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Created by Procter & Gamble

Prell Shampoo actually leaves hair more

radiant than any leading cream or soap

shampoo— comparison tests prove it!

Your hair simply sparkles after Prell,

it looks younger . . . lovelier . . . more

“radiantly alive”! And so much softer and

silkier— yet with plenty of “body.”

You’ll be thrilled using Prell, too-

ns beautiful emerald-clear form is much
more exciting than liquids or creams.

Prell is so economical— no waste—

leaves hair

soft, smooth, younger looking!
no spill, and it’s so handy at home or

when traveling. Try Prell Shampoo
today— you’ll want to use it always

!



No chlorophyll kills odor bacteria

like this . . . instantly

You see, Listerine Antiseptic kills mil-

lions of germs, including germs that

cause the most common type of bad

breath . . . the kind that begins when
germs start the fermentation of proteins

which are always present in the mouth.

And, research shows that your breath

stays sweeter longer depending upon the

degree to which you reduce germs in the

mouth. Brushing your teeth doesn’t give

you Listerine’s antiseptic protection.

Chlorophyll or chewing gums do not kill

germs. Listerine does.

Clinically proved four times
better than tooth paste

That is why independent research re-

ported Listerine Antiseptic averaged at

!Ihe Clarkes had keen married eight years.

So had the Deanes. But
, of late,

]im Clarke seemed to deliberately forget

their anniversary . But not Joe Deane . . .

he always remembered. Naturally,

Ethel Clarke ivas hurt. She would have

been shocked to learn what lay behind

her husband's indifference. It’s a

matter* that no woman can

afford to be careless about.

Listerine Antiseptic stops ^halitosis

(bad breath) instantly and keeps it

stopped usually for hours on end. This

superior deodorant effect is due to

Listerine’s germ-killing action.O O

LISTERINE STOPS BAD BREATH
4 times better than chlorophyll or tooth paste

least four times more effective in reduc-

ing breath odors than three leading chlo-

rophyll products and two leading

tooth pastes.

No matter what else you do, use

Listerine Antiseptic when you want to

be extra-careful that your breath does

not offend. Rinse the mouth with it

night and morning, and before any date

where you want to be at your best.

Lambert Pharmacal Company Division

of The Lambert Company, St. Louis 6,

Missouri.

Every week

2 different shows, radio & television

—

“THE ADVENTURES OF OZZIE & HARRIET"
See your paper for times and stations

LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC.. .the most widely used antiseptic in the world
1
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'J zowie! your liberty™

SURE IS FOGBOUND, EDDIE!

BETTER CHECK IN AT YOUR '

1| DENTIST'S, MATE! j

WOW! SO KATE'S HUNG A)
BAD-BREATH TAG ON ME,

HAS SHE? HIT THE DECK,

MR. DENTIST! HERE I COME!

m JUST ONE BRUSHING WITH COLGATE DENTAL W
CREAM REMOVES UP TO 85% OF THE BACTERIA THAT

CAUSE BAD BREATH! SCIENTIFIC TESTS PROVE THAT

COLGATE'S INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH IN 7 OUT

.
OF 10 CASES THAT ORIGINATE IN THE MOUTH!

Just one brushing with Colgate’s removes up to
j

85% of decay-causing bacteria! And if you really
:

want to prevent decay, be sure to follow the

best home method known—the Colgate way of

brushing teeth' right after eating!
g

LATER— Thanks to Colgate Dental Cream

SINCE COLGATE'S AND I BECAME SO MATEY

ITS A LIFETIME HITCH FORME AND KATIE!

Now! ONE Brushing With

COLGATE
DENTAL CREAM

Removes Up To 85% Of Decay

and Odor-Causing Bacteria!

Only The Colgate Way Does All Three

!

CLEANS YOUR BREATH while it

CLEANS YOUR TEETH and

STOPS MOST TOOTH DECAY!

GIVES YOU A CLEANER,
FRESHER MOUTH ALL DAY LONG!
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THE PRINCESS AND HER LOVER
For Ills kisses, this fiery young beauty braved scandal ! He was so strong,

so handsome—but so unattainable because be belonged to another! From

the pages of a best-selling novel, M-G-M brings another spectacular

entertainment to the screen— a new and wonderful Technicolor pro-

duction by the studio that gave you "Quo Vadis” and "Ivanboe”.

JEAN STEWART DEBORAH CHARLES

IMMONS * InRANGERTERRMUGHTON
m-th KAY GUY KATHLEEN CECIL LEO G.

Walsh • Rolfe • Byron • Kellaway- Carroll
Screen Play by Jan Lustig and Arthur Wimperis MARGARET IRWIN^

Directed by George Sidney • Produced by Sidney Franklin * An M-G-M Picture
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MUM
* Guaranteed by <*

Good Housekeeping
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NewMum with M-3
kills odor bacteria

...stops odor all daylong
Amazingly effective protection from under-

arm perspiration odor — just use new Mum
daily. So sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for

clothes. Gentle Mum is certified by the Amer-
ican Institute of Laundering. Won’t rot or dis-

color even your finest fabrics.

No waste, no drying out. The only leading

deodorant that contains no water to dry out or

decrease its efficiency. Delicately fragrant new
Mum is usable, wonderful right to the bottom of

the jar. Get a jar today and stay nice to be near

!

A Product of Bristol-Myers

PROOF!
New Mum with M-3 destroys bac-
teria that cause perspiration odor.

Photo (left), shows active odor bac-

teria. Photo (right), after adding new
Mum, shows bacteria destroyed

!

Mum contains M-3, a scientific dis-

covery that actually destroys odor
bacteria . . . doesn't give underarm
odor a chance to start.

hollywood

whispers
BY FLORABEL MUIR

Is it romance or business with Joan

Crawford and Jennings Lang? He was
once the target of Walter Wanger’s gun-

fire, and Joan, who recently was seen

everywhere with David Miller, has been

seeing a lot of Lang. Lang works for

the Music Corporation of America and

handles some television contracts for

Joan. But the hep crowd whispers that

they spend too much time together

dawdling over lunch at the Vine Street

cafe for it to be only business. Could it

be that the personable actors’ agent is

partial to the name Joan? Remember it

was Joan Bennett, estranged wife of

Walter Wanger, who once, as a client,

took up much of Lang’s time.

All work and no play for Mona?

Do Hollywood stars find romantic Paris

and the Riviera more conducive to love

and marriage than the warm suns of

California? Certainly our stars are find-

ing out that a movie actress’ or actor’s

life is more private in European coun-

tries than at home. Foreign reporters

are not so persistent as the ladies and

gents of the press in the United States.

That’s probably why Lana Turner and

Lex Barker decided to take themselves

across the ocean for a few weeks’ vaca-

tion. And there are hints, too, of an

October wedding in Europe for Arlene

Dahl and Fernando Lamas. But Mona
Freeman will not be able to go to

Europe while Bing Crosby is there, for

she has begun work on a new picture.

•

Back from France to make a movie in

Hollywood with Paulette Goddard for

Columbia, Jean Pierre Aumont moved

into the Louis Jourdans’ spare room,

then promptly called Barbara Stanwyck.

On their first date together since his

4



picture that was made for them—the way they were made for each other!

TONY CURTIS JANET LEIGH
. . . as the great Houdini, master escape artist! ... as the girl whose love was his real magic!

y|TECHNICOLOR
with

"

I0RIN THATCHER • Produced by GEORGE PAL

Oirectedflby GEORGE MARSHALL Screenplay by PHILIP YORDAN

Basedl on a book by Harold Keltock • A PARAMOUNT PICTURE
P
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Use new^j^^ shampoo

tonight-tomorrow your hair

will be sunshine bright

!

p

Fabulous New
Lotion Shampoo by Toni

It's like washing your hair in

softest rain water ! This new gentle

lotion shampoo leaves your hair

soft as a cloud, bright as sunshine,

fresh-smelling as a spring breeze.

And it's so easy to care for!

CAN'T DRY YOUR HAIR LIKE HARSH LIQUIDS

CAN'T DULL YOUR HAIR LIKE SOAPS OR CREAMS

hollywood
whispers
Continued

return. Barbara showed ofi a beautiful

pair of earrings which Pierre had

brought her from Paree! Hollywood is

watching this romance hopefully!

Pierre’s back from Paree

He's fair-skinned, blue-eyed and blond.

He acts, sings and speaks with a slight

accent. Yvonne De Carlo may have dis-

covered Carlos Thompson in South

America, but his eyes met Piper Lau-

rie’s across a crowded room in Holly-

wood. Now Piper and Carlos are seen

everywhere together. This summer, aft-

er Piper completes her PA in South

Africa, she and Carlos will no doubt be

seen in Paris, Rome and London to-

gether. since Carlos will fly to the con-

tinent and wait for Piper’s arrival.

That feud between Bob Hope and Jerry

Lewis, which some thought was just for

laughs, has more animosity than comedy
to it. It seems when Hope and Lewis

were both on a TV show the unpleasant-

ness began. All the stars present had to

be crowded into the program. Hope
stayed on too long, leaving little time

for Jerry. Tempers flared, words were

exchanged—and a feud began.
•

While Scott Brady tries to forget Doro-

thy Malone, blonde and beautiful Anita

Eckborg (Miss Sweden of 1951) makes
forgetting a very pleasant task.

The rumor has more animosity than comedy
Q



/ YOU’LL HEAR
d THEM AS
NEVER BEFORE!
"ONE ALONE"

"THE RIFF SONG"
"THE DESERT SONG"
"ROMANCE"
and all its

Immortal melodies I

PRESENTED BY

AND
STARRING

Warner
Bros.

WITH

RAYMOND MASSEY- DICK WESSON -ALLYN McLERIE round kibbee
DIRECTED BY

PRODUCED BY

RUDI FEHR
RPI IPF H I I M RFPQTHN F 6ASED UPON a PLAY BY LAWRENCE SCHWAB. OTTO HARBACH. OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN 2ND. SIGMUND ROMBERG AND FRANK MANOELUI\UvL nwl I LJ L_r\0 I \J I V C. MUSICAL NUMBERS STAGED a DIRECTED BY LEROY PRINZ • MUSICAL direction by ray HEINOORF



BY

EDITH
GWYNN

A real gala event was the preem of “Lili.”

Besides bringing forth a lot of famous

faces, it was one that must always remain

a bright spot in Leslie Caron’s memory.
That night, Leslie found out that she had

become a star! Along with all the giant

searchlight stuff, radio broadcasts in the

lobby, etc., Leslie played “hostess” to such

as Greer Garson, Katie Grayson, Howard
Keel, Elizabeth Taylor, a walking dream in

strapless, floor-length white organdy, the

skirt tiers and tiers of crisp stuff; the Bill

Holdens, Bobby Van, and Elaine Stewart.

Leslie Caron and Geordie: A star is born

Beautiful Elaine is getting around these

days, and doing the unexpected. Recently

she went on location with the company
filming “Take the High Ground.” She teas

the only girl with the troupe and there was
an Army camp nearby. So, the Stewart

Miss put on a one-girl fashion parade for

the boys one afternoon, modeling every-

thing from bathing suits to suits!

And it’s about time 1 got around to a few
fashion notes! One of the most delightful

aspects of Hollywood is the outdoor living

that most film stars who live in houses

rather than apartments, avail themselves
of. With or without swimming pools, the

glamour pusses usually have a good-sized
11

“plot of ground. ’ And they dress up—or

rather just dress for the outside as much as

they do for indoor entertaining.

Judy Garland loves to loll around in a

peony-red linen with a strapless bodice and
flaring skirt, with matching red linen san-

dals. W' hen it gets cool, a little matching

bolero keeps the shivers from the shoul-

ders. Blonde Eleanor Parker and her hus-

band like to give outdoor buffet suppers in

their patio and in the garden, seating

guests at individual tables for four. Tables

are usually decorated with blooms from
their own garden. And the Parker pale

beauty on such occasions is usually set off

with her favorite black linen dresses,

trimmed with bright flowers in yarn em-

broidery. In the summertime, even a tiny

backyard will do for outdoor entertaining

—in the movie-star manner. All it takes is

imagination in fixing up a table or two.

Speaking of decorations. 1 honestly can’t

remember a more lavish or lovely dinner-

dance ever given in this town, than the one
tossed by Jane Greer and Ed Lasker in the

"Crown Room” at Romanoffs. There were

about 200 guests—the girl half, gorgeously

gowned—and all gasping at the fabulous

flowers and ingenious decor. The big

room, so familiar to all, was hardly recog-

nizable. In the “Bon Voyage” scheme,

small flags of all nations hung from the

ceilings; each table featured flowers set

amid landscapes, like miniature stage set-

tings, each of a different land! Having
fun till four avem and dancing to Freddie

A “dream” on the arm of Michael Wilding

Karger’s music, were Joan Caulfield and
Frank Ross, the Dore Scharys, Joan Fon-

taine, Rocky Cooper with Rock Hudson,
Audrey Totter and Leo Fred, Gloria Gra-

hame, Dorothy McGuire, the Bob Mitch-

ums, Pete Lawford—to name a fewl

The Mitchums had fun until 4:00 A.M.

The “Bon Voyage” party reminds me that

Hollywood fashion designers have a special

name for the many actresses who are

spending so much time traveling these days

—whether for pleasure or picture making.

They call them “The Suit-Case Trade.” We
all know that nylon above all things, packs

uncrushably like a dream. But there are

pullenty of styles for vacation travel that

take up little room and don’t “wilt” when
you unpack ’em. Among these are knitted

dresses, suits, skirts—even gowns. They
can be made with anything from light yarn

to “silver threads among the gold” or

gleaming narrow silk ribbons.

Odds and Ends: Jeanne Crain, the longest

holder-outer in the matter of cutting long

tresses, finally sheared ’em to the shortest

poodle in town! . . . Janet Leigh, who al-

ways wears huge, bouffant-skirted evening

gowns, hangs on to them for dear life. She

says, “Almost every time I dance, I lose at

least one petticoat!” . . . Hedy Lamarr,

who’s been doing so for years, still strolls

Beverly Hills clad in what seems to be her

“uniform”—peasant skirt, peasant blouse,

moccasins and a scarf over her head!

I
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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS
It is important that you use a shampoo made for your indi-

vidual hair condition. There are three Breck Shampoos. One

Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is

for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair.

The next time you buy a shampoo, select the Breck

Shampoo for your hair condition. A Breck Shampoo cleans

thoroughly, leaving your hair soft, fragrant and lustrous.

The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores, and wherever cosmetics are sold.

JOHN H BRECK INC • MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS • SPRINGFIELD j
MASSACHUSETTSNEW YORK • CHICAGO • SAN FRANCISCO • OTTAWA CANADA
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NEW

BEACH FASHION

Genuine,

lanc/ 'Pairitecf

suction seals
hair in •

HAIR DRY
SWIM CAPS

U. S. Howlands have everything. High fashion! Two-tone hand-painted

designs, beautiful two-tone rose appliques, and new solid colors to

enhance every smart beach ensemble. Perfect fit— small, medium,

large and special children’s sizes. Available at fine stores wherever

bathing accessories are sold.

ALL STYLES IN FASHION-COORDINATED COLORS

FLORENCE CHADWICK
World's Greatest

Woman Swimmer says:

“I know from experience,

U. S. Howland Swim Caps
really keep my hair dry.”

PLAIN

ROSE

PLAIN ROSEBUD AND
DAFFODIL LEAF APPLIQUE

BLACK AND RED

HAND-PAINTED
DAFFODIL

CHILDREN’S

BALLERINA

COMPANY ®PRODUCT OF UNITED STATES RUBBER
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soap box:

Here is a list of the ten men and women 1

think have the most sex appeal . . . Top man:
Robert Wagner. Top woman: Marilyn Mon-
roe ... in any order hereafter. Men: Tab
Hunter, Louis Jourdan, Craig Hill, Gregory
Peck, Rory Calhoun, Gower Champion, Jeff

Chandler, Robert Mitchum and Dale Robert-

son. Women: Debra Paget, Marge Champion,
Susan Hayward, Pier Angeli, Ann Blyth, Jane
Powell, Janice Rule, Corinne Calvet, Peggy
Dow and Elizabeth Taylor.

Sylvia Elliott

Whitefield, New Hampshire

I saw “High Noon” starring Gary Cooper the

other night and enjoyed it tremendously. It

is no wonder he received the photoplay Award
and the Academy Award for his portrayal of

Kane. He made a person feel as though he
were really there actually witnessing the whole
thing . . .

Joelle Sherman
Gary, Indiana

A few days ago I saw an old picture with

Marilyn Monroe . . . “Ladies of the Chorus.”

I thought it was super. Why? Because Mari-

lyn didn’t put on in her walking, talking or

singing. If she had just stayed the way she

was in that picture, she’d be perfect.

Judy Wells
Ashville, North Carolina

1 was just wondering if anyone else ha9

noticed the resemblance between Leslie Caron
and Joan Elan, now in “Girls of Pleasure
Island.” Or that of Rita Hayworth and Mary
Castle, now in “The Lawless Breed.” May I

add that stars may look alike but your maga-
zine can never be matched . . .

Mrs. George R. Willis

Traverse City, Michigan

Which is Rita Hayworth and which is Mary Castle?

I’ve just read . . . that they’re thinking
of making a musical of “Gone With the Wind.”
I hoped that the people in Hollywood had
better sense. To make a musical out of so
wonderful ... a movie would be disastrous.
That beautiful story was not meant to be
degraded . . . ! And as for Gordon MacRae
playing the masculine part of Rhett Butler, all
I can say is ugh! . . . No one should play that
part except Clark Gable! The general public
would be much more satisfied to see the

Address letters to Readers Inc., photoplay, 205 East 42nd

Street. New York 17, New York. Much as we would like to, we

cannot promise to publish, return or reply to all letters

re-release of the original . . . with Clark Gable
and Vivien Leigh . . .

D’Ann Hile
Urbana, Illinois

Have just seen “Call Me Madam” and . .

was very amused at the new George Sanders.
Smiling, affable and charming ... he deserves

an Academy Award, ’cause if being charming
wasn’t the biggest job of acting he’s ever done.

George Sanders proves his charm to Ethel Merman

I miss my guess. Wonder if he’ll stay this way
or go back to being the most charming villain

ever on the screen.

Charlotte Wicklein
Reading, Pennsylvania

We are steady photoplay readers ... re-

cently saw an article named “Dolls Without
Guys” . . . We would consider it an honor and
a privilege to escort the ladies mentioned to a

respectable evening and would do our best to

keep them from having that lonely feeling . . .

We are members of the 998th Engr. Const. Bn.
Company C, 216-2, c/o P.M., New York . . .

and it would raise our morale if we could have
an answer to this letter . . .

In case you don’t have an issue of the copy
in question handy, we will give you the names
of the ladies, who, according to us, are more
than any man could dream of just being the

escort of for one night: Joan Crawford, Jane
Wyman, Hedy Lamarr, Barbara Stanwyck, Pat
Neal and Ginger Rogers (even though she has

since married and is no longer lonely) . . .

Don Roberts, Paul Mormino,
Victor Campeau, Willard Smith,
Norman Mulleady, James Parmly

I was quite surprised to read in your photo-
play Annual listing . . . the name of Richard
Arlen ! As an old admirer of his. I’m grateful

to you for considering him important enough.
After twenty-five years ... on the screen, he
appears to be as handsome and trim-looking

as any of the present importations from Broad-
way and college playhouses . . .

Mrs. H. K. Bauder
Newark, New Jersey

Since everyone has enjoyed “The Prisoner

of Zenda,” why doesn’t M-G-M make its excit-

ing sequel, “Rupert of Hentzau”?
Kirk Higgins
Phoenix, Arizona

... I go to Dana Jr. High School and am in

Journalism. Every year our paper has an ideal

faculty made up of movie stars . . . Enclosed
is a copy ... I hope you will enjoy reading our

paper . . . Your magazine is my favorite.

Principal, Red Skelton; Girls’ Dean, Tony
Curtis; Boys’ Dean, Marilyn Monroe; English,

Farley Granger; Dramatics, Eleanor Parker;

Girls’ Gym, Burt Lancaster; Boys’ Gym, Debbie
Reynolds; Spanish, Ricardo Montalban; Latin,

Jeff Hunter; French, Louis Jourdan; Math,
John Derek; Science, Elizabeth Taylor; Social

Studies, Robert Wagner.
Boys’ Glee, Tony Martin, Julius La Rosa;

Girls’ Glee, Jane Powell, Mitzi Gaynor; Home-
making, Tyrone Power; Shops, Jane Russell;

Journalism, Janet Leigh; Band and Orchestra,

Betty Grable; Typing, Tab Hunter; Counsel-

ors, Cornel Wilde, Susan Hayward, John
Wayne; Dancing, Marge and Gower Champion;
Librarian, Ava Gardner; Custodians, Dean
Martin, Jerry Lewis; Stagecrew, Dale Robert-

son, Scott Brady; Cooks, Bud Abbott, Lou
CosteHo . .

. Toni King
San Diego, California

casting:

I think some studio should make a Techni-

color movie of the great and thrilling book,

“The U.P. Trail” by Zane Grey. Dale Robert-

son as Warren Neale and Barbara Bates as

Allie Lee.
An Illinois Steady Reader
Peoria, Illinois

. . . “Gown of Glory” would make a perfect

movie with Jeanne Crain playing Faith Lyall,

Rock Hudson playing Jeremy Lyall, Debbie
Reynolds playing Lucy Lyall, Robert Wagner
playing Ninian Ross, Mitzi Gaynor as Peggy
McDonald, Jane Wyman as Mary Lyall and

Clifton Webb as David Lyall.

Shirley Johnson
Paris, Texas

. . . Richard Allan and Jeff Hunter look

alike. They should play . . . twin brothers.

Mary Schmidt
Redwood City, California

( Continued on page 13)

Richard Allan and Jeff Hunter ought to play twins



How do you love a Goddess/' he asked?
And her lips gave him the answer as
Pygmy Drums echoed the chant of the

Bakuba . . .telling the jungle the White i

Hunter had won the titian-haired

with WALTER SLEZAK

OTTO LANG HENRY HATHAWAYProduced by Screen Play by



( Continued from page 11)

. . . “Slant of the Wild Wind” would make
an ideal movie with Dale Robertson as Captain

Redd, Liz Taylor as Martha, Debra Paget as

Willow and Michael Rennie as Goeffrey.

Sherry
Modesto, California

. . . “The Covered Wagon” would make a

good technicolor Western, with Jimmy Stewart

as Will Bunion and Susan Hayward as Molly.

. . . on the radio . . . heard Tex Ritter sing

“The Prison Song.” ... a story about prison

life with him singing the song in the back-

ground (as in “High Noon”) would make a

fine picture . . . and someone like Humphrey
Bogart as the main character . . .

Jean Beers
Carlisle, Pennsylvania

I just saw the Howard Keel short called

“Through the Years” where be encourages

people to contribute to the polio drive ... I

think it’s wonderful stars volunteer for worthy
causes. Howard Keel’s my favorite.

What I want to know is why doesn’t M-G-M
put him in more big technicolor musicals?

. . . He has such a beautiful voice . . . Why
don’t they buy “Carousel” or “Oklahoma” fox

him? . . .

Mrs. Norma Lauer
Granite, Oklahoma

We have seen John Wayne in “Big Jim
McLain.” We think he is wonderful ! Why not

co-star Susan Hayward with him? They would
he an ideal team. To us they are tops.

Pat Blankenslip, Nadine Jones
Lexington, Tennessee

What a team: John Wayne, Susan Hayward

. . . Why don’t they make a movie of the
book, “A Man Called Peter”? There are two
people who can do the story justice. Only
Gregory Peck can portray the part of Peter,
the young Scottish minister who captivates
everyone . . . Sweet Ann Blyth would be per-
fect as the young lady whose charm and re-

ligious nature capture Peter s heart . . .

Charlotte Martin
Sayre, Oklahoma

QUESTION BOX:

Could you please tell me how many pictures
Stewart Granger has starred in?

Marcia Lefavour
Marblehead, Massachusetts

His American films have been “King Solo-
mon’s Mines,” “Soldiers Three,” “The Light
Touch.” “The Wild North” and “Scaramouche.”
For 1953, “Salome” and “ Young Bess.”—Ed.

. . . When was the movie “Jane Eyre” made
and who played in it?

Janet Garrison
Fort Wayne, Indiana

“Jane Eyre” was released in 1944. Orson
Welles and Joan Fontaine starred.—Ed.

I have just seen “African Treasure” with
( Continued on page 14)

I sincerely believe this is the

greatest hair-beauty discovery

since the permanent wave”

SMOOTHER
CROWN N

SIDE

FOREHEAD
hairline'END

CURLS

NECKLINE
. (

WISPS''^/'\

Helene Curtis Spray Net
gives invisible, complete
hair control wherever you
need it.

New invisible Spray Net

keeps any hair-do softly

in place all day long

%
THE FOREMOST NAME

IN HAIR BEAUTY

NO MORE WISPY ENDS
and fly-away strands!
Straggly locks won’t ruin

your appearance even on
busiest days.

HERE’S the hair-beauty discovery you’ve

wished for a thousand times. A way to

keep hair softly and perfectly in place—without

greasiness or artificial "lacquered look.”

Simply press the button. The magic mist of

Helene Curtis Spray Net keeps your hair the

way you set it—naturally . . . invisibly ... all

day long! Won’t harm hair—brushes out

instantly. Easier to apply than lipstick.

Contains super-atomized lanolin. The
perfect answer to wispy, straying hair!

Get Spray Net in the pastel green

container today.

A ROMANTIC, SMOOTHER
LOOK is yours all evening
long with Helene Curtis
SprayNet. Get a can today.

spray, net Regular Size $1.25

Newl] oz. Economy Size $2

over 3 times as much)

At all Drug Stores, Cosmetic Counters and Beauty Salons

P
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...that’s what they

called Naomi

the night she

sneaked out

of town!

...but now she was back

again... in his arms again —
and every beat of his hungry

heart told him he could

never let her go!

UNIVERSAL- INTERNATIONAL PRESENTS

Barbara Stanwyck

to- 1 DeSiRE
co-itarring

RICHARD CARLSON • LYLE BETTGER

Directed by DOUGLAS SIRK

Screenplay by JAMES GUNN and ROBERT BLEES

Produced by ROSS HUNTER

( Continued from page 13)

Joltnny Sheffield. Can you tell me if he used
to play as Boy in the old Tarzan pictures? :

Audrey G.
Trenton, New Jersey

Yes, he did.—Ed.

Would you please give me some information

on Raymond Burr? He is one of my favorite

actors and yet I know so little about him . . .

Juanita Klotter

Columbus, Ohio

He was born in W estminster, B. C. Has brown
hair, blue eyes, weighs 190 lbs., is 6' 2y2 " and
is unmarried. You can write him c/o Columbia
Pictures.—Ed.

Did Janet Leigh have a part in “Plymouth
Adventure?" . . . Did she play Van Johnson’s

Sirl friend? Jean Mansfield I

Detroit, Michigan

No. That was newcomer Dawn Addams.—Ed,,

Would you please give me some information

on the guy who flew the helicopter in “Battle

Circus.” . . . think his name was William
Campbell ... he did a wonderful job of

actin8 •
• Barbara S.

Marion, Indiana

He was born in Newark, N. J. Black hair,y

hazel eyes, 170 lbs., 6'. Not married as yet.—Ed .

!

Daring William Campbell

. . . saw Anthony Quinn . . . recently in

“Seminole.” . . . how can I get a picture of
|

him? How old is he and is he married? . . .

Sylvia Stewart
St. Augustine, Florida

j

You can write him c/o Universal-Interna-

tional. He is thirty-eight, married, the father of

four children
,
and a recent Oscar winner-.—Ed.

In Readers Inc. (May) a woman asked it

the . . . music from . . . “Ruby Gentry” was
available on records. You told her that the

music was written for the film and not recorded

commercially . . . sorry to say you have made
a mistake. The music is available on Mercury
. . . and the title is “Ruby.”

Maryann Guglielma
Philadelphia, Penna.

We’re sorry too, but the record was released*

after we had gone to press.—Ed.

. . . would it be possible to feature any of

the darling clothes Debbie Reynolds wore in

her recent movie, “I Love Melvin ? . . .

A Reader
Madison, Wisconsin.

It’s a policy of Photoplay Star Fashions

to show only clothes that are available to

readers in stores throughout the country. Since

the clothes worn by Debbie in “I Love Melvin”

have not been manufactured for sale, we can’t

feature them. However, in this issue of Pho-

toplay (page 60), Debbie models equally ador-

able outfits that everyone can buy.—Ed.
14



Like this "Angelic" hairdo? Note the

little angel wings that sweep back from
her brow. With Bohhi, a natural wave is

yours right from the start.

"Holiday" hairdo for career girls.

Imagine a wave as natural-looking as a
temporary pin-curl, hut without nightly

settings. It’s yours when you use Bobbi.

See how the ends curl gently under for

this “Miss Coquette” style? With Bobbi
you can easily get curls and waves like

these— without help.

Everything you need ! New Creme Oil

Lotion, special bobby pins, complete in-

structions for use. $1 .50 plus tax

A real compliment collector— the “‘Sun Sprite” hairdo! Bobbi pin-curl per-

manent is just right for all casual styles. Gives waves where you want them.

Swing to casual hair styles demands

new kind of home permanent

Tight, bunchy curls from ordinary home permanents won’t do.

Now here’s the happy answer... Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent! The

only permanent that waves so softly...so permanently...so easily.

At last you can get the casual hair

styles you want in a permanent . .

.

as easily as putting your hair in

pin-curls. No clumsy curlers to

use. No help needed even for be-

ginners. Just pin-curl your hair

the way you always do. Then
apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lotion.

Rinse hair with water, let dry,

brush out— and that’s all. Imme-

diately your hair has the modish
beauty, the body, the casually
lovely look of naturally wavy hair.

And with Bobbi, your hair stays

that way— week after week after

week ! Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Per-

manent. If you like to be in fash-

ion—ifyou canmake
a simple pin-curl-
you’ll love Bobbi.

Easy! Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent.

When hair is dry, brush out. No separate neutralizer, no curlers, no resetting.
p
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For brief reviews of current pictures see page 100

For complete casts of new pictures see page 97

IT HAPPENS EVERY THURSDAY

Running a small-town newspaper may be the dream of
many a big-city reporter, but the actuality can be full of
headaches for both the editor and his wife. That’s what
John Forsythe and Loretta Young discover in this cheery
homespun tale, based on the experiences of a real couple.
Arriving with son Harvey Grant in the California town
that’s to be their new home, the newspaper-owners find

they’ve bought a dying journal. The ancient, temperamental
printing press always breaks down on publication day. A
contest raises circulation, but also involves the innocent
couple in a local scandal. A rain-making experiment spon-
sored by the editor nearly gets him run out of town. Lor-
etta’s at her^most appealing, and Forsythe shows a highly
attractive personality. Among the village characters who
draw plenty of chuckles are Frank McHugh, Edgar Bu-
chanan and Jane Darwell.

Verdict: Likable comedy of small-town life (Family)

THE GIRL NEXT DOOR 20th century-fox, technicolor

June Haver’s last movie turns out to be an endearing good-
bye gesture. The story is pleasantly simple, and it’s told

with ease and imagination. June plays a successful singer

who buys a house in the New York suburbs and falls in love
with her neighbor. This is Dan Dailey, as a cartoonist who
is doing an offhanded job of raising his motherless son, the

sturdy and forthright Billy Gray. Billy’s relationship with
his dad has been very close, and he resents June as a
threat to his Eve-less paradise. While this situation’s being
unscrambled, there’s a secondary romance between Dennis
Day, as June’s beamish, penny-pinching manager, and Cara
Williams, a vivacious red-headed newcomer. Lively songs
and dances advance the story, though cutting a couple
would have speeded the pace. In a refreshing touch, Billy’s

thoughts are translated into sprightly animated cartoons.

Verdict: Friendly, unassuming musical romance (Family)

REMAINS TO BE SEEN

A burlesque murder mystery with a few dashes of rhythm
and a mob of wacky characters provides an agreeable ve-

hicle for June Allyson and Van Johnson. June’s a breezy

type, a vocalist who enjoys a gypsy life with an obscure

dance band. The murder of a blackguard uncle of hers in

New York makes her an unwilling heiress and candidate as

next victim. Van’s an apartment-house manager, eager yet

bashful, secretly addicted to hot traps-playing. Louis Cal-

hern, as a suave lawyer, Angela Lansbury, as a slinky ad-

venturess, and John Beal, as a doctor whose services are

often needed, pop in and out of the proceedings. June seems
pleased with her fling at sexy singing, and Van, while

reverting to his early film personality, does it without get-

ting unduly coy. Filmed with no great ingenuity, this ver-

sion of the Broadway hit still has fun with sliding panels

and macabre gags.

Verdict: Knockabout farce-with-thrills (Family)

Johns business problems just set wife Loretta’s mind to work

At first meeting, June thinks Billy and Dan are bad neighbors

Dodging gunfire. Van and June complete an important phone call

16



TITANIC 20th century-fox

The great luxury liner that sank on its maiden cruise in

1912 becomes the setting for a drama of considerable sweep
and power. The trip has a gala atmosphere, but you’re

subtly reminded every so often that the ship has a fatal

appointment with an iceberg, and this knowledge gives

urgency to the situations of the leading characters: the

wrecked marriage of Clifton Webb and Barbara Stanwyck;
the shy young romance of Bob Wagner and Audrey Dalton;

Richard Basehart’s unhappy surrender to alcoholism.

Webb’s a stand-out as the frivolous-minded snob who has a

violent collision with reality. Brian Aherne also does an ex-

cellent job as the captain. When the grueling climax finally

comes, it fully justifies all the build-up. Deftly blending fact

and fiction, these scenes are spectacular and poignant, cal-

culated to touch the heart of the toughest movie-goer.

Verdict: Taut, skillful dramatization of history (Adult)

SCARED STIFF WALLIS, PARAMOUNT

A comic chiller is a natural choice for Martin and Lewis,

and the boys take enthusiastic advantage of it. Based on
“The Ghost Breakers,” venerable play once made into a

Bob Hope movie, the story adds many preliminary frills

before getting around to the horror stuff. Dean and Jerry

have reasons of their own for fleeing New York. So off they

go on a cruise ship with Lizabeth Scott, who’s inherited a

small Caribbean island. Parties unknown wish to discour-

age her from taking possession, but Dean and Jerry are her

champions. Target of most of the clutching hands and
menacing zombies in the finale, Jerry also has such lighter

chores as impersonating Carmen Miranda, who then does

a number of her own. As always, Dean handles the ballad

department. Looking at her best in later scenes, Liz goes

along with the gags like a good sport.

Verdict: Grisly foolishness, often really funny (Family)

AMBUSH AT TOMAHAWK GAP Columbia, technicolor

Every so often a “High Noon” comes along to show what
heights a Western can reach, but betweentimes Hollywood
produces a steady supply of good, workmanlike horse

operas—like John Derek’s new film. He’s one of a group of

desperadoes just out of jail and set on a mysterious mission.

The others: old-timer Ray Teal, ruffianly David Brian, and
John Hodiak, an innocent bystander framed on the robbery
charge that sent all four to prison. After a bit of unneces-
sary confusion is cleared up, it develops that the gang is off

to collect the loot, hidden by a confederate*who made a

getaway, but later died. Then the movie settles down to a

carnival of greed and unleashed tempers, treasure-hunting
and Indian-fighting in a ghost town. With a rakish beard to

subdue his good looks, Derek’s a tough hero, opposite Maria
Elena Marques, as a non-English-speaking Navajo maiden.

Verdict: Lively, colorful, gory Western (Family)

More revieivs on next page

Clifton and Barbara argue over the custody of daughter Audrey

There’s danger ahead, William Ching warns Dean, Jerry and Liz

Indians surprise Hulett, Hodiak, Derek, Maria Elena Marques
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Beautiful Swimproof Lips

WITHOUT LIPSTICK

MOVIE continued

PICKUP ON SOUTH STREET
(20th century-fox)

A clever if not too plausible story,

shrewdly handled and smoothly acted, fo-

cuses on a pickpocket who accidentally ac-

quires some stolen micro-film. As this

picaresque hero, Richard Widmark en-

gages in warm smooching and tough bar-

gaining with Jean Peters, who unwittingly
serves as courier for a communist spy ring

Dick’s a willing victim of Jean’s wiles

her fate. Paul Picerni makes a likable

hero, but Frank Lovejoy gets scant oppor-

tunity as the detective who stops the mad
man. Actors, however, are subordinate to

the camera wizards.

Verdict: Standard chiller made impressive

by depth (Family)

MAN IN THE DARK
(COLUMBIA. 3-D)

In a very slight switch on the old am-
nesia theme, master crook Edmond O’Brien

undergoes a brain operation to make him
an honest man, wiping out his memory
(only partially, it develops). So he doesn’t

remember where he put the haul from his

last big robbery. Ex-associates led by Ted
de Corsia won’t believe him, though girl-

friend Audrey Totter is finally convinced.

While the movie goes through the usual

3-D stunts of poking or throwing objects

or people at the audience, it includes one
brilliant shot (of a roller-coaster’s frame-

work) to suggest what 3-D can do once its

childhood is over

And These Newly Luscious Colors

Can’t Smear Anything— or Anyone

Bid ‘good-by’ to lipstick and see your lips

more beautiful than ever before. See them
decked in romance-hued liquid color that

really can’t smear. Obviously this miracle
couldn’t be performed by lipstick made of
grease, and it isn’t. A Liquid does it ..

.

Liquid Liptone contains no grease—no wax,
no paste. Just pure, vibrant color.

Now you can make up your lips before you go
out—and no matter what you do—or whether it

be in sunlight or in moonlight—they will stay
divinely red until long after you are home again.

Makes the Sweetest Kiss
Because It Leaves No Mark on Himl

Think of it! Not a tiny bit of your Liquid Liptone

leaves your lips for his—or for a napkin or tea-cup.

It stays true to your lips alone.

Feels Marvelous On Your Lips . . . they stay soft and
Smooth, protected against sun and wind. A t all stores $1

Please try SEVERAL SHADES at my invitation

You can't possibly know how beauti-

ful your lips will be, until you see

them in Liquid Liptone. Check cou-

pon. Enclose 25c for each shade.

Mail it at once. I'll send you trial

sizes of all shades you order. Each

bottle is at least 2-week supply.

Expect to be thrilled. You WILL be!

SEND COUPON for generous Trial Sizes

PRINCESS PAT, Dept, 3107
2709 S. Wells St., Chicago 16, III.

Send Trial Sizes of the shades I checked below,
I enclose 25c coin for each one.

Jewel—-Sophisticated ruby brilliance.

O Medium—Natural true red—very flattering.

Gypsy—Vibrant deep red— ravishing.

Regal— Glamorous rich burgundy.
Cyclamen—Exotic pink—romantic for evening.

Orchid—A cool fuchsia pink.

English Tint—Inviting coral-pink.

O CHEEKTONE—"Magic" natura I color for cheeks.

Miss
Mrs ———

—

Address.

! City. .State.

Her Red ex-lover, Richard Kiley, makes a

formidable menace, but Murvyn Vye, as

the police captain on the case, is convinc-

ingly equal to all the skulduggery. Playing

a professional stool-pigeon with an ency-

clopedic knowledge of underworld person-

nel, Thelma Ritter’s a delight

Verdict: Rough, rowdy crook-spy yarn,

consistently entertaining (Adult)

I BELIEVE IN YOU
(rank. u-i)

Juvenile delinquents and probation of-

ficers are familiar characters in our films,

so it’s interesting to see how the British

treat this subject. Cecil Parker is com-
pletely winning as a stuffy gent retired

from the colonial service and inspired to

a new career by a chance encounter with

a pathetic wayward girl. On his new job.

he has the wise counsel of an experienced

probation officer, Celia Johnson. Among
her charges is the girl he’d met (Joan Col-

lins, a youthful and lovely brunette). His
own chief problem is a boy (Harry Fow-

ler) who has family worries. The two
youngsters fall in love, but their past as-

sociations lead to trouble. It’s a tender,

convincing movie, with many strong minoT
roles to give it added substance

Verdict: Deeply understanding study o)

delinquency and its cure (Adult)

HOUSE OF WAX
(WARNF.RS: 3-D WARNERCOI or)

Three-dimensional movies show rapid

technical progress in this horror story, set

in turn-ol-the-century New York Injuries

in a fire turn Vincent Price, a gentle sculp

tor. into a maniac monster who sets up a

gruesome waxworks museum, using hu

man corpses as foundations for his figures

Pert, blonde Carolyn Jones is an early vic-

tim. and her friend Phvllis Kirk suspects

Verdict: Unpretentious little crook picture

with some novelty value (Family)

THE 5,000 FINGERS OF DR. T.
< COLUMBIA. TECHNICOLOR)

Here’s an unbridled lantasy, the night-

mare of a small boy who dreams that his

hated piano teacher holds him captive in

a weird castle, doomed to practice twenty-

four hours a day. Tommy Rettig’s a shade
too sweet for the role of the rebel young-

ster. Mary Healy looks appealing as his

mother, in his dream hypnotized into play-

ing accomplice to the tyrannical Dr. T
(portrayed grandly by Hans Conried)
For the right note of practical-minded con-

trast, there’s Peter Lind Hayes as a plumb-
er, the boy’s pal. Fantasy fans may find

amusement in the crazy sets, the whimsical
songs and the lunatic gags. But the direc-

tion and the photography are too slow and
pedestrian for the idea

Verdict : IVildly imaginative but clumsily

executed dream-movie (Family).

THE GLASS WALL
(COLUMBIA)

Vittorio Gassman gets his most sympa-

thetic role as a D. P., a concentration-camp

graduate who seeks haven in the U. S. To
enter legally, he must find a former para-

trooper whose life he once saved. Now a

jazz musician, this man can testify to his

identity Vittorio jumps ship to find him
and the movie takes on the familiar chase

pattern. As a wistful, jobless girl who
befriends him, Gloria Grahame helps to

provide half the romance. The other half

is supplied rather colorlessly by Jerry

Paris, as the musician, and Ann Robinson

as his ambitious fiancee

Verdict: Unremarkable suspense story

with a New York tour thrown in (Family)
flVTnre reviews on page 20T
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Refill

$1.50
(plus tax

And New Lilt with exclusive Wave Conditioner gives you a wave

far softer . . . far more natural than any other home permanent!

NOW. . . Better than ever! An entirely different

Only Lilt's new "Instant Neutralizing"

gives you all these important advantages:

A new formula makes the neutralizer act

Yes. you can feel the extra softness, in hair

that’s neutralized this wonderful new Lilt

way!

Now..Jor the First time, a Home Permanent brings gou

Amazing

New Neutralizer

acts Instantly!

No waiting!

instantly!

A new method makes neutralizing much
easier, faster.

A wonderful wave conditioner beautifies

your hair... makes it softer, more glamorous!

No test curls needed, either! Yet new Lilt

gives the loveliest, most natural, easiest-to-

manage wave . . . even on the very first day.

The best, long-lasting wave too!

Beauty experts say you can actually feel Everything you’ve been wanting in ease and

the difference! speed . . . plus extra glamour for your hair!

HERE'S PROCTER & GAMBLE'S GUARANTEE
©1953. The Procter & Gamble Co.

Your money back, if you do
not agree that this brand new
Lilt is the fastest and best Home
Permanent you’ve ever used!
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iown as a

PLAYTEX babies are happier babies ... neater, sweeter, cleaner, cooler

ObifyPlo^PaAi

NOW
AVAILABLE

IN SUPER SIZE,

TOO.'

PLAYTEX PULL-ON

PANTIES 794

(Prices slightly higher outside U. S.)

Give your baby this sheer comfort...

this complete waterproof protection

Whether your little darling toddles

or crawls, PLAYTEX Panties promise him
protected comfort. Made

of lightweight, creamy latex, they’re

as soft as a kitten’s ear. PLAYTEX
Panties stretch all over to give all-over

comfort ... as no ordinary panties

do; for there are no stitches, or

seams to mar their smoothness.

On and off in seconds, they rinse fresh

in a wink... pat dry with a towel.

Accurately sized by baby’s weight.

Let PLAYTEX Panties keep your baby

“Socially Acceptable”* always.

Get several pairs today/

Featured at your favorite Department

Store and wherever Baby Needs are sold.

More babies wear PLAYTEX than any other baby pants/

International Latex Corp . . . PLAYTEX PARK . . . Dover Del. .trade mark

FAST COMPANY
(m-c-m)

An affable race-track comedy gives How-
ard Keel another non-singing role, that of

a trainer who deliberately keeps a horse
from winning races because he wants to

buy the nag at a bargain price. As its

guileless (at first) owner, Polly Bergen
shows increasing charm and skill as a co-

medienne, interpreting a slapstick love af-

fair with gusto. Nina Foch has a familiar
assignment as her heiress rival, and Mar-
jorie Main’s among the Runyonesque track
habitues.

Verdict: Gay, neatly plotted comedy of the

horsey crowd (Family)

NEVER LET ME GO
(m-c-m)

Clark Gable’s back in form during most
of this romantic melodrama, playing an
American newsman with a Russian bride.

Sequences showing his courtship of bal-

lerina Gene Tierney are a little slow and
arch, but villainy soon gets the action go-

ing. The Soviets expel him from the coun-
try, yet refuse to release his wife. Mean-

Clark and Gene honeymoon at the seashore

time, he’s met an Englishman who’s in the

same situation. In this role, Richard Haydn
drops his usual eccentric clowning to cre-

ate a sympathetic figure. The two lonely

husbands join forces, enlist the help of an
experienced seaman (England’s invaluable

Bernard Miles), and set sail in a small

fishing boat to spirit their wives out of

Russia.

Verdict: Erratic but adventure-filled story

of love vs. Red tyranny (Family)

JAMAICA RUN
(paramount, technicolor)

With Ray Milland as a cynical skipper

involved in strange doings at a West In-

dian plantation, this melodrama gets off to

an adventurous start, but winds up taking

itself too seriously. Arlene Dahl’s luscious

to behold, playing a hard-working land-

owner with an alcoholic brother and
mother (Wendell Corey, Carroll McCom-
as). Laura Elliot and Michael Moore are

a brother and sister induced by Patric

Knowles to claim Arlene’s plantation.

Verdict: Lurid murder mystery (Family)
(More reviews on page 22 )e 1089



Live with Dry Skin

and love it!

by Rosemary Hall

BEAUTY AUTHORITY

If your complexion is dry, you know

its problems — the flakiness, the

‘grainy’ look it gives make-up, and

the little dry lines that age your

whole appearance. But do you know

how lovely dry skin can be— if ... ?

Your dry skin, with proper care, can

be much more delicate-looking,

much freer from blackheads, en-

larged pores and unattractive sliini-

ness than other skin types. And by

proper care I mean a cream you can

use effectively in aslitlle as5 minutes

a day—Woodbury Dry Skin Cream!

The whole secret of Woodbury Dry

Skin Cream lies in a penetrating in-

gredient called Penaten. All dry skin

creams contain softening ingredients,

of course, but most of them simply

‘grease’ the surface. The Penaten in

Woodbury Dry Skin Cream, on the

other hand, really carries the lanolin

and four other rich softening ingredi-

ents deep into the important corneum

layer of your skin.

Five-minute routine

does the trick

j0
’

• With your fingertips,

•
smooth extra rich

I Woodbury Dry Skin

Cream into your skin

Leave it on for 5 min-

utes . . . tissue off . . . and see in

your mirror a fresher, more youth

ful look than you ever dreamed

possible. Penaten helps the oils

penetrate so quickly that 5 minutes

is ample— but you must do it regu

larly every day! Start tonight and

see the lovely difference tomorrow.

You can get a generous introductory

jar for only 25$ and the big boudoir

size Woodbury Dry Skin Cream is

only 97$, plus tax.

Kathryn
Grayson

replies to a

reporter
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Styled by a famous

bra-maker.

Smart-fitting Sun-Bra,

jaunty boxer shorts to match.

What a value at $2.98! Bra alone $1.

LOOK... only
$2 98

continued_

RAIDERS OF THE SEVEN SEAS
(u. A., technicolor)

Picturesquely red-bearded, John Payne
portrays a noble-hearted privateer cap-

tain, who has the good fortune to oppose
the most dunderheaded set of villains to

decorate any recent movie. Gerald Mohr’s
their leader, an elegant Spaniard whose
fiancee (Donna Reed) Payne captures and
holds for ransom. Land and sea battles

around Cuba provide plenty of bloodshed.

Verdict : Routine swashbuckler (Family)

THE DESERT SONG
(WARNERS, TECHNICOLOR)

If you’ve been longing for a real old-

fashioned operetta, this is it. Gordon Mac-
Rae and Kathryn Grayson both play it

straight. Gordon’s the bookish, sedate

young man who leads a double life, going

To Kate, Steve Cochran outshines Gordon

on secret forays as the fearless leader of

the downtrodden Riffs. Kathryn’s the

French general’s daughter, who snubs one
MacRae and falls madly in love with the

other. The comedy relief is taken care of

competently by Dick Wesson. But the

music’s the thing, of course, and all the

well-known melodies
—“One Alone,” “The

Desert Song,” “The Riff Song”—get gen-

erous productions.

Verdict: Romance happily removed from
reality, with nice music (Family)

PONY EXPRESS
(paramount, technicolor)

After fifty years of making Westerns,

Hollywood should be able to do better

than this. Charlton Heston, as Buffalo

Bill, and Forrest Tucker, as Wild Bill

Hickok, team up to help the first pony
express get through. They must outwit a

faction that wants to keep California cut

off from the rest of the nation and even

rouses the Indians in an attempt to stop

the riders. On the side, aristocratic Rhon-
da Fleming and tomboy Jan Sterling are

rivals for Charlton’s love.

Verdict: Weakly handled Western that

should have beeji surefire (Family)

THE VANQUISHED
(paramount, technicolor)

In the South of Reconstruction days,

blueblood John Payne returns to find a

ruthless civil administrator (Lyle Bettger)

oppressing the gentlefolk of his home
town. So Payne becomes his assistant in

order to get evidence against him. In

this snobbish story, high-born people like

Payne and his sweetheart (Coleen Gray)
are all high-minded; the low-born Bett-

ger and his gaudy girl-friend (Jan Ster-

ling) are low-lifes.

Verdict: Unconvincing melodrama, set in

a legendary South (Family)

WHO ARE YOUR FAVORITES?
Send in your votes for the stars you want to see in photoplay

In color l want to see: actor: actress:

m id

p
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Sun-Bras

The Lovable Brassiere Co.

180 Madison Avenue
New York 16, N. Y.

Strapless, halter and

padded styles... in twill

or denim... splashed

(
2 ) (

2 )

/ want to read stories about:

(1)

(3)

(2)

(4)

The features 1 like best in this issue of Photoplay are:

(
2 )

(3)

(4)

(5)

( 6 )

NAME

ADDRESS ACE

Send this ballot to Readers’ Poll Editor, Box 1374. Grand Central Station, N. Y. 17, N. Y.



Here's why,
on the screen and
off, Leslie Caron
wears Bur-Mil
Cameo nylons

exclusively. " When
ordinary stockings

pick up reflections

from Kleig lights—
our legs frequently
look unshapely,

and that's fatal,''

says Miss Caron,

star of M-G-M's

Lili

A PRODUCT OF

BURLINGTON MILLS.

WORLD’S LARGEST
PRODUCER OF

FASHION FABRICS

BITR-'k J-MIJ.

CameoVy8TOCKINOS
'^xce j^OixddleA-

Styles from SI.25 to S1.95

osks Leslie Caron

• "The movie camera proves that shiny

stockings often make legs look unshapely,”

says Leslie Caron. "That’s why, in

Hollywood, we insist on misty-dull nylons

— to keep us Leg-O-Genic at all times.”

• On the screen and off, M-G-M stars,

like Leslie Caron, wear Bur-Mil Cameo

nylons with exclusive Face Powder Finish.

For Cameo’s Face Powder Finish assures

their legs of the permanently soft, misty

dullness that glamour demands.

And Sheer 60 Gauge Bur-Mil

Cameo nylons give up to 40%
longer wear by actual test, too!

P

23



p

24

Don’t let the calendar make a

slave of you, Bonnie! Just take

a Midol tablet with a glass of

water... that’s all. Midol brings

faster relief from menstrual pain

—it relieves cramps, eases head-

ache and chases the “blues.”

FREE 24-page book, “What Women Want tr\Know , explains menstruation. (Plain wrapper).
Write Dep't. B-73, Box 280, New York 18, N. Y.

MIDOL

All Drugstores

have Midol

i ADMIT THAT ever since Jane Powell
became involved in amours, I look at

her differently. Before this, I regarded
her as plain Jane, sweet and pure . .

Malenkov looks like a movie extra . . .

My favorite celluloid singer, female
category, is Rosemary Clooney. No gim-
micks, which is the nicest kind of sing-

ing . . . When I’m talking to Jane Rus-
sell, I always feel she’s standing closer

to me than I am to her . . . Hollywood
is a place where Betty Grable can be
pushed around while shopping for gro-

ceries in a Beverly Hills supermarket
• • • I wish Marlene Dietrich would stop
baby sitting and make a movie.

Richard Burton came here equipped.
He told me: “I’m the best actor my age
that l know of.” . . . Vd wager this

column that with proper coaching Lili

St. Cyr could be a movie star . . . Most
female comics (]. Davis, E. Arden, M.
Raye, to mention a few) have the ag-

gressiveness of a male when being
funny. IEonder why? ... I never be-

lieved Alan Ladd could act until I saw
him in “Shane” . . . Mike Curtiz, twisted
it this way: “A verbal contract isn’t

worth the paper it isn’t written on.”

Alan Ladd really shines in “Shane”

Did you ever stop to realize that every-
one has two businesses—his own and
show business? ... I must ask Arlene
Dahl to explain Lamas to me . . . I’m
really disappointed that George Sanders
doesn t treat Zsa Zsa Gabor the way he
did Anne Baxter in “All About Eve”
. . . Elaine Stewart has been dubbed
The Girl With Three Dimensions,”

but I assure you she’s perfectly normal.

There’s no pretense about Ava Gardner.
She says, “I like being a star. It pays
more, I live better, and I get a lot

more time off than when I was a secre-
tary. . . . Place a bet on Anne Francis
to become a movie star . . . Hollywood
is also Robert Taylor eating alone on a
stool at Schwab’s Drug Store and
dining at LaRue’s with Ursula Thiess.

Ava prefers the screen to typing!

Whenever I read that a movie star is

going to Broadway to do a play, I can
hear an option drop . . . It’s my opinion
that the headwaiters at Romanoff’s and
Chasen’s don’t like most of the people
they have to give the biggest smiles to

. . . Best drunk bit I ever saw in a pic- :

ture: Mickey Rooney in “National Vel-
vet” . . . Burt Lancaster has the biggest '

muscles and the most determination of
any movie actor . . . Wonder if Piper

'

Laurie ever sent that Oscar to the
writers of “The Lavender Hill Mob.”

j

My idea of a great accomplishment
would be to take a flat-chested actress
and, without deception, make her a pop-
ular movie queen . . . When a bore he
was trying to avoid, phoned Groucho
Marx and asked him what he was doing
for dinner, Groucho replied, “Digesting
it.” ... I don’t care what size screen,
what gimmicks, what gadgets the stu-

dios use, I insist the story is the im-
portant thing. It always was and it still

is in this year of 1953-D . . . John
Wayne fascinates me! He says he can’t

act, but darned if it doesn’t come out
acting up there . . . Must tell Terry
Moore her sex appeal is showing.

(Continued on page 26)



mr f ... a magical non-roll top, plus tummy-flattening latex “finger" panels that

• echo the firm support of your own body muscles, slim you the way Nature

intended/ Magic-Controller acts like a firming, breathing second skin.

^ how it firms and flat-™
* tens your tummy.

Hidden “finger” panels and

non-roll top firmly assist

your body muscles, control

you in Nature’s own way/

—
- how magic “fin-

gers” lift and
mold your figure. They’re in-

visible—like the waist-slim-

ming non-roll top that stays

up without a stay.

nr m the fabric lining in-

“ side, new textured

latex surface outside. New
Playtex Magic-Controller

washes in seconds—and you

can almost watch it dry/

Amazing’ vC6(V

With new non-roll top and hidden power panels,

it slims and supports you as Nature intended/

Here is natural figure control / Natural

control that works with your body,

not against it . . . resilient, firm con-

trol that revitalizes your proportions,

your posture, your pride/

Simply hold Magic -Controller up

to the light and see the hidden latex

“finger” panels that firm you without

a bone, stay, seam or stitch. Playtex

slims, supports, never distorts!

Magic-Controller is all one piece

of fabric lined latex. Every inch reflects

firm control. It does more for you than

any girdle, and frees you forever from

restricting, constricting corsets.

Dramatic proof of its power to

“fashion” your figure naturally, comes

when you wear it under slender new

styles. You’ll think you’ve lost a full

size ... no matter what your size/

Playtex Magic-Controller

with 4 sturdily reinforced

adjustable garters.

Look for Playtex Magic-Controller in this

newest SLIM Playtex tube. At department

stores, specialty shops everywhere, $7.95
Extra-large size, $8.95

Fabric Lined playtf.x cirdlf.s from $4.95

FAMOUS PLAYTEX GIRDLES from $3.50

Playtex . . . known everywhere as the

girdle in the SLIM tube.

@1933 Internationa? t-o-r Corp'n. . . . PLAYTEX PARK . . . Dover Del. Playtex Ltd., Montreal, Canada *U.S.A. and Foreign Patents Pending

p
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That’

P

most make-ups shout

Magic Touch whispers

Made upf
‘NaturalBeauty

With Magic Touch, a new, wondrously beautiful complexion becomes

"your very own”. . . so natural-looking, so flawless-appearing, with each

little imperfection hidden, yet never a trace of that "made up look.”

J So easy to put on

—

Such magic blending

!

Rub your finger-tips lightly over creamy Magic Touch. Then with

gentle strokes, smooth it on face and throat, beginning with forehead.

Replenish the cream on fingertips as needed. No clumsy sponge or

puff, no liquid to drip or bottle to leak, no powder to spill.

2.
So soft on your skin

—

So pleasant to use !

Blends like magic, without streaking. (Smoothing with finger-tips gives

perfect color-depth control—longer smoothing lessens color.) Your skin

will feel so velvety soft—look so naturally youthful, fresh and clear.

Magic Touch is new. Don’t confuse with other cream or stick make-ups.

^ Flawless beauty

—

Natural-looking loveliness

!

Look in your mirror! Your complexion is flawless, alluring. For a

dewy, fresh look, use Magic Touch without powder. Powder over

lightly for a long-lasting, smooth mat-finish. (Magic

Touch is never oily or greasy looking—even

without powder—and always looks natural.)

6 magic shades

. . byby CAMPANA

tllywood
.CONTINUED

I don’t know any actress who’s as calm
as Ann Blyth. When asked if she had
a temper, she replied with cool logic,

“Doesn’t everyone?” . . . Worth watch-
ing: Marlon Brando watching Marlon
Brando in a movie ... At a recent

party, Anita (Miss Sweden) Eckborg
wore a low-cut dress with a solid gold

pin closing up half the plunge. On the

pin, she had a little tag reading: Cour-

tesy of the Johnston office.

I’d like to see Elizabeth Taylor diaper-

ing her baby in the wee hours of the

morning . . . Gotta agree with Susan
Hayward, who says, “IFomen dress for

men. Make no mistake about it, a girl’s

clothes are her outward man-hunting
equipment.” Susie sleeps in the raw . .

.

In a movie, any time a character actor

sits on a park bench, he is a philosopher

. . . Hollywood is also a divorced father

borrowing his young son on a Saturday

afternoon to take him to a baseball

game . . . Gene Tierney’s protruding

teeth give her a sexy look.

I like to listen to Lauren Bacall’s lingo

. . . Rock Hudson is the only movie

actor who actually lives in a glass house.

The only room with four real walls is

the bathroom . . . My vote for one of

the best hunks of Americana ever put

on the screen is the Paul Douglas-Linda

Darnell episode in “A Letter to Three

Wives” ... I heard Joe Pasternak give

this advice to a newcomer: “Everything

comes to him who hustles—if he waits

long enough.”

I’m tired of reading that Marilyn Mon-
roe doesn’t wear anything under her

dress. For the record, the Monroe often

wears a black bra and pink panties ...

By the way, since all the 3-D fever, a

Valley drive-in has been advertising:

“Last chance to see Monroe flat.” . . .

Since everything is 3-D around Holly- \

wood these days. I’ll sign off in an ap-

preciable fashion this time: But don’t

get me wrong, I love HollywooDDD

!
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ERSKINE JOHNSON
(See Erskine Johnson's “Hollywood
Reel"’ on your local TV slat ion)

A Western movie at U-I was rewritten

before the cameras rolled and Steve Mc-
Nally commented, “It’s better since they

rewrote it.”

“You don’t rewrite a Western,” quipped

Hugh Marlowe. “You reload it.”

A Hollywood couple, after living apart

for several years, finally got together again.

One Hollywood cynic yawned at the

news, “I knew it couldn't last.”

It’s Thelma Ritter’s observation: “No
matter how well a woman carries her

years, she’s bound to drop a few sooner

or later.”

Reaction cards were issued to the au-

dience at a recent preview of a new film

inviting “frank criticism” of the movie.

One fan wrote: “You people get paid to

make pictures and if you don't know what’s

wrong with it, I won’t tell you.”

Errol Flynn to a newspaper man: “I

don’t worry about money so long as I

can reconcile my net income with my
gross habits.”

Gracie Allen to a friend: “My husband

will never show interest in another woman.
He’s too fine, too decent—too old.”

Ed Wynn, about to leave on a weekend
hunting trip, looked at himself in the

mirror and muttered to his wife, “You
know, it’s a good thing I’m not in season!”

Mickey Rooney wrote a screenplay, “The
Gravy Train,” but explained to a pal: “It’s

a comedy with a racetrack background,

not a story of all the alimony I’ve paid

to my ex-wives.”

Janet Leigh, wife of Tony Curtis, re-

received this fan letter: “Please send

me your photograph. Also your husband.”

TWICE AS MUCH
LANOLIN is the reason

Gives hair twice the twinkle. Leaves it so manageable your

comb is a magic wand! Even in hard water, gets hair so

clean you can feel the difference—soft and sweet as love’s

Fernando Lamas asked Jack Carson,

“How many languages do you speak?”

Carson flipped back, “English, the one

you don’t.”

Jack Benny, after seeing a bad movie:

“Only salvation for this film is to have the

seats made into berths.”

A movie fan visited a psychiatrist and
said : “Doc, I’m worried. I have the entire

ceiling and all the walls of my bedroom
covered with Marilyn Monroe calendars.”

“That doesn’t prove there’s anything

wrong with you,” said the Doc.

“But there must be,” insisted the patient.

“I sleep on my stomach.”

first kiss. Come on, give your hair a fresh start in life . .

.

with the shampoo that gives you twice as much lanolin as

any other leading brand. Try it today—from 49<f. ,

creme shampoo
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Til QokL01 0</£^. . . stay

flower-fresh...dainty for hours !

Cashmere Bouquet

They're on Ihe set and on their toes

in M-G-M's *’Give a Girl a Break"

>

DANCING

DO’S

AND

DONTS
From MARGE and

Says She

:

Do wear fresh, flower-scented cologne
or a light perfume that won’t go stale

during the evening.

Do wear a hair-do that will not collapse

from twirling or the heat.

Do be polite when you refuse an invi-

tation to dance. A few gracious phrases
will save an embarrassing situation.

Do excuse yourself at least twice

during the evening to freshen up. Bui

don’t remain in the powder room for-

hours gabbing with the girls.

Do wear low-heeled shoes if you’re taller

than your escort.

Do switch partners occasionally during
the evening.

Don’t wear slinky, skin-tight dresses or

skirts. Take a tip from professionals

who always wear full skirts. They know
that the flowing of the dress is part

of the dance.

Don't overload with bulky jewelry. Or
wear costume jewelry that leaves tar-

nish marks on neck and wrists while

dancing in a warm room.

Now . . . feel silky-smooth from head to toe!

Cashmere Bouquet Talcum Powder dusts

you with daintiness . . . after the hath, when

changing clothes, upon arising! You’ll feel

refreshed, relaxed, deliciously feminine! And

you'll love the lingering fragrance!

j

——

—

Look your loveliest with
\

Oi Cashmere Bouquet

j Hand Lotionm
TCgjl ' .ki^T

' Face Powder
Ioriol* f k. <-»•<(- o « .

All-Purpose
"

!
1

Cream
1

8

V

'- Lipstick

.J

Don't lead—not ever! Let the man
decide which direction you’re going.

Don’t wear a brim hat that will get in

the way, an angora sweater that will

leave fuzz on your escort’s jacket, or a

fragile dress you’re going to worry

about all evening.

Don’t wear gloves. A man likes to feel

fingers not fabric when he holds you.

Don’t spoil the mood by chattering to

your partner, or shouting across the

room to friends.

Don’t wear new shoes, or high heels i!

you’re not accustomed to them.
28



COWER CHAMPION

Says He:

Do stay in the center of the floor if

you insist on creeping or shutfling

People who like to dance need the room
around the edges.

Do dance with your hostess at least

once during the evening.

Do take the trouble to learn how to

dance.

Do sit out at least three dances in an
evening. Dancing is a relaxation not a

marathon.

Do try to look cheerful even if your
date is yawn-bait.

Do che /’k your dancing posture. Never
dance so you and your partner look like

a pair of parentheses.

Don’t be one of those bores who grabs
the mike and sings along with the

orchestra. The gang back at your table

may think you’re a riot, but tbe rest of

the room doesn't.

Don’t abandon your partner in the

middle of the floor after the music
stops. A gentleman returns his dancing
partner to her party.

Don’t be a dance-floor show-off. Trick
steps are fun at informal parties, but
leave exhibition dancing to the pro-

fessionals.

Don’t do your necking on the dance
floor. Go out in the moonlight where
it’s nicer.

Don’t hum off-key (or on) in your part-

ner’s ear.

Don’t dance slowly to fast tunes. If you
don’t know the rhythm or don’t feel it.

get off the floor.

Don’t flirt with other girls over your
partner’s shoulder.

ON THE LAWN: Especially delightful when the weather's balmy are Stanley “outdoor” shopping

Parties. At one of these increasingly-popular Lawn Parties, Mrs. H. S. Covington, Westridge

Road, Greensboro, N. C., was the gracious hostess. Here an artist illustrates her attractive home.

Outdoors
IT’S ALWAYS FUN TO SHOP

IN THE KITCHEN: Informal as “house-

work" clothes, Stanley "come-as-you-are”
morning kitchen Parties provide a quick and
pleasant way to shop for Stanley Products.

or Indoors
AT STANLEY HOSTESS PARTIES

IN THE LIVING ROOM: Your living room
becomes especially hospitable when you
invite friends to enjoy its comfort while

they shop at your Stanley Hostess Party.

Outdoors or indoors—morning, afternoon, or evening

—you’ll find Stanley Parties are always lots of fun.

You just invite in your Stanley Dealer and this friendly

Dealer demonstrates, under actual use conditions,

Stanley’s many value-leading, quality plus Products.

Products both to save you time and work in most
every housekeeping task and to improve the family’s

personal grooming. Small wonder that 1 2,000 of these

famous Stanley Parties now take place every single day.

• To arrange for your own
Stanley Party, or for any in-

formation about STANLEY,just

phone or write your Stanley
Dealer, your nearest Stanley

home products Branch
Office, or communicate direct

with Stanley’s Main Office

in Westfield, Mass.

STANLEY LEADS with more than 150 quality plus
Products demonstrated exclusively at Stanley Hostess

Parties: Housekeeping aids such as Mops, Brushes,

Brooms, Dusters, Waxes, Polishes, Cleaning Chemicals.

Personal Grooming Aids such as Toilette Articles, Bath

Accessories and a wide assortment of Personal and
Clothing Brushes.

Originators of the Famous
Stanley Hostess Party Plan

Stanley Home Products, Inc., Westfield, Mass.

Stanley Home Products of Canada, Ltd., London, Ont.

(Copr. Stanley Home Products, Inc., 1953)

P
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Thrilling Beauty News im&u ojp Liquid Shampoos!

: WiB
^*0u*ie

""" “-OIM,

LUSTRE-CREME is the

favorite beauty shampoo of

4 out of 5 top Hollywood stars

... and you’ll love it in

its new Lotion Form, too!

starring in

“THE FARMER TAKES A WIFE

A 20th Century-Fox Production

Color by Technicolor

BETTY GRABLE says, “Yes, I use Lustre-Creme Shampoo.” When America’s most glamorous women use Lustre-Creme Shampoo, shouldn’t

it bt your choice above all others, too?

I
\Jovj !

oJUcr

Lustre-Creme Shampoo
Ut New Lotion Form !

VOTED "BEST" IN DRAMATIC USE-TESTS! Lustre-Creme Sham-
poo in new Lotion Form was tested against 4 leading liquid

and lotion shampoos ... all unlabeled. And 3 out of every 5

women preferred Lustre-Creme in new Lotion Form over each

competing shampoo tested—for these important reasons:

NEVER BEFORE—a liquid sham-
poo like this! Lustre-Creme

Shampoo in new Lotion Form
is much more than just another

shampoo that pours. It’s a new

creamy lotion, a fragrant, satiny,

easier-to-use lotion, that brings

Lustre-Creme glamour to your hair

with every heavenly shampoo

!

Lather foams more quickly

!

Easier to rinse away!
Cleans hair and scalp better!

Leaves hair more shining

!

Does not dry or dull the hair!

Leaves hair easier to manage

!

Hair has better fragrance!

More economical to use!

Lustre-Creme in new Lotion Form is the best liquid shampoo yet!

^eS\ Mow
take your cAo/ce.

^vovis Cream form...ornew

Famous Cream New Lotion
Form in jars or tubes, Form in

27 C to $1. handy bottles,

(Big economy size, $2.) 30tf to SI.

POUR IT ON — OR CREAM IT ON! In

Cream Form, Lustre-Creme is Amer-
ica’s favorite cream shampoo. And all

its beauty-bringing qualities are in the

new Lotion Form. Whichever form you

prefer, lanolin -blessed Lustre-Creme
leaves your hair shining-clean, eager

to wave, never dull or dry.



• For as long as they've been married — ever since

November 5. 1949 — Jane Powell and Geary Steffen have

stood together, their marriage clear and strong as a

beacon light in a town where marriages are more often

than not apt to suggest stormy, turbulent seas.

So when word of a rift between them was heard, even

shockproof Hollywood was shocked. “This," cried the

cynics, “just simply can't be!" “This." shouted the

dreamers, "is a very bad joke that somebody has dreamed

up." And Jane and Geary, themselves, said only that,

yes, there was a little trouble, but that they were sure

with time and patience they could work things out.

Rumor has it that Geary’s jealousy has been at the

bottom of their difficulties. And people who worked with

Jane and Gene Nelson during the shooting of “Three

Sailors and a Girl” say that this (continued on page 80)

EVE FORD

To Hollywood, Jane and

Geary have always been

the town’s model couple



CAL YORK’S GOSSIP

OF

HOLLYWOOD

Chuckle of the Month: When Mickey
Rooney’s telephone rang recently

and he answered it, Bob Hope was
on the other end. Cracked the com-

edian, “Is this the Irish Toulouse-

Lautrec?” . . . His long legs encased

in green silk tights, Howard Keel,

testing for “Kiss Me Kate,” turned

to Kathryn Grayson and quietly

said, “Now I know how Marilyn

Monroe would feel if she had to

wear—steel armor!” . . . Accord-

ing to Victor Mature who plays

Demetrius in “The Robe”: “This is

the fifth role for which my hair has

to be curly. I’m beginning to look

like a tall Shirley Temple!”

War Bride: The warm and tender

heart of Leslie Carofi was doubly

saddened when her Geordie Hormel

Stern

Janet Leigh’s not amused by

those separation rumors

!

She and Tony plan PA tour

with their film, “HoudinF

That gleam in Mitzi Gaynods
hair— it’s stardust— fascinates

Donald O’Connor, Hugh O’Brian

Stern



With the Wind’ ”... Doris Day and

Marty Melcher celebrated their

second wedding anniversary on the

train that took them to New York
and all the new shows. Then they

headed for Massachusetts, where, for

the first time, an excited Doris met
equally excited in-laws.

Switcheroos: Everyone expected Mar-

ilyn Monroe and Betty Grable to get

along like a pair of panthers when
they worked together. So—they be-

came so friendly, Marilyn bought

presents for Betty to take home to

the kiddies ... For seven long weary

weeks, Jane Wyman played nineteen-

year-old Richard Beymer’s care-worn

mother in “So Big.” The day the

picture finished, Janie threw a party

and won (Continued on page 82)

Stern

Beauteous Anne Baxter is hardly ever

alone—but is she really enjoying her

freedom since parting with John Hodiak?

Stern

Monroe of “How to Marry a Millionaire”

knows how to get along with co-star Grable

Stern

Bob Wagner dated Susan Zanuck frequentlx

—before he left for Florida and Terry Moore

Stern

Byron Palmer, with Denise Darcel, is new
rave on hit parade with “Tonight We Sing”

Stern

When Farley Granger stepped out of his

shell to start stepping, everyone looked

for the reason. Here she is—Dawn Addams

was activated into the Coast Guard
Reserve. He’ll see active duty for the

next two years—so a columnist chose

this time to announce the little

French girl was contemplating di-

vorce; She would get it, the story

went, when her husband returned.

The truth is, Leslie moved out of

their apartment, and, along with her

pets, moved in with the senior Hor-

mels to wait for the man she loves.

Hasta la Vista: Before they left on

a tour of South American theatres,

Debbie Reynolds, Carleton Carpen-

ter and Pier Angeli took daily Span-

ish lessons from Ricardo Montalban
. . . Rock Hudson finally got that

badly-needed, three-month vacation,

his first in five years. “At last,” he

quipped, “I’ll get to finish ‘Gone

Smith

Jane (“Zing a Little Zong”) Wyman,
above with new hubby Fred Karger,

drops glamour for drama in “So Big”
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• The sun was shining in Tarpon Springs, Florida, and the cast

and crew of “Twelve Mile Reef” were at work. In front of the

cameras Bob Wagner, portraying a youthful sponge diver, went

through the scene in which he brought Terry Moore home to

his family and announced, “This is the girl I’ve married.”

Bob had no sooner finished the speech than a small voice was

heard from the sidelines. “Gee!” said the enthusiastic young girl.

“Are you and Terry really married?” Bob assured the girl that

he and Terry were not man and wife. Although no one realized

it at the time, this was the first of a series of statements on the

subject. For despite the perfect Floi'ida weather a storm broke

that afternoon when newspaper headlines throughout the country

read: terry moore and bob wagner to wed.

The storm was man-made; they’re still looking for the man who
made it. The story originated in Chicago, where one of the wire

services picked up a news release. It concerned the fact that

Terry’s divorce from Glenn Davis would become final the fol-

lowing day. The story also stated quite truthfully that Terry

was on location in Florida for ‘‘Twelve Mile Reef” and that she

and leading man Bob Wagner, who had dated her in Hollywood,

were continuing to be seen together in Tarpon Springs, Florida.

And then the story wandered into the unlimited realm of imagina-

tion: Terry and Bob were expected to marry within a week.

Now this was big news to everyone, including the couple

most concerned. The tale wasn’t entirely unbelievable to those

who have learned to expect the unexpected from Hollywood per-

sonalities. In print the story appeared impressive and official. In

addition a great many matchmakers reasoned that Terry and Bob

would make an ideal pair. And of course everyone was well aware

that one of Florida’s most popular properties is a moon that

encourages matrimony.

Said a close friend of Bob and his family: “I’ve known R. J.

since he was a kid. I know how serious he is about his career.

And I’m sure he has always been sincere when he said he didn’t

intend to marry until he was about thirty years old.”

But another intimate was less skeptical: “You never know
what to expect from him. Sometimes he’s laughing, clowning,

looking as if he never had a serious thought in his life. And then

again he is intense, absorbed. He is certainly unpredictable.”

That Monday night there was no rest for the weary in Tarpon

Springs. There were calls from Hollywood friends and from news-

paper people. Denials were being issued from Tarpon Springs as

late as 2:00 a.m. on Tuesday morning. “No, there are absolutely no

wedding plans,” was the answer to all queries. “Terry’s divorce

is final today. She and Bob have dated and they’re seeing a lot

of each other. They are issuing no statements.”

Also issuing no statements were the girls in Hollywood whom
Bob had been dating: Debbie Reynolds, Susan Zanuck, Debra

Paget, Lori Nelson. There was silence, too, .from Terry’s large

group of admirers: Nicky Hilton, Laurence Harvey, Greg Bautzer,

golf pro A1 Besselink. Only ex-husband Glenn Davis took any

significant action. He quietly married Texan Ellen Slack.

But the nation’s reporters were still wondering. “Okay,” said

one. “So there are no wedding plans yet. But something must be

happening. And if this isn’t love. . .
.” (Continued on page 73)

With Bob Wagner and Terry

Moore it’s only natural for exciting

things to happen—-even romance!

IF THIS
ISN’T
LOVE !

BY
BEVERLY OTT
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Red hair, they say, goes

with temper and temperament. What

happens to the girl who's dyeing

— to be a carrot-top?

BY FLORABEL MUIR

D -> There's a patter chorus to that solid

heartbreak song, "St. Louis Blues," that winds up

something like this: "But a red-headed woman is

the woman that does the harm."

The warning is as old as history. Redheads

seem to have a mysterious built-in something that

makes men reel — while other women recoil. In

Hollywood the redhead holds a special place in

the scheme of things. When she hoves into sight,

directors duck and producers squirm — and all

over America theatre owners get ready for long

lines at the boxoffice.

Redheads make headlines — take Arlene Dahl

or Maureen O'Hara as examples. And they make

conversation. Susan Hayward, for instance, never

backs away from a controversial subject. Scarlet-

topped Piper Laurie may seem sweet and demure,

but she knows every instant just what she's doing

—ask those who've crossed her!

What's most remarkable in these tempestuous

bundles of talent and temper is that the qualities

they have in common seem to exist whether the

girls were born with (Continued on page 71)

Jones





Overnight hits are nothing new ,

but even Hollywood wasn’t prepared for

that Clooney personality punch

• When Paramount previewed “The
Stars Are Singing” in Maysville, Ken-
tucky, the town staged a welcome fit

for a homecoming hero. All the citizens

turned out to cheer their Rosemary
Clooney, along with more than ten thou-

sand people from neighboring towns.

It was a big day for Rosie, with a busy

itinerary squeezed into a few hours. The
parade down the main street was ready

to start when she discovered no one had
picked up her Grandmother Guilfoyle.

So the parade waited while a police car

rushed to the Guilfoyle house. In the

back seat Rosemary, star of the day,

huddled on the floor so no one could see

her. Arrived at the house, she flew up
the steps and pulled open the front door.

Grandmother Guilfoyle regarded her

in amazement. “Oh, my goodness! Is

the parade outside?”

“No. Come on, put on your bonnet

—

we’re going to take you into town.”

Mrs. Guilfoyle peered out the front

window. “In a police car? My goodness,

I’ve never ridden with the cops before.”

Rosemary’s barrel-house laugh roared

through the house. “Come on,” she said,

and put her grandmother’s little hat

with the bunch (Continued on page 84)

^jayer than

£wingtime

BY

JANE WILKIE

Hits of “The Stars Are Singing Lauritz Melchior, Maria

Alberghetti and Rosie, test own voices with “tone bowls”

Rosemary, guesting with Jim $tewart, Gordon MacRae on the

Crosby radio show, will be with Bing in “White Christmas”
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• The whole world loves romancers, the saying goes,

and it goes doubly when the romancers are a pair as

dazzlingly handsome as Lana Turner and Lex Barker.

A few months ago Lana’s dates with Lex were very

hush-hush. Then he began to visit her on the set of

“Latin Lovers” and to wait for her outside the M-G-M
studios to drive her home each day. Having finished

his own “Tarzan and the She Devil” and “Thunder-

Over the Plains,” Lex arranged his day to suit Lana’s

schedule. Soon he was turning up wherever Lana



Photos by Smith

went: first in Hollywood; then in Aspen, Colorado;

next in Palm Springs. And finally there he was

—

surprise—on Lana’s plane as she took off for Paris!

From the look of things, it’s all right with Lana if

Lex keeps right on appearing wherever she may be.

Certainly these exclusive photoplay pictures—taken

during their holiday together in Palm Springs—show
more clearly than all the talk about town that the

feeling between Lana and Lex—however that feeling

may be defined—is obviously strictly mutual!

“Will Lana and Lex wed?” That’s the question

. . . they’ve eyes only for each other, whether

. . . they’re sunning, playing tennis or dancing

* m
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Eve discovered the secret— and

a lot of clever girls ever since have

made good use of her formula

I

I
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or years, Hollywood has been awaiting a Marilyn Monroe:

the essence of sex, a personality so exciting that column after

column of free publicity, photo after photo would be devoted

to recording her latest sayings and doings. And when Marilyn

finally, definitely arrived, what happened? At first, hats were
thrown gleefully in the air, and then, in a sudden reversal,

all the town’s heavy artillery was hauled out to assail her

with a walloping barrage of criticism.

The battle really began with the Photoplay Gold Medal
Awards dinner. Wearing a gold lame dress of such intimate

design that it had to be sewed on her, Marilyn walked up to

receive her award—walked in the uninhibited manner that is

uniquely Monroe. And the attack started, with Joan Crawford
playing general. “Like a burlesque show,” said the dignified

and distinguished-looking Miss Crawford. “Those of us in

the industry just shuddered. Apparently Miss Monroe is

making the mistake of believing her publicity.”

Others in the motion-picture business joined the assault.

Writers and publicists agreed with Joan. The movie business,

they said, should have outgrown such shenanigans.

The next day, worried Twentieth Century-Fox executives

took an informal poll by phone to find whether their prize

property had indeed endangered her boxoffice value. Her walk



continued on

next page —



Why does Hollywoodpick on Marilyn? AfterHollywood

vs.

Marilyn Monroe
CONTINUED

had aroused laughter. Was that good? Was that bad? Un-
certain which way to jump, the executives decided to play

it safe, and Marilyn made her next important public ap-

pearance wearing a comparatively modest dress-with-

jacket outfit that subdued her outstanding characteristics.

“Sex,” Joan had said, “plays a tremendously important

part in every person’s life. People are interested in it,

intrigued with it. But they don’t like to see it flaunted in

their faces. ... They don’t like to see it exploited . .
.”



all, sex was certainly not her invention

They don’t? Let’s see whether Hollywood was justified

in the sudden caution that put Marilyn under wraps. Re-
member (as Joan and Hollywood didn’t) another young
actress who once smashed into movies with tactics quite

as reckless. This was a voluptuous beauty given to dancing

the Charleston on table-tops in her movies—and to ardently

living her role in her private life. Cast as a flaming flapper

on the screen, she later admitted, “I did feel that I was
that type of girl. Consciously or (Continued on page 98)



Sought after and

on top of

the world
,
moody

Steve Cochran

is still a

• The house where Steve Cochran lives crouches,

somewhat apologetically, under a frowning hill.

Facing Yoakum Drive, a street which Steve himself

describes as little more than a wide ditch, it

merges into its background naturally. It could be
the property of a workman in an airplane factory

or a gardener, but it certainly would never be pointed

out as the home of one of Hollywood’s most
important young male stars. And this is precisely

why it suits Steve Cochran right down to the ground.

Now well launched on a career which he has

pursued long and devotedly, Cochran, at first glance,

does not seem the sort of person who would choose

a nondescript house. A bachelor—young and

handsome enough to titillate the heart of most any
young woman—he looks like the kind of male
who’s most in demand in a community that’s hungry
for eligible males.

But Steve conducts his life exactly as he chooses

—

and this does not include much of the kind of

gaiety Hollywood is famous for. Almost any cool

California evening when he’s not working, he can be

found sprawled in front of the huge stone fireplace

in his library, his legs stretched out to a log blaze,

a book in his hand, Tchaikovsky, his dog, curled

up at his feet, and his parrot, Clarence, hovering

in the background. He’s proud of the fact that he’s

often alone, and he wonders how anyone could be

lonely when there are so many good books waiting

to be read. But his door is never locked and people,

all sorts of people, wander in at the most

improbable hours. (Continued on page 76)

LONELY
LOCH INVAR

BY HYATT DOWNING
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It’s love, love, love—

and Fernando Lamas—that

has Arlene Dahl looking

like a dream ivalking

BY KATHERINE KINGSLEY

a

• Arlene has been variously described

as the “beautiful Dahl,” the “practical

Dahl,” “the efficient Dahl” and the “in-

comparable Dahl.” But no one—by the

wildest stretch of the imagination

—

would ever have thought of dubbing
her as either sentimental or flighty.

Not, that is, before she began to be
one-half of the inseparable Dahl-Lamas
duo! But since Fernando, the tempes-
tuous Latin lover, took over, Arlene

has been a surpisingly new person.

She deftly juggles several careers

—

movies, lingerie manufacturing, writ-

ing a column—and, in the past, she has

made sure that her every statement to

the press would be sure to advance one

—or preferably all—of them. Now, she

won’t even talk to the press—about

anything—unless Fernando is in on the

interview.

She won’t pose for a picture that

doesn’t include the light of her life,

and she makes no plans—either social

or business—that exclude Lamas.
And those who know her best state

quite firmly that she has never looked

more beautiful, been more scintillat-

ingly witty or so downright happy in

her life before.

Fernando Lamas, as everybody
around Hollywood knows, is one of the

most sought-after males to hit the town
in a long, long time. There’s a magic
something in his personality that starts

the ladies setting ther very best new

caps the minute their eyes fall on him.

And, as always, with men who are as

much in demand as he is, there’s an
easy-come, easy-go manner—a debo-
nair Casanova attitude—that drives the

ladies wild.

Fernando Lamas is a man who’s used

to calling the turn. He wants what he
wants when he wants it and not one
minute later. That’s why this town was
so surprised when Fernando went along

to New York with Arlene this spring,

when she had to be there on business.

It remembered—very vividly—his ada-

mant refusal to go either to Mexico or

to Las Vegas with Lana Turner when
their romance was at its height.

Now no one thinks of Fernando La-
mas as the docile type. No one believes

for a moment that he would have taken

the trip across country just to please

Arlene—or just to see the lights of

Broadway—if he hadn’t wanted to go.

And the fact that he did go has made
the movie world feel there may be
something to all those marriage rumors
that have been making the rounds.

At this moment, neither Arlene nor

Fernando is making any statements

on the subject. They just keep on look-

ing into each other’s eyes, keep on
dancing together, keep on giving the

town cause to do some of the busiest

speculating it’s done for some years.

Those who remember that their ro-

mance burst (Continued on page 89 )

Seeing the Manhattan highspots

together was a sentimental . . .

. . . journey for Fernando and

Arlene, who si.x months before ... .



• It began the night of Hollywood’s gala opening

of “Call Me Madam.” Farley Granger was invited.

Although his R.S.V.P. said he would come, no one

really expected him.

But at 8:30 p.m. sharp, a blue Buick convertible

drew to a halt before the Ritz Theatre in Beverly

Hills, and Farley stepped out with Dawn Addams.
Immediately flashbulbs popped; columnists took

dates with Dawn Addams

are only the beginning—of a new

and different Granger story



notes—all certain that this was a rare opportunity

to catch Farley on the town.

But they were mistaken. At the next big

premiere, “Lili,” Farley was very much in evidence

again. And again, Dawn Addams was on his arm.

Later that evening, at Leslie Caron’s big post-

premiere party, Farley and Dawn were among the

merriest of all the merry-makers on hand.

This started a barrage of questions flying in all

directions: What’s come over Farley? Is if a new
romance? Or is he just having a brief fling in the

spotlight before returning to his tight circle of

intellectual friends, his books and his records?

The truth is that Farley Granger has burned his

bridges behind him and is looking ahead to a

rewarding future. (Continued on page 78)



Date with son Terry: It’s not always as quiet as this one!

Date with friend Charlotte Greenwood-. Chatting in the sun

Date with her dressing table — for scene in “Calamity Jane”

Date with husband Marty — and the best date of all >

• Ask anyone lucky enough to grab a few minutes with

Doris Day and you’ll learn it’s like getting a new charge out

of life. Especially on her own ground! The atmosphere’s so

relaxed you wonder if you’re at the wrong house - no star’s

home could be like this! You may find Marty Melcher having

his umpteenth cup of coffee in the kitchen while wife Dodo is

busy rehearsing the next day’s scene in another room. Or

maybe Dodo is in the backyard, giving son Terry a workout at

volleyball. Or just sitting on the lawn, chatting cosily over

cakes and coffee with a friend — her freckles getting browner

by the minute. And, sharing in the happiness around her,

you’ll know why these are the dates that matter to Dodo, who

makes movies for a living, but makes her home a place

where two fellows - Marty and Terry - are really living!

Photos by Stern
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NICE GOING,

She may be Betty Grable at the boxojfice

but she’s just Mrs. James on home ground

• The sharp buzz of the telephone, like a giant bee,

slashed through the stillness of the polished mahogany-
paneled library. The pair of glamorous legs which has

become an international institution swung gracefully

over the side of the fiery red chair. Clak-clak-clak

sang the high heels on a pair of trim red 4B’s.

Plopping herself down on the ottoman, Betty

picked up the receiver and said “Hello” in her

little girl’s voice.

“Is this the Grable residence?”

Slam-bang went the receiver.

In a few moments the performance was repeated

—

all except the slam-bang.

“Do you, by any chance, mean the James’

residence?” asked Betty, with more than a hint of

asperity in her voice.

This is the kind of thing that helps explain why Mr.

and Mrs. Harry James’ relatives and friends searched

Hollywood’s gift shops for a tin memento to

commemorate the James’ tenth anniversary on
July 5, 1953.

For in this elegant English-style country house there

is no Betty Grable—merely Betty James. “I know
it has to be Betty Grable on the marquees, but otherwise

it’s Mrs. Harry James,” is how Betty puts it. “I’m

old-fashioned enough to believe that a married woman
shouldn’t keep her single name in private life. I

just squirm when anyone introduces me as Miss

Grable in Harry’s presence. And it makes him
uncomfortable, too.”

The world’s most popular blonde and the world’s

Number One swing trumpeter have chalked up ten

years of happy marriage, despite the fact that any
marriage counselor, back on that stifling, desert-hot

wedding night in Las Vegas ten years ago, would
have counted their chances slim. Hollywood’s

wisenheimers, even without scientific training, predicted

a quick bust-up. For these -two popular public idols

seemed made to break every marriage rule in the book.

A good marriage, say the pundits, is most likely

when both husband and wife have lived normal

lives in solid, steady homes with two parents present.

Harry James, son of roving circus performers, was
born in that metaphorical trunk. His father was
a circus band leader, his mother, an aerialist who swung
from a trapeze until one month before her son was
bom, then rejoined the ( Continued on page 90)
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Photograph by Ornitz: Jeff is in "The Great Sioux Uprising"

Covered wagons on Sunset and Vine . . . the deep tones of a

cello . . . two hearts carved on a redwood tree . . .
portrait

etched in bronze ... an eagle in full flight . . . untamed frontiers





Cupid knew what he was

doing when he matched these

dolls and their daddies

BY SHEILAH GRAHAM

THEY’RE
NEVER TOO YOUNG
OR TOO OLD

such a rush it looked as if she were running away
from something. She certainly was fleeing from

someone—and I do mean Nicky Hilton. They were

two lost kids who never found each other. But

Mike, old enough to be his wife’s father—if he had

married young—has the beautiful brunette ador-

ing him twenty-four hours a day.

Mrs. Mike used to live for night clubs. Now she

lives for Mi. Mike and little Mike. And it isn’t all

one-sided. When a friend (Continued on page 87)

• Bernard Shaw said that youth is wasted on the

young. It may be. But in Hollywood it’s certainly

appreciated by the old. Any time is kissing time

—

and as the old song puts it, love has no rhyme nor

reason till man has reached his prime. To prove

it, there are dozens of successful marriages in

Hollywood in which the man is from fifteen to

thirty years older than the bride who was young

enough to blush when she said “I do.” Take the

case of Liz Taylor: She married Michael Wilding in

There's not a happier pair around

than Mr, and Mrs. Richard Powell
The laugh's on the hunch who said the

Bogart ‘Bacall marriage couldn't last

Does Piper prefer Carlos Thompson

to not -so -young Leonard Goldstein?
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Marriage to her “older
man” has given Lis her

first real contentment

Virginia Mayo’s sure there couldn’t he a

husband more perfect than her Mike O’Shea
Un fazed by gossip , the Stewart

Grangers stay happily together



Nimble Debbie Reynolds (o)

M-G-M’s “Affairs of Dobie Gillis”)

kicks her heels in ideal weekend out-

fit, six-piecer by Ike Clark of Dallas,

in fire-red and polka-dot sudsable

rayon-linen. 8-18. Jacket, blouse,

skirt, each under $8; shorts, tank

top, hat, each under $6. Red Cross

shoes. Kayser gloves. Lujean bug

All fashion photos by Dan Wynn
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Double-feature fashions
(
quick-change for small change/)

Doll-like Debbie, as lively as a circus

herself,
glides through the air with the

greatest of ease in the Foursome, package-

wardrobe by Koret of California, a scene-

stealer any time of day or night. 10-18.

about $25, including matching patent

belt. Scramble-print pique in red or

black on white for skirt and shorts, and

in the reverse for blouse and camisole

TURN THE PAGE FOR

MORE FUN FASHIONS

make your summer just as much fun as a circus!
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Bright new star Maggie McNamara (see

her in U-A’s “The Moon is Blue") loves fun

and sun too, gets both in clever red and

white striped terry coat-dress for street or

beach, Teena Paige, 7-15, under $15;

gives it city airs with Kayser gloves. At beach

,

uncovers surprise: gingham boy shirt ’n

shorts (left), Smartee, 10-16, under $3 each

Just to prove fashion is more fun than it is

spinach (and just as sensible!) Maggie

shows town-or-tan versatility of Loomtogs ’ two-

piecer, 10-16, 9-15. Gay as her mood on

swing, a grown-up green cotton romper suit,

under $6. Green, white Polynesian-print

skirt gives city look. Under $8. Lujean bag.

Ray-Ban sunglasses. All jewelry, Bergere



Dream come true! Fast us a movie switches scenes you

can look as dreamy as Maggie does (above) and change

like magic into precious play outfit (right). Take your

cue! Wear her Petti separates: a ruffled white Ever-

glaze cotton blouse, on or off shoulder, under $5;

ruffly, flower-printed skirt, under $9; real and rugged

Levi shorts, under $3. All, 9-15. Polka-dotted

cotton scarf, Buchner. Straw box bag by Jana

MORE FUN

FASHIONS —



Quick-Change Artists
Continued

Phyllis Kirk, light-hearted and lovely as

any circus ballerina, says fashion should be

fun—and stunning ! Proving a point, she

does an excited whirl (left) in dressed-up

version of McArthur black, white woven-chech
gingham weekender, 10-18, under $18, which
comes with its own black patent belt.

Jauntee hat, Jana bag, Kayser gloves. Drop-

ping trim, town-look with the skirt, she poses

above in fun-and-sun 'version, a one-piece

playsuit with black pique shorts. Neckline’s

convertible, and suit fastens snugly with jet

shoe buttons to below waist. Bergere chalk

earrings. She’s in Warners’ “The City Is Dark”

Dark-eyed Phyllis (right and below) is right on

top of the world in a foursome by Juniorite that’s

all things to any girTs summer! In Sea-Blue denim,

trimmed with chalky white ric-rac, 9-15. Phyllis

loves slim-jim, tapered pedal pushers, buttoned

at calf, under $4; the wide-swinging skirt, under

$6; denim-trimmed white T-shirt, under $2;

and that last touch, a smart little denim cloche,

about $1.59. Kayser nylovent gloves. Red calf

ankle strap sandals by Velvet Step. Lujean bag
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AJ1 fashions in this issue available

in Carousel Junior Sports Shops in all

Oppenheira Collins Stores. These and

other stores throughout the country

are listed on page B1

Phyllis pleads, “Tell them, please, that

I don’t really talk to horses!”

But that champagne personality fizzes

when she gets into a lively Helen

Harper outfit, to greet a carousel

nag and swing on a circus rope. Her

charcoal denim separates, dotted

with white flocking. Pedal pushers,

with cotton knit insert at calf for snug

fit, under $4; white cotton

T-blouse trimmed with denim, under $2;

gored skirt, under $5 ; knit-trimmed box

jacket, under $4. 10-16.
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ELAINE STEWART
Auburn hair, brown eyes, 118 pounds,

5'6Vz'- Bust 34", waist 23", hips 34"

Born: Montclair, New Jersey, 5/31/30

Pictures: “The Bad and the Beautijul,”

“Take the High Ground’’

TOM MORTON
Brown hair, brown eyes, 170 pounds, 5'11"

Born: New York, New York
Pictures: “The Stars Are Singing,”

“Main Street to Broadway”

BLAINE STEWART, if she lives up to

her billing as the “Girl with 3-D,” says

the dimension she’ll be proudest of is Depth.

M-G-M’s fast-rising, long-stemmed beauty is

a thinker, of all things, and doesn’t consider

the habit one she necessarily ought to break.

“That’s why you usually see me around

town with good Joes instead of good looks.

The men I date don’t see anything comical

about my having wanted to be a surgeon if

all these wonderful things hadn’t happened to

me in Hollywood. When I mention the seri-

ous novel I have outlined, they don’t fall over

laughing. In short, they aren’t phonies and
they don’t insult my intelligence with that

tired old line of what do I need brains for.

They’re interested—so they’re interesting.
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“The trouble with dating leading men is

that they’re so conscious of themselves and
their beauty. I’ve had to resist the temptation

to say, ‘Look, boy, get with it. There are a

lot of things in this world more important

j

than your profile. A lot is going on that you
are missing because you can’t see beyond the

end of that nose.’
”

When the name of Marilyn Monroe was
mentioned, Elaine settled comfortably into

the role of a photogenically perfect girl in

deep thought. “Well,” she said finally, “it’s

perfectly ridiculous for anyone to say that

I’m Metro’s answer to Marilyn. It wasn’t the

studio’s idea—that isn’t the kind of publicity

treatment they give their players. I think

the whole idea is (Continued on page 96)

OM MORTON does one thing badly

—and that is resting. The only reason

he doesn’t rest better is that he’s too busy
forging a many-faceted career for Tom Mor-
ton, using all his varied talents.

In his first picture, “Wait Till the Sun
Shines, Nellie,” Tom was seen as a dancer; in

the current “The Stars Are Singing,” he adds

his vocal charms, as well. And in M-G-M’s
soon-to-be released “Main Street to Broad-

way,” his most important picture to date,

Tommy plays his first straight dramatic role.

A boy from the sidewalks of New York,

Tom says California is great. A boy who
broke into show business on Broadway, he

loves Hollywood and everything about pic-

ture business. A boy who likes girls. What

type? Tommy’s eyes light up and a grin

stresses the off-beat appeal of his face. “I’d

love to date girls like Rita Hayworth and

Marilyn Monroe, just to hear the other guys

say, ‘Hey, get a load of that Morton! Does he

rate!’ They’re really movie queens, glamorous

the way kids think all movie stars are.”

Morton didn’t start out as a ball of fire in

the Hollywood hearts-and-flowers depart-

ment, however. When he was signed to an

option contract at Twentieth, the first girl

on the lot he asked for a date was Debra

Paget, whose views on that subject were
presumably known to everyone in the world

except Tom Morton.

He does date Debbie Reynolds. (“But I’m

not the kind of guy ( Continued on page 96)



PHOTOPLAY PICTURE STORY: Dreams

for

CaZe

When a gikl has a new home to furnish

there’s no end to her dreams. Ann Blyth.

who loves to cook—especially muffins, pies

and brownies—was in seventh heaven choos-

ing gleaming kitchenware. But the almost

Mrs. McNulty really soared when she found

the big fat chair that was just right for her

Dr. Jim, and the furniture that would

stand up to a beating from sturdy little feet.

For in all her dream shopping, Ann planned

for the time she and Jim would have

that large family they both want
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BY FREDDA DUDLEY

TVKE1Xr

Craig Hill

Richard Allan

Touch Conners

Bob Arthur

Robert Horton Dewey Martin

Debra Paget asks some of your favorite males to

help answer the questions you send her by mail

Lately Debra Paget’s fan mail has been filled with

reports of the problems of young people; they feel that

some of the younger crowd she knows around Holly-

wood may have had similar difficulties, so Debra de-

cided to collect a panel of nice Joe’s and ask them to try

and solve a few of the dilemmas.

Debra’s panelists are Bob Arthur, Richard Allan, Touch
Conners, Craig Hill, Robert Horton and Dewey Martin.

Set down here is the transcript of their meeting over

a cold coke and under a hot spotlight on Stage Seven at

Twentieth. Debra hopes their (Continued on page 93)
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Red Peppers

( Continued, from page 37)

their fiery manes, or somewhere along the

way, dunked their tresses in a vermilion-
colored rinse.

A blonde tints, and she moves right into

the torrid zone in the boy-meets-girl world.

A brunette dyes, and she goes glamorous
and amorous and gets the urge to set

everything around her on fire.

Certainly Wanda Hendrix has changed
since she became a redhead. In the days
when she was married to Audie Murphy,
she was self-effacing, demure and seldom
had a word to say. Now she’s pert, talka-

tive, unpredictable and acts as if she were
ready to take a chance on anything.

Rita Hayworth did a complete personal-

ity switch when she bleached her ebony
tresses and then had them dyed red for

the picture, “Strawberry Blonde.” It seems
more than coincidence that it was just at

that time that Rita first began to be squired
about by the eccentric Orson Welles. Up
until then, she had been definitely on. the

retiring side. She always reached out for

a steady hand to guide her in both her
career and her love life. Then suddenly,

she was making up her own mind—about
everything. And she’s never looked back
—never once behaved in any way to recall

the quiet, reticent girl she used to be.

Rhonda Fleming has changed some spots,

too. She never learned to flirt outrageous-
ly until her hair turned a real red. There
were always reddish tints among the

brown, but it was when she decided to

do away with the brown completely that

things really started to buzz.

Susan Hayward is a natural redhead,
and her red-headed personality comes
natural too. In the old days, before she
was under contract to Twentieth, Susie
was constantly on suspension. If she wasn’t
turning down a role, she was arguing with
her bosses. Or she was doing them both
at the same time. It didn’t take Hollywood
long to learn the proper respect for both
her temper and her temperament.
Her closest friends will tell you that it’s

impossible ever to know just exactly what’s
on her mind. She’s likely to do anything
at any moment, and when her eyes start

to flash—watch out! To be around her, the
story goes, is like putting a touch of cay-
enne pepper on a ham sandwich.
The only person who can possibly keep

Susan in tow is her husband, Jess Barker.
His system? Let her have her own way—or

let her think so!

Just the same, Jess takes no chances
with Susan’s peppery temperament. Re-
cently, when a national magazine asked
Jess to hyline an article on “Gentlemen
Prefer Blondes,” he declined with a quiet,

“Over my red-headed wife’s dead body!”
Arlene Dahl used to be a sweet little

blonde. Lovely to look at, but not at all

exciting. Men gazed at her and thought
about their kid sisters and were filled with
a great desire to keep her from all harm.
Now, with her curls glinting coppery
against the California sun, the guys take
one look and forget they ever had a
wiother-^let alone a kid sister.

When she was still married to Lex
Barker, he made the mistake of calling her
a “small-town hick.” Arlene’s red temper
flared. She got herself a divorce—bright-
ened hqr hair by several shades—and
wound up with Fernando Lamas, who
seems to have no complaints at all. She’s
apparently enough of a big-town girl for
a big-town boy like him.
Piper Daurie is another red-headed gal

who’s voltage keeps stepping up bit by bit.

When she first began to brighten her hair
—on studio orders—she was a cute little

„ ‘-sM , .1 ..

It's fun in the sun for

Tex and Jinx and the boys because

“TARTANlets you tan

...never burn!*”
You'll agree when you try

America's favorite suntan lotion!

For years millions of sun worshippers —

like NBC’s popular TV and radio family-

have relied on TARTAN as insurance

First suntan lotion awarded
Seal of Acceptance of the

American Medical Associa-

tion Committee on Cosmetics

Jinx's and boys' suits by

Cole of California. Tex's

against painful sunburn.

Tartan helps you get a smooth, golden

tan without blistering. It screens out

most of the sun’s burning rays . . . admits

most of the tanning rays!

Easy to apply, non-greasy.
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For sale in Canada
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When asked to dinner, should you be

—

I |
Sure of the date Q “Fashionably" late

You were positive Mary’s mom said this

Tuesday. ("Dinner ... a few friends.”)

Or did she mean next Tuesday? Double-

checking would have spared conluddle-

ment. Saved barging in, a week ahead, to

find the family re-hashing Sunday’s roast!

Better not be "hazy” about certain other

"dates”, either. Or the kind of sanitary

protection to choose. Remember, Kotex

prevents revealing outlines. Those special

flat pressed ends let you glide through any

occasion — with a heart as light as helium!

Which can be a threat to poise ?

I | A callous heart Q A callused heel

We’re talking about those beat-up loafers she’s

wearing. The soft shoe routine is fine
—

’til

they get too loose; then, being slip-shod can

cause a callus. Shoes should fit snugly. Pro-

tects your looks; poise. Of course, at problem

time, poise and Kotex go together. That safety

center gives extra protection. And Kotex holds

its shape; is made to stay soft while you wear it.

Are you
in the

know?

More women choose KOTEX*
than all other sanitary napkins

If he’s just an acquaintance

—

1 |
Try siren tactics |_J Pay your own fare

Your friendship’s casual. Comes along a bus

— and suddenly your purse develops lock-

jaw! A chance meeting doesn 1 mean he

must pay your way. Best you pay your

own. On"trying”days discover"your own”
absorbency of Kotex. You’ll see— (by try-

ing all 3)— whether Regular, Junior or

Super is the one for you.

*T. M- REG. U. 5. PAT. OFF. ™ ~

“

i [ .; ve you tried new Delsey* toilet tissue — the only one that’s

fine and firm and soft — like Kleenex* tissues ? Each tissue tears

off evenly — no shredding, no waste. And Delsey’s double-ply

for extra strength. Don’t you think your family deserves this

new, nicer tissue? Ask for Delsey at your favorite store. If

Delsey is not on hand, have them order it for you.

kitten. But gradually, as the red’s been
getting redder and redder, she’s been turn-
ing into a dangerous tiger cub.

It wasn’t so long ago that her dates were
almost exclusively with Leonard Gold-
stein—old enough to be her father, and
protective as a man can be. Then came the
switch. And Piper—no longer meek little

Piper—astounded the town by snatching
one of its most appealing newcomers,
Carlos Thompson. And snatching him, if

you please, right out of the arms of the
dynamic brunette, Yvonne DeCarlo.
Maureen O’Hara never really tested the

magnetic lure of her natural red hair until

she went to Mexico. Those Latins set up
such a clamor about her titian tresses that,

for the first time, she began to realize the

true value of her feminine wares.
Perhaps her marriage to Will Price was

heading for the rocks anyway. But her trek

south of the border—and her new aware-
ness of herself—wound it up.

Deborah Kerr, another natural redhead,
has always allowed her British reserve to

conceal her fiery nature. If she had been
a native of any other country, she prob-
ably would have skyrocketed across the
Hollywood scene like a jet plane. Recent-
ly, she's been allowing her real self to

peek through a little, and the movie in-

dustry is beginning—at last—to sit up and
take notice. She’s been given the chance
to play a torrid role in “From Here to

Eternity,” and a chance for her natural
red-headed magnetism to show through!
As Deborah views it, “I’m finally being
allowed to take off that tiara Hollywood
placed on my head. I’m even posing for

photos in some very scanty attire. And it’s

all in the script!”

As far as Jeanne Crain’s public is con-
cerned, Jeannie’s not the gal she used to

be before she dyed her hair. But the evi-
dence, so far, is that the public is letting

its imagination run away with itself—in

this one case.

Her husband, Paul Brinkman, who, per-
haps, knows her better than anyone else

in the world, says she’s not one whit dif-

ferent from the chestnut-haired girl he
married.

“Sure, Jeanne’s a redhead now,” he
says, “but not in disposition! We’ve been
married more years than I dare say, but
I’ve never found out how to get her
angry. She had her hair dyed for her role
in ‘Vicki,’ but the change hasn’t made her
temperamental. I don’t know what other
red-headed gals are like, but Jeanne
wouldn’t get excited if I told her I was
flying to Mars tomorrow. No matter what
color her hair was, she’d still be as calm
as a kitten sleeping in the sun.”
But Helen Bore (pronounced Boray) of

the Westmore Beauty Salon, who has dyed
the hair of practically everybody who’s
anybody in the movie industry, says that
Paul Brinkman is deluding himself.
“Jeanne will change,” are her words.

“I’ve dyed enough hair around Hollywood
to know it always makes a difference.
People do change their personalities when
they change their hair color. Maybe it’s

because they think they’re expected to.”

Or maybe—and this seems even more
likely—maybe they dye their hair to make
it match their personalities.

So it isn’t any wonder that synthetic as

well as real redheads stimulate the minds
and the imaginations of everyone they
come in contact with. And this reaction

—

presto!—turns even a gal who once seemed
to be almost mousy into a red pepper!

(Rhonda Fleming is in “Those Sisters

from Seattle”; Susan Hayward’s in “The
President’s Lady”; Arlene Dahl’s next is

“Sangaree”; Piper Laurie is in “The Gol-

den Blade”.)
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If This Isn't Love

(Continued from page 34)

Terry and Bob had been away from
Hollywood approximately ten days. From
Tarpon Springs they would go with the

company to romantic Key West, and from
there to equally romantic Nassau. “Well,

maybe it isn’t love just yet,” the lady ad-
mitted gleefully. “But the way I see it,

anything can happen!”
The press agent wrapped the telephone

in a bath towel, stuffed cotton into his

ears and fell into bed to have a nightmare
in which somebody choked to death on a
slice of wedding cake.
The midnight oil still burned in Bob

Wagner’s room. His family was in Hawaii
and the report hadn’t reached them. But
he’d just finished telling his sister in Los
Angeles that she needn’t believe what she’d

seen in the papers. He sat thumbing
through a handful of telegrams in a
stunned sort of way. The well-wishers who
hadn’t called Tarpon Springs had called

Western Union. “Congratulations!” read
the thoughtful messages. “Sure you’ll both
be very happy!” Finally, he filed the wires
on the floor and turned out the light.

The lights in Terry’s room went on with
the ring of the telephone and off again
with the click of the receiver. “After eleven
o’clock I’ll just have to talk in my sleep,”

she’d resolved eyeing the phone. Since the
afternoon editions, the majority of Terry’s
conversations had been confined to long
distance. She and her mother, who was
with her on location, had talked to her
father earlier in the evening. He, too, had
been reading the papers.
How the matrimonial rumor began is a

mystery that could stand solving. It might
have started with a happy-go-lucky bit

of dialogue by R. J. Wagner. “Let’s get
married,” he has a habit of saying with a
straight face. And because his eyes are
laughing, nobody falls into his arms with
the misguided intention of staying there
forever. For instance, take a particular
stormy Sunday. At the crack of dawn,
Terry and her mother climbed into a car
and headed toward Silver Springs to visit

friends. Bob joined Gilbert Roland and J.

Carrol Naish for an appearance at the
tennis club in St. Petersburg. Then the
wind and rain brought the crowd back to
Tarpon Springs and to Louis Pappas’
waterfront cafe for dinner.

Terry and her mother were the first to
return. They had a leisurely meal and on
their way to the door stopped by the
athletes’ table to compare notes on their
day. Bob took a long look at the vision in
the form-fitting strapless dress. “Terry,
girl, you’re a walking dream,” he said.

“Let’s get married.”

Translated it means Bob’s no fool. He
appreciates a walking dream when he sees
one. Everyone at the table laughed heartily,
finished comparing notes and the three
tennis players ordered steaks. A few min-
utes later, another feminine member of
the location company came over to say
hello. “You’re a real doll,” Bob told her.
“Let’s get married.”
Everyone laughed some more and asked

the waitress not to forget the steak sauce.
When Bob left the restaurant, he was still

single. He wasn’t even an engaged bachelor.
However, any number of strangers who
dine out have excellent hearing and their
interpretation of Bob’s phrase could have
come decked with orange blossoms.
But for all his lively banter, matrimony

is a matter which Bob takes seriously. As
a matter of fact, a short time before the
Moore-Wagner story broke he was think-
ing out loud for a magazine writer. “I’m
not ready to get married,” he said.

When asked for explanations, he elab-
orated. “First of all, there are financial

reasons. Say a guy and a girl fall in love.

He doesn’t have a quarter. They get mar-
ried and struggle along. If they’re in love,

maybe it’s great. But I don’t think I’m the
sort who would settle for that. I want a
nice house ... a couple of cars . . . money
in the bank to send the kids to school. . .

.

And I don’t have that kind of money yet.”

Asked for more explanations, he readily
gave them. “I’m selfish,” he grinned. “But
selfishness is no good when it comes to

marriage. Marriage is a job and you have
to work to keep it going. It’s a fifty-fifty

proposition. It’s give and take. And right

now I’m not willing to give that much.
“My career’s a full-time job. And I’m

not just thinking about the present. I’m
thinking about five years from now. I’ve

been lucky so far. But I can’t be the most
popular newcomer next year. I’ve got to go
on to another spot, because somebody’s
going to grab this one. I want to move into

the big boxoffice ten or twenty. After that,

the trick’s staying there. You have to have
good pictures to sustain success and give
good performances to get the pictures.

“It’s tough for a girl to marry into this

business,” he finished. “Takes a lot of
understanding.”
This was something he learned at the

beginning of his career. Before his movie
break came along, he was dating a girl

named Sue. They’d gone together for sev-
eral years. Then Bob went into pictures
and into a new kind of world. He wanted
to be a success and one of the initial re-
quirements, he found, was the ability to re-
port to the set clear-eyed and wide awake.
Sue wanted to be with her own crowd. Bob
kept drifting away and finding it hard to

come back to the group.
He’d try to explain why he was leaving

a party that showed great promise of going
on indefinitely. He couldn’t afford to walk
through a scene with his eyes closed the
following morning. When the scene played
the theatres, there’d be no message flashed
on the screen asking the audience to bear
with R. J. Wagner because he’d been out
late the night before—being a regular guy.
“You can regular guy yourself right out
of the business,” was R. J.’s attitude.

This is still R. J.’s attitude. And it’s

well understood by the girls he’s dated
since he signed with Twentieth. The list

—

a lengthy one—includes such lovelies as
Babs Darrow, Melinda Markey, Susan
Zanuck, and Debbie Reynolds. And now,
Terry Moore.
When Bob and Terry learned that they

were assigned to “Twelve Mile Reef,” they
decided to get acquainted, and teamed up
for the Academy Award festivities. Terry
was a loser in the Oscar sweepstakes, but
in Bob’s book she was one of the best
sports ever nominated.
“You’ve lots of time ahead,” he told her.

“And work,” she said. “Hard work.”
“You’re a girl after my own heart,” he

said. “Let’s get married.” So they went to
a party.

“About time those two got together,”
said their pals.

These were the friends who sent a few
hundred words worth of congratulations
to Tarpon Springs. “I don’t see anything so
improbable about their getting married,”
said one chum. “R. J. and Terry have a
lot in common. They’re both in the picture
business. They love it. And they’re serious
about their work.
“Awright, so they can’t spend twenty-

four hours a day on a set. Bob’s the kind
of fellow who likes to drop by a girl’s

house on the spur of the moment and say
‘Come on, let’s drive out to the beach.’

“Terry’s the kind of girl who’ll grab a
bathing suit and say, ‘Okay, let’s go.’

“The kid’s a great one for sports . . .

goes in for tennis, golf, skiing, hunting—to

mention a few. Terry plays a fine game of
golf. She’s competition for anybody on a
tennis court. And when she puts on skis

she doesn’t just stand there. The girl can
even fly a plane!
“Terry steers clear of the bright-light

circuit, for the most part. She likes good
music and conversation. Bob hardly goes
near a night club anymore, unless the
floor show’s something special.

“They’ve had the same kind of normal
life. Happy family backgrounds. Neither’s
been near a studio school. They spent their

teens being pretty typical teenagers. Natu-
rally, some of their best friends are pic-
ture people. But they’re not at a loss with
folks outside the industry.
“They’re both twenty-three. They’re both

eligible. And as for me,” the friend con-
cluded, “I was one of the first to wire
every best wish I could think of.”

While Hollywood accepted the denials
of matrimony which were being issued
from Florida, Hollywood waited to see
what would happen. A location site is often
pictured as the next best thing to a desert
island. However, the small town of Tar-
pon Springs is crowded with friendly
citizens who handed the movie company
the keys to their city. With the other mem-
bers of the cast, Terry and Bob appeared
at the local theatre to help the cancer
drive. They went to club meetings, sorority

teas, local parties.

One night they drove into Ybor City to

have dinner at the famed Columbia restau-
rant. They met a young married couple
named Betty and Glenn Rogers, who joined
them for after-dinner coffee. Betty and
Glenn wanted to know all about Hollywood.
But before the evening ended, Terry and
Bob were asking the questions. They
wanted to know about Betty and Glenn.
As they were ready to leave. Bob glanced

at the doorway. Apparently an entire

Junior Prom had dropped in for a late

snack. However, no one was eating. They
were standing en masse at the door. Bob
and Terry said hello and everyone grabbed
menus. And suddenly there was an auto-
graph session.

Afterwards they proceeded to Tampa
where they were scheduled to make an
appearance at a dance held in the Armory.
The emcee introduced Terry and Terry
introduced Bob. “I’d like you to meet one
of Hollywood’s finest young actors,” she
said. “And he also sings and dances.”
“Thanks, friend,” said Bob, who (except

for his scenes in “Titanic”) usually con-
fines his singing to the shower and his

dancing to well-packed dance floors.

Bob then talked about the location in

Tarpon Springs. “You’ll have to come over
and see us,” he said. “Be my guests.”

Once back in the car, he glanced at

Terry and sighed. “Alone at last.”

“Hmmm,” said Terry. “But we won’t be
alone on Monday. R. J., do you realize

you invited five thousand people?”
“You can sing and dance for them,” he

said happily.

Bob and Terry were seen dancing to-
gether the following week ... at a Tar-
pon Springs high-school dance. Whirling
their way on the crowded floor, they
looked as if they thought they were alone.

Then, like the lady reporter said, there
was Key West, Nassau and the moon. And
after that, back to California. And no one’s

been heard to sneeze at the California p

moon. Not even an ardent Florida fan.

The End
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Is a Wedding Ring a Luxury?

Your government says Yes! And taxes you twenty

per cent for being in love.

Your wedding ring—a tube of lipstick—a bottle of

cologne—the movie you see on Saturday night—the

long-distance phone call you make to your mother—

-

the wallet you take your pay home in—even President

Eisenhower’s briefcase—all these, Washington treats

as luxuries.

These things, and a long list of others—cosmetics,

jewelry, leather goods, entertainment—that are part of

your every-day life are burdened with a heavy excise

tax that takes up to twenty per cent—in some cases

even more

—

over the price you really pay for the object

itself out of your pocket.

That extra percentage would pay the fare on the bus

that gets you to the (taxed) movie, or buy you an ice

cream soda afterward. It would leave you enough after

you’ve bought a bottle of (taxed) cologne to pay for

three pounds of potatoes—enough after you’ve bought

a (taxed) new purse to buy you a pair of gloves to

match it.

Or, if you chose to put what you would save intQ

the bank, you could build yourself a holiday-size nest

egg, or have enough at the end of a year for a solid

down payment on an electric dishwasher.

Last year, on an average, every man. rvoman and child

in the United States spent $58.49 in federal excise taxes.

And if you bought more than the average, you paid

out much more!

Congress would like to do something about this situa-

tion. And with your help it can.

Take two cents out of all the money you’ll be saving,

buy a postal card and send it to your Congressman.

Ask him to cast his vote for repeal or reduction of excise

taxes. Just write the words: Vote Yes on Bill HR-5!

And write those words right now!

The Editors of Photoplay
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/ely this Hollywood way...

with the specially-designed

BEAUTY BRUSH, Box 1800, New York 46, N. Y.

Please send me the new Hollywood 'Two for Beauty” Brush.

I am enclosing 65V and two Lux Toilet Soap wrappers.

Name —

Street

City Zon e Sta 11 • —

This offer good only in Continental United States, Alaska, Hawaii . . . and
i9 subject to state and local regulations. Offer closes August 30, 1953.

JAN STERLING co-starring in

“THE VANQUISHED”
A Paramount Picture

Color by Technicolor

-AIUII DfUbll . . . detachable Nail Brush

• Crystal-dear DuPont Ludte!

• Nylon bristles for permanent wearl

• Brushes fit together as one
. . . separate in a wink!

• Inch-long bristles in Complexion Brush

. . . half-inch in Nail Brush

• Stands upright for quick draining!

• Lovely companion to Lux

... compact for traveling!

Now you can own this new "Two for

Beauty” Brush, designed especially for

lovely Hollywood stars! Till now, used

only by Hollywood stars.

Lux alone, the beauty soap of these

glamorous stars, offers it to you. Try

fragrant Lux Toilet Soap in your hath

. . . see how smooth it leaves your skin

. . . how this Hollywood brush wakes

glowing all-over beauty! Yes, you’ll be

Lux-lovely all over . .
.
you’ll know why

9 out of 10 screen stars use Lux.

Send for your "Two for Beauty”

Brush today! This Hollywood beauty

"must” is yours only in this Lux offer!

Get your Hollywood Beauty Brush now!

Actual Value $29°

yours

for only
and 2

Lux Soap wrappers
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TWO-IN-ONE TALC!

It's a refreshing body

powder
! ^

A Showed
, DEODORANT TALC
\ \ \

Now! Discover for yourself this wonderful

“two-in-one” talc that gives you all-day

deodorant protection— and, at the same

time, keeps skin soft and smooth —

fresh as April Showers— all over.

Family size, 50tf

/

FAVORITE WITH
BOTH MEN AND WOMEN

\STICK

DEODORANT

So easy to apply ...
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Lonely Lochinvar

(Continued from page 46)
When he does get into a restless mood, he

prowls from room to room, reciting a
passage from “Richard III”—imagining
himself playing it as well as, or better, than
John Barrymore did. Or he cooks up his
favorite dish, spaghetti and meat balls,

which he can make on an overheated flat-

iron in an emergency—a talent left over
from precarious stage days. Now and then
he sings in a rather rich baritone voice.
For all his ability to get along well by

himself, however, he is no hermit. He loves
a tough poker game—with men only—and
plays, as he does everything else, to win.

Six feet tall in his socks, built like a
wedge with wide shoulders, slim waist and
the easy carriage of a boxer, he looks con-
siderably younger than his thirty-six years.

He dresses negligently but with consider-
able taste when he’s away from Yoakum
Drive, but at home he prefers to be com-
fortable in jeans or slacks and open-necked
shirts.

Cochran’s casual manner toward himself
and life is, no doubt, a hangover from the
days when he tried almost everything to

ensnare an elusive dollar. He was, from
time to time, a ranch hand, a fireman, a

shipyard worker, railroad laborer and
just plain hobo.

“I learned in jungle camps and working
on a section crew that no one is very im-
portant,” he says. “You meet some rare
philosophers around a camp fire on a rail-

road right-of-way. If you thought you
were good there was always some grizzled

veteran to take the conceit out of you. But
I found gentleness and consideration
among those tough-whiskered vagrants
more often than I have since I pulled my-
self a few rungs higher up the ladder we
call success. And most of all, I learned
never to take myself, or life, too seriously.”

If you ask him why he decided to become
an actor, Steve grins. “We were living,” his

story goes, “in Eureka, California, the town
where I was born. My father was a lum-
berman, an easy-going man with an itching

foot. He suddenly decided, one day, that he
would like to take a look at Denver, Col-
orado. So he loaded the family—mother,
my sister Vina and me—into an old Model
T Ford and we started out on a round-
about journey. On the Wyoming prairies

we got caught in a blizzard—and ended up
in Laramie. Dad liked the place, got a job
on the U. P. Railroad and Vina and I start-

ed school.

“It was during high school in Laramie
that I got bitten by the acting bug. I’d

broken training rules on the basketball
team and they threw me out. I simply had
to do something, so I went in for dramat-
tics. I guess I fell in love with the sound
of my own voice. Anyway, I never did get

over it.”

During summer vacations Steve worked
as a general hand on a ranch. He got fifteen

dollars a month with room, board and roll-

ing tobacco thrown in. “I wanted to save
thirty dollars,” he recalls, “the price of a
pair of hand-tooled, high-heeled boots, but
by the time I’d amassed this fortune I

didn’t need ’em. My legs were as tough as

any leather.”

He finally decided, though, that staying

on top of spooky broncs and playing nurse-
maid to a bunch of steers didn’t pay off

very well, either in money or future pros-

pects. And it did seem that a little more
education wouldn’t do any harm. That fall

he matriculated at the University of Wy-
oming, handicapped by a still-mending

broken arm (the result of misjudging a

pony that sunfished when it should have
crowhopped) and a colossal lack of all

kinds of useful information. At the end of
the year, with spring turning the sagebrush
around Laramie to soft grays and greens,
restlessness seized him. He pooled his re-
sources with another stage-struck boy, a
dancer, and they headed for Detroit, Michi-
gan, where Steve had heard there was a
little theatre that welcomed new talent.

But the little theatre manager was cool
to their offers to put the enterprise on its

feet. He said something vague about ex-
perience and turned away. They wangled
several other interviews, but they all end-
ed the same way. The boys had sworn they
were going to “act or starve” and it looked
as though the choice was about to be made
for them. They had a solemn council on
ways and means, and after concluding that

they were the only sane people in Detroit,

they decided to separate and divide their

capital. Steve’s share was seventy-five
cents and with that in his pocket, he
hopped a slow freight train for Flint; there,

he had heard, fortunes were being made in

the sale of patent medicines.
“But that dream blew up,” Steve said.

“I couldn’t stand talking about people’s

ailments and their insides. So I got a job

selling vacuum cleaners.”

With his engaging boyish smile, he found
it easy to persuade housewives to listen to

his sales talk. The trouble was that he
couldn’t keep his prospect’s attention on
vacuum cleaners. Motherly women plied

him with questions and often wound up
asking him to stay for dinner. These invi-

tations compensated, a little, at least, for

his appalling lack of orders. Sometimes,

A woman’s honesty about her personal

affairs is like a negligee—more in-

triguing if it is not overly revealing.

ERROL FLYNN

after a meal was over, the woman’s hus-
band would have Steve go over his sales

talk again, criticizing and offering sugges-
tions. “But they never, never bought any
cleaners,” Steve said.

Once a middle-aged man opened the

door and listened attentively. The young
salesman’s spirits rose. Here, at last, he
told himself, was an order. At last, when
he was out of breath, the man began asking

searching technical questions about the

construction of Steve’s cleaner, questions

that couldn’t be bluffed or evaded. When
Steve could no longer dream up answers,

he began making unfavorable comparisons
between other machines and the one he
was selling. His prospect then led him
down into the basement and showed him
a whole roomful of cleaners. He turned out

to be a professional repair man! “Don’t

ever knock the other fellow’s product,

son,” he said, “and learn all there is to

know about your own.”
“Of course I didn’t make a sale,” Steve

says now, “but that nice fatherly fellow

taught me a lesson I’ll never forget. His

advice holds good in pictures as well as in

vacuum cleaner sales.”

His vacuum cleaner career ended when
the sales organization decided it had been
advancing Steve expense money long

enough without any orders in return.

So he decided all over again that he was
simply a natural-born actor and it would
be a shame to deprive the stage of his gifts

any longer. Once more he laid siege to cast-

ing offices. The directors, unfortunately,

continued to stare at him as if he had just
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crawled out of a stack of alfalfa. He was

on the verge of slinking back to Laramie

with his belt tightened to the last hole

when, suddenly, he was given a chance m
a Federal Theatre Project in Detroit, where

“The Road to Rome” and “It Can’t Happen

Here” were playing. He started to eat

again, and he hung on until the shows

closed.
, ,

.

In 1937, he made his first attack on Holly-

wood. There, as usual, all the talent scouts

ignored him with enthusiasm. Convinced,

at last, that he was a hay shaker at heart,

he was about to start for the freight yards

in search of a hospitable box car, when
Eddie Eisner offered him the lead in a little

theatre play, “There’s Always Juliet.”

When that hopeful venture died, Steve

returned to Laramie. He decided that he

was going to be a little theatre producer

himself. He gathered a bunch of show-

struck kids about him and put on “East

Lynn” and “Ten Nights in a Barroom.”

They sold beer and soon auto -loads of cus-

tomers came pouring into the converted

barn which they used as a theatre, shout-

ing and hissing at the villain and cheering

the heroine. One customer, an elderly lady,

called Steve on the telephone. “I can’t af-

ford all ten nights in the barroom,” she

said. “Which one would you recommend?”
In 1938 Cochran was back in Holly-

wood, battering at studio gates. But he

needed more than a charming smile and

a pleasant manner to get through those

portals. At last, in desperation, he turned

to directing children’s plays. One of his

students, older than the others, attracted

his attention. She was Florence Lockwood,
the daughter of a portrait painter. “You
know how kids are,” Steve muses. “We
were both dedicated to the thee-tuh and,

of course, ‘kindred souls.’ I suppose we fell

in love. Anyway, we got married.

“She’s in Carmel now, with our ten-

year-old daughter, Sandra. Our marriage
didn’t last very long. How could it? Young
dreams fade out and harsh reality intrudes.

Marriage isn’t kid business.”

As to future marriage plans, Steve says,

“No I don’t think I shall ever marry again.

I’ve got what the psycho-couch boys call a

mental block. Oh, it’s not an absolute de-
cision. If the time ever comes when I feel

that the whole thing must be untangled,

I’ll do it. Of course, I’m not satisfied with

my life. Let’s just say that I’m content with

my present marital status.

“Most people think that ‘now’ is ‘for-

ever,’ ” he philosophizes. “It isn’t. Life

moves on, conditions alter, the thoughts

that once were long, long thoughts in the

heads of youngsters change. Ideals and be-

liefs shift and wear a different face and
there isn’t any way of stopping the change.

I’m always impatient with writers who
glorify youth. Kids don’t have a very happy
time. They’ve vulnerable and everything

that hits them hurts.”

Soon after his marriage, Steve went to

Carmel and started a barter theatre, but it

seemed doomed to failure from the be-
ginning. When the enterprise collapsed, he
joined forces with Denny and Hazel Wat-
rous who were then staging a Shakespear-
ean festival in the open-air Forest Theatre

in Carmel. Steve was cast in “Twelfth
Night” and “Macbeth.”

After that he shuttled between San Fran-
cisco and Hollywood, vainly attempting to

associate himself with some producing
company with a financial future. But noth-

ing materialized. Finally, he went East for

a season in stock with the Greenwood
Theatre at Peak’s Island, Maine. When this

folded, he took a job firing a steam engine

in a sand pit near Del Monte. Then, with
callouses on his hands as thick as the sole

of a boot, he returned to Hollywood for one

last try. Again, he was universally ignored.

At this point and for the umpteenth time

he almost determined to leave the theatre

as flat as it had left him. But he took one

last cool look at what he had to offer first.

And he was convinced—all opinions to the

contrary—that what he had to offer was
worth having. He decided to give acting

one more chance. With the munificent sum
of six dollars in his pocket, he rode the rods

to New York. There the unbelievable hap-
pened! He landed a lead in “Without Love,”

which was to go on the road after closing

on Broadway, with Katharine Hepburn and
Elliott Nugent. Soon producers appeared

bearing contracts. Samuel Goldwyn took an

option on his services.

Playing the lead in the play, he finally

arrived in Los Angeles where Goldwyn ex-

ercised his option. He was in the movies,

at last. He appeared in “Wonder Man” and
was Danny Kaye’s ring opponent in “The
Kid from Brooklyn.” Next, he was featured

in Goldwyn’s “The Best Years of Our
Lives,” and went on to play the leads in

such pictures as “White Heat,” “The
Damned Don’t Cry,” “Storm Warning” and
many others. He himself is as pleased with

“She’s Back on Broadway,” and with “The
Desert Song,” both of which he made un-
der contract to Warner, as with anything

he’s ever done.
And he’s just finished a loan-out assign-

ment for Universal-International, which is

a radical departure from his previous roles.

It is called “Back to God’s Country” and
Steve is enthusiastic about it.

You wonder, as he talks about it, if Steve

Cochran has ever found his own “country.”

One would guess that he hasn’t. Men like

Steve rarely express the strong, tough
emotions knocking about in their own
hearts And yet, to such men, the future

always beckons. For Steve, tomorrow is

another day. The End
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Look What's Happening to Farley!

(Continued from page 51)
He has given up his lone-wolf existence,

is dating steadily and shows every indi-
cation that he’s having a wonderful time.
He has buried the hatchet with Sam

Goldwyn.
He is again cooperative with the press,

to the extreme of giving eleven interviews
within a three-week period.
Why has Farley burned those bridges?

There are several reasons. Take this busi-
ness of dating and girls.

When Farley and Shelley Winters went
together, they had a great deal in common,
understood one another and were comfort-
able in each other’s company.
Once Shelley was asked if she wasn't

dating Farley for publicity reasons. And
she replied, “If I dated for publicity, I’d

go out with Lassie.”
When Shelley married Vittorio Gassman,

Farley was the first to wish her happiness,
and to assure their ever-continuing friend-
ship. Her exit from his social life, however,
left a definite gap. Dozens of Hollywood
beauties would have been quite ready and
willing to fill this gap. But Farley wanted
no part of them.

It’s common knowledge that budding
starlets are prone to latch onto a name star.

They are conscious of the resultant pub-
licity and their interest in him as a person
is superficial at best.

Even if Farley didn’t resent being a foil

to a date, there would be little about such
a girl to attract him. For Farley has his

own definite ideas as to what constitutes an
alluring woman.

First of all, she’s not the flashy type who
poses for pinups on a bear-skin with two
much make-up on her face and too little

of everything elsewhere.
“What’s exciting about this type of girl?”

Farley asks. “As for myself, I’d be em-
barrassed. If I weren’t embarrassed, I’d be
bored. I’ve never seen it fail, when girls

haven’t much on below the neck, they have
very little going on above it.”

Farley talks from experience!
One night he was invited to a big party

at a friend’s house. In the midst of chang-
ing records his eyes fell upon a gorgeous-
looking girl seated across the room.
She was poured into a low-cut, tight-

fitting dress. Farley called over the host
for an introduction.

All those “some enchanted evening”
stories are bound by unwritten law to

have a happy ending.
“But,” says Farley, “I should have stayed

across that crowded room.
“From a distance the girl had an air of

excitement about her. After five minutes
with her, I began wondering whatever
caught my interest. It was as if someone
had once told her she was charged with
sex appeal and she felt duty-bound to

prove it. Therefore, her every calculated
gesture defeated itself. A smart girl should
do what comes naturally.

“That’s why,” Farley is quick to point

out, “intelligence and sex appeal go to-

gether. Wise girls know you can’t turn sex
on or off like a water tap or buy it for the
price of a strapless gown. There’s more to

sex appeal than meets the eye. It doesn’t

vanish with the first grey hair or wrinkle.
“Take Garbo,” Farley says. “In my opin-

ion she was the queen of sex appeal. Yet
in her private life, her slacks, bulky coats

and floppy hats were a trade mark. I can’t

recall her ever posing for publicity pic-

tures in a bathing suit. She didn’t have
to. Her air of mystery radiated sex.”

A great many people were puzzled over
Farley’s attraction to Shelley during the
two years they dated. But to Farley, Shel-
ley had a tremendous amount of appeal.

It was stimulated by her zest for life, vital-
ity and great spirit of fun. These ingredi-
ents, Farley feels, are the essence of sex
appeal. It’s an attitude that comes from
within, he states.

Dawn Addams, the girl responsible for
Farley’s return to the spotlight, has this.

Raised in the English countryside and
educated in London, Dawn, at twenty-two
has enough of the traditional British re-
serve to give her a quality of mystery; she
has intelligence far above her years and
an appreciation of literature, the arts and
theatre which equals Farley’s.
Although Dawn and Farley began dating

this past winter, they first met three years
ago at Shelley’s house. At that time they
exchanged only a few idle words.
When Farley and Shelley were vacation-

ing in Europe, Dawn was in London mak-
ing “The Hour of Thirteen.” By this time,
Dawn and Shell were real buddies. So
along with a British actor Dawn was dat-
ing, they made a merry foursome, Dawn
and her beau showing the sights, Farley
and Shell absorbing every bit of them.
From London, Farley hopped over to

Paris for a few days and Shelley went on
to Rome, where as everyone knows she
met and fell in love with Vittorio.
After they were all back in Hollywood,

Shelley determined to play matchmaker.
“Why don’t you take Dawn out?” she’d

insist time and again to Farley.
“Uh huh, good idea,” Farley would mum-

ble. Absorbed, however, with career prob-
lems and other matters, he never did
anvthing about it.

But Shelley is not a girl to be side-
tracked when she has her mind set.

A few days before little Vittoria was
born. Dawn had a baby shower in Shelley’s
honor. Vittorio was in Rome, and Shelley,
in no condition to drive alone late at night,

asked Farley to pick her up after the party
and take her home.
When Farley arrived at Dawn’s house the

other guests had gone. The three started

talking and a couple of hours sped by.

“Can we continue this sometime?” Farley
asked Dawn.
“Love to,” Dawn replied.

Shelley just beamed.
And a bridge came tumbling down.
Farley’s dates with Dawn haven’t been

confined to premieres and parties. Often
they go to quiet little places for dinner.
Sometimes they visit Shelley or see a
movie. Other times their get-togethers can
hardly be classified as dates at all.

Dawn might be spending an evening at

home when the doorbell rmgs. It’s Farley.

“Care to have a cup of coffee?” he’ll ask.

“Have some on the stove. Come on in.”

Dawn’s apartment is so charming and
bohemian one would think it was on the

left bank in Paris rather than in Southern
California. This is the atmosphere in which
Farley feels most comfortable. They’ll have
their coffee and talk till the cows come
home. There’s no stopping Farley when he
gets on to a subject—whether it concerns
the state of the world or a new book.
Always, Farley is gracious and stimulat-

ing. He’s quick to debate a point right

down the line. He has an agile mind and
ready wit and knows how to make the most
of both when telling a story.

No one appreciates this more than Dawn
—either in a private conversation at her

home or during a group discussion at a

party. One night at Cy Howard’s they

talked till 6:00 a.m.

Farley doesn’t have to worry about the

possibility of Dawn using their relation-

ship for publicity purposes either.

During the three years Dawn has been in

Hollywood she has made no effort to get

onto the publicity bandwagon. When she



was at Metro she was chastised for her

refusal to pose for cheese-cake or go along

with a trumped-up “romance.” Through-
out the filming of her most recent film,

“The Moon Is Blue,” the publicity de-
partment of U.A. found Dawn a most co-

operative actress and a not-so-cooper-

ative headline hunter.

A few weeks ago she finally consented

to pose for a magazine picture-story about

a day in the life of a young actress. At
five she asked the photographer to ex-
cuse her so she could dress for a date.

She didn’t mention her date was Farley
Granger.
“You have a date? Wonderful!” ex-

claimed the photographer. “That’s just
what I need to complete the layout.”

“I’m sorry,” said Dawn, “but I won’t ask
my date to pose.”

The photographer was insistent.

Reluctantly Dawn called Farley. “I’d love

to do it,” Farley volunteered. Aware of

Dawn’s apologetic attitude, he added, “Now
stop worrying your little head about it.”

The photographer got an unexpected
bonanza. But Dawn didn’t stop worrying
her little head about it and still considers

it the most embarrassing experience she’s

had since dating Farley.
Dawn and Farley are quick to assure

everyone that theirs is not a romance.
Both readily admit, however, that they
enjoy each other’s company tremendously.
This dashing intellectual young man and
vibrant serious-minded girl complement
each other beautifully.

Another bridge Farley is putting to the
torch stretches between his former nomadic
existence and his future as a man of prop-
erty.

It’s an established fact that Farley has
moved from apartment to apartment with
lightning speed.
“No sooner,” his friends say, “do you

think Farley is happily settled in West
Hollywood, than you learn he's living in a
secluded beach house in Malibu. So you
drive out to Malibu and discover he’s sit-

uated somewhere in the Hollywood Hills.”

Farley has always admitted that he
changes his address more often than the
average guy, but he has insisted that these
moves were for practical reasons rather
than because of any discontent or restless-
ness on his part.

“Why should I continue to pay high rent
on an apartment I’m not occupying when I

go out of town?” he’d argue. “It’s easier
and less expensive to store my things and
find a new place when I return.”

Lately these arguments have failed to
ring true, even to himself. In spite of his

never-diminishing desire to travel, Farley
has now realized that a fellow has to have
roots. He needs a place to hang his hat.

Someplace that would be so nice to come
home to, whether it’s after a day at the
studio or a year around the world. Such a
place, to Farley, would have to be his very
own—from roof to foundation.
He originally planned to build a house.

But after becoming involved with blue-
prints, building costs, construction prob-
lems and city ordinances he decided he’d
be better off if he bought one already built.

So whenever possible, Farley hops into

his car and investigates every “For Sale”
sign from Sunset Strip to Pacific Palisades.
This is pretty rough going on his auto-

mobile, to say nothing of its driver, but
when he sees his dream house, he’ll know
it. The house may be modern, rustic or old
English. It could be located in Westwood,
Bel Air or Brentwood. But it exists some-
where, and somehow Farley is sure to find

it. When he does, he’ll know he is home.
Career-wise, Farley once again is home.

The most difficult bridge of all to burn is

now a heap of smoldering ashes. Behind
him lies his feud with the Goldwyn Studios.
This feud began four years ago when Far-
ley told Sam Goldwyn he was tired of the
moody-youth roles he was playing. When
he took a suspension and went off to Eu-
rope, bad feelings flared up all around. He
went back on salary when he returned but
the peace was not permanent.
Goldwyn was furious with Farley when

he refused to work at Universal-Inter-
national in “The Golden Blade.” For three
months Farley remained on suspension,
forfeiting a salary of several thousand dol-
lars a week. But it is indicative of the
change in Farley to note that this time he
didn’t go running off to Europe. He re-
mained in Hollywood and worked out the
difficulties sensibly.
Now Farley is to be given more oppor-

tunities to display his versatile talents as

an actor. He in turn agreed to make ap-
pearances with “Hans Christian Ander-
sen.” And since Mr. Goldwyn has nothing
on his immediate schedule suitable for

Farley, a loanout to M-G-M is brewing.
Farley is particularly happy about his

two recent M-G-M pictures, “Small Town
Girl” and “The Story of Three Loves.” He
thinks they have charming stories and
offer great entertainment values.
Farley enjoys doing comedy; he doesn’t

however, want to be typed. He will be com-
pletely content when he gets the oppor-
tunity to play the field in acting.

“Of course,” he grins, “before I plan on
anything I better find out how Granger
comes over in 3-D.”
There’s one more bridge left for Farley

to burn. It lies between his bachelor days
and a future with someone he loves. Far-
ley will burn that bridge when he comes
to it. For just around the corner, there
may be someone waiting to help him strike
the match. The End
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Marriage at the Crossroads

Be Sure—Don't Guess About

These Intimate Facts!

How much happier and healthier is the
wife who knows that intimate feminine
cleanliness is vital to married happiness.
And wise is the wife who uses zonite for

a cleansing, antiseptic, deodorizing douche 1

Scientists tested every known antisep-

tic-germicide they could find, on sale for

the douche. No other type liquid antisep-

tic-germicide for the douche of all those
tested proved so powerful yet absolutely

safe to body tissues as zonite. Now you
can understand why zonite is so enthusi-
astically recommended.

ZONITE Completely Safe to Body Tissues

The zonite principle was developed by a
famous surgeon and scientist. The first in

the world to be powerfully effective yet
positively non-poisonous , non-irritating. In
fact, zonite is a wondrously soothing,
cleansing and healing agent. You can use
zonite as needed without the slightest

risk of injury. Its completely safe qualities

on body tissues have been proved by thou-
sands upon thousands of women for over
30 years. Use zonite with confidence.

Gives Both internal and

External Hygienic Protection

zonite eliminates all odor. It flushes away
waste substances and deposits. It helps
guard against infection and kills every
germ it touches. It’s not always possible

to contact every germ in the tract, but
you can be sure zonite instantly kills

all reachable germs. A zonite douche is

so important after monthly periods. It

leaves the vaginal tract so clean and re-

freshed Worth a fortune to feminine
charm and health. Always use as directed.

THIS IDEAL 'ALL PURPOSE' ANTISEPTIC-GERMI-

CIDE SHOULD BE IN EVERY MEDICINE CHEST

FREE! Write Zonite Products Corp.,
P P-73, 100 Park Ave., New York 17, N.
free book on feminine hygiene.

Dept.
Y. for

(Continued from page 31)
jealousy may not be entirely unfounded.
The facts in the case are these: Jane

went to work at Warners on loanout from
M-G-M only a few short weeks after the
birth of her second baby, Suzanne Ilene.

In her new picture, “Three Sailors and a
Girl,” she was working for the first time
with Gene Nelson. Shortly after the com-
pletion of the movie, Jane and her hus-
band Geary shocked Hollywood with the
admission that everything was not well
with their marriage, but they were trying
to work out their problems. The next week
Jane and Geary appeared together in Hol-
lywood, and when Geary embarked on a
new business venture—selling small Eng-
lish cars, in addition to his regular in-
surance business—Jane was one of his first

customers. But only ten days later, as Jane
was leaving Hollywood for night-club en-
gagements in Toronto and Las Vegas, she
admitted that on her return in six weeks
she would most likely file for divorce
from Geary.
There are, however, other facts bearing

on the case which are vitally important
to it. In the meantime, Gene Nelson and
his wife Miriam had separated and Miriam
had gone to New York. Gene was booked
for night-club engagements in Toronto and
Las Vegas—and it seemed more than co-
incidence that Gene would be in each city

at the same time Jane was there.

When Jane and Gene started work to-
gether, insiders say, it was one of those
things that wasn’t planned or expected; the
singer and the dancer simply discovered
that they liked each other very much.
Trouble had been brewing in the Gene

Nelson household for some time. Although
they made public appearances together
they were having obvious disagreements
on which they refused to make any state-

ment. After Gene’s wife, Miriam, went to
New York—still issuing no statement other
than that she was visiting her sick father
there—Gene was often seen in a threesome
with Jane and her husband Geary.

It was, perhaps, only a coincidence that
thereafter when Jane and Geary were seen
arguing in public, Gene was usually in the
background. At that time, however, Jane
and Geary denied that they were having
any serious trouble; particularly that Gene
might be connected with it. “We even in-
vited Gene out after his wife left him,”
Geary said. “He wasn’t too happy.” And
Hollywood insiders, wanting to believe that
everything was all right with Jane and
Geary, asked no further questions.
But there were those rumors that Jane

and Gene were spending an astonishing
amount of time rehearsing a couple of very
torrid dance routines for their picture.

Miriam Nelson, making no statement as
to the cause of the trouble in her own
household, declared that any chance for a
reconciliation seemed remote. She retained
a lawyer, saying that she had not yet de-

cided whether to ask for a divorce or for
a legal separation. And when Gene tried
to call her in New York she was unavail-
able.

Jane and Geary were vacationing at the
Racquet Club in Palm Springs one week-
end when the first hint of open trouble
came. When Jane returned to Hollywood,
she told columnists that she and her hus-
band had argued but that maybe they
could “iron everything out”—which is one
way of saying in Hollywood that they
might come to a real reconciliation, before
it was too late. Two evenings later they ap-
peared together at a cocktail party, before
most people even realized they had sepa-
rated. Even those who knew of the rift were
loathe to admit that another “perfect mar-
riage” had hit the rocks. The marriage of
Jane and Geary, with their years together,

and their two lovely children, really stood
for something solid in the eyes of most of

Hollywood.

Thus it was that Jane’s statement that
she expected to file for divorce came as a
shocking disappointment to movietown. But
the disagreements between Jane and Geary
outweighed everything else, and as Jane
left for her own night-club engagements
which would keep her away from movie-
town for six weeks, she said that on her
return she would probably file for divorce
from her young husband. Even before she
issued her statement insiders were specu-
lating that she might file for divorce in

Las Vegas. This Jane denied. She admitted,
too, that there was a remote possibility of

making up with Geary; if her feelings had
changed by the time she came back, Jane
said, she and Geary would attempt to

patch up their marriage.
Geary has issued no recent statement, but

there is no doubt that he has tried des-
perately to save his marriage, that he
would like to give it another try. At first

he had planned to accompany Jane on her
trip to Toronto and Las Vegas, but these
plans changed with Jane’s announcement
that she might file for divorce.
How the marital breakups will affect the

careers of both Jane and Gene is still a

question. Gene is now free from his War-
ner Brothers contract and has had night-
club offers and offers from other movie
studios in Hollywood.
As for Jane, the problem is somewhat

different. Although she has been married
four years and is the mother of two chil-

dren, she has faced difficulty in finding

mature roles on the screen. Moviegoers,
like Hollywood, have always pointed with
pride to her marriage as one of the most
solid in Hollywood. She has often been
cited as an outstanding example of a hap-

py young marriage—and most of Holly-
wood still hopes that somehow she and
Geary will again find their way together,

for the sake of the children as well as for

their own happiness. The End

LAST CALL FOR LOVELY LEGS
This is your last chance to get

PHOTOPLAYS beautiful booklet on how you can make

your gams as gorgeous as a movie star’s. To get

your free copy of “How to Have Beautiful Legs and Feet”

(the five steps used by Hollywood stars ) by Jessica

Bradt, PHOTOPLAY’S Fashion Editor, write:

P. O. Box 2053, Milwaukee, Wisconsin
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HERE’S WHERE YOU CAN
BUY PHOTOPLAY STAR
FASHIONS FOR JULY
All fashions shown this month are

available in the Carousel Shop in all

twelve Oppenheim Collins Stores:

Brooklyn, N. Y.
Buffalo, N. Y.
East Orange, N. J.

Garden City, L. I.

Germantown, Pa.
Hackensack. N. J.

Haddonfield, N. J.

Huntington, L. I.

Morristown, N. J.

Philadelphia, Pa.

New York, N. Y.
Wilmington, Del.

The following fashions are also

available at stores listed below.

For a store nearer you ,
write di-

rect to the manufacturer.

HELEN HARPER:
New York, N. Y. : Arnold Constable

(shorts, pedal pushers and T-shirt)

Washington, D. C. : Woodward &
Lothrop

(or write: Helen Harper,

1372 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

IKE CLARK OF DALLAS:
Dallas, Tex.: A. Harris

Tulsa, Okla. : Clark’s

(or write: Ike Clark of Dallas,

1410 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

juniorite:
Baltimore, Md.: Hochschild, Kohn
Indianapolis, Ind.: H. P. Wasson
Philadelphia, Pa.: Litt Bros.

(or write: Juniorite,

1359 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

KORET OF CALIFORNIA:
Baton Rouge, La.: Rosenfield’s

Chicago, 111.: The Fair

Detroit, Mich.: The Rollins Co.

Los Angeles, Cal.: Mullen, Bluett

San Francisco, Cal.: Raphael, Weill

Trenton, N. J. : Lillian Charm Shop
(or write: Koret of California,

611 Mission St., San Francisco, Cal.)

LOOMTOGS

:

Cincinnati, Ohio: John Shillito & Co.

Los Angeles, Cal.: The May Co.

(or write: Loomtogs,

1370 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

MCARTHUR:
Denver, Col.: Daniels & Fischer

New York, N. Y.: Saks-34th St.

Philadelphia, Pa.: Strawbridge &

Clothier

Roanoke, Va. : Smartwear-I. Sacks

(or write: McArthur Ltd.,

1372 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

PETTI

:

Cincinnati, Ohio: John Shillito & Co.

New Orleans, La.: Maison Blanche

(or write: Rhea Mfg. Co.,

1407 Broadway, New York, N. Y.

)

smartee:
Baltimore, Md.: Hochschild, Kohn
Los Angeles, Cal.: The May Co.

(or write: Smartee,

1384 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

TEENA PAIGE:
Dallas, Texas: Sander’s

New York, N. Y. : Franklin Simon
(or write: Teena Paige,

1375 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

''Who'd be/feve /was ever

embarrassedby PIMPLE^/1'

Amazing New Medication

SURVES'

PIMPUS
Skin-Colored

HIDES PIMPLES WHILE IT WORKS

DOCTORS' CLINICAL TESTS PROVE clearasil

brings entirely new hope to pimple sufferers.

In skin specialists’ tests on 202 patients, 9 out

of every 10 cases were cleared up or definitely

improved.

AMAZING STARVING ACTION, clearasil ac-

tually starves pimples because it helps remove
the oils* that pimples "feed” on. Antiseptic,

too . . . stops growth of bacteria that can cause

and spread pimples.

INSTANT RELIEF from embarrassment because
clearasil is skin-colored to hide pimples
while it helps dry them up. Greaseless and
stainless. ..pleasant to use. ..can be left on day

and night for uninterrupted medication.

THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. So many boys,

girls, adults everywhere have found that
clearasil really works for them, it is already

the largest-sellingt specific pimple medication
in America. GUARANTEED to work for you
as it did in doctors’ and nurses’ tests or money
back. 59£ at all druggists. Economy size 98

Special Offer: Send name, address and 15^ in

coins or stamps for generous two weeks’ trial

size. Eastco, Inc. Box 12AM, White Plains,

N. Y. Offer expires August 10, 1953.
• Over-activity of certain oil glands is recognized by authorities
as a major factor in acne. ^According to actual store surveys.

HAVE YOUR PORTRAIT DRAWN
|Full color, life-size, beautifully mounted ready for >

framing. Most outstanding value in art today. Send a (

picture of yourself, loved one, hero or pet with $5.00 {

to OVRAB Studio, 3631 Tulsa Way, Fort Worth, Texas. (

Price includes postage and handling. Please state color )

eyes and hair.
J

TnOTHACHG?

DINT’S
' Foi Quick Relief

Ask your Druggist for

T001H GUM

TOOIH DROPS

POULTICE

FREE PHOTO
LARGE 8 x 10 SIZE

HIGH GRADE STUDIO TYPE PHOTO
FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG ANDrncc SUPPLEMENT listing thou-
sands of Moving Picture Stars and con-
taining 87 ADDITIONAL PICTURES of
Popular Stars.

Send name of your favorite star and
only 25c to cover handling charge.

STEWART-CROXTON STUDIOS
P.O. Box 2390, Dept. MC-7, Hollywood 28, Calif.

SAowNewCOLOR-CHROMEChristmas Cards

EASY SALES $PAOO
BRING YOU DM

latest sensation in spare-time money-makers I Show
FREE Samples of name-imprinted Christmas Cards
with True- Life COLOR photos of Christmas scenes.
Make $1.00 profit on every box. Nothing like it!
Up to 100% profiton $1 Assortments. Secret Pal . Mag-
ic Leaf polish, Glo-in-Dark Ornaments. $1 Gifts. over
160 fast-sellers. Get Assortments on approval. Glo-
in-Dark & Colorchrome samples FREE. Write NOW!
MIDWEST CARD CO.,11 13 Washington, DepL35-M,SL Louis I.Mo.

RELIEVES PAIN OF

HEADACHE - NEURALGIA

thousands of

physicians

and dentists

recommend

Here's Why . . • Anacin®
like a doctor's prescription. That is, Anacin
contains not one but a combination of med-
ically proved, active ingredients in easy-to-

take tablet form. Anacin gives FAST, LONG
LASTING relief. Don't wait. Buy Anacin today.

"DARK-EYES" Dept. P-73
3319 Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, III.

lose 26c (coin or stamps — tax include
[AGE of “Dark-Eyes" with directions

Check Shade: Black Brown

Name

Address

Town State

t
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S GOOD REASONS

TO WEAR TAMPAX

IN HOT WEATHER

1. Tampax is invisible, once it’s in place.

Because Tampax is the internal kind of

monthly sanitary protection, it doesn’t

even "show” under a bathing suit that’s

wet or dry!

2. Tampax is unfelt, once it’s in place.

There’s all the difference in the world
between cool, comfortable Tampax and
hot, "chafey,” irritating external pads.

Try Tampax and see!

3. Tampax prevents odor from forming-
saves you from even the thought of em-
barrassment. It can be worn in shower or

tub, too—an important thing to remem-
ber when you’re away visiting.

4. Tampax is easy to dispose of—even
when vacation resort plumbing is not
quite up to par. You can change Tampax
quickly, too, in a matter of seconds.

5. Tampax is dainty and discreet. Made
of compressed cotton in throwaway
applicators. Month’s supply goes in

purse. Tampax is easy to buy at drug and
notion counters in 3 absorbencies: Regu-
lar, Super, Junior. Tampax Incorpo-
rated, Palmer, Mass.

by the Journal of the American Medical Association

( Continued from page 33)

a jitterbug contest dancing with her “son”

... It used to be Terry Moore and Nicky
Hilton. Now it’s Terry and Bob Wagner;
Nicky Hilton and Nora Haymes.

Thoughts in Passing: History has a way
of repeating itself in filmtown. Twenty-six

years ago an unknown, Lucille Le Sueur,

walked through the M-G-M studio gates for

the first time. This month, as Joan Craw-

ford, she returns to the same studio, scene

of her first triumphs, to star in “Torch

Song” . . . The perplexing behavior

of Gloria Grahame who evidently has

been hurt by life and can’t quite over-

come her defensive attitude. Since winning

an Academy Award, however, she does

deserve an E for effort in trying to he

cooperative . . . The aura of loneliness

surrounding Anne Baxter since parting

from John Hodiak. Anne left Hollywood to

spend some months in Europe, where she

will star in “Carnival.” Her co-star will he

lonely Steve Cochran.

Family Style: While Jimmy Stewart de-

votes every spare second to boosting the

cancer drive fund, his Gloria teaches a

Beverly Hills Sunday school class . . .

Esther Williams and Ben Gage hope their

third baby will be a girl, because, they

kiddingly crack, “We could use another

waitress in our Trails Restaurant!” . . .

John Derek and his Pati expect their sec-

ond child this fall . . . And Virginia Mayo
and Mike O’Shea are starry-eyed over the

impending arrival of their first . . . Good
friends, the Ray Millands and the Randy
Scotts, never go near night clubs. They
prefer to invest a set sum each month in

United States Savings Bonds for their chil-

dren . . . The William Holdens opened the

summer season with a general invitation

to the neighborhood kiddies to use their

swimming pool. They made only one stipu-

lation: the mothers must take turns at

—

pool sitting!

Literary Lights: Hollywood has been bit-

ten by the writing hug with some of its

products already on the national best-

seller lists. Dale Evans Rogers’ book about

hers and Roy’s daughter, “Angel Un-
aware,” is the poignant story of their love

for a daughter doomed to die. Alyce Can-

field, and Mervyn LeRoy one of our town’s

best directors, teamed up to write an aptly

titled top seller, “It Takes More Than
Talent.” Lionel Barrymore is on the book-

stalls with a novel, “Mr. Cantonwine: A
Moral Tale,” and sister Ethel is finishing

tier memoirs for publication.

Short Change: Since she became engaged

to Dr. James McNulty, Ann Blyth is a new
woman. Too serious and sometimes too

humorless, she now laughs, talks and even

tells jokes at parties . . . Once upon a time

Van Johnson didn’t want his wife to work.

When Ann Sothern needed Evie for a role

in her television series, not only did Van
give his consent, he went one better and

bribed a bunch of kids to wait outside the

studio and ask Mrs. J for her autograph!

. . . Joan Evans looks so natural these

days, some people don't recognize her. For

the first time since she was fourteen and

starting in pictures, her hair is back to

beautiful black again.

Ooops: Cal caught up with lovely Anne
Francis recently and congratulated her on

her first wedding anniversary. We took to

talking about winning awards. Had Annie

ever come close to winning one? “Very

close,” she laughed. “At the photoplay
Gold Medal Award dinner, I stood in back

of Joan Crawford. Just as I stooped to pick

up my glove. Miss Crawford swung around

with her framed certificate and let me have

it. That’s how close I came!” . . . Joan Rice, :

who is Burt Lancaster’s leading lady in

“His Majesty O’Keefe,” lost her vaccina-

tion certificate. To enter the U. S. from

their Fiji Islands location, she had to show

immigration officials her vaccination scar-
on her hip!

Famous First Wards: Apropos of the time

Zsa Zsa Gabor refused to broadcast with

George Sanders and kid their marriage,

she says: “I wasn’t an actress then, so I

didn’t understand what was expected of

me!” . . . Says June Allyson who practically

patrolled the aisles the night Hollywood

saw “Split Second” at the Academy Award
Theatre: “Dick (Powell) still wasn’t well

enough to attend the preview. It’s his first

directorial job, he was anxious, I substi-

tuted for him. Now I know how he felt

waiting for me outside the delivery room

in the hospital
!”

Predictions: That Bette Davis and Gary

Merrill will become the most successful

husband and wife team in pictures, when

they find that “right” script they want to

produce together . . . That John Forsythe

will zoom to stardom. M-G-M and U-I now

share this stage actor’s contract, and Dar-

ryl Zanuck tried twice to borrow him . .

That the tremendous trouping of Alexis

Smith in “Split Second” (it’s the talk of

Hollywood) will at long last give her the

recognition that’s been due her . . . That

Gene Autry, despite those reports, will not

forsake movies. He’ll be around in a 3-D

picture in the near future. . . . That no mat-

ter what the gossips try to cook up, Janet

Leigh and Tony Curtis will hold on to their

marriage. Their trip East with the Jerry

Lewises is one more proof—for those who
need proof handed to them.
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MIKE

AND
HIS

MOTHER Photoplay’s youngest cover Roy, Mike Wilding Jr., doesn’t know he’s a

sixty-thousand-dollar baby! That’s what M-G-M figures it cost Liz in

time off from films. But to Mom and Pop, he’s a million-dollar baby!

WITH SOFT, ABSORBENT PANTIES OF

KEEP

ONLY ABOUT

You’ll be so much cooler . . . when your skin feels the
light, airy, all-day freshness of truly absorbent Spun-1©

undies. Never sticky, they never cling, never bind—
always feel cool and comfortable. Wonderfully washable,

quick-to-dry, Spun-lo never needs ironing.

*Extra sizes slightly higher

^ Brief sizes slightly lower

KNBT RAYON!

THE KNIT • WITH THE FIT • WHERE YOU SIT

* Gaorametd by^
mod Hous*k«©pi&£

FOR PENNIES

pMISTRIAL mm MP9RATIQN, Cleveland,. Ohio

Producers of Continuous Process Rayon Yams and ®Tyron Cord tor Tires
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Young Wives
Welcome

vaputa# jet

FEMININE

HYGIENE

Easier, Less Embarrassing

yet POWERFULLY EFFECTIVE!

Young wives are quick to appreciate
the extra advantages of Zonitors
for feminine hygiene. Zonitors are
greaseless, stainless vaginal sup-
positories — modern, convenient
and effective. Zonitors eliminate all

embarrassment. Positively non-
irritating, non-poisonous!
When inserted, Zonitors release

powerful antiseptic and deodoriz-
ing properties. They form a pro-
tective hygienic coating and con-
tinue to do so for hours. Zonitors
are not the old-fashioned greasy
type which quickly melt away. They
never leave any greasy, sticky
residue,

fQr jrave | jn g

Zonitors can easily be slipped into
your purse. They deodorize, help
prevent infection and kill every
germ they touch. It’s not always
possible to contact all the germs in

the tract, but you can be sure
Zonitors immediately kill every
reachable germ. Enjoy Zonitors
extra convenience and protection.
Inexpensive, too!

JVElVf Zonitors Now Packaged Two Ways

V Individually foil-wrapped, or

V In separate glass vials

Send coupon for new book revealing all

about these Intimate physical facts.
Zonitors, Dept. ZPP-73, 100 Park Ave-
nue, New York 17, N. Y.*

Name
Address

City State

•Offer good only in the U. S. and Canada

Gayer Than

(Continued from page 38)
of violets at the front squarely on top
of the gray hair.

Riding back, Rosie stayed hidden under
her coat until they reached the bridge
which took them into the main part of
town, and her grandmother kept patting
her head under the coat and saying, “You
poor child. You poor child.”
Aside from worrying about Rosemary’s

health, Mrs. Guilfoyle is happy as a clam
about her granddaughter’s success. A week
or so after the premiere Rosie called her
up from New York.
“You remember that big picture of you

they had hanging over the bank?” said
the old lady.
Rosie remembered—it had been at least

eight feet square.
“Well,” said Grandmother Guilfoyle.

“They gave it to me.”
“What in the world are you going to do

with it?”

And back in Maysville, Mrs. Guilfoyle’s
face took on a patient expression. “Why,
hang it in my living room, of course!”

Rosemary can’t wait to see that one wall
almost completely covered by her face.

This is partly because of her love for her
grandmother, partly because of Rosie’s de-
lightful sense of humor, and partly, it must
be supposed, because she is a ham.
Rosemary Clooney is one of those rare

phenomena in show business, the unknown
who with one performance bursts into the
bright world of the headliners. Her singu-
lar rendition of “Come on-a My House”
brought a fortune rolling into the coffers

of Columbia Records. It also put Clooney
on the map of modern-day thrushes. With
her warm version of the ballad, “Tenderly,”
fans of popular music began to snap up
everything Rosemary had ever recorded.
This included her records for children;
young mothers across the country noted
with astonishment that for the pint-sized
trade, Clooney can switch her voice to a
quality that suggests mother love, Alice in

Wonderland and the 4-H Club. People
came to the justifiable conclusion that Rosie
is the most versatile singer of our day.

Among those so impressed were the
executives of Paramount Studios, who
tested Rosemary and put her into a half-

hearted role in “The Stars Are Singing,”

a film which was being planned in a luke-
warm manner. The daily rushes brought a

revelation. The Clooney girl was not only
a born nightingale—she had a personality
that bounced right off the screen. Hurried
conferences were held, the script was
changed to give the public much more of

Rosie, and the picture was built into a

top-budget number designed to make the

whole world Clooney-conscious.

The name Rosemary Clooney has a dis-

tinctive flavor of its own, perhaps because
the name Clooney is, despite its Irish

origin, a fairly uncommon one in the

United States. When the clan resided in

France centuries ago the name was un-
doubtedly spelled as Cluny, then when the

fathers decided to shift to Ireland it was
changed to the more Irish spelling of

Clooney. It is a pixie-ish sounding name
which coincides with Rosemary’s own
bright quality.

When Rosemary was a kid back in

Maysville, she and her sister Betty and
brother Nicky soon ceased to be bothered

by the fact that their name conveniently

rhymed with such uncomplimentary ad-
jectives as “looney” and “gooney.” Today
Rosie feels highly complimented that car-

toonist A1 Capp has seen fit to weave
one of his delightful satires around a

character named Rosie Gooney, and she

Swingtime

jokingly remarks that the one fine thing
about a name like Rosemary Clooney is

that it takes up so much space on a mar-
quee there is no room for competition.
Where Rosemary herself is concerned,

there is no room for competition. She
treats every song she sings as lovingly as
though it were her own creation, and pro-
jects a warmth that draws audiences to

her. There is something about her that in-

evitably reminds people of other actresses.

Some say she has the Carole Lombard
flair for comedy, some see in her the Ally-
son quality of gaiety, others remark that
the heart put into her singing reminds
them of Judy Garland. In the final analy-
sis, however, she is like no one but herself.

Her hard work, her honesty, her sense of

fairness—all are a result of her inherent
personality and her environment.

Rosemary was the eldest of three chil-

dren, all of whom began singing before

they learned how to make mud pies. It was
an inclination that was to lead all of them
into show business where all of them were
destined to make their mark.
When their parents separated, Grand-

father Clooney made an immediate bid to

take Rosie and Betty into his house. A
dominant man who had practiced law and
then been elected Mayor of Maysville, he
doted on his first grandchild and had in-

sisted from the moment of her birth that

she must some day be a lawyer. In his

home, the two small girls lived life in a

fairly lush fashion. There were down quilts

in the bedroom, shiny bicycles in the

garage, and a maid in the kitchen to dis-

tribute fancy cookies. They were decked in

ribbons and ruffles and hadn’t a care in

the world.

Rosemary was nine when her Grand-
mother Clooney died, and after that she

and Betty moved in with their Grand-
mother Guilfoyle, a large, comfortable
woman who had borne nine children and
become a widow when the youngest was
three. She had taken Nicky at the time of

the divorce, and her two youngest children

were still living with her. Grandma Guil-
foyle had no illusions about life. It was
difficult and sometimes very sad, and she
gave her new charges a great deal of hard-
headed horse sense, as well as love. Her
household afforded none of the luxuries

the Clooney sisters had recently known,
yet they took to the fuller life immediately,
shedding their furbelows and going bare-
foot from May until September. The house
was a big one and the kids pitched in to

help, soon learning that work gives life a

greater meaning. Rosemary has never for-

gotten it and is still today one of the hard-
est working people in the entertainment
world.

The sisters began their professional ca-
reers when Rosemary was seventeen and
Betty fourteen, as a duet on call to sing
practically anything at practically any hour
for Cincinnati’s radio station WLW. This
went on for more than a year before band-
leader Tony Pastor hit Cincinnati looking
for a new vocalist. He heard the Clooney
sisters and was so impressed that he ended
up with two singers instead of one.

Because they were minors earning
money they were wards of the state, and
“Uncle George” Guilfoyle, although only

six years Rosie’s senior, got the job of

chaperone. George was a likeable young
man immediately accepted by the boys
in the band, but he took his duties so

seriously that to Betty and Rosemary he
loomed like an ogre over their lives.

Uncle George approved of very few lib-

erties for young ladies, and his censorship

stretched so far that his young cousins



were not even permitted to talk alone to

band members. The only thing that ever
got past him was Rosie’s romance with a

guitar player.

She was nineteen then, and the band
was playing the Palladium in Hollywood.
Rosie and her guitar player managed a

few fast words alone when they were
backstage, and pretty soon began sending
each other notes behind Uncle George’s
back. Through these billets doux they de-
cided they were in love and would get

married, and it was arranged that they
should meet after the show and find a
minister who was still awake.
That night Uncle George accompanied

Rosie to their boarding house on Vine
Street and said goodnight at the foot of

the stairs. Rosie hiked up three flights,

entered the room she shared with Betty
and began packing a small bag.

“What,” said Betty, rolling over in bed,
“do you think you’re doing?”
“Sh-h-h!” said Rosie, pointing a finger

at the floor, under which was Uncle
George’s room. “He’ll hear you! I’m going
to get married.”
“Married!” Betty sat bolt upright.
Rosie shoved a pillow in her sister’s

face. “For heaven’s sake, be quiet! He’ll

find out!”
“You bet he’ll find out,” said Betty. Al-

though only sixteen, Betty was an astute
young lady, at that moment much more
so than her older sister. Rosemary had
recently made her first recording and crit-

ics said she held much promise, so Betty
felt only horror at the thought that Rosie
could give up a budding career for a two-
room flat and a daily fare of macaroni and
cheese. Betty flounced out of bed and ran
down the stairs in her bare feet to pound
on Uncle George’s door. Apprised of the
elopement plan, Uncle George spent the
night sitting just outside her door.

The next day, under the haggard eyes of

Uncle George, the bewildered guitarist

met Rosie backstage at the Palladium.
“What happened to you?” he said. “I

waited half the night.”

Rosie grimaced and jerked her head
toward Uncle George and a triumphant
Betty. “She told him—the crow!”

It has turned out, and no one knows it

better than Rosemary, that everything hap-
pened for the best. Barely six years have
passed. Yet in that time she has earned
for herself one of the most promising
careers, friends by the hundreds, fans by
the thousands, and a fabulous income.
Along with this life in the higher eche-

lons, she is also the proud owner of an
Aleutian mink coat, a plush garment which
Rosie candidly tosses over her arm in all

but the hottest of weather.

Its purchase was not made in an effort

to impress others—Rosemary Clooney is

not that kind of a person. It was simply
because all her life she had had a pas-
sion for furs and at last could satisfy her
yearning. In preparation for the lucky day
she spent years gawking at the furs that

whooshed by her. She wasn’t afraid to

stare nor to let dangle over the back of
her chair what she hoped was a casually
placed hand when there was a mink ap-
proaching. Fortified with such fur lore
she set out to buy her own mink, accom-
panied by her manager Joe Shribman, who
must give his permission for Rosie’s large
expenditures. Joe knows that mink is not
for paupers, but he was unprepared for

Rosie’s determination to acquire a col-

lection from the Aleutians. Faye Emerson
owned the only other Aleutian mink in

New York that year, and Rosemary had
drooled too often at the sight of it not to

try for one of her own. She slipped into
one and Joe whistled his appreciation.

“It’s lovely, Rosie,” he said. “Walk over
that way so I can get a better look at it.”

It was indeed a thing of beauty, thought
Shribman. Then he asked the price.

“Seven thousand dollars,” said the clerk.

He gulped twice, and Rosie still swears
that his eyes bulged slightly.

“Is it warm?” he asked.
In all probability none of this would

have been possible had not Betty Clooney
squealed to Uncle George Guilfoyle on
that night long ago, and today Rosemary
feels only gratitude for the interference.
George is now deeply imbedded in show
business himself, having become manager
for Betty, who records for the Coral label.

The professional parting of the sisters

was a painful one, and yet another ex-
ample of Betty’s consideration for Rose-
mary. For three years they had crossed
and criss-crossed the United States with
the Tony Pastor band, doing one-night
stands in cities they had never seen and
hamlets they’d never heard of. It was a
rough and tumble existence out of bat-
tered suitcases. Rosie, who takes off her
shoes at the slightest opportunity, left a
trail of lost shoes from Seattle to Miami
Beach. By that time, band managers Joe
Shribman and Charlie Trotta were so
enchanted with Rosemary’s voice that they
had become her personal managers, and
in 1949 they arranged a contract with
Columbia Records.
Although Rosemary continued to travel

with the Pastor orchestra, packing her
clothes in the same suitcases with those
of her sister, she knew the day was not
far off when she would have to make the
break. Recording artists must take ad-
vantage of the local fevers that spring up
over their latest songs and hit the night-
clubs in those particular areas. Betty
knew it, too, and one night in Elkhart,
Indiana, she announced to Rosemary, “I’m
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going home. I’m tired of working so hard.”
When Rosemary got back to their hotel

room two hours later, Betty had packed
and left. She had gone back to Mays-
ville for what she had promised would be
a long hiatus. Rosemary noticed, however,
that when two weeks later she herself left

the band, Betty was back in show business
doing fifteen shows a week on television.

It had been subtly done, and Rosemary
had been spared the embarrassment of
splitting the act. If she lives to be ninety
she will always be grateful. Wherever Betty
is now, her phone rings at least once a
week with a call from Rosie.

Pinning down either sister would be dif-

ficult even for the FBI. In their world of

high pressure and hoopla they must be
ready to fly to far-off cities at the drop
of a contract, and the pace of their work-
ing lives is such that they sometimes can’t

even locate each other. Brother Nicky is

the only one of the trio who seems to have
settled. He is a top flight disc jockey in

Wilmington, Delaware. Rosemary, who
has an affinity for telephones, makes a
steady stream of calls to Wilmington, and
gets a boot out of the fact that Nicky re-
fuses to play her recordings on his show.
According to Rosemary, Nicky has a

voice that can charm birds down from the
trees, and she continues to plead that he
start his own singing career. Nicky replies

that he’s satisfied with the status quo and
wants to write songs, perhaps one day a
successful musical comedy. The Clooney
kids never argued about anything except
music, and not one of them has ever won
an argument with the other, so Rosie
should know by now that Nicky is not
going to be a singer.

During the days of traveling with the
band, Rosemary felt an occasional pang
that she had not gone to college. She sang
at hundreds of college proms, and watched
with envy from the rostrum as boys and
girls of her own age forgot their studies to

dance dreamily to her own warbling. She
has since concluded that her education
has been valuable in its own way.
She has learned about life and about

people, which is more than comes of

most college educations, but nevertheless
she continues to be an avid reader. She
reads constantly, anything and everything
from the brighter parts of history to the
dull messages printed on cereal boxes. If

print is in front of Rosemary’s eyes, she’ll

read it. It’s the only relaxation that can
be enjoyed in ten minutes or one minute,
and Clooney has paid a fortune to airlines

because she insists on carrying a suitcase

of half-finished books.

She is beginning to wish, however, that
she could settle down, that she could keep
her toothbrush in a house rather than in
her purse. Currently she keeps an apart-
ment in New York and rents a house in

Beverly Hills. But Rosemary is too much
of a small-town girl to feel at home in a
rented house. She wants a place of her
own and is shopping for one now that a
movie contract will enable her to stay in

one place for a few weeks at a time.
There is always the possibility, of course,

that she will one day settle into a home
as Mrs. X, but what the X might stand
for is anybody’s guess. About two years
ago she was dating comedian Dave Garro-
way, but since that time her steady escort
has been Jose Ferrer. Where that romance
will end no one knows, as Ferrer, although
separated from his wife for some time, is

still not free to marry. He and Rosemary
see each other when their paths cross, and
she is quite frank in saying that she
enjoys his company tremendously. “He
is interested in so many things . . . we
have so much in common . . . you can learn
something from him every minute.” These
quotes are undoubtedly an understatement
of Rosie’s sentiments toward Mr. Ferrer,
but in the light of the legal snags that

have not yet been untangled, they are in

the best of taste.

In the interim, her energies are devoted
to her career. Her second movie, “Here
Come the Girls” with Bob Hope, will be
released in December. She is working now
in “Red Garters” and in August will

start “White Christmas” with Bing Crosby.
Rosie has been called “Miss Crosby,” a
reference stemming from the fact that she
is, like Bing, a natural. They just give

her a script, she learns her lines, and with-
out a hint from a dramatic coach, she puts
across her scenes with gusto.

She sings the same way. Somebody once
told her she sings the same way Harry
James plays his trumpet—a beat in back of

the orchestra. She thought for a while
and then said, “Yes, I guess I do. I never
thought of it that way.” Rosie can’t read
music and has no intention of learning.

“I might get so wound up with the me-
chanics of it that I’d forget how to sing.”

The statement proves that Rosie sings

from the heart, and the fact is perhaps
responsible for her surge of popularity.

That plus the fact that she is a ham. This

she admits. “Of course I’m a ham. Any
performer worth his salt must be.”

Her fans are quite happy about it.

Otherwise, Grandfather Clooney might
conceivably have turned her into a lawyer
and that, they say with a shudder, would
have been criminal. The End

kk
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They're Never Too

(Continued from page 58)

who was an enemy was saying, “Brother,
I wonder what will happen when Joan
Crawford makes her picture with Wilding!”
a true pal of both flared, “Elizabeth has
nothing to worry about—he worships that

little girl.” Mike had his fill of older
women; in fact he was in a warm romance
with gorgeous gramma Dietrich the week
before he fell for Lizzie. But now he’s sing-
ing it’s so nice to have a girl—a young
girl—around the house.
Charlie Chaplin, of course, was the

originator of the older Hollywood man
and young girl trip to the altar. And he
really tripped with Mildred Harris, who I

believe was sixteen and Lita Grey, who
was fifteen when she fell for the Chaplin
allure. Current wife Oona wasn’t much
older and she’s still under his spell.

I can understand why the men like to
be married to itsy bitsy girls—it’s great
for the ego. But the fervor with which
some of our younger female marrieds re-
gard their aging mates, frankly has me a
bit baffled.

Take June Allyson. When Dick Powell
was so ill recently, she lost nine pounds
worrying. (She’ll conk me on the head for
calling him an aging mate, by the way

—

but it’s really meant comparatively’ speak-
ing.) And when he was too sick to attend
the preview of “Split Second,” his first di-
recting chore, June subbed for him, and
acted like a hen with its first chick, climb-
ing all over people, squatting on her knees,
fluttery and nervous until the verdict came
in with the applause.
Dick used to treat her like a baby. But

not any more. In her own imperceptible
way, she’s the boss at home. And it’s hard
to believe that Joan Blondell complained
Dick was overcareful with his money and
when they split they had to divide every-
thing, down to the last kitchen utensil. I

guess Joan just didn’t know how to handle
him, because he shot the bankroll for
Junie—and what a huge estate he just
bought for them in Mandeville Canyon!
Stewart Granger’s reason for delaying

his marriage to Jean Simmons was that he
was old enough to be her father; he didn’t
put it quite that way, of course, but he
was obviously conscious of the gray around
his handsome temples. But nothing is more
of a come-on to a young female of any
species than a delaying tactic based on the
age differential. The more the man said
“Let’s wait,” the more Jean begged “Let’s
not.” But Granger’s a gentleman of the
old school and he kept her waiting until
she was twenty-one. After a doubtful be-
ginning, they’re shaking down well. She
still leans on him madly Jor the support
she doesn’t need, but you don’t hear him
bawling her out. And there’s a sort of
cosiness about them even when they work
together as in “Young Bess.”

It cost Humphrey Bogart $300,000 to di-
vorce Mayo Methot in order to marry
Lauren Bacall. Betty isn’t thirty yet. Bogey
will never see fifty again. And yet this is

one of the most consolidated partnerships
in town, in spite of the ridiculous rumor
that has Bacall swooning for Adlai Steven-
son. She loved his politics, but this clear-
cut dame has never confused being a
Democrat with being in love—although she
was able to switch Bogey from Ike to the
man of her political choice.

There are no feminine tricks with Bacall.
She’s a pal, more than a gal. She was green
about everything when she met her Lord
and Master in “To Have and Have Not.”
How they all ribbed her—Bogart most of
all! If Betty had cried or resented it, she
wouldn’t now be signing her name Mrs. B.

Young or Too Old

I remember shortly after the marriage,
Bogey came home and heard her bawling
the pants off the grocer. He pretended to be
shocked and told her she had no right to
talk to anyone like that. “What was it all

about?” he wanted to know. “The man had
the nerve,” said Bacall, “to say he’d close
our account because we weren’t buying
enough with him.” This made Mr. B. mad,
naturally, and after consigning the grocer
to the hottest place, he inquired, “Oh, by
the way, how much did we spend last

month?” “I only charged a head of let-

tuce last month,” said his wife defiantly.
He made her write the grocer a letter of
apology. She was in awe of Bogey then.
I don’t think she’d write that letter now.
Bogart is another husband who hates to

spend money unless he absolutely has to.

But his young wife got him to buy Hedy
Lamarr’s hilltop snuggery for $100,000, and
after last year’s flood marooned them, she
used witchery or hypnotism to make him
come across with $200,000 for their present
Holmby Hills palace next door to the Alan
Ladds. Betty, incidentally, has always been
shocked by a free and easy approach to
marriage. “I can’t understand it,” she once
told me. “If I marry, it’s for keeps.”

David Selznick can give Jennifer Jones
a good twenty-five years, and he used to
give her you-know-what in the early days
of courting. David was never an all-for-
one-woman man, but Jennifer has never
been able or willing to cope with more than
one at a time. So when David flirted with
girls at parties, she’d flounce out and be
home before he could say, “I’m sorry.”
This running-away tactic served her as

well as it did Mr. Granger. When she flew
to Switzerland, David O.’s plane was right
on her tail. And that’s how it’s been ever
since. He adores her so much he’s a
nuisance, sending dozens of memos to the
producers of her pictures, and guarding his
bride from the press as if she were the
Hope diamond or something.
Selznick has been accused of coming be-

tween Jennifer and the late Robert Walker.
No one can break a good marriage. But
David was someone she could turn to
when poor Walker was unable to cope
with her growing success. David was a
rock, albeit a crude leaning post—and
about as subtle as a Mack truck when it

comes to women. But the marriage looks
good from this distance.

Mike O’Shea is forty-seven. Wife Vir-
ginia Mayo is twenty-six. But if you know
of a bigger success than this marriage,
don’t tell me. I don’t know any other wife
who’d pay, cheerfully or morosely, $25,000
of her own money to her husband’s former
wife. Sure the judge made her, but some
marriages might have cracked under the
strain. This mating was made in Hollywood,
but it looks like heaven. And more like
heaven than ever, now that there’s a young
O’Shea on the way.
Haven’t heard too much from Joan Caul-

field since she married Frank Ross, at
least fifteen years her senior. Frank used
to be married to Jean Arthur, and I

imagine he’s much nearer fifty than forty.
He and Joan live very well in a big house
on a high hill in Beverly; they are neigh-
bors of the Edgar Bergens, who, by the
way, is some twenty-odd years older than
his wife. Joan is now starring in television,
Frank will have completed “The Robe”
in CinemaScope, by the time you read
this and the Sun is Shining.
Cary Grant wasn’t happy with the wives

who were near his own age. But Betsy
Drake, twenty years his junior, is getting
along all right. Apparently she can do no
wrong. She was clever before she hooked I
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the guy—careful to give no hint of the
impending nuptials, because that’s how a

lot of girls didn’t take Grant. She was
fey and always too embarrassed to talk.

But she had a wonderedful sense of humor,
and when a magazine writer wanted a
story on her wedding she started by limit-
ing the replies to Yes and No. When he
pressed for elaborate details, she stopped
him with, “How much does your magazine
sell for?” “Fifteen cents,” he told her. “For
fifteen cents,” bubbled Betsy, “I don’t think
your readers are entitled to come into
Cary’s and my bedroom.”
They recently took a trip half way

around the world, and prepared for it at

Betsy’s suggestion by attending every
lecture and travelogue in town dealing
with faraway places. She has never cared
for night clubs, which younger wives some-
times miss when the old man wants to get
out the slippers and/or go to bed. She
doesn’t like dressing up, although pre-
marriage Cary dated some of the best-
dressed females in town. And how she did
it, no one knows, because above every-
thing, Cary was proud of his bachelor-
style home, but he gave the young missus
carte blanche to do the whole place over.
And it was Betsy who discovered the
beautiful paneling under the coats of paint;
she and Cary spent every minute scraping
the stuff themselves—with or without
guests around.
Even when she took over his ill-fated

radio series based on the “Mr. Blandings
Builds His Dream House,” the marriage
stood firm while the network rocked. All
they need to be a million per cent happy, is

a baby. And maybe they’ll adopt some
kids if heaven doesn’t bless them with
their own.
So far, so successful. But of course the

May-December love songs sometimes hit a
sour note. Olivia de Havilland and elderly
Marcus Goodrich, for instance. Olivia was
a character in search of a father. She
didn’t see much of her own dad—he mar-
ried a Japanese girl following his divorce
from her mother. And she always went for
older men, including Jock Whitney and
John Huston; she was so in love with the
fascinating Mr. Huston. And she fell like a
ton of bricks for Goodrich, who was a
greater disciplinarian than the papa in

“The Barretts of Wimpole Street.”

The story goes that Goodrich even
wanted Livvy to be billed as Mrs. Marcus
Goodrich in “Romeo and Juliet,” which
would have surprised Shakespeare, but not
anyone who knew de Havilland’s husband.
Another story has it that when a letter

was delivered to the house addressed in

her maiden name, Marcus sent it back
unopened with the message that only Mrs.
M. Goodrich lived there. It’s a fact that
when friends of his fifth wife called, they
had to pass through him to reach her

There was also the story that Marcus
was holding forth at tea one afternoon and
when the phone rang and she jumped to

answer, he screamed, “Don’t you know you
don’t talk on the telephone when I’m talk-
ing?” Hard to believe all the stories, but
with so much gossip there must have been
some truth. My heart really broke for

Olivia. She wanted so badly to make good
in the love department. Hope she has bet-
ter luck next time.

Often in an unhappy marriage, the

young wife has more courage to break it

up after the arrival of a child. That’s how
it happened with Olivia. And the same for

Linda Darnell, who pursued Pev Marley
when she was fifteen until she chased him
into the wedding circle. But their adopted
daughter wasn’t very old before Linda de-
cided she’d been chasing a dream that

hadn’t come true.

Piper Laurie is twenty-one. Len Gold-

stein, the producer, is forty-nine. He has
always insisted that his feelings for the
former flower eater are strictly platonic.

And I’m finally beginning to believe him,
because Piper is going more for men of her
own age, like Carlos Thompson. And she
wants to marry, which Len doesn’t.

Pier Angeli wants to marry too. But there
is nothing paternal about how Kirk Doug-
las feels about her. And she’s crazy about
him. There’s about seventeen years’ differ-

ence in their ages. But, says Pier, “Years
have nothing to do with how you’ve lived
inside. I look very young, but I have been
through a war and know suffering.” She’s
dashing to Europe this summer for “The
Flame and the Flesh,” and she’ll see Kirk,
of course, and maybe call his bluff on the
marriage front.

Wherever Pier went her mama was sure
to go. But the little Angeli is twenty-one
now, and the day after her last birthday,
she stamped her foot and told her mother,
who absolutely cannot stand Kirk, chiefly

because she thinks he’s too old for her
darling daughter, that from now on she’ll

run her own life. Which makes it a

bit tough for her twin, Marisa, because
mama has transfei’red all the supervision
to her.

It’s hard to imagine Pier marrying Kirk
or anyone, she still looks like such a baby.
When my little daughter, Wendy, first saw
her with Kirk at Jack’s at The Beach, she
asked me, in the loudest whisper, “Mama, is

she a girl or a woman?” I replied, “Some-
thing in between.”

There are two kinds of women. Care-

less ones who lose their gloves, and

careful ones who lose only one glove.

TONY CURTIS

Then there’s Bing Crosby and Mona
Freeman. Bing is in Europe; Mona was
getting ready to go there when a picture

assignment reared its imperative head and
the studio nixed the trip. Mona beefed

for years that no one would take her

seriously as a grown-up girl, even though
she was married and had a daughter.

If she marries Bing, who is twice her

age, she’ll have no more problems on this

count. Or even if she doesn’t marry him.

It’s a romance all right. But whether the

durable type, only time will tell.

Then there’s the other side: older wives,

younger husbands. After Ginger Rogers
married Jacques, a cat meowed, “Glamour
actresses now have to watch their girlish

figures and boyish husbands.” But I’ll

match Ginger’s physique against any
twenty-year-old chick’s . . . Brenda Mar-
shall is older than Bill Holden but this is

probably the most successful marriage in

town. . . . Eleanor Powell can give Glenn
Ford a few years, but they’re doing fine

now. . . . Bette Davis is quite a bit older

than Gary Merrill, but if she ever gets dis-

couraged, she can think of the great Vic-

torian statesman, Disraeli, whose bride was
born a quarter of a century before him,

and he never ceased praising her as the

inspiration for his career and happiness.

So I guess it adds up to this—age has

absolutely nothing to do with it. You’re
never too young or too old. If you’re in love

you can be as old as Methusela—or as

young as Juliet.

(Liz Taylor will be in “Elephant Walk/
June Allyson in “Remains to Be Seen.”

Lauren Bacall stars in “How to Marry a

Millionaire,” and Virginia Mayo’s next is

“Arizona Outpost.”)
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Two's Company

( Continued from page 49)

into bud when they first worked together

in Paramount’s “Sangaree,” and really

blossomed as they finished shooting in

Warners’ “Diamond Queen,” can’t help

wondering what will happen to their love

when they go their separate ways career-

wise—even if only temporarily. While
Fernando was plunging into work on “Lost
Treasure of the Amazon” opposite Rhonda
Fleming, Arlene was holding out—refus-

ing to be cast with any other leading man.
Arlene sums it all up in one simple sen-

tence: “Working with Fernando is more
stimulating than working with anyone
else.” As far as the lady is concerned, the
gentleman, it seems, can do no wrong.
She adores his sense of humor, doesn’t

mind how much he teases her (and he
teases her a lot!) and seems enchanted
with his fiery bursts of temperament.
And from Fernando’s point of view, Ar-

lene is a good-luck charm. She made his

first screen test with him when he arrived
at M-G-M some two years ago. And it was
as a direct result of this test that he was
given his first Hollywood assignment—in
“The Law and the Lady.”
“The sparks began to fly,” Arlene admits,

while they were making that test together.

She found Fernando “terribly exciting.”

And he was by no means unaware of the
lovely Arlene’s appeal, for he asked her
for a date almost at once. Interested as
she was, Arlene parried his invitation with,
“But aren’t you married?”
“Separated,” was Fernando’s reply.

“Sorry. But that’s not good enough.”
And that was that for the time being.

Not long afterward, Arlene married
Lex Barker, a state of affairs on which
Fernando seemed then neither inclined
nor qualified to comment.

He has however—since he and Arlene
have been a steady duo—expressed him-
self rather colorfully on the subject. He
once said to a group of their friends, “She’s
been losing her time.” When it was pointed
out she had been married to Lex Barker,
Fernando quickly countered, “That’s just

what I mean. Losing her time.”
But that “time loss” will be completely

and legally over in October when Arlene’s
divorce from Lex becomes final.

And October, to Fernando and Arlene,
is a special month no matter how you look
at it. For it will mark a full year since
they first began their steady dating.

In October, 1952, Arlene was spending
a weekend in Palm Springs, alone except
for her secretary. With a couple of hours
to fill, she wandered into a movie and saw
Fernando in “The Merry Widow.” Com-
pletely enchanted by his performance, she
sat down and wrote him—of all things!—
a fan letter. But she didn’t get around to
mailing it, and when she returned to Hol-
lywood, she still had it.

So she was a very astounded girl when
she found among the messages that had
stacked up in her absence, that Fernando
had telephoned her. She got on the phone
to him at once.

“This is fantastic!” she said. “What an
incredible coincidence. I saw your picture
yesterday and I wrote you a fan letter.

I was just getting ready to mail it.”

“Oh, don’t waste the stamp. I’ll come
right over and pick it up.”
The six-months anniversary of that first

date, they spent together in New York.
If their plans go through as anticipated,
they’ll celebrate the full year in Europe.
And they may even do more than that.

They may even join forces for keeps—and
come back to Hollywood as Mr. and Mrs.
Fernando Lamas. The End
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CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS
MONEY FOR XMAS. Make at least $50 showing beau-
tiful Elmira Christmas and All-Occasion Greeting Card
Assortments—Name Imprinted Christmas Cards, Station-
ery, Napkins, Book Matches, Playing Cards—Gift Wraps,
Books, Games, Household, Hostess Items, All unbeatable
values. Make money while you make friends. No exper-
ience Necessary—No Risk—Send No Money. Free
Samples. Catalog. Bonus Plan, Display Assortments
on approval. Write Today! Elmira Greeting Card Co.,
Dept. C-204. Elmira. N.Y.
GIRLS, WOMEN! MAKE easy extra Money, full or
sparetime. Sell 50 for SI.00 Christmas Cards, other gifts

and hosiery to friends, neighbors. No experience needed

—

we show you how! Write for Free Kit, 5 Big Sample
Portfolios, Special Party Plan! Elmcraft, 5930 So. West-
ern, Dept. 507A, Chicago 36. 111.

FEMALE HELP WANTED
MAKE MONEY INTRODUCING World’s cutest chil-

dren’s dresses. Big selection adorable styles. Low prices.

Complete display free. Rush name. Harford, Dept. J-7359
Cincinnati 25, Ohio.
PART-TIME — WOMEN to work in their homes. 3-5

hrs. per day. Mailers, 4043 St. Clair Ave., Dept. G7,
Cleveland 3, Ohio.
LADIES: ADDRESS CARDS! Assemble Baby Booties!
$40 Weekly possible! Enclose stamped addressed envel-
ope. Write Booties, Tillar, Ark.

BOOK BARGAINS
FREE SUBSCRIPTION: The Americana Eagle. No
fees ... No Purchases Required. Send your name today to

receive free newspaper “Americana Eagle.” Contains
book news, other valuable information. Mail order Div-
ision, Americana Corporation, Dept. WRG-1, 333 N.
Michigan Avenue. Chicago 1, Illinois.

EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare
time with 55-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes.

Diploma. Information booklet free. American School,
Dept. XB74, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, 111.

HIGH SCHOOL—No classes, Study at home. Spare
Time Diploma awarded. Write for Free Catalog HCH-7,
Wayne School. 2527 N. Sheffield, Chicago 14. 111.

AGENTS WANTED
NEED EXTRA CASH? Get it selling Blair’s unusual line

of household and food products. Every housewife a pros-

pect. Send for samples Free. Write Blair, Dept. 185LM,
Lynchburg, Va.

PERSONAL
BORROW BY MAIL. Loans $50 to $000 to employed
men and women. Easy, Quick. Completely confidential.

No endorsers. Repay in convenient monthly payments.
Details free in plain envelope. Give occupation. State
Finance Co., 323 Securities Bldg., Dept. C-69, Omaha 2,

Nebr
HOME SEWERS WANTED

WOMEN SEW RAP-A-ROUND, spare time—profitable.

Hollywood Manufacturing Co., Dept. D, Hollywood 46,

Calif.

BIG MONEY—SEWING and Assembling. Profitable,

Fast. Easv. Liebig Industries, Beaver Dam 12, Wisconsin.

MATERNITY WEAR
MATERNITY STYLES. WRITE for free catalog show-
ing entire maternity wardrobe. S2.95 to $22.50. Craw-
ford’s. Dept. 28, 8015 Wornall, Kansas City, Missouri.

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN
SPARE TIME MONEY! Sew neckties from special pat-
terns. You make them—we sell them ! Toni Ties, Fullerton
21, California.

WE PAY CASH for Boxtops, Labels, Wrappers, Cou-
pons, Etc!! Particulars free. Boxtops, PW-983-E. Main,
Columbus 5, Ohio.
HOME SEWERS NEEDED. Everything furnished. 75c
per hour. Tie of Month, Dept 1, 216 W. Jackson Blvd.,
Chicago 6, 111.

NEED CASH? ASSEMBLE ties at home for our mar-
kets. All materials furnished. Wilson Ties, Stillwater 10,
Minn.
S15.00 THOUSAND, HIGHEST prices addressing en-
velopes at home—longhand, typewriter. Emily Torrey;
Rowley. Mass.
PROFITABLE HOME BUSINESS. Make Fast-Seller
chenille monkey trees. Literature Free. Velva, Bohemia
32, N.Y.
MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING envelopes. Our in-
structions reveal How. Paul Glenway, 5713 Euclid,
Cleveland 3, Ohio.

YOUNG PARROTS—Make fine talkers. Herb Miller,
191 1-N., Lubbock, Texas.

OLD MONEY WANTED
WANTED—1894-S dime pay $500.00. Certain 1913
nickel $1000.00. 1901-S quarter $20.00 to $150.00. Hun-
dreds of others. Know their true value. Complete illus-

trated Catalogue 25c. Worthycoin Corp. D-358, Boston 8,

Mass.
WE PURCHASE INDIANHEAD pennies. Complete
allcoin catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61-OY, White-
stone 57, New York.

EMPLOYMENT SERVICES
OVERSEAS JOBS. WOMEN! Men! Big pay, transpor-
tation, expenses. Clerical, professional, mechanical work-
ers. Most all trades. Latest listings airline, construction,
manufacturing, oil, steamship companies, government
agencies, many other opportunities. Up to date informa-
tion on securing employment, contracts, income tax,
application forms. $1.00. Overseas Jobs, Box 335-H10,
Baton Rouge, La.

MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES
TYPISTS, SORTERS, ASSEMBLERS, longhand ad-
dressers needed by large mail-order concern, Piecework,
home. Sparetime. International Enterprises, Dept. 3, 216
W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 6, 111.

INVISIBLE REWEAVING, HOME course sent for ex-
amination. S5.00 hour possible, spare time. Reweave
fabric damages perfectly. Free details. Skilweave 207,
Los Angeles 24.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING! Typists or long hand!
National mail order concern wants you! Work evenings at
home. Oriental Miniatures, Fullerton 10, Calif.

EARN EXTRA MONEY Weekly mailing circulars for

advertisers. Complete instructions — 25c. Siwaslian,
4317-F Gleane Street, Elmhurst 73, N.Y.
MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING Envelopes! Our infor-

mation reveals how. Only 30c. Business, P.O. Box 2224,
St. Louis, Mo.
EARN BIG MONEY — Invisibly Reweave damaged
garments at home! Details Free. Fabricon, 8336 Prairie,

Chicago 19,

ADDRESS AND MAIL postals. Make over $50 week.
Send $1 for instructions. Lundo, Watertown, Mass.

SELL EXCLUSIVE
PERSONALIZED

’CHRISTMAS CARDS!
Exclusive Christmas personal cards. I

America's bieeesl sellers ... 4

1

_ fabulous lines as low as 50 for Jf .25. Ex- f

pensively created—amazingly low priced—up to 100% profit.

FREE samples, 4-color catalog, other sales helps, nothing to huy.

WETMORE & SUGDEN, INC., Dept. 118-J

749 Monroe Avenue, Rochetler 2, New

Make Money and friends ns

PRACTICAL NURSE
LEARN ATHOME-EARN WHILE LEARNING :

FREE Nationally recognized resident school of
B practical nursing now offers approved

f

training at home to women and girls to help fill
jwaiting demand for nurses. Thousands needed at

once. High school not necessary. No age limit.
Sample Lesson Free. Rush name on2c postcard.

POST GRADUATE HOSPITAL SCHOOL of NURSING
9B7 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago 5. III.

Help Yourself to Ready Cash!

$10, $15 or $50

each and every week!
There’s money all around you—easy

money! Help yourself to some of it

NOW! It’s simple—costs you nothing
but your spare time. Just help your
neighbors and friends by taking care
of their subscriptions. And, remember,
you can solve all year ’round gift prob-
lems with Gift Subscription orders!
Make YOUR money NOW, easily and
quickly! It means $10 or $15 a week
for your spare time, possibly $50 for

full time. Write today without delay
for complete details to:

Macfadden Publications, Inc.

Dept. P 7-53, 205 East 42nd St.,

New York 17. N. Y.

Thrilling New Massage Cream

Contains PC -11. Acts Instantly to

DRY UP SKIN
BLEMISHES

From Both Oily Skin and

External Causes!
Have you tried in vain to get
rid of oily, muddy look, pim-

~ $ P^es »
“Hickies,” other exter-

v
'j- filL C? R nally caused skin blemishes?
1 Wmr \ Well, you never had PC- 11

* before! That’s POMPEIAN’S
name for Hexachlorophene. Wonderful discovery
of science helps dry up such skin blemishes!
PC-11 is now contained in new POMPEIAN
Massage Cream! Acts instantly to clean out dirt,

help you remove blackheads like magic! See how
it goes on face pink—rolls off muddy grav!

GENEROUS TRIAL TUBE
—10 CENTS! Send name, ad-
dress and 10 cents for 5 massages
to POMPEIAN CORP., Dept. P-7,
Baltimore 24, Md. (Offer good
only in U.S.) Or get Pompeian
Massage Cream at any drug store.
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America's ueese cracker!
largest S0llin9

WALLET ....jk-m*
size PHOTOS YOUR CHOICE

MOVIE STARS
NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL!
For the first time—sensation- c n C r I A I
a! poses in LARGE WALLET * r c V I A L
SIZE, printed on heavy high 1 f| . OCa
gloss 7 point glo klote finish IU 'or Zvw

CATALOG of 21 S ~150tlFREE PICTURES OF STARsj fn^|with your order

DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. 817
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 8, N.Y.

» ARTOONISTS' EXCHANGE
Dept. 597 Pleasant Hill. Ohio

With New Christmas Card Line
Exclusive new “Gold Rush” As-
sortment pays you 75c on each
$1.25 box. Make $60. 00 on 80 boxes
quickly, easily.OnlyCardma/has
gorgeous 30 card $1.25 box,new
idea $1 Gift Wraps By-the-Yard,
6exclusive BIG-PROFIT Name-
Imprinted Christmas Card lines
low as 40 for $1. Over 200 new
fast sellers. Extra Cash Bonus;
Money-Back Guarantee that as-
sures you up to 15c more profit
per box. Just show 5 Boxes sent
on approval and FREE Imprint
Samples. Send for samples now.

°W"'
Guaranteed by

l Good Housekeeping .

Ss^1 4QVHTIS1P

FREE SAMPLES
Personalized

Christmas Cards

40 for i| UP

MAIL COUPON

1400 State Avenue, Oept. 29-E, Cincinnati 14, Ohio
Please send money-making details and samples.

ADDRESS
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Nice Going,

( Continued from page 54)
act when he was thirteen days old. At five

he was a circus performer and at fourteen
he had left home to travel with bands.

Betty, a saxophone tooter and a tap
dancer in kiddie reviews in St. Louis be-
fore she was old enough to enter grade
school, became a chorus girl in Hollywood
at the ripe age of twelve.
Neither knew the established security of

normal childhood home life. Betty’s par-
ents, Conn and Lillian Grable, were sep-
arated for eight years and finally divorced.
The daughter of an ambitious mama, docile
Betty missed out on the proms, school
chums, picnics and parties. Harry, a re-
nowned trumpeter with his own band, was
the darling of hordes of bobby-soxers. He
worked hard and in his spare time he
played equally hard.

According to such experts as Dr. Paul
Popenoe, marriage counselor, Harry and
Betty’s early years could hardly have
molded them into solid marriage material
The lanky jive artist with the Texas

drawl married Louise Tobin, a Benny
Goodman vocalist, when he was nineteen,
fathered two sons and was still married,
though separated, when Betty met him.

Betty was just sixteen when she told her
mother she wanted to marry a saxophone
player in Ted Fio Rito’s band. Mrs. Grable
shrewdly surmised that opposition was fu-
tile. “Open your mouth,” she wrote her
husband, “and they’ll elope tomorrow.” In-
stead she asked Betty not to marry until

she was twenty-one. Betty promised.
And kept the promise almost to the day,

though hy then she had switched bride-
grooms. A month before her twenty- first

birthday she married Jackie Coogan, who
as “The Kid” had earned some four mil-
lion dollars. Betty was in heaven, thrilled

over the huge engagement ring and the
church wedding for which she became a
Catholic.
A day before the wedding Jackie’s moth-

er phoned, “If you think you’re marrying a
millionaire you’re mistaken; he hasn’t a
dime.” This grim warning bothered Betty
not one whit; she’d worked since she was
twelve and she went right on. Betty stood
with Coogan through the sordid lawsuit
with his mother which proved that his

money was gone. But the marriage of the
playboy and the pinup queen came apart
at the seams.
A divorcee at twenty-two, the platinum

blonde with the candy-box complexion
really began playing the glamour circuit.

Following her terrific success on Broadway
in “DuBarry Was a Lady,” stage door
Johnnies cluttered her path. She adored
the American Beauty roses, the cham-
pagne, the plushy night clubs.

Back in Hollywood, her romances—with
Victor Mature, Artie Shaw, Ty Power, Desi
Arnaz, Lee Bowman, socialite Alexis
Thompson, Jack Oakie, her agent Vic Or-
satti, Bob Stack, John Payne—were
photographed and written about in detail.

It was all fun. But when she met the
much older George Raft she really fell in

love. That romance lasted for some two and
a half years, finally came to an end when
Raft’s wife refused to divorce him. “I saw
there was no future for us,” Betty summed
it up at the time. “And I won’t get over
him today, or tomorrow or next week.”
But she did. The year was 1943 and she

spent much of her time getting over Raft

by entertaining at the Hollywood Canteen.
Harry James played often for the boys and
Betty soon found herself attracted to the

tall, lean, quiet guy with cornflower blue
eyes, bluer even than her own. It was no
sudden youthful infatuation. Betty was

Mrs. James

twenty-six and Harry twenty-seven, and
both knew instinctively that this was “it.”

Harry left for New York. She visited him
there soon after, parrying reporters’ ques-
tions on her break-up with George Raft.
Nor did she tell them that Harry had
asked her to marry him.
Four days before their scheduled wed-

ding Harry was in New York and Betty
in Hollywood, both sweating out the hours
to learn whether his first wife had really

obtained her Mexican divorce.
It was a hectic wedding in a neon- lit

garish setting, far from family and friends.

The kind of wedding that marriage coun-
selors frown on. And the kind which too
often has led straight to the divorce courts.

Betty, with a girl friend and publicity
agent, went to Las Vegas to meet Harry,
who came by train from New York. At
5: 00 a.m., they drove to the chapel of

the Last Frontier Hotel. Sick at heart, they
kept right on driving past when they saw
an expectant mob in front of the chapel
and heard a man yell, “Step this way,
folks. They’ll be here any minute.”

“It was like a circus,” Betty remembers,
unhappily, “and we called the minister and
asked him to marry us in a hotel room.
Then we bundled our huge wedding cake
into the car and drove back to Hollywood
—our honeymon merely a dawn-lit ride

over the desert.”

Gossip columnists, in theatre parlance,
predicted a short run for the marriage.
They hastened to point out that the na-
tion’s Number One Pinup girl had to re-

main in Hollywood while her bridegroom
was on the road, playing in the nation’s

dance palaces. How can you keep a mar-
riage going that way, they asked.

Betty and Harry James ignored all these

signs and portents. They knew they had a

secret ace up their sleeves—the abiding
love they felt for each other. Later they
added the strongest link in a good marriage
—children. From the beginning they ad-
justed their work schedules, made the most
of precious shared hours—and all through
the years continued merrily to peel July

5’s from their calendar. They will admit
one problem, however. Anniversary gifts

puzzle them.

“There probably isn’t another wife in

town who would rather have a horse for

an anniversary present than a mink coat,”

smiles the all-time pinup queen. “But I’m

that character. The most wonderful pres-

ent Harry ever gave me was what you
might call a three-in-one affair: a sweet-
faced mare in foal with a colt trotting by
her side! And the strangest present was
one Harry gave me last Valentine’s day.

He constantly ribs me about how nervous
and excited I get when one of our entries

is running at the track. There’s no point in

my carrying a handkerchief because I

shred it to pieces. Even the studio knows
I won’t be able to sing the next day, be-
cause I report with a foghorn baritone.

Well, when Harry heard that trainers give

nervous horses shots of Vitamin B-12, he

bought me a bottle and tied red ribbons

and a heart on it. Hasn’t helped at all. I

still blow my top at the track.”

It’s the only place she does, however, for

at home Betty is a calm, contented wife

and mother. And it’s around two lovely

auburn-haired girls—Vicki, nine, and Jess-

ica, five—that the James’ family life re-

volves. From the beginning of her marriage

Betty decided that the only way to keep
her two careers on an even keel was by
rigidly restricting each to its proper place.

“When we were decorating our house,”

recalls Betty, “minor crises turned up one

after the other. The maid called—but she



only did that once—and asked me to rush

right home to settle the problem. Imagine!

What did she think I have here at the

studio but problems?”
The studio problems Betty handles eas-

ily. Two dozen years of dancing and sing-

ing in some forty motion pictures have
made her a perfectionist. At the same time,

they’ve given her no false sense of her real

potential as an actress. When she heard
that Preston Sturges had declared she

could be a great comedienne if she’d for-

get her legs, she said simply, “Nuts. It’s

my legs that made me.” Asked to explain

what Grable has that has earned her

studio more than fifty million dollars and
given her one of the largest salaries paid

any star at any studio, she flips, “I’m just

a gal that truck drivers like.” And though
she has been three times listed by the

Treasury Department as the highest-paid

woman in the whole country, she once told

a reporter, “Excuse me, please, while I go
act. If you can call it that.”

At the studio she devotes every bit of

her fantastic energy to making the best

pictures she knows how. But her firm “no”
can be heard across the set when she’s

asked to hold still for publicity which will

cut into her free time with her family

—

although she has a healthy respect for the

fans who have brought her stardom. But
she’s been all through the rough-and-tum-
ble days when gag publicity was vital.

And she just isn’t having any more.
Naturally this makes her off-stage life,

from a news standpoint, as unexciting as

if she were living in Nellie’s Apron, Ar-
kansas. And that’s how she wants it—
though the night spot photographers may
weep. The moment Betty enters her beige
Cadillac at 6:30 p.m., she turns off her
studio glamour, like a faucet.

“I don’t know how some actresses can

;

work day after day and have themselves
a ball night after night when they have
children to bring up,” says Betty. “I don’t

know how they can go traipsing all over
the globe and leave their children to be
brought up by maids. I’ve never been to

Europe or Mexico or Hawaii . . . not even
to Sun Valley. Harry and I feel that travel-

ing and sight-seeing can wait until the
girls are older and we can all go together.

Meanwhile I may be a spectator at the
races—but never a spectator mother.”

This is easy to verify. It’s Betty in bath-
ing suit who climbs into the shower to

personally suds the soft baby curls of her
daughters; who shops for all their clothes;

drives them to parties, to dancing classes,

to the pediatrician for checkups. It’s Betty
who never misses dinner with Vicki and
Jessica and tells them their favorite fairy

tales. (“And woe is me if I leave out so
much as a comma.”)
And had you been on the set of “How to

! Marry a Millionaire”—Betty’s latest pic-

ture—you’d have seen still another side of

Betty, wife and mother. She had just fin-

ished a scene in which her gorgeously
filled blue dress had elicited wolf whistles
from the crew. And then she trotted over

You Can Help

Hollywood Pick

Its Dlew Star Talent!

See

CHOOSE YOUR STARS
In the August PHOTOPLAY

On Sale July 8

SNPPAIN INSTANTLY
COMBAT INFECTION
PROMOTE HEALING

WITH ANTISEPTIC

Campho-Phenique
(PRONOUNCED CAM-FO-FIN-EEk) *

USE IT FOR

MINOR BURNS,CUTS
SGRATCHES,ABRASIONS

Quick! Apply Campho-Phenique at once to minor
bums from hot cooking utensils, hot water or steam
. . . stops pain instantly, promotes rapid healing. The
same thing happens when you use it on minor cuts,

scratches and abrasions. Campho-Phenique is highly

antiseptic. Wonderful for fever blisters, cold sores,

gum boils; to relieve itching and to guard against
infecting insect bites. Used on pimples, Campho-
Phenique helps prevent their spread and re-infection.
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Destroy/^Tp^/Forever
Temporary reliefisNOTenough

Only by KILLING THE HAIR ROOT can you be s

UNWANTED HAIR is GONE FOREVER- Brings relief J
and social happiness. Do not use our method until j

you have read our instruction book carefully and 1

learned to use the MAHLER METHOD safely and
j

efficiently. Used successfully over fifty yean.

MAHLER'S. INC. Dept. 51-H PROVIDENCE 15. R. I.
’

INGROWN NAIL
Hurting You?
Immediate

Relief!
A few drops of OUTGRO® bring blessed relief from
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO tough-
ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to
be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom-
fort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters.

Made specially for blondes, this new 11 -minute home
shampoo helps keep light hair from darkening — brightens

faded hair. Called Blondex, it quickly makes a rich

cleansing lather. Instantly removes the dingy dust-laden

film that makes blonde hair dark, old-looking. Blondex

alone contains ANDIUM, the miracle ingredient that shines

and lightens as it shampoos . . . gives hair attractive

lustre and highlights. Gentle and safe for children's hair.

Get BLONDEX today! At 10c, drug and department stores.

DON’T LET THOSE “DIFFICULT

DAYS” COME BETWEEN YOU
Get quick, safe relief from functional men-
strual distress with Chi-Ches-Ters—or your
money back. In clinical tests 8 to 9 out of
every 10 women got fast relief—often after
the first dose. Get the 50^ Purse Pak from
your druggist. Economy sizes at $1.15 and
$2.25. Will mail direct if druggist does not
StOCk. A A ERE

Chi-Ches-Ters

FREE—Illustrated booklet of intimate facts

every woman should know. Mailed in plain

wrapper. Write today! Chichester Chemical
Company, Dept. 19-S, Philadelphia 46, Pa„

Reputable Products Since 1884
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NOW!

be gloriously free
OF

/W/?

unwantedhair
ALL SUMMER LONG!

Imra creams it off the

dainty, odorless way.

One application of this

fragrant feminine cream

safely lifts hair from below
skin-line . . . Keeps you
hair-free, far longer than

old fashioned razoring.

Without nicks, cuts or

bristly regrowth.

And Imra smooths,

silkens your skin as

it removes ugly hair.

At cosmetic counters.

650 and $1 .00 plus tax

1 50 Boxes Off New NEON-LIKE
CHRISTMAS CARDS From FREE SAMPLES!
Bright, new idea in Christmas Cards! Lovely colors glow
like magic, sell like magic! Just show FREE Samples t~
friends, keep $1.10 cash per box. 158 unusual money-makers

t

m
— card assortments. GOLD NAME and other Imprints, sur-
prise novelties. Profits to 100% plus Bonus Gifts. Get 4 As-
sortments on approval . 52 Imprint samples FREE! Lovely 1

$1 Purse-Lite FREE for prompt actionl Write TODAYI
CREATIVE CARDS. 2505 Ceimak Rd. , Dept. 253S, Chicago 8, III.

'

29
$59

Check size and color of frame,
5x7 Ivory and Gold
8x10 Brown and Gold

Beautiful silk finish black and white
enlargements made from your favorite
snapshots, photos or negatives. Be
sure to include color of hair, eyes
and clothing for complete information
on having your enlargements beauti-
fully hand colored in oil. SEND NO
MONEY. Simply pay postman for each
enlargement and frame plus cost of
mailing. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Limit 3 to a customer. Originals re-
turned with enlargements. Offer
good in U.S.A. only.HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS

7021 Santa Monica Blvd., Dept. C- 169, Hollywood 38, Calif.

BECAUSE YOU

DIDNTSLEEP?
That next restless night,
relieve nervous tension with
miles nervine. It relaxes you
and lets you sleep. Follow
the label, avoid excessive use.

to a wall telephone. Standing on tip toe to
reach the mouthpiece she read from a long
list, “Two pounds of butter, three pounds
of green peas—and are you sure they’re
nice and fresh? ... I’d like some lamb
chops, but the cook said the last ones you
sent weren’t spring lamb. . .

Even if she’s making a picture in De-
cember (which means six full days of
work a week), you’ll still see her trotting
around to the shops that stay open late,

buying Christmas gifts for the children and
her relatives.

A certain director’s wife has definite

knowledge of this. The maid came back
from her day off to announce breathlessly:
“Guess who I saw at Sears-Roebuck in

Westwood buying kitchen curtains? Betty
Grable!”
A few years ago Betty and Harry moved

into their third house, although it is the
first they’ve furnished—a twelve-room
English-style brick house, shaded by huge
eucalyptus trees and boasting two acres of

lawns. The house, in the old Doheny es-
tate, is a quarter of a century old. “At first

sight,” explained Betty, “I thought it

looked like a Boris Karloff set, dark and
gloomy with five of the seven fireplaces

boarded up. But it was beautifully built,

the rooms large, and the price right.”

They proceeded to chase the gloom with
lots of red (Betty’s favorite color), forest

green and sunny yellow to set off the beau-
tifully paneled walls, and to install all their

horse trophies. The little girls share a huge
bedroom papered in blue and white plaid,

filled with white furniture and two gaily

canopied blue and white beds.

Betty will tell you that “Harry doesn’t

toot his horn at home—the only trumpet
has been made into a lamp—nor do I prac-
tice my dances or study my scripts. We
shut out that part of our lives when we
close our front door. The other evening
Harry brought home a record made by one
of our friends. All through dinner he told

me how really super it was, filled with
unusual musical effects. I could hardly
wait to hear it. We rushed into the den and
put it on the record player there. It

wouldn’t work. Then we ran around try-

ing the three or four others we have
around. None of them played. Finally we
tramped up to the children’s room and
played it on their Mickey Mouse record
player! It sounded horrible—tinny and out

of tune. Both of us burst out laughing.

‘Fine show-business people,’ said Harry.
‘The cobbler with the unsoled shoes.’

”

The James television set, though, is kept
in good repair. For Betty, alone a good part

of the time at night, sits herself down,
after she’s kissed the girls goodnight, to

watch every gory murder mystery she can
find. If her mother is visiting she’ll say,

“Mother, please keep your bedroom door
open tonight. I’m afraid that ghosts may
forget the program’s over.”

Though their house has a huge living

room which would comfortably hold fifty

party guests and a dining room with three

mahogany tables which fit together to make
a huge buffet table, they practically never
entertain. So Betty is beginning to think

they might like a smaller house, con-
temporary, but not too coldly modern. “A
large room with dining, den and living

areas all together,” she day-dreams, “where
we could put the television set, shuffle-

board, Harry’s pool table, the children’s

doll house and their spinet. It might give

an interior decorator the whim-whams,
but I don’t care.”

Betty’s eyes grow dreamy as, in her

mind’s eye, she sees that house taking

shape. Then her eyes grow puzzled. “I can
just see myself moving into that dream
house. I wish some smart guy would ex-
plain to me. why, when moving time rolls

around, Harry always manages to be on
the road with the band. I’ve heard the
same thing from other wives. Maybe we
ought to write to Dorothy Dix’s advice
column. I’ve moved three times—and al-
ways by myself. Maybe I ought to ask that
husband of mine if he’s psychic.”

If Harry isn’t, it’s probably because he
knows how efficient Betty is. If there is

anything she can do for herself, she does it,

for she hates to be waited on. She’s always
a perfectionist—hates disorder or messi-
ness; is forever emptying ash trays,

straightening pictures and doesn’t wait for
spring cleaning to tidy closets.

All the same, she’s not really domestic
and maintains that cooking is something
she just “can’t get with.” If the cook is

out she will gather her brood and dine
out—that way she knows they’ll get all

their vitamins. Still she loves to eat and
has a wrestler’s appetite. Her favorites are
simple foods—hamburgers and hot dogs

—

followed by a rich, gooey dessert. Yet her
measurements have scarcely changed in

years and her legs are still unchallenged
as the world’s finest. She doesn’t need to

diet: the hours of dancing burn off any fat

accumulated by her three hearty meals and
two between-meal snacks.

You’ll never find Betty running up a

fine seam or putting up a supply of jam for

the winter. She was never exposed to

feminine interests during her hoofing,

chorus-girl adolescence.
So it is that this earthy gal (whose

humor is sometimes unprintable) likes

men better than women and has only one
close woman friend, Betty Ritz, wife of

Harry Ritz. Her interests, aside from those

of wife and mother, are mainly Harry’s
interests: horses and horse racing, bowl-
ing, baseball, football, the fights, poker
and gin rummy. At cards, she’s a hard
loser. “Hmm,” she says to Harry. “You
had all the good ones.” Even when she
wins she tells him, “You let me win.”
But when one of the James horses wins

a race she knows it’s real. Big Noise, born
and bred on their ranch has won more
than $100,000. Betty still sees him as a

wobbly-legged little colt, hardly able to

stumble around. Just talking about him
raises a lump in her throat.

But she laughs when she remembers a

racing incident that happened when Vicki
was three. The little girl overheard Betty
making arrangements on the phone to at-

tend the races one afternoon.

“Please, Mommy, take me,” begged Vicki.

“No, dear, races are not for little girls.

When you’re older I’ll take you.”

Upon Betty’s return, Vicki met her at the

door, a big scowl darkening her usually

happy face. “Mommy, I listened to the

radio and heard the man say, ‘This race

is for three-year-olds!’
”

With its interest focused on home life,

the James marriage has been, from a news
standpoint, truly a dull one. Yet the rumor
mongers have been busy. And whenever
Betty has gone to Ciro’s or the Mocambo
to catch her favorites—Joe E. Lewis or

Billy Daniels or Kay Thompson—the col-

umns have hinted that the Grable-James
marriage was on shaky legs. Betty hated

to give these rumors the importance of

denial. Yet, heartsick over their effect on
Harry on tour in distant towns, she has

from time to time begged her studio to

set things right. “1 was out with my best

friends, Betty and Harry Ritz,” she ex-
plains or “I wasn’t even at the Club Deau-
ville the other night.”

During the past ten years Hollywood
has had to admit their fears for the James
marriage have been groundless. And the

principals figure it this way: their mar-
riage can’t last any longer—no longer, that

is. than a lifetime 1 The End



Debra's Answer Men

(Continued from page 70)

conversation is of some help to those who
have written to her.

To begin with what appears to be the

Number One sleep-disturber of our times,

here’s a letter from a girl in Philadelphia:

Dear Debra: I am sixteen and
a junior in high; my fellow is seventeen
and a senior. Bob figures that he is going

to be drafted soon, so he has been goofing

off at school. He’s going to have to make
up several subjects so, instead of graduat-
ing in June, he won’t make it until next
February. He thinks that he might as well
enlist now and have it over. I think he
should finish school and perhaps go on to

college, waiting until his draft board calls.

What do you think?

Debra: Dewey Martin, you
broke out of school without graduating,
didn’t you? So what do you say?

Dewey Martin: I didn’t grad-
uate, but I did finish my high-school work
while I was in service. I got impatient be-
cause I’d been hoping for an appointment
to the Naval Academy, and I’d been work-
ing hard to prepare myself. Then my spon-
sor died before the appointment came
through, and I flaked out. Things seemed
in a hopeless mess, so I signed up with the
Navy, went to flight school and wound
up flying fighter planes in the Pacific.

I think this problem of joining or waiting
to be drafted is an individual thing. But I

don’t think how a fellow gets into service
is what matters. As things exist in the
world today, every able-bodied man is

going to serve his stretch in uniform; so
he might as well make up his mind to be
the best darned sailor, soldier, marine or
coastguardman in his outfit.

Richard Allan: I agree with
you, Dewey, and I think a guy should
take along—his sense of humor.

I got the greetings, put in for the Air
Corps and got my basic training on the
East coast, then was shipped 3,000 miles
across country to the Portland, Oregon
airbase. Our detachment lined up on the
landing strip. Boy, were we filled with
that stuff you see in the wild blue yonder!
And then a top sergeant said, “You have
been consigned to the Quartermaster’s
Laundry Battalion.”
Man, I fought the cleanest war on rec-

ord; washed officers’ drawers from North
Africa to Italy. But the laundry business
left me time to study. I took singing lessons
from a French vocal teacher who couldn’t
talk English, so I had to learn to talk
French. While I was in Italy, I studied
with the Director of Music at the Univer-
sity of Pisa. If I’d just been a civilian, I’d

never have had those breaks.
I imagine the reason this high-school

senior is goofing off is because he thinks
he is going to have to mark time during
service, and that he’ll just be wasting his
life. That’s a foolish notion!

Craig Hill: I think almost every
guy goes around in circles for awhile,
trying to find out what he really likes.

Look at me. I was in the Navy a
year, and then I got an appointment to
Annapolis because I thought I wanted to
make the Navy a career. After my first

year at the Naval Academy I decided brass
buttons weren’t for me. I knew what I

really wanted was to be an actor.
I think this girl’s boy friend should wait

to be drafted. But I think he should find
out what the various services offer so
that he can make good use of his time
when he does go in.

Touch Conners: I was drafted,
but if I had to do it over again I think
I’d enlist. You see, I’m darned grate-
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1. Lana Turner
2. Betty Grable
5. Alan Ladd
7. Gregory Peck
8. Rita Hayworth
9. Esther Williams

11. Elizabeth Taylor
14. Cornel Wilde
15. Frank Sinatra

18. Rory Calhoun
19. Peter Lawford
21. Bob Mitchum
22. Burt Lancaster
23. Bing Crosby
24. Shirley Temple
25. Dale Evans
26. June Haver
27. June Allyson
29. Ronald Reagan
30. Dana Andrews
31. Glenn Ford
33. Gene Autry
34. Roy Rogers
35. Sunset Carson
36. Monte Hale
46. Kathryn Grayson
48. Gene Kelly
50. Diana Lynn
51. Doris Day
52. Montgomery Clift

53. Richard Widmark
54. Mona Freeman
55. Wanda Hendrix
56. Perry Como
57. Bill Holden
60. Bill Williams
63. Barbara Lawrence
65. Jane Powell
66. Gordon MacRae
67. Ann Blyth

68. Jeanne Crain
69. Jane Russell

74. John Wayne
75. Yvonne de Carlo
78. Audie Murphy
79. Dan Dailey

84. Janet Leigh
86. Farley Granger

88. Tony Martin

91. John Derek
92. Guy Madison
93. Ricardo Montalban
94. Mario Lanza
95. Joan Evans
103. Scott Brady
104. Bill Lawrence
105. Vic Damone
106. Shelley Winters
107. Richard Todd

108. Vera-Ellen
109. Dean Martin
110. Jerry Lewis
111. Howard Keel

112. Susan Hayward
115. Betty Hutton
116. Coleen Gray
120. Arlene Dahl

121. Tony Curtis
123. Tim Holt

127. Piper Laurie

128. Debbie Reynolds
129. Penny Edwards
131. Jerome Courtland

134. Gene Nelson
135. Jeff Chandler
136. Rock Hudson
137. Stewart Granger
138. John Barrymore, Jr

139. Debra Paget

140. Dale Robertson
141. Marilyn Monroe
142. Leslie Caron
143. Pier Angeli
144. Mitzi Gaynor
145. Marlon Brando
146. Aldo Ray
147. Tab Hunter
148. Robert Wagner

149. Rusty Tamblyn
150. Jeff Hunter
151. Marisa Pavon
152. Marge and Gower

Champion
153. Fernando Lamas
154. Arthur Franz
155. Johnny Stewart
156. Oskar Werner
157. Keith Andes
158. Michael Moore
159. Gene Barry
160. John Forsyth
161. Lori Nelson

162. Ursula Thiess
163. Elaine Stewart
164. Hildegarde Neff

165. Dawn Addams
166. Zsa Zsa Gabor
167. Barbara Ruick

168. Joan Taylor
169. Helene Stanley
170. Beverly Michals
171. Joan Ric

172. Robert Horton
173. Dean Miller

174. Rita Gam
175. Charlton Heston
176. Steve Cochran

WORLD WIDE, Dept. WG-753
63 Central Avenue, Ossining, N. Y.

I enclose $ . for . candid pictures of my favorite stars and
have circled the numbers of the ones you are to send me by return mail.

Name

Street

(Please Print)

City Zone State



your hair needs LOVALON

For gayer, brighter, more colorful

looking hair, be sure to use LOVALON
after each shampoo. Lovalon removes
dull film, blends in off color or gray-

ing streaks and softens the appear-

ance of dyed hair. Not a permanent

dye, not a bleach — Lovalon is a rinse

made in 12 hair

shades. Select

the shade for

your coloring.

10(£ for 2 rinses

25?! for 6 rinses

Photo of Your Favorite

MOVIE STAR
Big Borgoinl . .NOT smoll pocket size, but LARGER,
ACTUAL PORTRAIT. Also FREE I Beoutiful Catolog. FREE I

Mony additional pictures of popular stars on cover.

FREE I Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS,
ond PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only >5< for

hondling (2 photos for 25«). Rush to:

HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER
Box 2309, Dept. L-7 Hollywood 28, California

LEARN AT HOME
• to be a Nurse's Aide
• Practical Nurse
• or Infant Nurse

Prepare in spare time for a fascinating, high-pay career.
Thousands of men and women, 18-60, are graduates of
this physician-endorsed course. High school not required.
Easy payments; earn as you learn. Trial plan. 54th year.

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING
Dept. 27. 41 East Pearson Street, Chicago II, III.

Please send me free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages.

Name ___
City State Age

P

94

im i as

Don’t mistake eczema
for the stubborn, ugly
embarrassing scaly skin
disease Psoriasis. Ap-
ply non-staining Der-
moil. Thousands do for
scaly spots on body or
scalp. Grateful users often
after years of suffering,
report the scales have
gone, the red patches gradually dis-
appeared and they enjoyed the thrill of a clear skin
again. Dermoil is used by many doctors and is backed by a
positive agreement to give definite benefit in 2 weeks or
money is refunded without question. Send 10c (stamps or
coin) for generous trial bottle to make our famous “One Spot
Test.’’ Test it yourself. Results may surprise you. Write to-

day for your test bottle. Caution: use only as directed.Print
name plainly. Don’t delay. Sold by Liqgett and Walgreen Drug
Stores and other leading druggists. LAKE LABORATORIIES,
Box 3925. Strathmoor Station, Dept. 7504, Detroit 27, IVliCh.

ful to the Air Corps because it gave me a
chance to find out what I wanted to do.
It happened this way: A buddy of mine,
Mahlon Rassmussen, worked up a song
and dance routine and I joined him as a
gag. We used to perform for service clubs
and we were well enough received for me
to decide to take a crack at show business.
When I was discharged I went through

UCLA under the G.I. bill—another big
break. Nowadays, military service makes
it possible for a man eventually to get a
good education.

Robert Horton: I enlisted in the
Coast Guard and when I was discharged
I went to the University of Miami under
the G.I. bill. I agree with the rest of
you that the only intelligent thing to
do is to make the most of military service.
What’s wrong with a guy who lives in this
country, benefits by its freedom, and then
yells his head off because he has to invest
two to four years in maintaining the only
way of life worth living?

Bob Arthur: I agree with what
you’ve all been saying, in general, but
we’re answering a specific guy with a
specific problem. I think he should enlist

right now. He’s just champing at the bit
till he gets into service—and I think the
sooner he does get in, the happier he’ll be.

Debra: Thank you, gentlemen.
And now we have a letter from a girl in

Chicago who can use masculine advice:

Dear Debra: I am eighteen
and attend a very large high school.
Although my telephone isn’t exactly rust-
ing from lack of use, 1 haven’t been really
excited by any of the boys I’ve dated so
far. Maybe it’s a case of the grass being
greener on the other side of the fence, but
I have caught a glimpse of a boy who
could make me read “fair and warmer.”
We don’t have any classes together; he
doesn’t live in my neighborhood, and I

haven’t been able to find anyone who
could introduce us. How can I meet him?

Debra: How about it, Dick?
Richard Allan: You’re drafting

me, remember. I didn’t volunteer. Well,
this boy must have noticed the girl or she
wouldn’t be interested in him.
(Sounds of laughter )

Come on, guys. In cases like this, if I

still remember what went on in high school,

the boy has given the girl the eye, and
the girl has given it right back. Since the
girl has the right, according to social

usage, to encourage a friendship and to

speak first, why couldn’t she smile the
next time she sees this boy? Next day or
so she could say “Hi.”

Craig Hill: There’s an easier way
than that. If both of them drive cars,

she can get behind him and bump his car
just enough to lock bumpers. By the time
the cars are separated, they should know
whether they hate each other or not.

Robert Horton: She’d better be
darned attractive if she tries that. If he’s
just finished a new paint job he’ll give her
the Typhoid Mary treatment.

Dewey Martin: I want to know
what became of the old-fashioned drop-
the-handkerchief gag? If that’s now corn-
ball, she could drop her algebra book.
The guy would have to pick it up and the
girl could invite him to a turkey dinner at
her house to express her gratitude.

Touch Conners: I think it’s fine
for a girl to go after a boy who appeals
to her, but I think she has to be subtle.
Why couldn’t she find out what the guy
does in his spare time? Tennis? She could
learn and then “accidentally” show up on
the next court. If he swims, she could
frequent the same beach.
Of course a girl should know something

about a sport before she tries it in the
boy’s presence, but once they have made
friends it wouldn’t do any harm for her
to ask his help in improving her technique.

Bob Arthur: She could always
challenge him to a duel. In that case
he would have the choice of weapons. . . .

Debra: Now boys! Back to

business. Here’s a problem that seems very
much a part of our generation, but my
mother says the argument is as old as
Adam and Eve. This comes from Dallas:

Dear Debra: My sweetheart and
I are deeply in love and want to get
married, but his family is opposed. They
feel that we are much too young to know
our own hearts, although we are both
seventeen. I have been dating since I was
fourteen and I have never felt about any
other boy as I feel toward Cary. We will

both graduate from high school this year.
I have taken a secretarial course, so I will

get a job, and Cary will go into the con-
struction business with his father. If he
goes into service later, he’ll always have
this business to come back to. I think we
could manage, but so many people seem
to be opposed to early marriage. Don’t
you think young marriages have as good a
chance as any?

Debra: Well, Touch and Dewey
you’re the only married ones, so what do
you say?

Touch Conners: Hmmm—how
can I be honest and diplomatic at the
same time?

I was married while I was still in col-

lege, but I don’t think ours was a standard
case. I had already been through three

years of military service, and I was cer-
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tainly well over seventeen. My wife, Mary
Lou Willey, was out of her teens, too. I’m

afraid that the average seventeen-year-old

girl is full of romance and pretty dreams.

She doesn’t realize that—even if she helps

add to the income by working—she’ll still

have to cook, wash the dishes, take the

family washing to the laundermat, scrub

the floors, vacuum the carpets, dust, get

along with in-laws and stretch the family

income. Marriage is a full-time job. A girl

has to be fairly mature mentally, and
emotionally before she tackles it.

Dewey Martin: I’ll have to ride

along with Touch. I’ve been married
only two years, but I sure didn’t ride a

kiddie car to the altar.

Touch, you’ve covered the wife’s respon-
sibilities, so I guess I’ll talk about what a

husband needs to face. First, he should
have a profession or at least feel secure in

a job that he has chosen, in preference to

one he has been handed . . . maybe with
some strings attached. Sure this boy can

go into business with his dad, but suppose
he finds out eventually that he can’t

stand the construction business and wants
to be a doctor or a lawyer. That would
mean at least seven years of college—and
probably very little help from anybody.
A fellow is better off if he doesn’t get mar-
ried until he knows how he’s going to

earn his living.

Craig Hill: At seventeen I had
been in love five times. By now, I sup-
pose I have been in love ten times. I count
on being in love at least ten times more
before I settle down.

Richard Allan: I don’t think
early marriage is good for a man. Take
the picture business, for instance. I’m just

getting a start and I’m working so hard
that I don’t even have time for dates, to

say nothing of marriage. After all, mar-
riage is a career, too, and it deserves to

have time devoted to it.

The average young fellow who is hack-
ing out a niche for himself needs to devote
all his energies to his career. No wife
would put up with my being away from

]!
home from eight every morning until

ten, or twelve every night.

Robert Horton: I go along with
the majority. And, as you know, I’ve

been giving the matter a lot of personal
thought lately. I think getting married too
young is a mistake. Kids need a few years
of seasoning, of settling, of acquiring a
real philosophy before they can build a
successful marriage partnership.

Bob Arthur: It turns out that
I’m the dissenter. I believe in early mar-
riage. You know what the Chinese say:
“Every man should marry young; if the
marriage is happy, he has the greatest
treasure in life. If the marriage is unhappy,
it improves the man’s character.”
Even if an early marriage ends in

divorce, I think that something worth-
while has been accomplished. Every one
can remember falling in love in high
school; it’s a wonderful experience. Per-
sonally, I don’t think there can be, ever
again, that world-well-lost, total spirit of
devotion that people feel in their teens.

Debra: Majority rules—and the
majority is definitely in favor of having
our seventeen-year-olds hold off for a
while. And now for another teen-age prob-
lem. This is from a girl in Tennessee:

Dear Debra: We have just
moved to this city and in the fall I’m to
enroll at a new high school. I’ve always
read about school days being the happiest
in a girl’s life, but so far I can’t say much
for mine. I’d like to be really popular dur-
ing my last two years in school. Can you

I

give me some hints?

Debra: Maybe the easiest way
to answer this would be for each of you

boys to tell something about the most pop-
ular girl in school when you were students.

Richard Allan: My answer is

off-beat . . . our belle of the 11-B wasn’t
the usual type. First of all, she was taller

than the average girl in school and she
wore bands on her teeth. She had broad
hips and she wasn’t the best dancer in the

world by a long shot. But she was one of

those lucky people who love every moment
of life. No matter what she was doing, she
got a kick out of it. She had a good word
to say for everyone; I never heard her
utter a catty sentence. She was active in

school—did a lot of different things like

working on decorating committees, writ-

ing for the school paper, singing in the

glee club. You know: the kind of girl

who puts the world on roller skates. The
only pretty thing about her was a head of

thick, blonde hair, but she had more dates

than any other girl in our class.

Dewey Martin: Personally, I

think the importance of “popularity” has
been exaggerated. Actually, it isn’t possi-

ble for anyone to be as popular as some
movies make people seem.

I think the average girl wants to be pop-
ular with a small group, wants to be
friendly with a much larger group, wants
to be the special interest of one guy. She
can manage this, if she’ll choose her friends

because she has something in common
with them. A girl will be unhappy if she

tries to choose her friends for their pres-

tige instead of their compatibility.

Bob Arthur: My recipe for pop-
ularity is like that old recipe for dodo
stew. First catch a dodo. The most popu-
lar girl in our school lived in Hawaii when
she was fourteen and she had learned the

hula. She used to dance for all our assem-
blies and you couldn’t get her on the

telephone for two weeks after each per-
formance.

Touch Conners: Maybe you’ll

think my suggestion is far-fetched, but I

believe a girl should learn to cook. It never
hurts a girl’s standing with her gang if she
can say, “Come over to the house after

the game and I’ll build some waffles and
hot chocolate.” I think she should be able

to do this while her mother and father

are reading the evening paper in the other
room, and I think she should organize a
K.P. detail to clean up after the snack.

This shows that someday she is going to

make some man a darned good wife.

Robert Horton: I think Touch
has hinted at one of the most important
facts in popularity, real popularity that

is: respect. Lots of girls think that they
can be popular by being easy.

The only popularity worth having is

that combined with admiration, not with
secret shame.

Craig Hill: I like Touch’s sug-
gestion that a girl be a real girl. After
all, a fellow usually picks up the check
on a date, showing that eventually he’s

going to be a solvent citizen. A girl ought
to show, once in awhile, that she’s in

training to become a household manager.
Another thing: lots of girls seem to

think that the only way they can prove
they’re having a good time is by getting

loud. This is like pouring on a whole
bottle of perfume. With sound and frag-
rance, a little goes a long way.

Debra: Boy’s you’ve been great.

Thanks a lot. Anybody want to come up
to my house for waffles and coffee?

(Debra’s most recent picture is Twen-
tieth’s “Stars and Stripes Forever.” Bob
Arthur is in Warners’ “The System” and
M-G-M’s “Take the High Ground”; Rich-
ard Allan, in Twentieth’s “Niagara”; Touch
Conners, in “Forty-Nine Men” and “Sky
Commando,” both for Columbia; and Rob-
ert Horton in M-G-M’s “Code Two,”
“Bright Road” and “Arena.”)

ANNE BAXTER, 26-year old

Academy Award winner, has
given top-flight performances in

her three recent starring produc-
tions: “I Confess” and ‘‘The Blue
Gardenia,” both for Warner Bros,
and the 3D-coIor epic, “Carnival,”
for RKO-King Bros.

New Aerosol Spray $ 1.50

COPPER TAN, Inc• Hempstead, N. Y.

EARN
100:200:500

SELL EMPIRE Christmas Cords

Big New line—quick profit

makers. Gorgeous 21 Christ-

mas Card Box $1. All-Occasion
Assortments. Comic Boxes. 5

NEW Christmas card name-
printed lines. 21 Embossed
Religious cards $1 seller. You
can make 100% profit. Chil-

dren’s Books, scented station-

ery. FREE Catalog. No ex-

perience needed. “Prompt Ser-

vice on orders.” Costs nothing

to try. Make $ 1 00 fast. Write
for FREE imprint samples plus

on-trial boxes.

EMPIRE Card Co*
235 FOX ST. ElMIRA. N. Y. !



EYELASHES WITH A
KURLASH CURL LOOK
LONGER, LOVELIER!

Give your lashes a glorious, sweep-
ing, lasting curl in only seconds

—

with KURLASH! Curled eyelashes
look longer and more alluring.

Curled lashes let in more light, help
eyes look larger, brighter. Over
16,000,000 smart girls and women
have bought KURLASH. Exclusive
KURLASH clip refill snaps in and
out for quick changing.
Only $1.00. Purse Pack
KURLASH $1.25. Also
Available in Canada.

P. S. KURLENE Eye-
lash Pomade applied
to lashes aids curling,
lends lustre to lashes
and eyebrows, gives
eyelids dewy, exotic
sheen. 25<£, 50^ and
$1 plus tax at cosmetic
counters everywhere.

Kurlash Co. Inc., 1

Rochester 4, N. Y.

BSWARE'tnsectSites!
Neglected bites from non-poisonous
insects may cause dangerous infec-

tion. OIL-O-SOL soothes, comforts,

jy|Q£SQ'S cools, eases pain.

OIL'O'SOL DRUGGIST

^ EASY
TO

make 65
With Sensational New

NAME-IN-SILVER
CHRISTMAS CARDS!

You earn big money in spare time easily,
with new and different ‘ Name Imprinted
in Silver” Christmas Cards that sell on sight.

^
Youmake $65on 65 boxes ! Up to 100% prof-
it on $1 Assortments. Write for Assort-

ments on approval, FREE Name-Imprinted Samples.
SOUTHERN GREETINGS, 478 N. Hollywood, Dept. 31-A, Memphis 1 2, Term.

...Train At Home For

A WELL PAID CAREER

PRACTICAL NURSING
Help fill the urgent need for Trained Practical
Nurses. If you are between 18 and 65, it’s easy to 1

train at home in your spare time to take your place in this respect-
ed calling. Many earn while learning. High school is not needed.
Nurse's equipment included. Mail this ad today forFREE Facts.

Wayne School Of Practical Nursing, Inc..
2525 Sheffield Ave., Desk E-71, Chicago 14, III.

Please rush FREE FACTS and Sample Lessou Pages.

NAME

• Full Address.

LOOK WHO’S ZEKEIFtE (Continued from page 67)

ELAINE STEWART

ridiculous, because Marilyn and I couldn’t
be more different; we are opposite types
physically, we have different philosophies
about life. I’ve said before, and I’ll say again
that to me sex appeal is an inner quality.
If a girl has it, she can be bundled up to

her chin and it still comes across.”
Elaine, born in Montclair, New Jersey,

is the daughter of a retired police officer.

It was her father who told her to set her
sights on a goal and work for it once she
was sure what she wanted—and after her
first appearance on stage in a grade-school
pageant, Elaine knew she wanted to be-
come an actress. During her high-school
days she ushered in a local movie house,
watching every scene on the screen in an
effort to learn everything she could. After
high school she found modeling the road to

her goal of being an actress. After being
cover girl for True Story magazine for the
entire year of 1952, she came to Hollywood
under contract to M-G-M. Her bit role in
“The Bad and the Beautiful” was one of the
most talked-about things in the film. She’s
following it with the part of Ann Boleyn
in “Young Bess,” and in “Take the High
Ground” she has the only feminine role.

“What will my life be in ten years if

everything goes according to plan? Well,
there hasn’t been a plan, exactly, for all the
wonderful things that are happening. First
there was a dream, and then I realized that
dreams can’t come true by themselves, so I

helped mine along a little. Mostly, I’ve been
very lucky.

“In ten years I’d like to be married and
have a family—I don’t care how many
children, but I want a girl first. I’d like to

be living in the house I’ve already designed.
It’s crazy. Expensive, too. For one thing,

it’s going to have a den of fieldstone and
that white wood with the worm holes in it.

And the living room, which is enormous,
is going to have deep purple carpeting.
“No, I don’t consider it important

whether the man I marry works in the
movie industry. If you’re enough in love
and adult enough to get married, you ought
to have enough other interests in common
to make that part of it incidental. I have very
strong convictions about marriage. People
are always talking about its being a fifty-

fifty proposition—why not seventy-five-
seventy-five? Why not give a little more
and have some insurance on your love? I

wouldn’t consider getting married now for

that very reason: my career is too new and
absorbs me so much that I know I couldn’t
give as much of myself to my husband and
my home as I’ll want.
“But in ten years all that will be changed.

By that time I should know how I stand as
an actress, should have found the guy and
married him and had some of the kids . . .

“Hey, wouldn’t it be crazy if everything
worked out just this way?” The End

TOM MORTON

who can use a woman as a steppingstone.
I’ve got to make it on my own or not at all.

I like to be with Debbie because she’s fun,
not because it’s good for my career to be
seen with a star.”

Another favorite Morton date is Lori
Nelson. “What a doll! Like I said, it might
give me a kick if I ever dated a top movie
queen, but when I can afford to marry,
Lori is the kind of girl I’ll be looking for.”

At the moment Tommy’s only attachment
is to his career. He is completely honest
about what he wants from life, and his
candor is refreshing in an industry where '

coyness or the blase attitude prevail. “I

want to be a star,” he says, and intensity
burns in his dark, deepset eyes. “From the
time I was a little kid in the wrong part
of Manhattan, that’s been it for me. I

taught myself to dance, even then, because
I could raise myself a notch or two with it.

Nobody taught me to sing. I added that be-
cause you stand a better chance on Broad-
way if you can sing and dance. I’ve learned
everything I could from every source I

could, and I won’t be satisfied until I know
every job in my trade.
“I’m willing to work twenty-four hours

a day for it. In fact, I wish I could. If there’s

nothing doing on my home lot, maybe one
of the other studios is looking for a new
dancer. If they don’t need a dancer, maybe
a singer. Or a straight dramatic actor
whose face hasn’t been seen around so
much. I want to be working every day,
at Paramount or on loan-out, and I don’t
care how small the part is—I’d make it into

something worthwhile.”
Energy, furious and electric, crackles

through the words and gestures of Tommy,
who’s gotta get goin’, gotta keep movin’.
While he is in production, Tom’s life en-

ters a phase of relative calm because he is

then doing the one thing he prefers over
anything else in the world. It is, contrarily,

while he is “between pictures” that Mr.
Morton is in a spin of frenetic activity

—

practising his dancing, doing choreography
for a new show, rehearsing a new song

—

exhausting the new crop, he records his

own arrangements of old hits.

One of his many dreams is a projected
Playhouse in Los Angeles; he hopes to pro-

:

duce plays here one day. With every check
(and a new seven-year contract with Para-
mount suggests that they’ll be coming in

regularly), his agent also receives a poem
—written by Tommy Morton, who really

wants to concentrate on that particular art

in the future. “All this time on my hands
drove me nuts,” he says, so he picked up
brushes and oils and began to paint.

It was pointed out to him that the studio
couldn’t very well put him into a picture
when they didn’t have a story. “I know,”
said Tommy. “I know they don’t—but I

could write one.” The End

9
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For Calendars • Billboards * Magazines
Your child’s photo may bring you as much as 9200
from advertisers. Big demand for pictures of boys and
girls 6 months to 18 years old. Let your child, too, have
this wonderful opportunity to be presented to the
nation’s leading advertisers. (Not a contest.) Send
ONE small photo for our approval (ONLY ONE).
Print child’s name and parent's name and address
on hack. Picture returned in 60 days if not accepted.

SPOTLITE PHOTO DIRECTORY
, . 5864-M Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood, Cal.

YOU CAN WIN YOUR HEART’S AMBITION
...JUST BY WRITING A SHORT LETTER!

For further details, see the announce- on sale, and watch and listen to

ment of the STRIKE IT RICH contest STRIKE IT RICH, sponsored by

in July TRUE STORY Magazine, now Colgate-Palmolive-Peet Co.
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Cast of Current Pictures

AMBUSH AT TOMAHAWK GAP—Columbia. Di-

rected by Fred F. Sears: McCord, John Hodiak; Kid,

John Derek; Egan, David Brian: Indian Girl, Maria
Elena Marques; Doc, Ray Teal; Jonas P. Travis

,

John Qualen; Stranton, Otto Hulett; Marlowe, Percy
Helton; Sheriff, Trevor Bardette; Bartender, John
Doucette.

DESERT SONG, THE—Warners. Directed by
Bruce Humberstone; Margot, Kathryn Grayson;
Paul Bonnard (El Khobar), Gordon MacRae; Capt.

Fontaine, Steve Cochran; Yousseff, Raymond Massey;
Benjy, Dick Wesson; Azuri, Allyn McLerie, Gen.
Bhabeau, Ray Collins; Hassan, Paul Picerni; Min-
dar, Frank DeKova; Lachmcd, William Conrad; Neri,

Trevor Bardette; Lt. Duvalle, Mark Dana.

FAST COMPANY—M-G-M. Directed by John
Sturges: Rick Grayton, Howard Keel; Carol Maldon,
Polly Bergen; Ma Parkson, Marjorie Main; Mercedes
Bellrvay, Nina Foch; Dave Sandring, Robert Burton;
“Jigger” Parkson, Carol Nugent; Manuel Monales,
Joaquin Garay; “Two-Pair” Butford, Horace Mc-
Mahon; “Hungry”

,

Sig Arno; Ben Iron-Mountain,
Iron Eyes Cody.

5,000 FINGERS OF DR. T, THE—Columbia. Di-

rected by Roy Rowland : Zabladowski, Peter Lind
Hayes; Mrs. Collins, Mary Healy; Dr. Terwilliker,

Hans Conried; Bart, Tommy Rettig; Uncle Whitney,
John Heasley; Uncle Judson, Robert Heasley; Ser-
geant Lunk, Noel Cravat; Stroogo, Henry Kulky.

GIRL NEXT DOOR, THE—20th Century-Fox. Di-

rected by Richard Sale: Bill Carter, Dan Dailey;
Jeannie, June Haver; Reed Appleton, Dennis Day;
Joe Carter, Billy Gray; Rosie, Cara Williams; Eve-
lyn, Natalie Schafer; Samuels, Clinton Sundberg;
Fields, Hayden Rorke; Kitty, Mary Jane Saunders;
Mitzi, Donna Lee Hickey; Peggy, Lyn Wilde; Smit-
ty, Mona Knox; Maggie, June Wurster; Susie,
Beverly Thompson; Franny, Gregg Sherwood;
O'Toole, Michael Ross; Sergeant, Herburt Vigran;
Junkman, Charles Wagenheim; Customs Official,

Don Kohler; Policeman, Robert Carraher.

GLASS WALL, THE—Columbia. Directed by Max-
well Shane: Peter, Vittorio Gassman; Maggie, Glor-
ia Grahame; Nancy, Ann Robinson; Inspector Bailey,
Douglas Spencer; Tanya, Robin Raymond; Tom,
Jerry Paris; Mrs. Hinckley, Elizabeth Slifer; Eddie,
Richard Reeves; Freddie, Joseph Turkel; Mrs. Za-
kolya, Else Neft; Toomey, Michael Fox; Monroe,
Ned Booth; Fat Woman, Kathleen Freeman; Girl
Friend, Juney Ellis.

HOUSE OF WAX—Warners. Directed by Andre
de Toth: Prof. Henry Jarrod, Vincent Price; Lt.
Tom Brennan, Frank Lovejoy; Sue Allen, Phyllis
Kirk; Cathy Gray, Carolyn Jones; Scott Andrews,
Paul Picerni; Matthew Burke, Roy Roberts; Mrs.
Andrews, Angela Clarke; Sidney Wallace, Paul
Cavanagh; Sgt. Jim Shane, Dabbs Greer; Igor,
Charles Buchinsky; Barker, Reggie Rymal; Bruce
Allison, Philip Tonge.

I BELIEVE IN YOU—Rank, U-I. Directed by
Michael Relph and Basil Deardon: Phipps, Cecil
Parker; Matty, Celia Johnson; Hooker, Harry Fow-
ler; Norma, Joan Collins; Mr. Dove, George Relph;
Mr. Pyke, Godfrey Tearle; Mr. Quayle, Ernest Jay;
Jordie, Laurence Harvey; Buck, Stanley Escane;
Dai, Cyril Waites; Hon. Ursula, Ursula Howells;
Sergeant Body, Sidney James; Miss Macklin, Katie
Johnson; Mrs. Crockett, Ada Reeve; Mrs. Hooker,
Brenda de Banzie; Mr. Haines, Alex McCrindle;

i Sergeant Braxton, Laurence Naismith; Braxton,
John Orchard; Braxton Child, David Hannaford;
Frost, Herbert C. Walton; Policewoman Andrews,
Gwynne Whitby; Crump, Fred Griffiths; Eric Stev-
ens, Richard Hart; Mrs. Stevens, Gladys Henson.

IT HAPPENS EVERY THURSDAY—U-I. Di-
rected by Joseph Pevney: Jane McAvoy, Loretta
Young; Bob McAvoy, John Forsythe; Fred Hawley,
Frank McHugh; Jake, Edgar Buchanan; Chet, Pal-
mer Lee; Steve McAvoy, Harvey Grant; Matthew,
Jimmy Conlin; Mrs. Spatch, Jane Harwell; Myron
Trout, Willard Watterman; Mrs. Holmes, Gladys
George; Mrs. Peterson, Edith Evanson; Homer,
Edward Clark; Mrs. Dow, Kathryn Card; Bartlett ,

Eddy Waller; Mayor Hull, Regis Toomey.

JAMAICA RUN—Paramount. Directed by Lewis
R. Foster: Patrick Fairlie, Ray Milland; Ena Dacey,
Arlene Dahl; Todd Dacey, Wendell Corey; William
Montague, Patric Knowles; Janice Clayton, Laura
Elliot; Mrs. Dacey, Carroll McComas; Human, Wil-
liam Walker; Inspector Mole, Murray Matheson;
\Mose, Clarence Muse; Robert Clayton, Michael
Moore; Judge Henley, Rex Evans; Magistrate, Rob-
ert Warwick; Mr. Willoughby, Lester Matthews.

MAN IN THE DARK—Columbia. Directed by Lew
Landers: Steve Razvley, Edmond O’Brien; Peg
Benedict, Audrey Totter; Lefty, Ted de Corsia;
Arnie, Horace McMahon; Cookie, Nick Dennis;
Dr. Marston, Dayton Lummis; Jawald, Dan Riss;
Interne, Shepard Menken; Herman, John Harmon;
Mayme, Ruth Warren.

NEVER LET ME GO—M-G-M. Directed by Delmer
Daves: Philip Sutherland. Clark Gable; Marya Lam-

n.'

arkina, Gene Tierney; Joe Brooks, Bernard Miles;
Christopher Denny, Richard Haydn; Valentina Al-
exandrovna, Belita; Steve Quillan, Kenneth More;
Commissar

,

Karel Stepanek; Lieutenant, Theodore
Bikel; Svetlana Mikhailovna, Anna Valentina; Kura-
gin, Frederick Valk; N.K.V.D. Man, Peter Illing;

U. S. Ambassador

,

Robert Henderson; John Barnes,
Stanley Maxted; Lemkov, Meinhart Maur; General
Zhdanov, Alexis Chesnakov.

PICKUP ON SOUTH STREET—20th Century-
Fox. Directed by Samuel Fuller: Skip McCoy, Rich-
ard Widmark; Candy, Jean Peters; Moe, Thelma
Ritter; Capt. Dan Tiger, Murvyn Vye; Joey, Rich-
ard Kiley; Zara, Willis B. Bouchey; Winoki, Milburn
Stone; MacGregor, Henry Slate; Enyart, Jerry
O’Sullivan; Dietrich, Harry Carter; Clerk, Police
Station, George E. Stone; Fenton, George Eldredge;
Police Commissioner, Stuart Randall; Lum, Frank
Kumagi; Lightning Louie, Victor Perry; Customer

,

George Berkeley; Sandwich Man, Emmett Lynn;
Peddler, Maurice Samuels; Stranger, Parley Baer;
Librarian, Jay Loftlin; Nurse, Virginia Carroll;
Mr. Victor, Roger Moore.

PONY EXPRESS—Paramount. Directed by Jerry
Hopper: Buffalo Bill Cody, Charlton Heston; Eve-
lyn, Rhonda Fleming; Denny, Jan Sterling; Wild
Bill Hickok, Forrest Tucker; Ranee Hastings

,

Mi-
chael Moore; Bridgcr, Porter Hall; Barrett; Richard
Shannon; Cooper, Henry Brandon; Pemberton, Stu-
art Randall; Sgt. Russell, Lewis Martin; Yellow
Hand, Pat Hogan; Miller-Clerk, Eric Alden; Harvey-
Attendant, Howard Joslin; Pony Express Riders,
Leroy Johnson, Jimmy H. Burk, Robert J. Miles,
Bob Scott; Attendant, Bob Templeton; Cavalry Man,
Willard W. Willingham; Indian, John Mansfield;
Cassidy, James Davies; Walstron, Frank Wilcox;
Maldin, Len Hendry.

RAIDERS OF THE SEVEN SEAS—U.A. Directed
by Sidney Salkow: Barbarossa, John Payne; Alida,
Donna Reed; Salcedo, Gerald Mohr; Peg Leg, Lon
Chaney; Renzo, Anthony Caruso; Capt. Goiti, Henry
Brandon; Datu, Skip Torgerson; Romero, Frank De-
Kova; Ramon, William Tannen; Pablo, Christopher
Dark; Senora Salcedo, Claire DuBrey; Pompano,
Howard Freeman; Delgado, Anthony Warde.

REMAINS TO BE SEEN—M-G-M. Directed by
Don Weis: Jody Revere, June Allyson; Waldo Wil-
liams, Van Johnson; Benjamin Goodman, Louis Cal-
hern; Valeska Chauvel, Angela Lansbury; Dr.
Glcnson, John Beal; Dorothy Dandridge, Herself;
Lt. O’Flair, Barry Kelley; Ben, Sammy White;
Mrs. West, Kathryn Card; Mr. Bennett, Paul Har-
vey; Mrs. Bennett, Helene Millard; Ling Tan, Peter
Chong; Examiner DeLapp, Charles Lane; Minetti,
Larry Blake; Kyle Manning, Morgan Farley; Clark,
Howard Freeman; Fleming, Frank Nelson; Officer
Miller, Robert Foulk.

SCARED STIFF— Wallis, Paramount. Directed by
George Marshall: Larry Todd, Dean Martin; Myron
Myron Merts, Jerry Lewis; Mary Carroll, Lizabeth
Scott; Carmclita Castina, Carmen Miranda; Mr.
Cortega, George Dolenz; Rosie, Dorothy Malone;
Tony Warren, William Ching; Carriso Twins, Paul
Marion; Zombie, Jack Lambert; Police Lieutenant,
Tom Powers; “Trigger,” Tony Barr; “Shorty,”
Leonard Strong; Pierre, Henry Brandon; Cop on
Pier, Hugh Sanders.

TITANIC—20th Century-Fox. Directed by Jean
Negulesco: Richard Sturges, Clifton Webb; Mrs.
Sturges, Barbara Stanwyck; Giff Rogers, Robert
Wagner; Annette, Audrey Dalton; Mrs. Young,
Thelma Ritter, Captain Smith, Brian Aherne;
Healey, Richard Basehart; Earl Meeker, Allyn Jos-
lyn; Sandy Comstock

,

James Todd; Mrs. John Jacob
Astor, Frances Bergen; John Jacob Astor, William
Johnstone: Messenger

,

Christopher Severn; Devlin,
James Lilburn; Chief Officer Wilde, Charles Fitz-

Simons: First Officer Murdock, Barry Bernard;
Widencr, Guy Standing, Jr.; Mrs. Straus, Helen
Van Tuyl; Mr. Isador Straus, Roy Gordon; Mrs.
Uzcadum, Marta Mitrovich; Emma, Ivis Goulding;
Bride, Dennis Fraser; Phillips, Ashley Cowan: Nor-
man, Harper Carter; Officer Lightoller, Edmund
Purdom; Symons. Lehmer Graham: College Girls:
Merry Anders, Gloria Gordon, Melinda Markey;
College Students: Ronald F. Hagerthy, Conrad Feia,
Richard West.

VANQUISHED, THE—Paramount. Directed by
Edward Ludwig; Rock Grayson, John Payne; Rose
Slater, Jan Sterling; Jane Colfax, Coleen Gray;
Roger Hale, Lyle Bettger; Captain Kirby, Willard
Parker; Dr. Colfax, Roy Gordon; General Morris,
John Dierkes; General Hildebrand!, Charles Evans;
Mrs. 'Barbour, Ellen Corby; Mrs. Colfax, Ernestine
Barrier; Reverend Babcock, Russell Gaige; Colonel
Ellansby, Leslie Kimmell; Harvey Giddens, Voltaire
Perkins; Connors, Sam Flint; Randy Williams, Free-
man Morse; Lieut. Adams, Richard Shannon; Lucy
Colfax, Karen Sharpe; Sergeant Kolman, Howard
Joslin; Colored Boy, Llewellyn Johnson; Bartender,
John Halloran; 1st Man, Harry Cody; 2nd Man,
William Berry; 3rd Man, Major Sam Harris; 4th
Man, Jack Hill; Aide to Morris, Richard Beedle;
Charles Barbour, Richard Bartell; Luke Taylor,
Louis Jean Heydt; Barbour Boy, Brad Mora.

face nets
& CHILD'S

PIMPLES

!

New Flesh -Color Medication

Conceals As It Helps Heal

Pimples, Acne, Blackheads!

THE TRUTH ABOUT “BAD" SKIN— Pimples are
the result of temporary excess secretions of oil

that the skin can not throw off. Greaseless
Wunder-skin is medically-formulated to help
free pores of these excess oils . . . dry up pimples.

Contains antiseptic Dermium to discourage
bacteria that can cause and spread pimples.

END YOUR CHILD’S EMBARRASSMENT—
Wunder-skin is especially flesh-tinted to hide
pimples, blemishes, blackheads ... Blends
amazingly well with skin tones. Easy to apply,
quick to dry, soothing, stainless!

Reader’s Digest reported recently on
Wunder-skin type medication used successfully
in clinical tests. GUARANTEED to satisfy or
money back. Large tube 59<. Economy size

98f!. At all drug counters.

SPECIAL OFFER: Send name, address and 10^
in stamps or coin for trial size. Purepac Corp.,
P.O. Box 249B, Lenox Hill Sta., New York 2 1.

Wander-skin
ANOTHER FINE PUREPAC PRODUCT

D- SchollsZino-pads

Corns
Callouses, Bunions, Sore Toes

jpER-FAST
^REtlEF!
Super- Soft Dr. Scholl’s Zino-

padsare 5waysbetter.No other
method does as much for you

!

1 . Relieve pain in a jiffy . .

.

2. Remove Corns, Callouses one

of the fastest ways known . .

.

3. Stop Corns, Callouses

B EF0 R E they can develop ..

.

4 . Prevent Sore Toes, Blisters...

5. Ease New or Tight Shoes.

Get a box today! Sold everywhere.
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SAY GOODBYE
to those "bill" blues!

START NOW— earn the extra

funds you need. Absolutely no

cost to you!

Here's how:— In your own com-

munity there are your friends,

neighbors and relatives who are

anxious to subscribe to OUR
MAGAZINES.

All you need do is act as maga-

zine agent for them. Take care of

their subscriptions for all of our

popular publications.

Yes, it costs you nothing but your

spare time. We supply you with

all material. Write today—NOW:
MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, INC.

Box 55, Dept. P7-53

205 E. 52nd Street, New York 17, N. Y.

Nome.

Street. Zone

.

City. .State.
.J

High School Course
at Home Many Finish in 2 Years

I

Goas rapidly as yonr time and abilities permit. Equivalent to resi-
dent school work— prepares for college entrance exams. Standard
H. S. texts supplied. Diploma awarded. Credit for H. S. subject*
completed. Single subjects if desired. Ask for Free Bulletin.
American School. Dept. HB-53, Drexel at 58th, Chicago37

Large size photo of your favorite

MOVIE STAR
FREE! FREE!

ALSO FREE a handsome catalogue
containing: names of STARS includ-
ing: various pictures and POSES.
Send name of your favorite STAR
and 15c, 2 for 25c to cover handling
and mailing.

Studio of Stars, Box 1278, Studio A
Studio City, California

M3
A national manufacturer wants you to

hear these terrific, new, extended-play
records. (78 or 45 RPM.) Yours as a gift— 4 of the latest, full-length popular
song hits! WRITE TODAY!

4 TOPS IN TUNES • Stillwater1 Minn.

CORNS
Removed by Mosco, also Calluses.
Quick, easy, economical. Just rub
on. Buy today at your druggist. Money refund-
ed if not satisfied. Moss Co., Rochester, N. Y.

kAA C f*A * c o r n1 V/JV V/ REMOVER

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED
Size 8 x 10 Inches
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper
Same price for full length or bust
form, groups, landscapes, pet ani-
mals. etc., or enlargements of any
part of a group picture. Original is
returned with your enlargement.

SendNoMoney 3for$po
Just mail photo, negative or snap-
shot (any size) and receive your enlargement,
guaranteed fadeless, on beautiful double-weight
portrait quality paper. Pay postman 67c plus
postage—or send 69c with order and we pay post-
age. Take advantage of this amazing offer. Send your photos today.

6i

Professional Art Studios, 534 S. Main, Dept. 33-H, Princeton, Illinois

Hollywood vs. Marilyn Monroe

(Continued jrom page 45)
unconsciously, I dressed, talked and be-
haved just as such a girl would.”
According to her own description, this

young actress ran with “the jazzy about-
town crowd” in Hollywood. Her beaux
were many; so were the daring quotes she
offered to an eager press: “The wedding
ring! That’s one thing I hope I’ll always
be able to avoid. ... I think one thing
that makes for health in American girls is

the small quantity of clothing.”

This was almost twenty-five years be-
fore Marilyn made her declaration of in-

dependence from lingerie. Though it isn’t

recorded that Marilyn’s predecessor posed
for any calendars, she was willing to face

the camera clad only in a tasteful arrange-
ment of chiffon and grapes. Columnist
Sidney Skolsky reported that she had in

the privacy of her home a full-length por-
trait of herself wearing a long string of

pearls. . . .

If the attack on Marilyn Monroe is jus-
tified, this earlier “hey-hey girl” with an
“oo-la-la body” should have had a short
career, alienating people with her flaunt-
ing of sex. Of course, the girl was Joan
Crawford. And people—from studio crews
to millions of fans—fell in love with her
warm, outright vitality. In manner, clothes

and diction, Joan has changed. She has
been recognized as an actress; she has
won an Oscar. But that was her start, the
basis of her fan following.
Even then, her specialty wasn’t a new

tradition in Hollywood. With her first

starring appearance, Joan was promptly
dubbed “another Clara Bow.” The origi-

nal Clara Bow, off the screen these many
years, remains a movie legend, against
which every sex-appeal queen since has
been measured. Even more than Joan,
perhaps, Clara personified the flapper of

the roaring twenties, “joy-loving, excite-
ment-seeking.” In one respect the bounc-
ing little redhead didn’t quite meet the
flapper ideas. Fashion in those days de-
creed that girls should be flat-chested and
hipless, but it was pretty obvious that
Clara had a very feminine shape under
the shapeless shifts then in mode. Modern
style allows curves, but Marilyn exceeds
this allowance to the same degree.

Already known as “The Brooklyn Bomb-
shell,” Clara presently acquired a more
famous title, awarded with great cere-
mony. Elinor Glyn, a majestic lady whose
list of torrid best-selling novels included
one succinctly titled “It,” proclaimed that

Clara Bow was the “It Girl” to the life.

There wasn’t much question what Madam
Glyn meant by “It”—that same profitable

quality that Marilyn is now flaunting.

However, no such elaborate stunts have
been staged to call attention to Monroe.

Clara’s appeal was amply demonstrated
in her personal life, too, with a series of

headline romances: Gilbert Roland, Gary
Cooper, Harry Richman, Robert Savage
(a wealthy young man who tried to kill

himself allegedly for love of the “It Girl”)

.

So far, Marilyn’s achieved nothing in this

department but a few stories about her
friendship with Joe DiMaggio.
Scandal put a temporary halt to Clara’s

career; her secretary-companion threat-

ened to tell all about the star’s love-life

and did come out with some rather star-

tling tales. Hardly waiting to get public re-
action or to find out whether the tales were
true, Clara’s studio took her out of the

film “City Streets,” substituting a stage
newcomer named Sylvia Sidney. But Holly-
wood and the fans generally sympathized
with Clara, considering her warm-hearted
and over-generous.
As flappers and silent movies slipped

into history together, along came an ex-
citing new brand of sex appeal, imported
from Europe. Marlene Dietrich had first

been spotted singing in an obscure Berlin
night club, in a costume that included “a
very short little skirt and long black silk

stockings held up by garters that showed.”
For her first couple of years in Hollywood,
she continued to be “Legs” Dietritch. Then,
in a clever publicity move, she reversed
the gag and began stepping out with her
famous gams hidden beneath trousers.
At that time, a lady definitely was not

supposed to trot around in public in such
male attire. But Marlene was unperturbed
by all the furor. When she went on a Eu-
ropean vacation, even Paris was shocked,
threatening to turn the gendarmes on her.

The Nazi government of her native Ger-
many, which she had disavowed, issued
virtuous denunciations of her behavior.

IMarlene’s real motive was quite clear. “A
man’s suit,” she purred, “makes me feel

(and, I hope, look) more feminine than
the most beautiful dress in the world!”
Marilyn’s tight-fitting dresses are simply
the approach direct, while Marlene just

as deliberately called attention to her sex

with clothes that contradicted it. And Mar-
lene was equally frank about her inten-

tions. “Sex,” she said, “is the dominating
factor in our lives . . . Sex appeal is, I

think ... an enthusiasm, an eagerness for

the chase, of the hunter for the hunted.”
After this highly efficient flaunting job,

did outraged public opinion force Marlene
into a quick fade-out? Not exactly. That
was more than twenty years ago, but

Grandma Dietrich can still steal the show
whenever she feels like it.

Simultaneous with Dietrich’s rise was
the appearance of a thoroughly American
star. Jean Harlow’s role in “Hell’s Angels”
was rather brief; though she later became
an excellent comedienne, her acting in

her debut was extremely awkward. But
these minor matters were generally over-
looked. Soon the whole country was talk-

ing about the scene in which Jean, already

wearing a very revealing gown, murmured
to the hero, “Would you excuse me while

I slip into something more comfortable?’
The line aroused the same sort of re-

sponse as Marilyn’s preambulations in

“Niagara” (and at the Photoplay dinner):

laughter that included a large amount of

hearty appreciation. The publicity boys

were quick to capitalize on Jean’s success

touting the “lusciously sexquisite” new-
comer with such devices as a line of Har-
low lingerie. She was sent on personal -ap-
pearance tours, usually going onstage ir

white satin gowns that showed her fan;

what they’d come to see. Within twc

months after the release of her first picture

she was listed seventeenth in a poll choos-

ing the one hundred best-known people

in the world. Further campaigns kept hei

in the public eye as “The Platinum Blonde’
and “The Blonde Bombshell.”
There was criticism, of course. Wher

Jean turned titian for “Red-Headed Wom-
an,” one fan wrote: “Just plain common
This new red-headed hotcha girl is nothin;

but another carbon copy of Clara Bow.’

A British fan defended her against the “on
slaught,” announcing that England woulc

be happy to welcome Jean.
Naturally, America did want her, whole-

heartedly. Not all movie-goers made thi

mistake of confusing Jean herself with th<

man-eating roles she played. Upon the sui-

cide of her husband, Paul Bern, she migh
have been threatened with the same sor

of scandal that pursued Clara Bow. Bu
sympathy was even stronger for Jean.

Far from being harmed by her earl;

publicity, Jean’s career was at its heigh

-



when it was ended by her tragically early

death. Say her name in Hollywood now,
and there’s an outrush of affection for a
girl who remains very much alive in the
memories of her friends and co-workers.
Publicity that openly accented sex also

gave Lana Turner her start. About all she
had to do in “They Won’t Forget” was
walk. She was seen in a front or profile

view rather than from the rear, since she
happened to be wearing a sweater. And
as “The Sweater Girl” she became famous,
posing for countless photos that empha-
sized her well-equipped chest. She was
compared to Jean Harlow, to Clara Bow.
Anita Loos, author of “Gentlemen Pre-
fer Blondes” and therefore an authority on
feminine appeal, stated that Lana, too, had
“It.” Later, Lana was named “Miss Sex
Appeal of 193S.”

Obligingly, she provided more publicity

with her offscreen activities. Was she the
most-dated girl in Hollywood? “I get
around,” Lana said. Columnists scolded her
for her excessive night-clubbing, warned
her to behave herself, decided she was
over-exploited. But the exploitation paid
off. In the sixteen years since her “Sweater
Girl” era, Lana has remained a top star,

secure in the fans’ loyalty and the re-

porters’ interest even during interludes of

retirement. Within the past year, she has
won applause for straight acting ability
in “The Bad and the Beautiful.”

Ann Sheridan had a similar send-off.
She’d done nothing notable on the screen
when, with suitable pomp, she was named

i “The Oomph Girl.” The Earl of Warwick,
on the panel that awarded the title, gave
this definition: “Oomph is a feminine de-
sirability which can be observed with ap-
preciation but cannot be discussed with
respectability.”

In less than a year, “The Oomph Girl”

j

had zoomed from thirty-fourth to third
place on Warners’ fan-mail list, still with
no important film work to her credit. But
she’d turned out plenty of sultry portraits,
with hair sliding over one eye, dress off

one shoulder, lots of leg visible and state-
ments like: “Men are wonderful things—

I

like men very much. In numbers.”
Eventually, there came a day when

Annie grew heartily tired of her title and
the build-up that went with it. But it had
established her; it had identified her; and
it carried her though until she had proved
her other qualifications for stardom.

Betty Grable, on the other hand, has never
been known to knock the tactics orig-
inally used to sell her to the public. Ask
her whether it was that strong sexy build-
up that put her on top of the glamour-girl
(and boxoffice) heap, and you’ll get a
straight answer: “Of course! What else?
Remember back in the Civil War, or when-
ever it was, when Frank Powolny took
that bathing-suit shot of me with my
derriere in the forefront and my eyes
glancing back over a provocative shoulder?
That sexy shot did a whale of a job for
me, and I’d be the last to deny it!”

By the current cautious reckoning, such
a blatantly sexy shot might have been good
for a flash-in-the-pan success, never for a
long career. Betty, as every fan knows, hit
the top-ten boxoffice list as that photo was
being pinned up in barracks all over the
world, and she stayed among the top ten
for a decade. Later, her fans didn’t mind
seeing “Gams” Grable politely turned into
Mrs. Harry James.
Another pinup queen of World War II,

having acquired considerable dignity since
then, might not be so eager to remember
her start. As a newcomer, Rita Hayworth

I

posed cheerfully in (and halfway out of) a
$25,000 pearl dress and a series of less cost-
ly garments; she was photographed sitting
on a bed, wearing a filmy black night-

gown; and was soon dubbed “America’s
Goddess of Love.” If this campaign
wrecked Rita’s career, many a young new-
comer would be delighted to have a sim-
ilar wrecking job done on her own.
The most startling campaign of recent

years (until Marilyn came along) was de-
voted to a beauty discovered by Howard
Hughes, who had also introduced Jean
Harlow. Photographer Tom Kelley and his

wife, Natalie, sent Hughes some photos of

a tall, sumptuously proportioned brunette
who might suit the feminine lead in “The
Outlaw.” (By remarkable coincidence, it

was Kelly who shot a group of famous
calendar pictures some years later.)

The brunette, Jane Russell, promptly
chosen to star in “The Outlaw,” remained
in the headlines for an amazing number
of years on the strength of her publicity
alone. And it was plenty strong. It had to

be. On its first release in 1941, “The Out-
law” collided with severe censor trouble;
it didn’t go into general release (in a some-
what expurgated edition) until 1949. In the
interim, Jane Russell’s name became a
synonym for the most conspicuous portion
of her anatomy. And her movie’s advertis-
ing had almost as much trouble as the
movie itself. In San Francisco, the police
chief announced he’d received letters from
parents, school officials and church organ-
izations protesting a billboard that showed
Jane reclining in the hay. Magazines re-
fused to run ads that included the query:
“How’d you like to tussle with Russell?”

Meantime, Jane good-humoredly went
along with the gag. She made no complaint
at the numberless cheesecake photos; she
donned a tight-fitting black dress to play
star guest at a male debut party thrown by
a group of playful socialites in Boston.
Once, she did try to stage a slight rebellion,

as Ann Sheridan had. Jane wanted to es-
tablish herself as a singer. For one of her
first night-club appearances, she put on a
high-necked dress, only to encounter pro-
tests from the manager, whose customers
(he said) were not coming to see Jane
Russell in a high-necked dress.

Well, it can’t be said that Jane’s publicity
has changed much. As recent a film as “His
Kind of Woman” was plugged with bill-

boards that were too much for the sensitive
British authorities. At their command, re-
touching raised the level of Jane’s bodice
six inches, and the Mitchum-Russell team,
originally described as “The Hottest Com-
bination Ever,” became in Britain “The
Greatest Combination Ever.”

Yet Jane continues to be starred in

highly successful pictures. Her domestic
life, rather soft-pedaled at first, is now
widely recognized in its true guise, un-
affected by her publicity. But Mrs. Bob
Waterfield, mother of two adopted chil-
dren, a genuinely religious woman, still

hasn’t balked at engaging in a verbal duel
with Marilyn, strictly for the purpose of
advertising “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,”
which teams the rival sex-appeal queens.

Let’s hope that Jane, off the record,
found time during shooting to reassure
Marilyn about the real long-range effects

of an all-out-sexy publicity campaign. If

not, perhaps Betty Grable, who co-stars
with Marilyn in “How to Marry a Million-
aire,” has comforted her.

From Joan to Jane, the record is pretty
impressive. After all, what attribute first

draws attention to any woman, on or off

the screen? Just as Joan once did, Mar-
ilyn displays her sex appeal frankly—never
slyly. It’s foolish to try founding either a
marriage or a movie career on sex at-
traction alone. But that’s a conventional
beginning, always successful if a girl can
follow it up with the more profound quali-
ties that win the permanent affections of
her guy or her fans. The End
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BRIEF REVI EWS
For fuller reviews, see photoplay for months in-

dicated. For this month’s full reviews, see page 16

A—Adults F—Family

'

ALL ASHORE—Columbia, Technicolor: Pleasant,

tuneful tale of three sailors’ shore leave. Mickey
Rooney. Dick Haymes, Ray McDonald. (F) April

BATTLE CIRCUS—M-G-M: The Korean war is

soft-pedaled; tile engaging romance of Bogart and

nurse June Allyson is played up. (A) May

BLUE GARDENIA, THE—Warners: Unsurpris-

ing mystery. Anne Baxter’s a murder suspect;

Richard Conte. Ann Sothern save her. (A) June

BRIGHT ROAD—M-G-M: Gentle story of a “prob-

lem” boy (Philip Hepburn) and an understanding
teacher (Dorothy Dandridge). (F) June

BWANA DEVIL—Oboler, U. A.; AnseoColor,

Natural Vision: Crude, pioneer 3-D drama of

lion-hunting, with Bob Stack. (F) May

BY THE LIGHT OF THE SILVERY MOON—
Warners, Technicolor: Slow but amiable tune-film

of love and family problems after World War I.

Doris Day, Gordon MacRae, Billy Gray. (F) June

CALL ME MADAM—20th Century-Fox, Techni-
color: Magnificent musical. Ethel Merman’s ter-

rific as a lady ambassador; George Sanders, Vera-
Ellen, Donald O’Connor charm you. (F) June

CINERAMA—Cinerama Productions, color: No
story, but plenty of excitement. Amazing new tech-

nique using a huge curved screen is now showing
in New York, Detroit, Los Angeles. (F) January

CITY BENEATH THE SEA—U-I. Technicolor:
Sprawling adventure-romance. Bob Ryan, Anthony
Quinn play deep-sea divers. (F) April

CONFIDENTIALLY CONNIE—M-G-M: Gay little

comedy. Prof. Van Johnson and wife Janet Leigh
cope with living costs (especially meat) ; rancher
Louis Calhern intervenes. (F) April

COUNT THE HOURS—RKO: Acceptable suspense
yarn. Held for murder, John Craven’s cleared by
wife Teresa Wright, lawyer Mac Carey. (F) June

CRASH OF SILENCE—see review for STORY
OF MANDY, THE.

CRY OF THE HUNTED—M-G-M: Mild action
tale. Barry Sullivan as pursuer, Vittorio Gass-
man as fugitive are both sympathetic. (F) June

DESERT LEGION—U-I, Technicolor: Innocent
thriller. Ladd’s in the Foreign Legion; Arlene
Dahl’s a Shangri-La princess. (F) June

DESERT RATS, THE—20th Century-Fox: Crisp,
expert war film. Richard Burton defends Tobruk
against Rommel (again James Mason). (F) June

DESTINATION GOBI—20th Century-Fox, Tech-
nicolor: Ripping adventure yarn, rich in humor,
good acting, fine scenery. Widmark leads a Yank
weather unit in wartime Mongolia. (F) June

GIRL WHO HAD EVERYTHING, THE—M-G-M:

Weak, pointless love story of socialite Liz Taylor
and racketeer Fernando Lamas. (A) June

GIRLS OF PLEASURE ISLAND, THE—Para-
mount, Technicolor: Marines find the girls in a

disappointing comedy. With Leo Genn. (F) June

GUNSMOKE—U-I, Technicolor: Fast, witty West-
ern, starring Audie Murphy as a gun-slinger
tricked into respectability by Paul Kelly. Dashes
of sex: Susan Cabot, Mary Castle. (F) May

I CONFESS—Warners: Absorbing but shakily

plotted thriller about a young priest involved in

a murder. Fine acting by Montgomery Clift, Anne
Baxter, Karl Malden. (A) May

I LOVE MELVIN—M-G-M, Technicolor: Airy,
youthful tune-film with lovable co-stars. Donald
O'Connor makes a cover girl of Debbie Reynolds,
movie-struck chorine. (F) April

LAW AND ORDER—U-I, Technicolor: Ambling
Western. Marshal Ronald Reagan comes out of

retirement to lick Preston Foster. (F) June

LILI—M-G-M, Technicolor: Delicate, charming
romance-with-music. Leslie Caron’s a delight as

a shy waif who works for the dour puppet-master
(Mel Ferrer) of a French carnival. (F) May

LONE HAND—U-I, Technicolor: Neat, likable

open-spaces melodrama. Little Jimmy Hunt thinks
Pop Joel McCrea has turned bandit. (F) June

MA AND PA KETTLE ON VACATION—U-I:

Funny, good-natured hokum gets the Kilbride-
Main team tangled with a Paris spy ring. (F) May

MAN ON A TIGHTROPE—20th Century-Fox: Sly,

picturesque, suspenseful tale of a small circus’

escape from red Czechoslovakia. Top portrayals

by Fredric March, Gloria Grahame. (A) June

MEMBER OF THE WEDDING, THE—Kramer,
Columbia: Shapeless but often touching story of

a troubled adolescent (Julie Harris), with mag-
nificent acting by Ethel Waters. (A) April

MOULIN ROUGE—U. A., Technicolor: Subtle

color and rich Parisian atmosphere overshadow
Jose Ferrer’s portrayal of Toulouse-Lautrec, the

tragic, deformed painter. (A) March

OFF LIMITS—Paramount: Bob Hope and a meek
new Mickey Rooney join the MP’s to provide a lot

of laughs, a few slack spots. (F) May

PETER PAN—Disney, RKO; Technicolor: En-
chanting cartoon feature based on the beloved
Barrie fantasy of eternal childhood. Peter, Wendy,
Tinker Bell, Captain Hook come alive to the tune
of many sprightly songs. (F) February

PRESIDENT’S LADY, THE—20th Century-Fox:
Susan Hayward and Charlton Heston as Rachel
and Andrew Jackson in the exciting, highly emo-
tional story of a famous marriage. (F) June

SALOME—Columbia, Technicolor: Lavish, well

made, superficial Biblical epic. Rita Hayworth
Stewart Granger look handsome; Charles Laugh
ton, Judith Anderson show their skill. (A) Jum

SEMINOLE—U-I, Technicolor: Satisfactory actioi

yarn of Indian warfare in the swamps, with Rod
Hudson, Anthony Quinn. (F) Mai

SHE’S BACK ON BROADWAY—Warners. War
nercolor: Slight but bright backstage tale. Tryinj

a comeback, has-been movie star Virginia Mayi

feuds with ex-lover Steve Cochran. (F) Apri

SMALL TOWN GIRL—M-G-M, Technicolor: Jan.

Powell’s the girl; Farley Granger, the spoiled big

city kid in a listless musical with pleasant song

and dances. (F) Ma;

SOMBRERO—M-G-M, Technicolor: Romance ii

Mexico, with a muddled story, brilliant settings

Ricardo Montalban tops a star-rich cast. (A) Jun.

SPLIT SECOND—RKO: Tense action story. E;

caped convict Steve McNally captures Keith Ande

and Jan Sterling as an A-blast looms. (F) Jun

STARS ARE SINGING, THE—Paramount, Tech

nicolor: Warm, charmingly informal musical

with Rosemary Clooney as a singer who help

refugee-singer Anna Maria Alberghetti. (F) Apri

STORY OF MANDY, THE—Rank, U-I: The edi

cation of a deaf child (Mandy Miller) is deepl

affecting; the marital problem of Mom, Phylli

Calvert, less so. British-made. (F) Ma

STORY OF THREE LOVES, THE—M-G-M, Teel

nicolor: Arty episode film, highlighted by on

strong suspense story with Kirk Douglas and Pie I

Angeli as daredevil aerialists. (A) Jun

SYSTEM, THE—Warners: Sentimentalized racke

busting story with no punch. Frank Lovejoy’s a

implausible gambling boss. (A) Ma

TAXI—20th Century-Fox: Amusing though dims

ly plotted. Dan Dailey, obliging New York hacki

helps just-off-the-boat colleen Constance Smith i

search for missing husband. (F) Apr

TONIGHT WE SING—20th Century-Fox, Teel

nicolor: Classical numbers outweigh the slim stoi

of impresario David Wayne and wife Anne Bai

croft. Ezio Pinza’s impressive. (F) Mt

TROUBLE ALONG THE WAY—Warners: De

sentimental comedy—“Going My Way” with foe

ball, John Wayne and Charles Coburn. (F) Jut

WAR OF THE WORLDS. THE—Paramount, Tec

nicolor: A Martian invasion with stunning speci

effects, negligible human angle. (F) Jui
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No wet sponge! Never drying or "caky‘

Not greasy! Angel Face never "shines'

ler! Perfect for travel

New! For a sun-kissed complexion—
"Golden Angel"! A heavenly new shade of

today’s most popular make-up— Angel Face

by Pond’s. Angel Face goes on with a puff

and stays—much longer, much smoother than
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Why not wear stars tonight? All it takes is one quick

shampoo—and your hair will be winking with these starry

highlights, silky soft, silky smooth. The sight of it, the feel of it

will put you in seventh heaven!

New magic formula . . . milder than castile!

There’s silkening magic in Drene's new lightning-quick lather! No
other lather is so thick, yet so quick—even in hardest water!

Magic . . . this new lightning-quick lather . . . because it flashes

up like lightning, because it rinses out like lightning, because it’s

milder than castile! Magic I because this new formula leaves your

hair bright as silk, smooth as silk, soft as silk. And so obedient.

Just try this luxurious new Drene with its lightning-quick

lather ... its new and fresh fragrance. You have an exciting

experience coming I

Sitirtl

New Lightning Lather—
a magic new formula that silkens your hair.

Milder than castile—
so mild you could use Drene every day

!

This is a

Hm
Drene

!

A PRODUCT OF PROCTER & GAMBLE

A NEW EXPERIENCE . .

.

See your hair left silky bright.

This new formula flashes into

lightning-quick lather—milder

than castile! No other lather

is so quick
,
yet so thick I



R-TTTNruiooaa

S5

nr - 3*35 \



Me*/.' a shampoo that

Silicon
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I love it, I love it—how my hair shines. So-o-o silky to

touch, so silky bright. One shampoo with the new Drene

—

that's every last thing I did to make it so silky.

New magic formula . . . milder than castile!

There’s silkening magic in Drene’s new lightning-quick lather!

No other lather is so thick, yet so quick—even in hardest water!

Magic . . . this new lightning-quick lather . . . because it flashes

up like lightning, because it rinses out like lightning, because

it’s milder than castile! Magic! because this new formula leaves

your hair bright as silk, smooth as silk, soft as silk. And so

wonderfully obedient.

Just see how this luxurious new Drene silkens your hair! You

have an exciting experience coming!

A NEW EXPERIENCE—

See Drene silken your

hair! See this new for-

mula flash into light-

ning-quick lather—
milder than castile! No
other lather is so quick,

yet so thick!

New Lightning Lather- a magic new formula

that silkens your hair . . . Milder than castiie-

so mild you could use Drene every day!

Mm Drene

!

A PRODUCT OF PROCTER & GAMBLE

This is a



Important- especially ifyou can't brush after every meal I

New Ipana Destroys Decay
and Bad-Breath Bacteria

'"<'<* fha
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Even one brushing can stop bad breath all day!*

Every brushing fights tooth decay!

Clean sweet breath-even after eating

*In tests, new Ipana stopped most cases of unpleasant
mouth odor for even 9 hours after brushing. The peo-
ple tested smoked freely and ate anything they pleased

except foods like onions and garlic, which cause odors
from the stomach.

New, White—

Dentists say it's best to brush your
teeth after every meal . . . and we
agree. But when this is inconvenient,

you can still get wonderful results

with new white Ipana.

For instance, when you use Ipana in

the morning, you don’t have to worry
about your breath for up to 9 hours
. . . even after eating or smoking. Tests
by an independent laboratory proved it.

What’s more, every brushing with
new Ipana fights tooth decay. It re-

moves bacteria that form the acids that

eat into your teeth and cause cavities.

So to fight tooth decay effectively, use

new Ipana regularly—after meals when
you can.

And here’s how to take care of your
gums before gum troubles start. Brush-
ing your teeth with new Ipana from
gum margins toward biting edges helps
remove irritants that can lead to gum
troubles.

With all these benefits, Ipana now
has a new, more refreshing flavor.
Thousands of families who tried new
Ipana liked it 2 to 1 for taste.

We’re sure you and your children
will like it, too. Why not try a tube
of new, white Ipana today? Look for
the yellow-and-red striped carton.

Product of Bristol-Myers
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Moms Sure Putting

" hOnlbeline'

JUST ONE BRUSHING WITH COLGATE DENTAL'
' CREAM REMOVES UP TO 85% OF THE BACTERIA THAT

CAUSE BAD BREATH! SCIENTIFIC TESTS PROVE THAT

COLGATE'S INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH IN 7 OUT

OF 10 CASES THAT ORIGINATE IN THE MOUTH!

Just one brushing with Colgate’s removes up to §

85% of decay-causing bacteria! And if you really I'

j

want to prevent decay, be sure to follow the [

best home method known—the Colgate way of

brushing teeth right after eating! o

LATER—Thanks to Colgate Dental Cream

Now! ONE Brushing With

COLGATE
DENTAL CREAM

Removes Up To 85% Of Decoy

and Odor-Causing Bacteria!

Only The Colgate Way Does All Three

!

CLEANS YOUR BREATH while it

CLEANS YOUR TEETH and

STOPS MOST TOOTH DECAY!

GIVES YOU A CLEANER,
FRESHER MOUTH ALL DAY LONG!
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"That’s Entertainment”

"Dancing In The Dark”

“I Love Louisa”

"New Sun In The Sky”

“By Myself”

and more acngr&Z

"Louisiana Hayride"

"I Guess I’ll Have To
Change My Plan”

"Shine On Your Shoes"

"Triplets”

M-G-M’S
most romantic, most lyrical musical ever . . .

with the best of the Dietz-Schwartz songs!

Exciting entertainment in the tradition of

‘An American In Paris” and “Singin’ In The Rain”!

I
i« : CYD CC

\\\ Oscar Levant- Nanette FabravsIack Buchanan
James Mitchell - BettyXomden and Adolph Green

Howard Dietz and Arthur Schwartz
Vincente Minnelli • Arthur Freed • AN M-G-M PICTURE
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^ Guaranteed by ^
Good Housekeeping

NewMum with M*3
lulls odor bacteria

...stops odor all daylong

p

PROOF!
New Mum with M-3 destroys bac-

teria that cause perspiration odor.

Photo (left), shows active odor bac-

teria. Photo (right), after adding new

Mum, shows bacteria destroyed

!

Mum contains M-3, a scientific dis-

covery that actually destroys odor

bacteria . . . doesn't give underarm

odor a chance to start.

Amazingly effective protection from under-

arm perspiration odor — just use new Mum
daily. So sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for

clothes. Gentle Mum is certified by the Amer-

ican Institute of Laundering. Won t rot or dis-

color even your finest fabrics.

No waste, no drying out. The only leading

deodorant that contains no water to dry out or

decrease its efficiency. Delicately fragrant new

Mum is usable, wonderful right to the bottom of

the jar. Get a jar today and stay nice to be near!

A Product of Bristol-Myers

ERSKINE JOHNSON
(See Erskine Johnson’s “Hollywood
Reel” on your local TV station)

A movie producer was asked why he

never dates the girl who stars in most

of his pictures. “Her?” said the pro-

ducer. “Why, she’s only my wife.”

Jack Benny was asked to pose for a

photograph with Marie Wilson. The shut-

ter clicked but the lenser protested: “Aw,

Jack, you dropped your eyes. You looked

down.”

“Where else are you supposed to look

when you’re with Marie Wilson?” dead-

panned Benny.

Marie smiles for the birdie

Someone asked Tommy Noonan how
he enjoyed himself working with Marilyn

Monroe and Jane Russell in “Gentlemen

Prefer Blondes.”

“Well,” quipped Tommy, “I beat up my
wife the other night—something I’ve never

done before.”

Hollywood hep-cats are claiming The-

odore Roosevelt was the biggest hep-cat in

history: “He was the guy who dug the Pan-

ama Canal, wasn’t he?”

Irene Ryan to a night-club heckler:

“He thinks a smart spot is a soup speck

on a fifteen-dollar tie.”

Ed Wynn says that trying to keep a

secret in Hollywood is like trying to

smuggle dawn past a rooster.

Overheard at the Brown Derby: “Book

covers are so sexy these days that it’s better

to curl up with a good book cover than

with a book.”

A wolfish Hollywood bachelor approached

a movie starlet with, “Pardon me, but I’m

writing a telephone directory. May I

have your number?”

Sign on a Hollywood restaurant:

“Pies like mother used to make before

she took up bridge and cigarettes.”

( Continued on page 6)
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“j\K SkinThrives On

Cashmere Bouquet Soap
. . .because its suchwholesomeskin-carer

• »•••••••
Here Are Candy Jones’

Personal Beauty Tips For You!

Stained or discolored hands clear

beautifully if you’ll pour 2 tea-

spoons of fresh lemon juice into your

palm, half-filled with Cashmere Bou-

quet Hand Lotion. Massage well, re-

peat every other night for 2 weeks.

P. Complement your daily beauty

care with eight hours’ sleep . . . and
start each new day with a thorough

beauty-cleansing with Cashmere
Bouquet Soap!

More later,

“As a beauty director,” says Miss Jones, “I
always recommend Cashmere Bouquet Soap,
because I consider it the most effective com-
plexion-care. It’s wholesome for the skin, and
it leaves a look of natural beauty—the kind
that no amount ofmake-up alone can achieve.”

Do as beauty expert Candy Jones advises.

Use fragrant Cashmere Bouquet Soap regu-
larly. Its rich lather is so mild and gentle,

leaves your skin with such a naturally fresh,

radiant look . . . you’ll be saying, “my skin
thrives on Cashmere Bouquet Soap!”

oyx Beauty Director

CANDY JONES

of the fomous Conover School in Mew U't

ELLEN WILLIAMS

(allege Secretary

"Daily Cashmere Bouquet Care

Helped These Girls to Mew Careers"

—SAYS CANDY

PAULA STEWART

Television Actress

in q

continued

Sign in the window of a Hollywood
furniture store:

“Bedroom Problems Solved Here.”

An Irma-brained starlet was invited to

see the three-dimensional movie, “Bwana
Devil,” and replied: “Oh, let’s see some-

thing else. I’m so tired of those triangle

pictures
!”

A GI reports that this sign greets high

Army brass in Korea:

“Off Limits to Everyone—Except Mar-

ilyn Monroe.”

Gene Nelson’s definition of a strip

teaser’s agent: “A guy who’s always try-

ing to uncover new talent.”

Overheard at the Mocambo: “There’s

only one thing that makes a man give a

woman a mink coat—a woman.”

Oscar for the ad lib howl of the year

should go to Chill Wills. Narrating a

Francis, the Mule, movie as the voice of

the mule, Chill commented over a scene

of Wall street: “A lot of my cousins had

their assets frozen here in 1929.”

Bob Hope was offered $10,000 if he would

appear at a party in New York. Bob wired

back: “Sorry hut I can’t make it. Can’t 1

phone for $5,000?”

Hope: Cheap at half the price

The villains were giving Bill Williams

a rough time on his Kit Carson TV show
as he and his family watched the telefilm

at home. Finally his five-year-old daugh-

ter, Jody, screamed: “They’re hurting my
Daddy.”

“But I’m right here, honey,” Bill as-

sured her.

“Get out of here, Daddy,” came back

Jody. “You’re spoiling the show.”

Two movie dolls fell into each other’s

arms in the powder room at a party.

“Dahling, you look sensational,” said

one. “I’ve never seen your circles so

light before.”

At a birthday dinner for Adolph Zukor,

Bob Hope introduced Dean Martin and

Jerry Lewis with: “Dean and Jerry bring

a lot of happiness to a lot of people. Not

me, but people. They have one quality

that annoys me—talent.”

Shoe repair sign on Vine Street: “Harbor

For Lost Soles.”



We Make Our Stand at the River...

And We'll Stand Till the River Runs dry!'

C§)ut of the West’s Indian country of 1869 ... and right to you!

The dazzling color, the grandeur, the dauntless courage,

as close as if you were there ... through the miracle of

NEW 3-D THRILL HISTORY FROM WARNER BROS.
MAKERS OF 'HOUSE OF WAX’!

HELEN WESTCOTT-VERA MILES* DICK WESSON • james r! webb • Gordon Douglas'

p
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Tres cliic! Tres terrifique!

The Broadway bonanza about

those "two little girls from

Little Rock" wbo set out to

conquer tbe world from

New York to Gay Paree is tbe

screen’s No. 1 musical extravac

co-starring

CHARLES

TheyDo Better

With ELLIOTT REID * TOMMY NOONAN

GEORGE WINSLOW • MARCEL DALIO

TAYLOR HOLMES • NORMA VARDEN

HOWARD WENDELL • STEVEN GERAY

PRODUCED BY DIRECTED BY SCREEN PLAY BY

SOL C. SIEGEL - HOWARD HAWKS • CHARLES LEDERER
Music and Lyrics by JULE STYNE and LEO ROBIN • Presented on the Stage by HERMAN LEVIN and OLIVER SMITH

BASED ON THE MUSICAL COMEDY BY

JOSEPH FIELDS and ANITA LOOS



BY

EDITH

GWYNN

well, we’d just better start this month’s

party doings by telling you that when
it comes to preems and such, a lil ole town
called Las Vegas is as much a part of

Hollywood from time to time, as Hollywood
and Vine! To prove it, three out of the

four most exciting cafe debuts—all star

studded, took place in Las Vegas, Nevada.

Stars shone bright for the Champions

Joan Crawford, Dan Dailey, the Ricardo

Montalbans, Nanette Fabray, the Gordon
MacRaes, David Wayne were a few who
trekked to the Las Vegas Flamingo when
Marge and Gower Champion made their

deeelightful dancing bow—and Marge wore
fourteen gorgeous gowns during their en-

gagement. One was a lovely ballet-length,

white net dress, bodice and skirt of the

tiniest pleats; a draped apron of the same
net embroidered in black covered the volu-

minous skirt. Tiny black velvet shoulder

straps and narrow strips of velvet at the

waist were added touches.

If I tried, I couldn’t exaggerate the whop-
ping success scored by Van Johnson with

his cafe debut. Critics and public alike

raved and raved and jammed The Sands
Hotel. Among those who flew up for the

Johnson jamboree were Janie Wyman and
Fred Karger, June Allyson and Dick Pow-
ell, Pete Lawford, the Edgar Bergens, Kee-
nan Wynn, Judy Garland and Sid Luft.

June Allyson was so thrilled over Van’s
smash, she busted out crying at ringside!

tt

Back in Los Angeles, a real gala was the

“opening night” of that so-attractive pair,

Anne Jeffreys and Bob Sterling at the Co-

coanut Grove. Anne’s gowns, the night l

caught the act, were out-of-this-world beau-

tiful and that gal has the shape to wear
’em, too! Arlene Dahl and Fernando La-

mas, Mona Freeman with Vic Damone,
the Mickey Rooneys, Dan Dailey with

Gwen O’Connor, Ginger Rogers and
Jacques Bergerac, Vera-Ellen with Henry
W illson, Byron Palmer and Joan W'eldon,

Alexis Smith again with estranged mate

Craig Stevens, and the Danny Kayes were

fust a few of the applauders.

Vera-Ellen flitted across the dance-floor in

flowing chiffon trimmed with narrow bands
of fine black lace; Mona Freeman was a

walkin’ dream in deep rose starched organ-

za, calf-length skirt out to there, tight bod-

ice with wee puffed sleeves, a narrow sash

of rose and red grosgrain ribbon at the

waistline. And lots of pearl jewelry.

Most of the guys and dolls at the Grove
opening had come from the big preem of

Cinerama in Hollywood. And that was
really something! Our town was the third

in the V. S. to get this treat and Holly-

wood Boulevard looked like “the old days”
—with specially built bleachers beside

the W'arner Theatre and millions of colored

bubbles spewing forth from fifteen bubble
machines. And, of course, lots of search-

lights—plus radio and TV interviews with

stars entering the lobby. I must say all

the gals at this gala looked glamorous.

Aim and Jeanne: Beauties with a difference

Enjoying the big doings at the Cinerama

premiere were the Jeff Chandlers, Kathryn

Grayson, Faith Domergue, Irene Dunne,

Jane Greer (stunning in white organdy,

splashed with navy blue embroidery—her

coat, a balloon-sleeved, floor-length navy

taffeta), the Ronald Reagans (Nancy in

flaming red lace), Jeanne Crain in green,

with the lowest-cut bodice in town and a

modest jacket to cover it all; beaming
bride-to-be Ann Blyth sitting next to Jean-

nie, a contrast in demureness. I thought

Dawn Addams looked particularly well in

a lovely vague pink, full-skirted, floor-

length evening gown, its color such a com-
pliment to her red hair. But what was
Dawn trying to prove a night later wear-

ing white lace evening pants to Ciro’s?

Susie shenanigans: “Hoiv do I look?”

/ gave a party too—a most informal one

—a few nights before Van and Evie John-

son leaped to Las Vegas, and Frank Sinatra

took off for Europe to see Ava and sing his

way through Italy. Sinatra, whose film

career is zooming again, had Tony Martin,

Cyd Charisse, the Johnsons, songwriter

Frank Loesser, Joan Caulfield and Frank

Rose, and all the others, in stitches for

hours. Some of the guests called the next

day to say they had no idea F. S. could be

so darned funny! Susie Hayward, just

back from Italy and points thereabouts,

told me that she didn’t buy any clothes in

Europe but she did splurge seventy dollars

for a pair of handmade shoes in Rome!



For brief reviews of current pictures see page 100

For complete casts of pictures see page 75

Another startling statement from Maggie McNamara has William baffled

Admiral and princess , Stewart and Jean see England’s glorious future

LET S DO IT AGAIN COLUMBIA, TECHNICOLOR

Here’s an exuberant romantic comedy that can’t help go-

ing musical now and then. Primarily, it’s a show-case for

three engaging personalities. Jane Wyman’s easily tops, as

a former singer whose marriage cracks up because of

jealousy. A skilled farceur even before he proved his dra-

matic talent, Ray Milland plays her husband, a somewhat
eccentric composer. In the two months before their divorce
decree is to become final, Aldo Ray gets into the act, as an
eager but not too naive young Alaskan millionaire. Tow-
headed and blue-eyed, in Technicolor he’s more appealing
than ever before. Tom Helmore’s an assistant Other Man

;

Valerie Bettis and Karin Booth, a couple of Other Women.
But the high-jinks center on Jane and Ray, obviously still

in love. The scene in which she wrecks his new romance
is a climax of hilarity.

Verdict: Giddy farce in elegant settings (Adult)

THE MOON IS BLUE u. a .

The stage success reaches the screen almost unchanged; if

anything, its wit is sharper and its personality values bright-

er. Newcomer Maggie McNamara, a sweet little trick from
the stage and the modeling field, is the outspoken heroine, a

good girl given to parading her status. Thus armored, she

doesn’t mind striking up an acquaintance with William
Holden, an architect she meets atop the Empire State

Building. Their plans for a quiet dinner at his home are

addled by three visitors: Dawn Addams, his vixen ex-girl-

friend; David Niven, her dad, a gentle philanderer; Tom
Tully, Maggie’s dad, a righteously furious cop. Holden and
Niven give Maggie expert competion in the comedy de-

partment. Crisp lines, unusually frank by movie standards,

have gotten the picture into censorship trouble, but ac-

tually it’s all in favor of virtue.

Verdict: Sly, delicious bit of foolery (Adult

)

YOUNG BESS m-c-m, technicolor

Back in the robust Tudor age of England, Jean Simmons
and Stewart Granger portray two lovers thwarted by cir-

cumstance. Soft-faced Jean is oddly cast as the fiery prin-

cess who is to become Queen Elizabeth I, but she tackles

the role with commendable spirit. From babyhood to girl-

hood, young Bess is involved in dangerous court intrigues.

Daughter of Henry VIII (Charles Laughton—who else?},

she finds her fortunes altered by his successive marriages,

fliply related. But the core of the film is her passion for an

older man (Granger), a nobleman who has long been in

love with a woman near his own age (charming Deborah
Kerr). Though Granger, overcome by all his furred and
silken finery, too often takes to posing, the acting in general

is good. Kay Walsh, Cecil Kellaway, Guy Rolfe and even

little Rex Thompson give conviction to the highfalutin his-

torical-drama lines.

Verdict: Stately romance of a colorful era (Adult)
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THE CRUEL SEA RANK, U-I Best Direction: Charles Frend

The epic events of the best-selling novel are necessarily

telescoped in this splendid British movie, but all its adven-

turous spirit and human warmth come through in strength.

Its plot is familiar business for a war picture: how a mis-

cellaneous group of men, many of them green, becomes a

fighting unit as crew of a small convoy escort. And Jack
Hawkins, as their captain, covers well-explored ground:

the responsibilities and sorrows of leadership. But his work
is firm, true, scene by scene more revealing. Similarly, you
come to know his men gradually, as they learn to know
each other. There are three love stories, notably that of

Donald Sinden, as one of Hawkins’ young lieutenants.

These are related logically to the action, providing hinted

motives for survival or death when the ship is torpedoed
and the crew set adrift on the winter sea.

Verdict: Stirring, touching saga of men at war (Family)

HOUDINI PARAMOUNT, TECHNICOLOR

The youthful comeliness of Tony Curtis and Janet Leigh,

teamed for the first time on the screen, is the chief asset

of an engaging showbusiness story. Inspired by the career

and married life of the late Harry Houdini, magician and
escape artist, it’s as rambling as most movie biographies,

but it finds amusing and affecting moments along the way.
The pair’s courtship is on the comic side; on his first ap-

pearance, Tony is fearsomely gotten up as a carnival “wild
man.” As a newlywed, he tries vainly to earn a living at

humdrum trades, but the lure of magic is too much for him.
With Janet loyally at his side, he invents one dangerous
stunt after another, becoming world-famous. It’s strictly a
Leigh-Curtis film; only outstanding minor players are An-
gela Clarke, as Tony’s mother, and Torin Thatcher, as his

devoted assistant.

Verdict: Colorful tale of a fabulous trickster (Family)

ALL I DESIRE u-i

Like many earlier Barbara Stanwyck vehicles, this is a

conventional “woman’s picture.” Smoothly produced and
shrewdly acted, it begins with a small-time vaudevillian’s

return to the family she deserted ten years before. Bar-
bara has come back only to see her daughter in a school
play, but old emotions revive. The reactions of her family
are varied, each reasonable. The school-principal husband
(Richard Carlson) is bitter. The older daughter (Marcia
Henderson), who has been running the household, is re-

sentful. The stagestruck younger daughter (Lori Nelson)
worships her supposedly famous mother. The son (Billy

Gray), too young to remember Barbara, greets her matter-
of-factly. But the motives assigned to Barbara and to Lyle
Bettger, as her one-time lover, are blurred. Wisely, the
period-flavor plot is set in 1910.

Verdict: Slick drama of a broken marriage (Adult)

More reviews on next page

Jack Hawkins alerts his crew to abandon ship, after a torpedo strikes

Barbara and Richard discover that love has survived long estrangement

Strange wedding night! Tony drafts Janet to rehearse a daring stunt
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I'm the daring young lady from Niger,

Who smiles as she goes hunting tiger;

My figure is svelte.

The best on the veldt . . .

Or anywhere else, says the tiger!

The dream of a bra: Maidenform's Maidenette*

in acetate satin and lace; broadcloth

and lace; or nylon taffeta

with nylon marquisette . . .from 1.50

There is a maidenform

for every type of figure.*

Send for free style booklet.

Maidenform, N. Y. 16

Idreamed
Iwent on a tigerhunt in mg

TAKE ME TO TOWN
(u-i, technicolor)

Like the red-headed adventuress of the
old West portrayed by Ann Sheridan, this

music-trimmed fable is good-natured, free

and easy of manner and golden of heart.

Ann’s an entertainer who’s been keeping
bad company, though herself no lawbreak-
er. On the lam, she reaches a small town
in logging country. While cavorting in the

local dance hall, she’s spotted by three

motherless small boys, all anxious to save
their stalwart dad (Sterling Hayden) from
being snared by a prim widow. To these

urchins, Ann seems an admirable mother-
ly type, and, still eluding the law, she

moves into Hayden’s remote cabin to play

housekeeper and baby-sitter. The commun-
ity’s reaction and Ann's stratagems provide

steady amusement.

Verdict: Breezy, sentimental comedy with

a few lively songs (Family)

DANGEROUS WHEN WET
(m-g-m, technicolor)

Lighter, gayer, less weighted by specta-

cle than the average Esther Williams movie,

her latest keeps her in a swimsuit for a

satisfying amount of footage. She’s joined

in one pool interlude by Fernando Lamas
(in real life a former swim champ) . Lamas
plays a French champagne salesman whose
blandishments lure Esther to break train-

Jack warns Es to stop partying with Fernando

ing for her splash across the English Chan-

nel. With sisters Barbara Whiting and
Donna Corcoran, Es has been raised in

super-athletic style by parents William

Demarest and Charlotte Greenwood. Pro-

moter Jack Carson persuades the whole
family to try the Channel swim, though

only Es eventually qualifies. The first third

of the picture has a bouncing pace and
rhythm; the rest plods a little.

Verdict: Pleasant, tuneful blend of ro-

mance and water sport (Family)

STALAG 17
(paramount)

Comedy set in a prison camp might seem
in doubtful taste, but this rather literal

adaptation of the stage hit keeps to a

proper balance. Its heroes are American
airmen held captive in Germany in World
War II. William Holden’s flexible acting



Bobbi is perfect for this casual “Inge-

nue” hair style, for Bobbi is the perma-
nent designed to give soft, natural-

looking curls. Easy. No help needed.

Only Bobbi is designed to give the nat-

ural-looking wave necessary for the

casual charm of this “Cotillion.” And
you get your wave where you want it.

What a casual, easy livin' look this

“Minx” hairdo has . . . thanks to Bobbi!
Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanents always
give you soft, carefree curls like these.

Bobbi's soft curls make a casual wave like this possible. Notice the easy,

natural look of the curls in this new “Capri” style. No “nightly settings.”

NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE!

These hairdos were made with Bobbi

. . .the special home permanent

for casual hair styles

Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is

designed to give you lovelier,

softer curls . . . the kind you need
for today’s casual hairdos. Never
the tight, fussy curls you get with

ordinary home or beauty shop
permanents. Immediately after

you use Bobbi your hair has the

beauty, the body, the soft, lovely

look of naturally wavy hair. And
your hair stays that way— your
wave lasts week after week.

Bobbi s so easy to use, too. You
just put your hair in pin curls.

Then apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lo-
tion. Rinse hair with water, let

dry, brush out—and that’s all. No
clumsy curlers to use. No help
needed even for beginners.

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma-
nent. If you like to be in fashion
— if you can make
a simple pin curl—

you’ll love Bobbi.

<5^
J Guaranteed by ^

l Good Housekeeping

Everything you need! New Creme Oil

Lotion, special bobby pins, complete

instructions for use. $1.50 plus tax.

Easy! Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent.

When hair is dry, brush out. No separate neutralizer, no curlers, no resetting.

p
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continued

Make your hair < iLev
the new soft way

No oily ajter-jilm . . .just soft shimmering beauty

p
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Now . . . try the only hairdressing that

makes hair obey the new soft way . . . With

miracle Curtisol—so amazingly light, so

penetrating it never leaves oily "after-film”!

Just a touch "sparkles” hair, prevents

dryness and split ends, frizziness after a

permanent. Gives you "easy-do” hair

instantly. Even after shampoo! No wonder

women prefer Suave 7 to 1.

End dry hair worries

m with miracle Curtisol

Only has it

Special

Offer!

Your choice of these two
tremendously popular luxury shampoos

MILKY SHAMPOO SHAMPOO PLUS EGG

Works miracles for dry hair. So lanolin-

rich it leaves hair soft as sable, won-

drously radiant—twinkling with exciting

new highlights. And so well behaved.

The only shampoo made with homog-

enized fresh, whole egg! Brings out

that "vital” look. Conditions even prob-

lem hair! Leaves it manageable, silky.

style keeps his character dominant. He’s
the big operator,, with a corner on the camp
black market. So he’s a prime suspect
when the Americans realize there’s a spy in

their midst, responsible for the death of

two escaping prisoners. This part of the

story is no laughing matter, and it’s treated

seriously.

The clowning is done mostly by Harvey
Lembeck and Robert Strauss, deliberately

keeping up their own and their friends’

spirits. As a bumbling German guard, Sig

Ruman’s a figure of fun, but Otto Premin-
ger makes the camp commander a realistic

menace. Handsome Peter Graves stands
out among the PW’s.

Verdict: Comic, suspenseful, disjointed

study of GI’s in captivity (Family)

THE JUGGLER
(KRAMER, COLUMBIA)

A troupe headed by Kirk Douglas went
to Israel to film this story of the new na-

tion, and the backgrounds are its chief

point of interest. Kirk gives an earnest

performance in the title role, though the

character has too many angles. Mentally
unbalanced since his wife and children

were killed in a Nazi concentration camp,
he lives in a dream of the days when he

was a famous vaudeville star. He can’t be-

lieve he’s found a true refuge in Israel;

when he strikes a policeman whom he

takes for a Nazi, he becomes a fugitive. On
a community farm, he finds peace, sanity

and romance. As the farm girl, Milly

Vitale looks lovely, but a shade theatrical.

Indeed, all the farmers seem more like

summer campers than the rugged pioneers

they really are.

Verdict: Absorbing but slightly formless
story of a DP in Israel (Family)

SANGAREE
(paramount. 3-d, technicolor)

Arlene Dahl’s titian charm and Fernan-

do Lamas’ Latin swagger are both en-

hanced by the third dimension. Except for

a couple of brief outdoor scenes, the 3-D
process creates an excellent illusion of

depth throughout this adventure yarn set

in 18th Century Georgia. The film’s over-

loaded with plot, however, leaping from
the rivalry between Arlene and Fernando
over the management of her family’s plan-

tation to the designs her sister-in-law (Pa-

tricia Medina) has on Lamas. The threat

of a plague is mentioned from time to time,

and there’s also much to-do over the iden-

tity of a pirate who’s making off with car-

goes of cotton.

Verdict: Blowsy venture in costumed ro-

mance and intrigue (Family)

COLUMN SOUTH
(u-l, technicolor)

With the Civil War in the offing, Audie
Murphy tries to forestall an Indian upris-

ing and upholds the Union cause at an

Army base in the Southwest. Robert Ster-
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came home wiff, a

lwo bright girls on vacation.

Tess was the one who men

ignored . . . Martha the one

they adored. So, all Tess got

was a tan, but Martha came home

with a matt ... and a ring

on her finger! Moral: If you want

to be popular don’t tolerate that

insidious thing* one moment.

Listerine Antiseptic not only

stops *halitosis (bad breath)

instantly ... it usually keeps it

stopped for hours on end. This

superior deodorant effect is due to

Listerine s ability to kill germs.

LISTERINE STOPS BAD BREATH

4 times better than chlorophyll or tooth paste

No chlorophyll kills odor bacteria

like this . . . instantly

Isn’t it just common sense then to trust

to Listerine Antiseptic when you want
to be extra-careful not to offend? You
see, germs are by far the most common
cause of halitosis. Because they start

the fermentation of proteins that are

always present in your mouth. In fact,

research shows thatyour breath stays sweeter

longer depending upon the degree to which

you reduce germs in your mouth. Listerine

instantly kills these germs by millions,

including the bacteria that cause fer-

mentation. Brushing your teeth doesn’t

give you any such antiseptic protection.

Chlorophyll or chewing gums do not

kill germs. Listerine does.

Clinically proved four times

better than tooth paste

No wonder that in recent

clinical tests Listerine Anti-

septic averaged four times

better in reducing breath
odors than the two leading

tooth pastes, as well as the

three leading chlorophyll

products, it was tested against.

So, if you want really effective pro-

tection against halitosis, no matter what
else you may use, use an

antiseptic . . . Listerine An-
tiseptic. Kill those odor bac-

teria with Listerine. Rinse

with it night and morning,

and before any date where

you want to be at your best.

Remember:

“Even your bestfriend

won’t tell you!”

LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC.. • the most widely used antiseptic in the world
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Use new shampocu

tonight-tomorrow your hair

will be sunshine bright

!

Fabulous New
Lotion Shampoo by Toni

It's like washing your hair in

softest rain water! This new gentle

lotion shampoo leaves your hair

soft as a cloud, bright as sunshine,

fresh-smelling as a spring breeze.

And it's so easy to care for!

CAN'T DRY YOUR HAIR LIKE HARSH LIQUIDS

CAN'T DULL YOUR HAIR LIKE SOAPS OR CREAMS

ling represents the sincere followers of the

Confederacy, but Ray Collins is a general

playing his own game and deceiving both

sides. Subordinate as girls usually are in

action films, Joan Evans accents her char-

acter’s sulkiness.

Verdict: Brisk, fast-moving, but undistin-

guished Western (Family)

THE BEAST FROM 20.000 FATHOMS
( WARNERS)

Even fantasy should have a certain de-

gree of consistency, missing in this wild

thriller about a prehistoric monster on the

loose. The giant reptile has been dormant
in a polar deep freeze for millions of years,

when an atom-bomb test on Arctic ice sets

it free. Scientist Paul Christian sees the

monster, but his story only brings him a

stay in a psycho ward. Not until the beast,

wallowing southward, has created havoc on

the Atlantic coast, does Paul succeed in

convincing authorities that it exists. He
gets help from professor Cecil Kellaway
and the prof’s pretty assistant, Paula Ray-

mond. The climax finds the monster as-

saulting lower Manhattan.

Verdict: Occasionally spectacular, but gen-

erally shaky in design (Family)

FRANCIS COVERS THE BIG TOWN
(c-i)

Donald O’Connor and his sleek, all-wise

pal (with the saturnine voice of Chill

Wills) still have a winning quality as a

team, but the gag about the talking mule
is wearing thin this late in the series. Ex-

cept for the presence of Francis, the plot

is just a slightly burlesqued version of the

crusading-reporter theme. By gossiping

with cops’ and peddlers’ horses, Francis

helps turn the blundering Donald into an

ace newsman, always ready with a scoop.

The mule has more trouble straightening

out the boy’s love life, since Donald pre-

fers a sophisticated columnist (Nancy
Guild) to the naive little girl next door

(Yvette Dugay). All’s well after Donald
breaks up the crime ring.

Verdict: Enough laughs, though wrung
from a tired formula (Family)

THE GREAT SIOUX UPRISING
(u-i, technicolor)

Indian troubles and the Civil War as it

affected the West get a couple of switches

here. Usually sympathetic to the South,

Hollywood now gives the other side a

break. And Jeff Chandler does not play

an Indian. Wounded in action as a Union
Army doctor, he settles down to serve as a

vet in Wyoming. (The troupe actually lo-

cationed at Pendleton. Oregon.) But he

finds no peace. Faith Domergue has been

trying to persuade the Sioux to sell their

ponies for the Union cavalry. Lyle Bett-

ger, strictly out for the cash the Army of-

fers, simply steals a herd, thereby arous-

ing the Indians’ ire.

Verdict: Routine Western (Family)



Works in a new way!

Until Dial came along, there was no way of removing these

bacteria safely and effectively. These pictures, taken through

a microscope, are proof. No. 1 shows thousands of bacteria

left on the skin after washing with ordinary soap. (So when
you put on make-up, they are free to cause trouble under-

neath.) No. 2 shows how daily wash-

ing with Dial removes up to 95% of

these blemish-spreading bacteria.

And Dial is so mild!

W liy Dial Soap protects

your complexion

even under make-up

Dial clears your complexion by removing

blemish-spreading bacteria

that other soaps leave on your skin

No matter how lavishly or how sparingly you normally use

cosmetics, when you wash beforehand with Dial soap,

the fresh clearness of your skin is continuously protected

underneath your make-up.

For this mild, gentle face soap does a wonderful thing. It

washes away trouble-causing bacteria that other soaps (even

the finest) leave on your skin. Dial does this because it con-

tains AT-7 (Hexachlorophene). It clears the skin of unseen

bacteria that so often aggravate and spread surface blemishes.

ays

When you first try this beauty-refreshing soap, you’d never

guess it could give you such benefits. It’s delicately scented.

Dial’s mild, creamy lather removes dirt and make-up so gently

and completely it helps overcome clogged pores and blackheads.

Skin doctors recommend Dial for adolescent complexions.

And with Dial your skin will become cleaner and clearer than

any other type of soap can get it. Why not let mild, fragrant

Dial soap protect your complexion — even under make-up?

P. S. For cleaner, more beautiful hair, try New dial shampoo
in the handy, unbreakable squeeze bottle.

1

DIAL DAVE GARROWAY— NBC, Weekdi
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IX)
go nearthe water

You can go swimming wearing Tam-
pax*. Even when the bathing suit’s wet
and clinging, internally-worn Tampax is

the kind of monthly sanitary protection

that doesn’t reveal its presence. Doctor-

invented Tampax is made of compressed,

long-fibered cotton in throwaway appli-

cators. It’s so easy to insert that the

user’s hands need never even touch it.

And it’s just as easy to dispose of—

a

boon when you’re away from home.

You can sit on the beach wearing

Tampax. What if you don’t want to go
in? There’s nothing to betray it’s one of

“those days”—no belts, no pins, no
odor. In fact Tampax is so comfortable

the wearer doesn’t even feel it once it’s

in place. Worn by millions of women,
Tampax is really a “must” to help you
get every ounce of enjoyment out of
Summer.

p
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Accepted for Advertising

by the Journal of the American Medical Association

Buy Tampax this month. At any
drug or notion counter. In your choice

of 3 absorbencies: Regular, Super, or

Junior. Month’s supply goes in purse:

Tampax Incorporated, Palmer, Mass.
*Reg. V. S. Pat. Off.

Address letters to Readers Inc., photoplay, 205 East 42nd
Street, New York 17, New York. Much as we would like to, we
cannot promise to publish, return or reply to all letters

SOAP BOX:
Will someone please tell me what was so

wonderful about “The Bad and the Beau-
tiful”? According to the critics, it was a
wonderful motion picture. I saw it and I

was bitterly disappointed. It was 1) too
long; 2) very confusing; 3) artificial, and
4) the ending was unbelievable. As far as
I’m concerned, this picture is Bad and there
is nothing Beautiful about it. (Except Miss
Lana Turner and Miss Gloria Grahame.) . .

.

A Very Disappointed Movie Fan
Harrison, New York

OPEN LETTER TO JUNE HAVER:

... I am a seventeen-year-old high-school
girl who has been interested in dramatics
for a good many years. . . . Although I love

the theatre, I must admit that some of its

ways aren’t the best. ... Of all the dra-

matic personalities of our time, I had al-

ways considered you among the few who
did not “go Hollywood.” You were a good
actress ... and that’s all I ever hope to be.

But besides being an actress, you were an
influence, a good influence . . . your fans
and friends admire your courage in taking
this great step to serve God. . . .

Rose Marie Schweigen
San Diego, California

The new King of Hollywood has been
found at last. Since Clark Gable has
reached the age when he should abdicate,

I pick Charlton Heston as his successor.

When that wonderful hunk of man walks
into a scene, the screen fairly sizzles . . .

such male magnetism . . . out of this world
in “Ruby Gentry,” but in “The President’s

Lady,” he was sensational . . . not only has
rugged good looks, a marvelous voice and
personality . . . also a very good actor . . .

Mrs. Roger Meador
Conway, Arkansas

Charlton Heston: Neui Filmdom King?

After seeing “Prince of Pirates,” I’d

like to voice my opinion ... I do not think

John Derek is convincing as a swash-
buckling pirate . . . looks too young to be
leading a bunch of men.

I’m just one of handsome John Derek’s

fans who would rather see him playing an
ordinary guy in an ordinary situation.

Lucille Zingerman
Hollis, New York

We want to write a letter in favor of

Marilyn Monroe ... we had the pleasure of

meeting her on the set of “How to Marry a

Millionaire” and we think she is one of the

sweetest persons we’ve ever met ... if

people met her personally, they would
change their opinions . . .

Judy Reynolds, Michael Thompson,
Glendale, California

OPEN LETTER TO LESLIE CARON:

... I don’t know where you got the idea

you aren't too nice looking (as told in the

June issue of Photoplay). I recall a pic-

ture of you in Photoplay Star Fashions
(April issue). I think you looked quite

attractive . . . Your . . . hair also appeared
to be fixed nice and neatly. Leslie Caron,
I think you are pretty and I know you must
have a very nice personality.

Kitty Harper
Bridgeport, Connecticut

Sure, Leslie Caron’s pretty!

The various suggestions, questions, com-
plaints, etc. ... in Readers Inc. . . . make
your magazine more popular. However, it

seems that whenever praise is given, it is

... to some actor or actress. I would like

to give my praise to every writer of the

May, 1953 issue of Photoplay ... in par-

ticular ... to Jane Wilkie who did a

superior job in her article, “Farewell, Hol-

lywood.” In this inspiring account of that

wonderful person, June Haver, Jane Wilkie
not only gives insight into the excellent

character of . . . Miss Haver, but also

explains in a very concise but thorough
way . . . the work done by the God-loving
Sisters of Charity . . .

Jeanette Isaf

Macon, Georgia

Why doesn’t Debbie Reynolds act her

age? Believe me, people would like her

much better if she didn't act so childish . . .

Cathy Foster

Neenah, Virginia

CASTING

:

If any studio ever remakes “Gone With
the Wind” (which we hope they do), we
think that Glenn Ford would make a won-
derful Rhett Butler with Susan Hayward as

Scarlett O’Hara. Also, Alan Ladd as Ashley
and Ann Blyth as Melanie.

Bette Randall, Arleta Frank
Little Neck, New York

When are my two favorites, Montgomery
Clift and Jean Simmons, going to co-star in

( Continued on page 20)



Now. for the First time, a Home Hrmanent brings gou

A

Amazing

New Neutralizer

acts Instantly!

No waiting!

Refill

SI.50
(plus tax)

And New Lilt with exclusive Wave Conditioner gives you a wave

far softer . . . far more natural than any other home permanent!

NOW.. .Better than ever! An entirely different

MEW
Only Lilt's new "Instant Neutralizing"

gives you all these important advantages:

A new formula makes the neutralizer act

instantly

!

A new method makes neutralizing much
easier, faster.

A wonderful ivave conditioner beautifies

your hair... makes it softer, more glamorous!

Beauty experts say you can actually feel

the difference!

Yes, you can feel the extra softness, in hair

that’s neutralized this wonderful new Lilt

way!

No test curls needed, either! Yet new Lilt

gives the loveliest, most natural, easiest-to-

manage wave . . . even on the very first day.

The best, long-lasting wave too!

Everything you’ve been wanting in ease and

speed . . . plus extra glamour for your hair!

©1953, The Procter & Gamble Co.

Your money bock, if you do
not agree that this brand new
Lilt is the fastest and best Home
Permanent you’ve ever used!



jhampoo
plus egg

brings out natural

"life” and sparkle . .

.

conditions even

problem hair!

The one and only shampoo made
with homogenized fresh, whole egg

which contains precious choles-

terol, ALBUMEN and LECITHIN.

See for yourself how this condi-

tioning shampoo enhances the

natural "vital look” of your hair-

gives it maximum gloss and super-

sparkle.

You'll find your hair wonderfully

manageable— with the caressable,

silky texture that is every woman’s
dream. Try Helene Curtis Shampoo
Plus Egg today. You’ll be delighted

that you did.
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a movie? I’m sure all their fans would flock

to a movie in which they were the young
lovers.

Kathrine Elvira

Buenos Aires, Argentina

I would like to see Jane Powell and
Stewart Granger in a movie together . . .

Judy Jackson
Vancouver, British Columbia

In your May Photoplay someone sug-

gested starring Dale Robertson and Susan
Hayward in “The Sheik.” I agree that she

would be perfect . . . but he is not the type

at all. Fernando Lamas is the only man
who could really bring the Sheik to life.

What a man ! . . .

Sherry Stephen
Jacksonville, Florida

I believe that an outstanding movie could
be made from Thames Williamson’s novel

about Rome under Nero, “The Gladiator,”

with Jeff Chandler as Faljen, the gladiator,

Jean Peters as Lydia, the Christian girl,

and Orson Welles as Nero.
Arthur Stockman
Longmont, Colorado

Why in the world hasn’t someone thought
of starring Virginia Mayo and Zsa Zsa
Gabor in a musical? They look so much
like sisters . . . Just imagine a sister danc-
ing team ... in a Broadway musical. I

think that it would be a hit just as “Back
on Broadway” was . . .

Hilda Powell
Nashville, Tennessee

Should Ginnie and Zsa Zsa play a sister team?

We have just read the book “Seventeenth
Summer” and we thought it would be a

great success as a movie . . . the leading
roles should be played by Debbie Reynolds
and Bob Arthur . . .

Suzie and Chris Gove
South Paris, Maine

Being a fan of Howard Keel’s, I’ve often

wondered why they don’t co-star him and
Esther Williams again. They were won-
derful in “Pagan Love Song” . . . wish
they wouldn’t dress him in period costumes
and put him in colonial pictures. A mus-
tache and satin vest don’t become him at all.

Gloria Hoke
Wichita, Kansas

I just read “East Side General,” the

story of a New York hospital and I think

the part of Dr. Andrew Gray fits Charlton
Heston like a glove . . .

Ellen .[. Waller
Columbia, Pennsylvania

I read that “The Silver Chalice” is to be
made into a movie and the proposed stars

are James Mason, Susan Hayward and
Jean Simmons. The feminine leads are

Continued from page 18

ideal, but I don’t think James Mason would
be a good choice for Basil . . . not because

he is incapable of doing the role well, but

because he wouldn’t seem logical ... as a

Greek . . . how about another fine actor,

Louis Jourdan . . . ?

Ruth Harford
Baltimore, Maryland

Louis Jourdan: fine actor!

I think Ethel Merman in “Call Me Mad-
am” is just wonderful! What talent! I wish
Hollywood would co-star her with Bing
Crosby in a musical . . .

Natalie Binford

Seattle, Washington

QUESTION BOX:
Why aren’t there more Science Fiction

movies? They are the best . . . yet.

Kathryn Swank
Crawfordsville, Indiana

There are. You will soon be seeing “War
of the W'orlds” “It Came from Outer
Space” and “The Magnetic Monster.”—Ed.

. . . What is Fernando Lamas’ real

name? . . .

Alyce A. Barone
New Haven, Connecticut

Fernando Lamas. Surprised?—Ed.

Could you please give me the address of

Realart Studios? They are the makers of

“Breakdown” . . .

R. B. S.

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

Their address is 1968 So. Vermont Ave-
nue, Los Angeles, California.—Ed.

I would like to know whether or not that

was Zsa Zsa Gabor who sang the theme
song “Moulin Rouge” in the picture of the

same name? . . .

Barbara Crbetta

San Francisco, California

The voice belonged to Muriel Smith who
also had a featured role in the film as

Aicha, a can-can dancer—Ed.

Will you please tell me if Van Johnson
has ever been married before, and to

whom? . . .

Phyllis Kaye
Chicago, Illinois

Married Eve W'ynn in 1947. This is his

first marriage.—Ed.

Could you please tell me if Kathryn
Grayson has a husband? If so, why do
we not hear anything about him?

Betsy King
Merced, California

She was divorced from Johnny Johnston
in 1951. She is not married at the present

time.—Ed.
( Continued on page 22)



Dramatic
There’s a trace of the exotic in

Ruth Roman’s dark-eyed beauty . . .

in the exciting glow of her skin.

She enhances its loveliness every

day with the very gentlest of care.

My beauty care

really makes skin

smoother!”

says Rath Roman

And that's what youll say . . .

when you try Ruth’s daily Lux Soap

facials. They’re a sure way to

softer, fresher skin!

Who could give you better beauty ad-

vice than this glamorous star . . . whose

own complexion is so creamy, so radi-

antly fresh! Ruth says, "Try my daily

Lux facials. They’re a perfect way to

make skin sparkle . . . look its very

smoothest.”

Yes, daily Lux Soap care treats your

skin to a vital beauty benefit—a won-

derful toning action! It’s this gentle

stimulation that helps your skin to new

softness . . . that fresh, luminous look.

And Ruth tells you, "You'll delight

in the mildness of Lux as you cream in

the rich lather. Then you just rinse

warm, splash cold . . . and right away

your skin is lovelier!”

Why don’t you try Hollywood’s fa-

vorite Lux Toilet Soap today! See how
soon you win compliments on your

smoother, fresher skin

!

I

RUTH ROMAN co-starring in "BLOWING WILD”
A United States Pictures’ Production for Warner Bros.

"Steak’s on!” Ruth’s barbecue recipe is a

secret . . . but not her beauty care. "How could

it be?” she asks. "Everyone knows—in Holly-

wood, we use Lux for smoother skin!”

"What a difference Lux facials

make!” Ruth tells you. "And they work

so quickly!” Yes, your skin will be

softer, fresher, with just one cake of Lux

!

9 out of 10 screen stars use Lux Toilet Soap for com-
plexion care . . . for a bath-time treat! Gentle Lux care is

guaranteed by Lever Brothers Company to make a beautiful

improvement in any normal skin, or your money refunded.

P
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3 wonderful ways with

'Jfcjttk

COLOR

\ GLAMOROUS COLOR-HIGHLIGHTS
glorify your hair when you use

Nestle Colorinse. Colorinse is a
“must” after each and every shampoo
and whenever your hair looks dull and
drab. It adds glorious color-highlights
and exciting sheen . . . makes hair so

easy to comb and manage. Choose from
10 beautiful shades that rinse in —
shampoo out. 6 rinses 250, 14 rinses 500.

7Utt£e. COLORINSE

2.

RICHER COLOR TINTS beautify your
hair when you use Nestle Colortint.

For Colortint enhances your natural
hair color — adds exciting new color —
blends in streaked, bleached, dyed or
graying hair. It’s more than a rinse but
not a permanent dye! Enriched with
Processed Lanolin to leave hair shining
soft. Take your choice of 10 glamorous
shades. 6 capsules 290, 12 capsules 500.

ffmtYk COLORTINT

3 LIGHTER, BRIGHTER COLOR ... as

much or as little as you wish in

ONE application . . . with Nestle Lite.

Why fuss and muss with repeated appli-
cations when Nestle Lite makes your
hair up to 10 shades lighter AT once!
Lightens blonde hair, brightens brown
hair, accentuates red tones in brunette
hair, adds golden streaks. Contains no
ammonia . . . enriched with Processed
Lanolin to leave hair soft, silky,
natural-looking . $1.50. Retouch size 790.

ffat£e. LITE HAIR LIGHTENER

Ask your beautician for
Professional Applications

of Nestle Hair Color

A friend and I were discussing Jean Har-
low the other day . . . and her last picture.

I said that Robert Taylor was her co-star

in “Saratoga,” and my friend thinks it was
Clark Gable. Would you please set us
straight in this matter? . . .

Maxine Gorman
Columbia, Ohio

Clark Gable was her co-star.—Ed.

My brother and I had an argument over
who the girl was who played in “Duel in

the Sun.” He said it was Jennifer Jones,
and I said it wasn't. Who is right?

Joyce Davis
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

Brother’s right. It was Jennifer.—Ed.

Jennifer Jones duelled in the sun

. . have seen 'The Man Behind the
Gun” . . . My! but that actor who played
Captain Roy Giles is too good to ignore.

Who is he? . . .

Anne, Sylvia, Connie, Mary and Babs
Buffalo, New York

That was Philip Carey, currently under
contract to Warner Brothers.—Ed. ,

When Susan Hayward and her husband
went to Europe, why did they go on sepa-

rate planes? The June photoplay story

said it was to protect their boys.

Mrs. Wm. A. Love
Yorktown, Indiana

This is not an unusual practice. Parents
who consider travel somewhat dangerous
separate on journeys so an accident will

not rob children of both parents.—Ed.

Could you tell me if Jeff and Tab Hunter
are related? If so, how?

Micky Shorr
Brooklyn, New York

Jeff and Tab are in no way related.—Ed.

Would you please tell me how old Scott

Brady is ... is he married?
Lorraine Erickson
Unionville, Connecticut

He’s twenty-eight and still single.—Ed.

I have just seen “Anna” and would like

to know if American actors dubbed in the

voices. Also, who played Anna’s sister?

They really looked like sisters . . .

Jo Ramorino
San Francisco, California

Yes, American actors dubbed the voices.

Silvana Mangano’s younger sister, Patrizia,

portrayed her sister in the film.—Ed.

My sister and I had a little argument on

how long it takes to make an average movie.

i Continued from page 20

I say from two months to a year. How long
does it take . . . ?

Larry Schack
Montrose, Michigan

The time varies considerably from film to

film, but a general average is about three
months. Some spectacles, however, have
taken as long as two years, and. at the other
extreme, “’quickies” are sometimes turned
out in a matter of days.—Ed.

Would you please let me know if Zsa Zsa
Gabor is Nicky Hilton’s real mother . . .

Alice M. Walsh
New York, New York

No. She was his stepmother when she
was married to his father, Conrad Hilton,
the famous hotel owner.—Ed.

Please inform me as to where I can
reach Jack Palance . . .

Jean Greshko
Hazleton, Pennsylvania

You can write to him care of RKO Stu-

dios, 780 Gower Street, Hollywood, Cali-

fornia. And you can see him now in

Paramount’s “Shane.”—Ed.

I would like to know Esther Williams’
real name and her home address.

Darlene Peterson
Selma, California

She was born Esther Jane Williams, is

now Mrs. Ben Gage. Unfortunately we
cannot give home addresses, but you can
reach her through M-G-M, 10202 West
Washington Boulevard, Hollywood, Cali-

fornia.—Ed.

.... in one of my old photoplay’s it said

under one of Vera-Ellen’s pictures that she

was in “I Love Melvin.” In the same book
it mentioned Debbie Reynolds in “I Love
Melvin.” I have seen the picture and
didn’t see Vera-Ellen in it . . . Why?

Shirley Wombles
Syracuse, New York

Vera-Ellen was originally announced for

the picture, then withdrawn. Probably for

the role in “Call Me Madam.”—Ed.

Vera-Ellen: otherwise engaged

I have just seen Warner Brothers’ “The
House of Wax.” I thought it was a very

realistic and interesting picture. My father

saw it with me. He said he thought it was
made very much like a movie shown some
years ago called “The Wax Museum.” Is

it the same picture as the one he saw re-

cently?

Barbara Cohn
Indianapolis, Indiana

Your father is right. “The House of

Wax” is a remake of a film called “The
Mystery of the Wax Museum” which War-
ners made about a decade ago.—Ed.
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itit!den "finger”panels are molded in to flatten your

tummy, smooth and support your figure in Nature

s

own

way. Boneless non-roll top tapers and belittles your waist-

line, stays up without a stay. See the lovely textured latex

outside . . . feel the cloud-soft fabric inside.

PlaytexMagic-Controller fttfo.

Boneless non-roll top and hidden "finger” panels make

a difference you can measure—no matter what your size.'

Here it is ... a brief that really slims

you ... a brief with all the natural,

figure-molding virtues of the Magic-

Controller Girdle ... a brief that

gives you the figure and the freedom

for summer's revealing clothes.

It hasn't a single seam, stitch, stay

or bone—hidden “finger” panels firm

and flatten you, tone and support

you naturally from waist to thigh.

Magic-Controller Panty Brief is all

latex, fabric lined, one piece and

wonderful. It’s invisible under your

sleekest slacks, washes in seconds,

and you can almost watch it dry/

If you’ve ever worn a brief, you'll

see the difference. If you think you

cant wear slacks or revealing play-

clothes ... let Magic -Controller

Brief show you how, now!

I*lay(ex roller

:ij Uriel'.

at department stores and

specialty shops everywhere.

Ask to see these other famous Playtex

Panty Briefs, playtex Living panty brief

turns your swimsuit into a slim suit. $3.50

Playtex Pink Ice panty brief is a trans-

lucent sheath, pats dry with a towel. $3.95

playtex Fabric Lined panty brief with

cloud-soft fabric next to your skin. $4.95

Playtex . . . known everywhere as the

girdle in the SUM tube.

P

©1953 International Latex Corp'n . . . PLAYTEX PARK . . . Dover Del. Playtex Ltd., Montreal, Canada -t-U.S.A. and Foreign Patents Pending
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TOGETHER AGAIN
BY MIRIAM ROGERS

their tiny daughter Vittoria Gina, whom
he had never seen.

Vittorio’s return—he was in Italy when
his daughter was born—had been many
times delayed. At first he had planned

on flying home to be there at the birth

of the baby. The journey was postponed;

twice thereafter ( Continued on page 99)

• It was late the night of May 13 when
visitors to the Los Angeles airport saw

a volatile blonde, bubbling over with

happiness, shouting, “Where is the man
who looks like the father of my child?”

For Shelley Winters, The Big Moment
had come. At long last her husband Vit-

torio was coming home to her and to

Shelley Winters

Vittorio Gassman
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Everyone adores Angel Face for its soft-tinted, velvety flattery.

More women use Angel Face than any other make-up — 9 reasons why:
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In the blue-and-goid box
— 890, 590* *plus tax

The ANGEL FACE “MIRROR CASE’’—

With mirror, puff and your choice

of 7 heavenly Angel Face shades. A
darling for your handbag at only $ *'
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JULIA ADAMS says, “Yes, I use Lustre-Creme Shampoo.” In fact, in less than two

years, Lustre-Creme has become the shampoo of the majority of top Hollywood

stars! When America’s most glamorous women— beauties like Julia Adams—use

Lustre-Creme Shampoo, shouldn’t it be your choice above all others, too?

starring in Universal- International's

Color by Technicolor

For the Most Beautiful Hair in the World

4 out of 5 Top Hollywood Stars

use Lustre-Creme Shampoo

p

Glamour-made-easy! Even in

hardest water, Lustre-Creme

‘‘shines” as it cleans; leaves

hair soft and fragrant, free of

loose dandruff. And Lustre-

Creme Shampoo is blessed

with Natural Lanolin. It does

not dry or dull your hair!

Makes hair eager to curl ! Now
you can “do things” with your

hair— right after you wash it!

Lustre-Creme Shampoo helps

make hair a delight to man-

age; tames flyaway locks

to the lightest brush touch,

brings out glorious sheen.

Fabulous Lustre-Creme

costs no more than

other shampoos

—

21t to $2 in jars or tubes.

r

|

Thrilling news for 1
i users of liquid " I
1 shampoos: Lustre- 1

j

Creme also comes
four*

|
in new Lotion Form,

|

too—30p to f 1 .00.
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impertinent

Miner's boy: Richard Burton

“WHY DO PEOPLE IN HOLLYWOOD Call

you swell-headed?” I asked Richard

Burton, Britain’s newest and best bet

for movie stardom in the United States.

“Ever since you hit town to team with

Olivia de Havilland in ‘My Cousin

Rachel,’ the talk about you has all been

in the same key—‘The guy’s a good

actor—but wbat a big head!’”

“I really don’t know why it is,” Dick
said, “unless it’s just that I have an
unfortunate manner. Ever since I first

entered the theatre, people have said

I’m arrogant and big-headed. Actually,

I’m just a simple miner’s boy from

Pontrhydyfen (pronounced Pontree-

deven ) , Wales, with a touch of torment

in the back of my head.”

A fine-looking head, I might add—
and a smile to warm your heart. His
hair, ordinarily slightly wavy, has been

curled like a lamb’s for his role as

Marcellus in “The Robe.” He ex-

plained : “They’ll straighten it for the

next picture to make me look male!”
And again that warm smile.

We were standing on the sidelines of

“The Robe” set at Twentieth watching

Jay Robinson, as Caligula, and Jean
Simmons, as Diana, go through their

paces before a throng of extras, and I

noted Dick’s bright-eyed interest in the

scene and his unrestrained admiration

as it ended with a stirring speech by
Caligula. He joined in the applause.

“That young fellow Robinson is really

good,” he said. “What an actor!”

Our boy Burton, who gets $3,000 a

week for his make-believe at Twentieth,

was completing plans to go back to

England's Old Vic Theatre after “The
Robe” was finished. He was getting set

to work for $145 a week for six months.

“This will all go to the British Treas-

ury,” he explained. “I’m getting very

little out of it. In order to put $15,000

a year in the bank in England you have

to earn $210,000. I get more just ip

expenses here than I ever got in salary
26



interview
BY

MIKE CONNOLLY

over there. That’s why my wife, Sybil,

and I haven't any children—can't af-

ford them!” He winked.

“After the Old Vic, then what?”
“I’ll do a picture for Alex Korda

about a pilot whose face is hideously

burned in the Battle of Britain. I'll

be playing half of it with my own
pockmarked face and the other half

with scars, courtesy of the make-up
man. After that I hope to come back

to Hollywood for another picture. I

don’t want American movie-goers to

get a chance to forget me.”

But. I asked myself, how could the

fans iorget a good-looking young guy

like Dick Burton who takes continual

potshots at himself—like this one:

“Emlyn Williams (noted playwright

and actor who has been touring in a

one-man show of Dickens readings)
,
my

theatrical Godfather, said to me last

week: ‘Don’t forget that I found you

underneath a slag heap in Merthyr

Tydville in Wales and my sole reason

for coming to Hollywood is to get you

back under it !

’ ”

How can you call a guy like that

swell-headed?

With Jean Simmons in a scene from “The Rohe"

RICHARD GLYNIS

TODD -"JOHNS

Mary Tudor and Charles Brandon,

the princess and commoner, whose

romance made thrones tremble.

Distributed by RKO Radio Pictures
COPYRIGHT. WALT DISNEY PRODUCTIONS

AN ALL LIVE ACTION PICTURE
Produced by Perce Pearce Directed by Kenneth Annakin

Screenplay by Lawrence E. Watkin

COLOR BY

TECHNICOLOR

The giants

of Adventure’s

Golden Age

live again!

Slashing through webs of intrigue, a desper-

ate soldier of fortune strikes back at the

conspiring kings who would have his head

because a princess has his heart.

Starring a new romantic team

Now. . Disney brings

a New Measure of Excitement to Romance!
In this story of a defiant love that rocked two kingdoms,

you'll thrill to a new kind of motion picture excitement.

Here is an experience new in its intensity of suspense, new

in its emotional impact, new in its spectacular sweep of mighty

scenes and the mightier passions

that set the Age of

Chivalry aflame!Walt Disney’s
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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS
A Breck Shampoo will help bring out the soft, natural beauty

of your hair. There are three Breck Shampoos. One Breck

Shampoo is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for

oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair. The
next time you buy a shampoo, choose the correct Breck

Shampoo for your hair condition. A Breck Shampoo cleans

thoroughly, leaving your hair soft, fragrant and shining.

The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores, and wherever cosmetics are sold.
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SCOOP!

THE

BLONDE
• All Hollywood has remarked on the

fact that Marilyn Monroe comes to

parties and premieres alone. But in these

exclusive pictures photoplay brings you

the rest of the story . . . it’s Marilyn’s

man, Joe DiMaggio, who takes her home!

So secret have these late dates been that

gossips said the romance was all over.

But when Marilyn, dressed to the teeth,

appears at a gala event, you can find

Joe, clad in sport shirt, in a parking lot

waiting for his girl—as who wouldn’t?

AND HER BEAU

Marilyn and Joe together
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INSIDE
STUFF

News About Twos: Filmtown has very

little hope for a happy outcome on

the Jane Powell-Geary Steffen mar-

riage. Jane seems determined to have

herself a freedom fling . . . The walls

separating Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis

from their neighbors are thin, which is

why those “not getting along” rumors

are circulating. But insiders are wary

of divorce predictions . . . Mitzi Gay-

nor would like to make a picture with

Donald O’Connor, who will learn that

she “cares” when he reads it here! . . .

Mona Freeman has been advised to

circulate more with eligible Hollywood
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Girls don’t need glasses to see Ricardo

“Latin Lovers” Montalban is a hunk of man

Smith

Jeanne Crain’s new glamour plans included “shockingf’ red hair. But in

film “Gentlemen Marry Brunettes” she’ll have to be a lady in the dark!

]'raker

When the Jerry Lewises left for Europe, Tony and

Janet went as far as New York to wave goodbye

Smith

Two D-voted people enjoy a holiday in the sun. Dale Robertson, above with

wife Jackie, makes his 3-D debut with Virginia Mayo in “Arizona Outpost”

gents. It seems there were repercus-

sions from that printed announcement

(which Mona didn’t make) that she

was following Bing Crosby to Europe.

Mother's Daze: Anyone who knows
Shelley Winters, also knows she takes

everything in a beeeg way. So as far

as Shel is concerned, no one has had a

baby as fabulous, brilliant, beautiful

and adorable as Miss Vittoria Gina

Gassman. Bouncing from table to table

in the U-I commissary, as she showed a

few dozen snapshots of her baby to

everyone, proud Mama exclaimed

:

“Aren’t they absolutely sensational

—

and they’re not even retouched!”

Lost Laugh: Cal hates to be smug, but.

Oh what protests when he announced

in Photoplay that June Allyson and

Jeanne Crain would ask “out” from

their studios. That was several months
ago. Now the lovely ladies just took a

walk—right out the front gate! It’s no

secret that June feels M-G-M is no long-

er the lot she loved when she signed

there ten years ago. Jeanne was at

Twentieth ten years, too, and both were

new discoveries when they started.

With the super-sexy buildup given to

Marilyn Monroe and Terry Moore, you
can’t blame Jeanne for resenting those

sugar-coated parts she’s been playing.

Down Romance Lane: Before he left for

Europe to make “King Arthur and the

Round Table,” Robert Taylor ordered

sweetheart roses to be delivered to Ur-

sula Thiess every Thursday. You
guessed it! They met on a Thursday
. . . Over one exciting weekend, Tab
Hunter got himself a date with Joanne
Gilbert arid his first brand new con-
vertible, which (Continued on page 80 )
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All those feud rumors got lost when the story took a romantic turn.

This R. J. Wagner . . .

HE’S MY

OF GUY
BY

TERRY MOORE

® I didn’t mean to eavesdrop. I didn’t have to

move a muscle to catch the conversation. Bob
Wagner and I were being talked about . . . and
only a few inches behind my back. “Of course,

they’re friends now,” said the columnist who was
sitting a table away. “But wait until they work
together in ‘Twelve Mile Reef.’ My dear, those

two will be at each other’s throats.”

There was a slight pause for weapon identifica-

tion. “With knives,” she said. And then she

went on with her theorizing.

This situation, she reasoned, would be based

on professional jealousy, since Bob and I are

two of the most career-conscious people in Holly-

wood. And, according to a Hollywood theory,

when it comes right down to a contest in

the business of getting the best camera angles,

nothing is supposed to interfere. Least of all,

friendship.

At first I was indignant. Then I had a good
laugh. I thought about how, if Bob had been

along, he’d have handed me a butter knife and
said, “Be my guest.” (Continued on page 96)
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I used to kid myself’

used to "dream. ” / seldom

"did” Now I know what

I missed in my teens

BE

HAPPY

,



• The reason I dare to cry out, “Stop

kidding yourself, girls” to every teen-

ager is that I know what I’m talking

about.

When I was in my teens, I had to

learn the hard way how to get on speak-

ing terms with personal happiness.

The teens can be such a miserable

experience. Mine often were. I know
from the letters that so many of you

write me that they are a bad time for

altogether too many of you.

So let me tell you, that doesn’t

have to be. If you will just get wise to

what is your own personal self, you'll

have the world on a string.

You can be happy as Christmas 365

days a year if you will just get your

thinking in the right channel. And re-

member that nobody—but nobody

—

makes you a droop but you.

It’s all a matter of not kidding your-

self. It’s all a matter of using that

space between your eyebrows and your

latest hair-do. It hasn’t a thing in the

world to do with money, either with the

possession of it or the lack of it.

It’s all you. you, you. As the song

says, you are the one. So why not do it

now? Not tomorrow, or the next week
—but now!

I used to kid myself, just as much as

you probably do, when I was in my
teens. I used to dream. I seldom “did.”

I used to have elaborate daydreams

about the rich, handsome man I’d

marry, the big house I’d live in. the

jewels I’d have.

Fantastically enough, I achieved

that. For instance, the other evening,

my husband Marty came home and
gave me a present. It was a diamond in

a most unusual setting. A shadowbox
of gold had been put around the stone

to make it glitter even more brilliantly

than it would have naturally.

Now it wasn’t our anniversary or

anything. Marty and I don’t believe in

setting any one day apart for celebra-

tion, because we try to make every day

a cause for celebration. So as I opened

the box and saw the lovely presents, my

thoughts wandered back to my teens.

At that time I would have wanted the

ring for the ring itself. Now I was
happy with it because of the love it

expressed. My husband had completely

surprised me with it because since

I’ve been married my plain gold band
was all I wanted. In my happiness, the

ring, itself, didn’t matter. If Marty
had brought me a rose, I would have

been just as pleased with it. And this,

I think, proves a point : when we don’t

keep wanting “things” but learn to ap-

preciate the spiritual values we have,

the good things are added unto us

when we least expect them.

You think that you have to be beau-

tiful to be happy? That’s crazy! Mil-

lions of men spend millions of dollars

yearly, trying to cure baldness; so the

last election saw two men with shining

domes attracting all the voters in

America. Or, to keep this purely fem-

inine, a middle-aged plain woman with

a mole on the side of her face, took

Edward VIII (Continued on page 87)

YOU’RE LUCKY!

When we are growing up, we fool ourselves. We say to ourselves,
“
I’d be more popular if I were prettier.” “If / were better . . .

. . . dressed!” But a girl who says, “If I used my brains more, /.

would be more popular,” you can count on the thumbs of one hand
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Ignoring the rumors, this reporter went after the

facts. Here is the inside storyfrom the three people

most concerned

THE TRUTH
ABOUT
JANE POWELL’S
MARRIAGE

GEARY STEFFEN

BY SHEILAH GRAHAM

• Of all the nice things about Jane
Powell, one of the nicest was always

the fact that you could count on her.

She was predictable. Janie could be

depended upon as a solid family girl.

And in a town where families fall

apart almost as often as hair styles

change, that kind of dependability

was comforting.

So you can understand Holly-

wood’s confusion when Janie sud-

denly changed her behavior pattern.

The trouble is, Jane wants to have

her marriage cake and eat it too.

She has found plain bread and but-

ter is a little dull, so now she wants

to sow some wild oats. Forgive the

mixed metaphors, but I’m just as

confused as. you must have been

when little Janie announced to the

world, through her studio spokes-

man, that she was tiffing with her

husband, Geary Steffen, and that she

wasn’t sure whether or not their

marriage would survive the spats.

And if you think we observers

were bewildered, it was nothing com-

pared to the confusion of the prin-

cipals in the case. They were parry-

ing, on the one hand, a calm, steady

home and family against exciting

romance and off-beat adulation on

the other.

If you include Gene and Miriam
Nelson, you might say that there

were four principals involved—or

seven, if the three little innocent

bystanders are counted. And the

entire mix-up—from beginning to

end—was highlighted by a series of

contradictory statements.

“Geary will be too busy with his

work to stay with me when I go to

Las Vegas for PA appearances,”

Jane told (Continued on page 91)
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Photograph by Smith: Rock's in
,{Back to God's Country

‘

ROCK 111 nso\
A young Rhett Butler ... Dagwood sandwiches at a debutante's dance . . . adventure

on a tramp steamer . . . thunder storms, followed by clear blue skies . . .

motorboats racing at dawn . . . hometown Lochinvar
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Photograph by Smith: Ginny’s next is “South Sea Woman'

VIRGINIA MAYO
Venus at the rodeo . . . angel cake with pink frosting . . . Angora kittens playing

on a patchwork quilt . . . long-stemmed roses and baby’s breath . .
.
portrait

in pastels . . . Sunbonnet Sue in black lace tights
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PIPER-

PHOTOPLAY

• Piper Laurie read the note

through for the fourth time and dis-

covered that her hands were still

shaking.

She simply couldn’t believe it. And
yet—there it was. A small neat note

in the small neat handwriting that

she had adored for nine years, way
back to when she was only twelve

and in the seventh grade at school.

She certainly never needed to read

the note again. She had memorized

it, at first glance. But her eyes

couldn’t keep away from it. There

was the romantic miracle. Her heart

thudding, she read it over again.



If Piper Laurie hadn’t

revealed a school-girl crush,

if he hadn’t seen his name

in photoplay— this amazing

sequel to a magazine story would

never have happened

BY RUTH WATERBURY

AND RICK

“Dear Piper,” the note started . . .

“

A

few days ago, a friend called

my attention to an article iri the

Photoplay magazine which men-
tioned a ‘Rick.’ I hope I am not being

too presumptuous but I can’t help

but feel that the ‘Rick’ you spoke of

is me.

“Naturally I am flattered that you

even remember me, for I assure you,

1 have not forgotten you, nor could

I fail to recognize you, as the article

indicated.

“However, being neighbors doesn’t

always afford people the opportunity

of knowing ( Continued on page 89)
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I\or to spend time on amateur photography

BY JANE WILKIE

He was a backstage baby. Acting is in his

blood. And not even heartbreak and despair

could keep Donald O’Connor from the career

to which he was born

• At twenty-seven, Donald O’Connor has made four

comebacks in showbusiness. He speaks of the fact with

a tinge of wonder that he could have been so fortunate.

Yet the great majority of entertainers are lucky if they

have made, at twenty-seven, the first step on the ladder

to success. -<*'

It is part of Donald’s charm that he minimizes, both to

others and to himself, the peak he has reached. His

sporadic appearances on television’s Comedy Hour in the

last two years have built him from one of the lesser lights

in the world of showbusiness to one of the top five en-

tertainers in America today. The talent has been with

Donald all his life, but not until the advent of television

did he- have an opportunity to display to so many people

the fact that he can sing, dance, clown—and think

—

with the best of them. His fan mail has soared to

phenomenal quantities, and some. have said that the young

Mr. O’Connor’s performances are second only to the

“I Love Lucy” show in the hearts of the nation.

Donald himself says, “I’m just starting to go places.”

This statement doesn’t stem from any urge for power and

glory; rather it indicates that he himself doesn’t realize

he is at the top.

Like all comedians, he is expected to be a funny man in

his personal as well as his professional life, and it comes

as a pleasant surprise to people meeting him for the first

time to find that Donald is actually rather shy, a modest

young man who seems uncomfortable in the glare of the

public spotlight. His conversation (Continued on page 94)
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Funny to think my kid

sister gets fan letters

• When I left home for the Army I

still considered Frannie (she may be

Debbie Reynolds to you, but I’ve al-

ways called her Frannie—I can’t get

used to calling her “Debbie”) just a

kid sister. The fact that I was wrong,

and had been for some time, was made
clear to me when I came home on leave

six months later.

First thing I remember was opening

the door to the backyard and—no back-

yard! Just a big hole in the ground.

Said Frannie, “That’s the swimming
pool!” It turned out that not only had
Frannie grown up—so had her career!

Frannie did more for me when I

was in the service than I can impart

to you. She elevated my name from

“Potato Peeler Reynolds” to “Mister

When I went into the

Army, she was just my

kid sister. But the

day she came up to

camp I realized that

through the years . . .

. . . I
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She loves to help my wife take

care of our little daughter, Gail

And she's still not too

star to toss a baseball

Potato Peeler Reynolds.” That all

came about shortly after my arrival

at Camp Roberts.

I was the lowliest of the lows—

a

buck private. I’m sure that no one

there was familiar with the name of

buck private Bill Reynolds, excepting

maybe those millions of potatoes I

peeled.

Certainly the guys on the base didn’t

know me from Adam. I could’a died

and the only person who’d have missed

me would’a been the K.P. Sergeant.

Then one day Frannie came up to

the camp to entertain. She knocked off

a terrific routine with Keenan Wynn
and some other great Hollywood per-

sonalities. Natch, I was one of the

first to see her and talk to her after

the show. We talked about home and

stuff—I told her how great I thought

the show was and how much we ap-

preciated everything she and her gang

were doing. The whole camp was

packed around us, echoing the same
sentiments.

’Course when the gang saw Debbie

Reynolds talking to buck private Bill

Reynolds they put two and two to-

gether and got twenty-two. I could have

been a major after that for all the

Misters I got tacked onto my monicker.

Yes, sir, from the whole gang after

that it was Mister Buck Private Bill

Reynolds. My stock really soared!

As for the potatoes, they didn’t get

a chance to see Debbie’s show so it

didn’t make any difference to them at

all. The tons of spuds were still wait-

ing for me when I got back.

But that camp show set me to think-

ing. I’d been running off all these years

about how useless kid sisters were.

Then suddenly here was my kid sister

doing me so much good! I’ll admit, I

felt kind of sheepish. ’Specially when'

I realized Frannie had been going all

out for the Service guys for so long.

Yes, sir, it really straightened out my
thinking re kid sisters. Frannie wasn’t

the only one in the family who’d

changed. So had I!

What guy at some time or another

hasn’t wished he could trade his kid

sister for something useful?

Like a bike, when he’s still a kid

himself; or -( Continued on page 81 )
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Tab Hunter traded in

his horse for an apartment,

set the place on fire the

day he moved in! But that was

only the beginning . . .

Bachelor

On

His Own
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• Like a lot of other guys in their

early twenties, Tab Hunter feels that

being independent is just about the

greatest thing there is. But—great or

not—he knows that the first break from

the comforts of home is not quite as

easy as rolling off a log.

If you’ve lived all your life with one

woman—your mom—and come to de-

pend on her to have everything in its

place, the first time you try to take

over for yourself, things are apt to get

a little muddled. Nobody’s surer of

that these days than Tab.

Ever since he started to settle into

his own apartment—and it’s been a

kind of slow, piece-by-piece arrange-

ment—he’s learned all the definitions

there are for confusion and chaos. But

that doesn’t mean he isn’t loving every

second of it.

He and his mother had been talking

about his getting out on his own for a

long time. But Tab didn’t get around

to doing anything about it until one

day, by chance, he heard of a place in

West Hollywood that might be right for

him. It took him all of a half hour to

know that this was his castle. He rented

it on the spot—and he’s been gradu-

ally turning it ihto a home ever since.

The apartment has all the basic in-

gredients. It’s a miniature house off

the main street, and a little walk runs

from a small flight of steps to the en-

trance. A small flagstone porch over-

hung with creeping ivy vines shades

the front door and gives the place a

feeling of coolness and quiet, and the

big main room has a fireplace.

It was that fireplace that sold Tab
right from the start. He’ll never forget

the first day he lit it.

When Pat Crowley, the young Para-

mount actress who lives around the

corner, came to compare apartments

Tab decided this was the moment to

show off his pride and joy.

He broke up an orange crate and
quickly set up the pieces on the gas

jet. Then he turned the lever neatly

and set a match to it with a flourish.

“I like fireplaces,” Tab said to Pat.

“They’re cheery and give a place a

warm feeling.”

The flames began leaping up the

flue, spread out over the firebrick and
on up the wall.

“Not that warm!” shouted Pat.

Tab struggled with the gas jet. It

just wouldn’t turn.

“Throw some water on it,” Pat in-

structed.

“I can’t,” Tab shouted back. “The
gas will spread all over the house. Then
we’ll really be in trouble.”

Tab threw a hammer lock on the

lever but the flame still leaped up
almost to the ceiling. Tab could see

the landlord’s temper going up in

smoke.

Finally the first large volume of gas

burned itself out, but not until Tab
was almost as bright red as the fire

glare from ( Continued on page 76)
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71hey say she's made of stone—but if it hadn't

His Lady Carries

a Torch BY MAXINE ARNOLD

.-.afeff--
;

• Together, the excited six-year-old in the sailor

suit and his dark-eyed immigrant mother were climbing

the Statue of Liberty. This was the Lady his grand-

father talked about. The Lady he showed him from

their apartment in Flatbush. The Lady of Liberty. . . .

Together they circled and circled. Up the

stairs as high as the Lady’s waist. They were too

dizzy to go on. But young Ira and his mother wanted

to go on higher. They tried again, and slowly,

step by step, they made it to the top.

“I went all the way,” young Ira told his grandfather

proudly, when they got home. “Clear to the top

of her head.” She was no statue to him. She was

real and living—the Lady of Liberty. She was

the reason his grandfather had brought Ira’s mother

and the rest of his brood from Vilna, Russia, to this

new Promised Land. The reason, he told them, that he,

Ira Grossed, could be whatever he wanted to be when

he grew up. And clfmb as far and as high as he would.

Today Jeff Chandler’s still climbing. He’s making his-

tory, one way or another, in (Continued on page 83)
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been for her, Jeff Chandler wouldn't be where he is today
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BY WYNN ROBERTS

The time has come, again, for you readers of

Photoplay to shine as the star-makers of Hollywood.

All of Hollywood is aware, by now, that you are the

best of all talent scouts when it comes to picking the

most outstanding from the newest and freshest talent in

motion pictures. In past years you have proved the

value of your judgment time and again, year after year.

Last year, for instance, your top choices were Tab
Hunter and Lori Nelson. You’d seen Tab in only one

movie role, but he’s proved you right in the year since.

He has made three other pictures, and insiders are bet-

ting on him to be a bright star for many seasons to

come. As for Lori, she’s doing all right, too, playing with

Barbara Stanwyck in “All I Desire” and with Tony
Curtis in “All American.” Your other winners have

done more than all right: Elaine Stewart is the honey

of the M-G-M lot, just as Keith Andes is at RKO. You
read. of Zsa Zsa Gabor all the time now; and others

like Dawn Addams. John Forsythe. Joan Rice,

Talent, ambition ,
appeal—all these

newcomers are qualified , but will they make

the grade? Vote and help your favorites

MORE NEW FAVORITES 9*
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CONTINUED

Robert Horton and Arthur Franz are

high in fan and studio favor.

Your winners <5f previous years are

shining bright, too: stars like Tony
Curtis, Bob Wagner, Pier Angeli, Mitzi

Gaynor, Charlton Heston, Howard Keel,

Jeffrey Hunter, the Champions — you

star-pickers know what you’re doing!

Oddly enough, you have picked the

males better than the girls—though this

latter could mean, as in the case of Pier

Angeli, for example—that the men have

been better handled by the studio cast-

ing departments. But out of the approxi-

mate eighty names per year we have

presented to you for the past five years,

you have called the turn right more than

sixty per cent of the time.

This year of 1953, however, is differ-

ent. Different because Hollywood itself

is different, waiting for the test of the

various 3-D vs. Cinerama vs. Cinema-

scope vs. Warnerscope. To say nothing

of the inroads made by TV. So uncer-

tain is movieland of just what will

emerge in the immediate future that no

plans for productions are very definite.

As an example of this, a girl at Twen-

tieth Century-Fox was chosen, almost

by accident, to play a scene with David

Wayne in a Cinemascope demonstra-

tion. Her name is Charlotte Austin, and

she came through very prettily. Char-

lotte is .talented, young, with immense
theatrical background, her dad being

Gene Austin, whom your mother will

remember as warbling “My Blue

Heaven.” But right now Twentieth Cen-

tury-Fox is agog over Charlotte, just

because they did see her in Cinema-

scope. But, suppose they had used some
other girl in this demonstration?

Wouldn’t they have been equally ex-

cited about her? Or would they?

Because there is no telling what, may
be happening even six. months from

now, the studio contract lists have been

cut to the vanishing point.

This year, rounding up every young
eager-beaver who seems to have any fu-

ture opportunity, Photoplay could still

find only fifty-one. Or to put it another

way, where last year M-G-M had ten

promising newcomers on its contract

WHAT IS YOUR VERDICT?
Fill in the names of the actor and actress you think most likely to

achieve stardom. Paste this coupon on a two-cent postal card and

mail to Photoplay, 205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y. All ballots must

be in by August 8, 1953.

I choose:
(actor)

Your name:

(actress)

Age:

Address:
(street)

list, this year, it has only three. Quite a

drop—and this is typical of all studios.

It means, therefore, that this year

more talent is free-lancing than ever be-

fore. This may also mean that a spec-

tacular personality, a la Marilyn Mon-
roe, may blaze into importance, with no

one aware of such a performer five min-

utes before fame.

For these reasons, this year we are

putting the names, not in studio groups,

but alphabetically. In Photoplay’s

opinion almost any fellow or girl on

this list has a better-than-average chance

to reach stardom. But you tell us the

specific ones—as you have so wonder-

fully for five years now'.

Richard Allan: Current picture, “Niag-

ara.” Dark and handsome, a singer, a

dancer, a good actor, Richard is under

Twentieth Century-Fox contract. His

versatility—remember his dance for Ava
Gardner in “Snows of Kilimanjaro”

—

has kept him on the Twentieth payroll

for nearly five years now. Yet the very'

fact that he hasn’t clicked terrifically in

that time may argue against him.

James Anderson: Current picture,

“Ruby Gentry.” He’s free-lance, but his

sensitive, brooding face, his fine, if not

too tall, figure, and his outstanding act-

ing ability make him worth watching.

Charlotte Austin: Current picture,

“Farmer Takes a Wife,” then “How to

Marry a Millionaire.” To the informa-

tion given on her a couple of paragraphs

back should be added the word that

she’s amber-eyed, chestnut-haired, has

tfie talent to be equally good in musicals

or dramas, and is a vibrant nineteen.

John Baer: Freelance. Current picture,

“Mississippi Gambler.” Red-haired, tall,

thin, he stood out with charm in a com-

pletely unsympathetic role. Young,
sharply sensitive, the right casting in

PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 54
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CHOOSE

YOUR STARS!
stronger roles could turn him into a hit.

Peter Baldwin: Current pictures, “Stalag

17” and “Houdini.” Was under Para-

mount contract when he appeared in

“Girls of Pleasure Island,” but is now
freelancing. Five feet eleven, distinc-

tive looking, a Stanford U. athlete, his

outstanding intelligence may help him
win the battle of Hollywood.

Dorothy Bromiley: Current and debut

picture, “The Girls of Pleasure Island.”

Cute, brown-eyed and brown-haired, she

was so pert as the sixteen-year-old in

her first film that Paramount picked up
an option on her. Now busily engaged in

trying to get over her British accent.

Mary Cattle: Current picture, “Lawless

Breed.” Blonde with a fine figure, she

suffered at Columbia under being tagged

“a second Hayworth” and being made
up to look like Rita. At U-I last year

she also got lost, somewhere between

Piper Laurie and Lori Nelson.

Touch Conners: Current picture, “Sky
Commando.” A tall, dark and handsome
guy, he might make the grade. Happily

married, intelligent, his handicap may
be that he looks a shade too much like

the other tall, dark and handsomes. But
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he made a tremendous hit in “Sudden

Fear” with Joan Crawford.

Chuck Connors: Current pictures, “South

Sea Woman” and “Trouble Along the

Way.” He is one of Warners’ four new
people under contract. Tallest of the

current crop (6'5")
, he was the amiable,

lanky first baseman of a ball team when
discovered, still has the same type of

lazy, muscular charm. Married, thirty-

two, blond, blue-eyed—a good actor.

Kathleen Crowley: Current picture,
“The Farmer Takes a Wife.” This little

but athletic “Miss New Jersey” of

bathing-beauty fame, belongs to Ttven-

PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 70
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• Everybody east of Los Angeles thinks

that a movie actor slides through life on

a platinum chute. They think he is

handed sleek Cadillacs and beautiful

blondes—and that the cars never have

anything wrong with them and the

blondes are never temperamental.

Movie fans seem convinced that their

hero moves with the grace of a tiger,

and, above all, that he never makes a

mistake.

Not me. Wherever I go, my jinx goes

right along with me, hand in hand.

When I’m appearing at a theatre, my
main trouble is getting off the stage.

Another trouble I have on stage is that

I’m not endowed with the talent to sing

or dance or entertain in any way. So

I just talk, and pray for a heckler. Be-

cause a heckler would give me some-

thing else to say. Everybody in show
business has hecklers. But not me. .My
audiences just sit there and wait politely

for me to say something amusing, some-

thing to take home to the folks.

iverybody assumes a movie star leads

a charmed existence. Maybe some actors

really do. But I have my own particular

brand of bumbling . . .

I HAVE

A TERRIBLE

TIME BY JOHN DEREK

And it’s worse because I know what
people think. Everybody assumes a

movie star leads a charmed existence.

Maybe some actors really do. But not

me. I have my own particular brand of

bumbling. Me, I have a terrible time.

I never seem to do the right thing.

Once when I was on tour I was set for

an interview with a bunch of girls who
edited their high-school papers. When
I walked into the room I saw about

eighty of them sitting very formally

around the edges of the room. They
looked uncomfortable, and I decided to

put them at ease by being informal my-
self. I strode across the room in what
I fondly hoped was a Crosby fashion,

grabbed a chair and tossed it in back
of me—and sat down squarely on the

floor. There was a resounding thump
which did decidedly more to put the

girls at their ease than it did me.

Even in my own town I have trouble.

It used to be when I noticed people

smiling at me on the streets I’d smile

back. I figured they recognized me,

not necessarily as a movie actor, but as

someone they’d seen somewhere. It got

so I was smiling away at everybody.

Pretty soon assorted girls were throw-

ing me looks that killed. So I’ve stopped

smiling at strangers, and now people

are tagging me a swell-headed snob.

And there are other problems. For

instance, we keep a horse and two bur-

ros. They always behaved beautifully

until the day when visiting friends

asked to see our stable. I brought the

horse outside the fence and turned

around to close the gate. He had al-

ways stood there waiting for me. But

this day he had to go chasing off over

hill and dale. Our friends thought it

was pretty comical to watch me chase

the horse all over the valley. When I

finally caught him and put him back,

the minute I opened the gate the two

.

burros bolted and headed in different

directions. They had never done it be-

fore and haven’t done it since.

I said the burros never made an es-

cape via the gate, but that doesn’t mean
they don’t try to get out. I spent days

building that fence and an hour after

I’d finished, both donkeys got down on

their knees and slid under it. The same
thing happened with the fence I put up
for the dogs. I worked all day at it

and when it was finished I went up to

the house to call my wife Pati to come
see my handiwork. I was pretty smug
about it, too. Until we were standing

inside the
(
Continued, on page 97)
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PHOTOPLAY'S ADVANCE STAR PATTERN

Airst Star for Fall... You in Janet Leigh's exciting jer-

sey-and-taffeta dress, designed by Jay Morely, Jr., for

her new Universal film, "Walking My Baby Back Home."

It's yours for the making with our brand-new pattern, a

3-in-l, now;-into-fall fashion! Janet wears the original in

the "now" version: sleeveless with organdy collar, cuffs.

For "into-fall," make it with three-quarter sleeves; for

dress-up, remove dickey! Order photoplay's Advance

Star Pattern #6509, 35c, by coupon on page 63 or through

local dealers. For back views, sizes, yardage, see page 63

Color by Christa • Capezio shoes • Coro jewelry



PHOTOPLAY

. STAR

FASHIONS

NOW SHOOTING: FOR

. NOW-INTO-FALL

First

Fall

Fashions

F
ashion's newest star: Styles that

stay on-stage now and all through

Autumn. What's the cue? Wonderful

new fabrics that are made to look

like fall, feel like now—every one

as beautiful as a Hollywood star! The

tweedy winter cottons . . . crisp, nub-

by rayons . . . cloudy, washable orlon

wools . . . and other new miracle

blends. Whether you buy or make your

clothes, find your fabric and set the

stage for fall. Lights, camera, action!

All black and white

photos by Dan Wynn

STAND-BY to star in all season! On set of War-

ners' "Plunder of the Sun," Diana Lynn wears

Everglaze stripe-print cotton blouse, 32-38, under

$5, Blousemaker. Washable orlon wool •Lorette

skirt (pleats are permanent!) 7-15, under $11, by
Jonathan Logan. Mademoiselle shoes. Belmo belt

TURN PAGE FOR MORE FASHIONS



LEAVING SET for dinner date, Diana just changes

tops. Black wool jersey, Blousemaker, 32-38 under $6

NOW SHOOTING:

First

Fall

Fashions

SCENE CHANGE: Diana in same Jonathan Logan

skirt, pin-stripe Blousemaker shirt. 32-38, under $6

NOW SHE'S A PIXIE in fall dress-and-jacket of Galey & Lord dark

woven-check cotton, 7-15, under $13. Helen Whiting. Madcaps hat

DIANA'S GRACIOUS in suit-dress of Herbert Meyer cotton tweed.

Wyner jersey bodice. Maxine Bentley for Youthguild. 7-15, under $30
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GRACE KELLY of M-G-M's "Mogambo" is trim in David

Crystal suit, Burlington rayon tweed, 10-18, under $30

GAY WOOL PLAID belted skirt, scarf, 10-15, under $17;

Heller jersey top, 32-38, under $8. Nawrocki of Leyton

CAMERA-STOPPER: Grace in Majestic surplice-top suit of Burlington ribbed

cotton-rayon ottoman. 10-18, about $18. Her hats. Madcaps. Shalimar gloves

Turn the Page tor More Fashions 61



EVELYN KEYES, iresh from Paris trip, is in love with her Paris-in-

spired outfit—and its low American price! On set while shooting

U.A.'s "Crosstown," she wears Teen-Timers three-piecer with moulded

middy line, huge French sleeves. Slim skirt, jumper middy in Labtex

washable, miracle-blend tweed; blouse, white cotton. 10-18, under $12

DOING AN ANNIE OAKLEY on stage for another U.A. film, "Shoot

First," Evelyn wears smart fall first, a two-piece dress with tuck-in

top, white pique dickey, red velveteen belt. By Junior House, in Deer-

ing Milliken wool-rayon tweed. 9-15, about $25. Taylor bracelet-watch
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NOW SHOOTING:

WHAT A BEAUTIFUL VIEW! La Keyes in new
Tournament Blazer, white with red design (under

$17) over a beige turtleneck sweater (under $6),

matching skirt (under $11). All, Jane Irwill in

Botany wools. Misses sizes. Castleclift jewelry

First

Fall Fashions
continued

You can buy these Photoplay Star Fashions in

stores listed on page 73)
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In his ranch home in the

San Fernando Valley, Audie

Murphy is staking his claim

to the happiness he’s earned

BY HELEN GOVLD

• Los Angeles’ International Airport

was fogbound. The plane Pam
Murphy had come to meet was an

hour and a half late. But for small

Terry Michael Murphy it was very

late. Ten o’clock was way past his

bed time; he had gone to sleep in

his mother’s arms. And there they

both were waiting for Daddy.

Finally, Daddy—Audie Murphy—
came bounding off the airliner to

envelop them both in a big bear hug.

Young Terry, aroused a bit in the

transfer to his father’s arms, opened

one eye to scan the situation and went

peacefully back to sleep. Later,

driving home, Terry made a movement,

as if something had occurred to him
in dreamland. This time he opened

both eyes wide and reached over

from Pam’s lap, easy like, to touch

Audie on the shoulder. It was as if

he said, “Are you really back, Daddy?”
And having reassured himself Terry

went back to sleep.

Audie drove to San Fernando Valley

and left the hustle and bustle to turn

into a side street. It’s a street of

good houses, set invitingly back from

the sidewalk. Shaded with walnut

trees, it’s a street where kids ride

bikes after school; with maybe an

occasional pooch investigating what
goes on at the neighbors’. You could

easily imagine those neighbors

borrowing that traditional cup of sugar

from each other. But they wouldn’t be

sending the maid for it. This street is

one where people do their own chores.

Now the street was sleeping in the

relaxed, clear night. But the inviting

porch light that Pam had left on
glowed on the ( Continued on page 78 )

Don’t fence Terry in—he’s an outdoor guy like his daddy. And the joy of

his life is when his father comes home and begins tossing him around!

Pictures by Ornitz

Pam’s too busy keeping up with Terry, Audie and running the house to brood

about “Hollywood?’ problems. She likes to go out occasionally—and when

she gets that gleam in her eye, Audie knows it’s his turn to baby sit!



Janet Leigh

as “Marie”

Patti Lewis

as “Lola”

Dean Martin

as “Doc”

PHOTOPLAY

SNEAK

PREVIEWS...

A PICTURE

The Martin and Lewis Home Film

Version of
rrCome Back,

Little Sheba
”



YOU’LL NEVER SEE!
• There were times when photoplay’s photog-

rapher, Sterling Smith, wondered if he hadn’t

wandered into a madhouse! But though the

goings-on are whacky, Martin and Lewis and

their friends put a lot of serious thought into

their homemade satires on current Hollywood

films. Their latest—a parody of “Come Back,

Little Sheba”—kept cast and crew working nights

and Sundays for six weeks, cost $2,500 to pro-

duce. Jerry and his friends operate their home

moviemaking under the name Garron Produc-

tions—after Jerry’s two sons, Gary and Ronnie.

Members of the club—all close friends—pay
monthly dues to defray “entertainment” costs.

And there’s plenty of off-the-set entertainment!

Shirley Booth and Burt Lancaster, stars of

the original “Sheba,” were invited to watch

Dean and Jerry’s wife, Patti, caricature their

performances at the premiere in Jerry’s home.
Finale to the fun was the presentation of awards

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE
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PHOTOPLAY

SNEAK

PREVIEWS...

A PICTURE

YOU'LL NEVER SEE!

CONTINUED

—called “Patricks”—to everyone who worked on

the film. After which the picture was shelved

—

along with the other satires. And Martin and Lewis

and their gang began looking—for another sub-

ject for their home-brewed movie “madness.”



hollywood

whispers
BY FLORABEL MUIR

Frank Sinatra gets a fine break in

“From Here to Eternity” and so does

Ava Gardner in “Mogambo.” Tbeir

marriage has a better chance of work-

ing out with them both in a good mood.

All movie actors and actresses are

happy when their careers are going

along smoothly. Frank's picture work

was dragging for awhile and so were

his spirits. Hence plenty of arguments

with his wife—and everybody else with

whom he came in contact. Maybe my

j

prediction that they’ll part before this

l year is out will not come true. Since I

like them both, I hope so.

I

Seems as if every time Gail Russell

and Guy Madison get set for a recon-

ciliation he has to leave town to go

fishing. That’s what happened again

I recently. He acts as if he wants to wait

ji awhile and so does she.

•

Bets are that Jane Withers and Bill

Moss will get back together before it

1 is too late. He sent her a diamond-
studded ring for her birthday.

•

The Dan Dailey-Gwen O'Connor ro-

j!

mance began shortly after Gwen and

j

her talented young husband Donald
I decided to call it a day. Friends won-
dered if she were attracted to Dailey

|!

because he is a sort of older version of

her estranged husband. Dailey’s the-

atrical bag of tricks is just about the

same as Donald’s. They both dance
and sing. Dan is intensely interested

in riding horses which he raises on his

ranch in San Fernando Valley and he
has been teaching Gwen to ride. This
romance may be worth watching.

•

Gregory Peck’s openly dating Hilde-
garde Neff around the various spots in

Europe while his wife Greta stays in

Hollywood alone and keeps mum.
•

Dick Haymes is dating Rita Hay-
worth while his wife Nora talks with
her attorney. Nora told friends Dick’s
financial troubles caused him to be so
short-tempered nobody could live with
him. He’s up to his neck in debt to

Uncle Sam. Nora has her income-tax
troubles, too, dating from the days
when she was Mrs. Errol Flynn. Uncle
Sam recently clapped a lien on her for
taxes Errol didn’t pay. She is trying to
get Errol to pay up for what he owes
her for the support of their two children.

To start school with a bang —
[j] Be a hide-beater Q Gang up jjj Try soloing

Don’t let those hermit blues set in! Have
you a special talent, hobby? Gang up with

kindred souls who share it. Help with the

school paper, or posters for the fall prom.
Or, hop on the bandwagon (who knows —
you might be a Rosemary, junior grade!).

And don’t let calendar cares nag you. With
Kotex, you can beat off"outline” blues, for

thoseflatpressed ends don’t show— so, your
public will never know!

What’s on a smart job-holder’s mind?

I I
The future Q The clock Q New material

Your heart’s set on a big-time career?

Better keep your mind on the future in-

stead of each visiting fireman. Show the

boss you’re dependable. Promotion-worthy.

What’s more, come "those days”, don’t

count on heaven alone to protect the work-

ing gal. Choose Kotex! That safety center

gives extra protection — and you get lasting

comfort, for this softer Kotexholds its shape!

Are you
in the
know?

Are these autographs likely to go—
I 1 To her head [jjj Round her waist

A walking album — your scrapbook belt (new

fun fashion) ! Make-believe leather with vinyl

plastie "window”, it holds your heroes’ auto-

graphs, snapshots — whatever suits your fancy.

And here’s something for your memory book:

at problem time, you can choose a Kotex
absorbency that suits you — exactly. Try
Regular, Junior, Super.

More women choose KOTEX*
than all other sanitary napkins

T. M. REG. 1). S. PAT. OFF..

Which of these "steadies" does most for you?
I I Romeo & Juliet Q Kotex and Kotex Belts Q Moon 'n June

Made for each other — that’s Kotex and Kotex sanitary belts— and
made to keep you comfortable. Of strong, soft-stretch elastic . . .

they’re designed to prevent curling, cutting, or twisting. So light-

weight you’ll hardly know you’re wearing one. And Kotex belts

take kindly to dunkings; stay flat even after countless washings;
Why not buy two . . . for a change!

P
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CHOOSE

YOUR

STARS

!

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 55

tieth Century-Fox. Five feet two, red-

headed, unwed, she’s had summer stock,

radio and TV experience. Experience plus

beauty should do the trick for her.

Pat Crowley: Under contract to Para-

mount. Pat gets her first starring role

with Ginger Rogers in “Forever Female.”

You’ve seen her on TV in “A Date With

Judy.” Unmarried, 5'4" tall, weighing 109

pounds, she has hazel eyes and dark brown
hair. Paramount is really behind Pat, and

she’ll be in “Money from Home” with

Martin and Lewis and in “Red Garters”

with Rosemary Clooney.

Ben Cooper: Current picture, “Thunder-

birds.” Republic never carries a big con-

tract list, but they have been very suc-

cessful with such as they have (witness

>’ |§S;

CAROLE MATHEWS



John Wayne). They have this dark, hand-

some boy on their dotted line. Still in his

teens, with sharp acting ability, he stands

a great chance.

Audrey Dalton: Current picture, “Titanic.”

Brought over from England by Paramount
with Dorothy Bromiley and Joan Elan,

Audrey has clicked the best of the trio

so far. Serenely beautiful, dark haired,

with grey-green eyes, she is eighteen, in-

telligent and Irish. Looks like a winner.

Mark Dana: Current picture, “Desert

Song.” Extra tall, super-lean, with brown
hair and eyes. Mark stood out as the junior

officer in “Desert Song.” Good acting

ability, but has he that plus value?

Joan Elan: Current, debut picture, “Girls

of Pleasure Island.” Born in Ceylon, but

British, Joan is another of Paramount's

English trio. Twenty-three, she has a sexy,

pixie charm that may flash her to the top.

Race Gentry: Current picture, “Lawless

Breed.” Tall, dark, very virile with dis-

tinctive dramatic talent. The fan mail re-

sponse to this nice guy has been so marked,

a special contract is being worked out for

him at Universal-International. Definitely

out to make the grade.

Joanne Gilbert: Debut picture, “Red Gar-

ters.” Twenty-one, five feet six, this hazel-

eyed, perfectly formed, dark-haired chic

lass is literally an overnight sensation.

Booked into Hollywood’s Mocambo, known
only as the daughter of a song writer, she

clicked so big that before a month was up
she was making $3,000 a week in the smart

night clubs. A girl who can do that can

probably do anything—and that’s what
Paramount, who has her, hopes.

Robert Graham: Current picture, “The I

Don’t Care Girl.” A fine singer with much
radio and theatrical experience, five eleven,

with blond good looks. Though Twentieth

dropped him. Bob should be quickly re-

pacted by another studio.

Jacqueline Green: Current picture, “Girls

in the Night.” About twenty-five, this

dark-eyed actress is distinctly the char-

acter type. Which can be a handicap—but

occasionally works out a la Bette Davis.

Merv Griffin: Current picture, “By the

Light of the Silvery Moon.” Like Chuck
Connors, here’s another athlete snared by
W arners—but primarily for his fine sing-

ing voice. A recording artist, he’s had lots

of radio experience, is smart, young and
good-looking—what more does he need?

Ruth Hampton: Current picture, “Law and
Order.” Just twenty-one, Ruth Hampton
has been winning beauty contests ever

since her first birthday—which is one of

the things which earned her a U-I contract.

More in her favor besides her looks: She’s

a ballerina who can sing and act. A right

combination, you’ll admit.

Patricia Hardy: Current picture, “Girls in

the Night.” Not too long ago Pat was a

Copacabana chorus girl—and she looks the

type, meaning wonderful figure, Irish little

face, big blue eyes. Is this enough?

Laurence Harvey: Young, attractive, bru-

nette, Larry is in the English-made “I

Believe in You,” and will be in “Romeo
and Juliet.” On his recent trip to Holly-

wood, Larry made no movies but as

a young-man-about-town he was Terry

Moore’s frequent escort.

Bill Hayes: Current picture, “Stop, You’re

Killing Me.” Only the sharply curtailed

contract lists would leave such talent as

Bill' s unsigned. Twenty-seven, a Navy vet,

Bill is darkly handsome and has a superb
singing voice. He’s now on Broadway in a

hit musical.

Roberta Haynes: Current picture, “Return
to Paradise.” Columbia will give this

twenty-three-year-old, very brainy beauty

the works, a la Hayworth, so great is the

promise she shows in “Return to Para-

dise.” Stage experience, dancing, ultra-

smart, she has it.

Marcia Henderson: Current picture, “Thun-

der Bay.” Uni- ( Continued on next page
)
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versal-International, the studio which has

developed more young stars than any

other in recent years, regards Marcia as

one of its most talented.

Audrey Hepburn: First American picture,

"Roman Holiday.” You may have caught

glimpses of this tall, dark-eyed doll in

British films, but Paramount has her now.

and believes with her beauty, extensive

stage and film experience and international

background she will be a major star.

Tom Irish: Current picture, “Island in the

Sky.” He’s handsome, a slim six feet of

socko manliness. He’s young, just twenty-

one. He can act. TV has him—but some

studio should spot him soon.

Rick Jason: Current picture, “Sombrero.”

Here’s another candidate for that “tall,

dark and handsome” label. An outstand-

ing actor, too, with a distinctive face. It is

all a matter of his getting the right part.

Keith Larsen: Current pictures, “Daughter

of Belle Starr” and “Flat Top.” Tennis,

at which he is good enough to have won
international tournaments, gave Keith his

fine shoulders, slim height. Black-haired,

brown-eyed, unmarried, in his mid-twenties,

Allied-Artists have him, and are pushing

him along the stardom route.

Connie Marshall: Current picture, “Sag-

inaw Trail.” Not too long ago, Connie was

just a kid in “Mother Wore Tights.” Can
act all right, but may get lost in a town

where beauty often goes begging.

Carol Mathews: Current picture, “Meet

Me at the Fair.” She has a beautiful

figure, red-gold hair, a handsome face.

Good actress, and sexy, too. But she’s been

around several years, which can mean
she’s passed the golden hour.

Maggie McNamara: Current and debut

picture, “The Moon Is Blue.” A sexy dish

from the New York stage, she’s different

enough looking, and has the theatrical

experience to make her click and big.

Byron Palmer: Current picture, “Tonight

We Sing.” Here is Twentieth Century-Fox's

entry in the “he-can-sing” classification.

He’s another you can put your money on.

too. because he’s not only dark, tall, hand-

some, young, rich—but also wise.

Michael Pate: Current pictures, “Face to

Face” and “Houdini.” Tall, distinctive

looking, he may fall into the character-

actor classification, for he has definite

ability.

Marisa Pavan: Current picture, “What
Price Glory.” Pier Angeli’s nineteen-year-

old twin sister, dropped by Twentieth, she

hasn't quite Pier’s haunting loveliness but

she has marked dramatic talent.

Rex Reason: Current picture, “Salome.”

Here’s another of the lucky guys, with a

studio solidly behind him, Columbia, in

this case. Brown-haired, blue-eyed, un-

married, traveled, well-educated, lots of

sex sock, he looks like Mr. Stardom.

Glen Roberts: Current picture, “Girls in

the Night.” Young husband of Para-

mount's young Joan Taylor. Originally

a football UCLA star, came to Hollywood

as a writer, but his height, handsome face

got him in front of the camera. If brains

and charm count, Glen is in. but def!

Georges Saurel: Current and debut pic-

ture, “South Sea Woman.” Here’s the type

of dark, intelligent, charming Frenchman
whom Hollywood glamour girls like Lana
Turner have already discovered. Unmar-
ried, not quite thirty, his slight accent

probably won’t be a handicap—not when
balanced against his sex appeal.

Marjorie Steel: Current picture, “Face

to Face.” Wife of the very rich Hunting-

ton Hartford, who produced “Face to

Face.” Marjie of the very pretty face and
curvaceous figure, proved she is a sensi-

tive actress, too. She’ll bear watching.

Betta St. John: Current picture, “Dream
Wife.” She’s also in “All the Brothers

Were Valiant” and “The Robe.” M-G-M
had her, and in less troublesome times,

would certainly have kept her, because

this frail, beautiful brunette can sing,

dance, act and look enchanting.

Carlos Thompson: American debut pic-

ture, “Fort Algiers.” Not since the Gable

discovery days has M-G-M gone so over-

m
board on any personality as on Thompson.
Studio is solidly in back of him from ex-

ecutives to messenger girls, who sigh as

he passes. Six feet two, green-eyed, young,

unmarried, a singer, a writer, a fine actor,

there seems to be no way he can miss.

Patricia Tiernan: Current picture, “Battle

Circus.” A good looking girl, and a good

actress, the brutal fact remains that no-

body at M-G-M can remember her despite

her having been in June Allyson’s picture.

Bad career sign, that.

Bobby Van: Current picture, “Small Town
Girl.” A kid born to show business, he

started blowing a horn, advanced to

Broadway musical comedies, is now
M-G-M's red-hot hope for comedy star-

dom. Tall, with a funny face, he’s cute.

Milly Vitale: Columbia found Milly in

Italy, to which she returned after she

played opposite Kirk Douglas in “The

Juggler.” Pretty and blonde, Milly will

probably stick to foreign pictures.

Joan Vohs: Current picture, “Fort Ti.” A
twenty-three-year-old blonde, with a fine

figure, Joan is the wholesome type. And
you count up on the fingers of one hand
how many girls of that description click

in the long Hollywood run.

Chris Warfield: Current picture, “Take
the High Ground.” A handsome Los

Angeles college man who wouldn’t take

the studio “No!” for an answer, Chris has

a superb singing voice, six feet of height,

blue eyes, brown hair, and now finally an

M-G-M contract. He’s socially sought after,

which helps all careers.

Dennis Weaver: Current picture, “Column
South.” U-I had Dennis under contract for

a long stretch, but dropped him recently

in face of the Hudson-Curtis-Gentry com-

petition. A good actor, he possibly isn’t

handsome enough.

Joan Weldon: Current picture, “The Sys-

tem.” Warners seldom handles the careers

of girl stars well, but with any casting

wisdom (which she hasn’t had so far)

Joan should make the top. A statuesque

brunette with flashing blue eyes, just out

of her teens, Joan sings magnificently and

can act besides.

Cara Williams: Current picture, “Girl

Next Door.” She’s pert and pretty and

Mrs. John Barrymore, Jr., but even at that.

Cara has been around Hollywood so long

she probably won’t make the top grade.

Too bad, because she acts well.

Natalie Wood: Current picture, “The

Star.” Not under contract currently, be-

cause she’s in that in-between of child star

not quite grown up. But watch her, for

potentially she’s a beauty and she has

always been a great actress.

And that completes the list of new faces

for this year. The stars of tomorrow are

in this group of just-getting-started new-

comers. So help your favorites along and

send in your ballot which appears on page

52. All ballots must reach photoplay no

later than August 8, 1953.

HStP
criminal named and described on the “True
Detective Mysteries” radio program every
Sunday afternoon.

*1.000.00 REWARD
... is offered for information leading to

the arrest of any one of these criminals.

Hear the details about this $1,000.00 reward
on “True Detective Mysteries”.

TRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES

Every Sunday Afternoon on 550 Mutual Stations

Be sure to read that TD Special—a double length feature
—

“I’ll Kill For
You”—an exciting headline case—in August TRUE DETECTIVE out now.
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HERE’S WHERE YOU CAN
BUY PHOTOPLAY STAR
FASHIONS FOR AUGUST

For store nearer you ,
ivrite direct

to each manufacturer listed

blousemaker:
(all three blouses)

Baltimore, Md.: O’Neill’s

New York, N. Y.: Famous Fashion

Shops

Washington, D. C. : S. Kann

(or write to: Blousemaker,

1407 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

DAVID crystal:
( write to: David Crystal, 498 Seventh

Avenue, New York, N. Y.)

HELEN WHITING:
Atlanta, Ga.: Rich's

Cleveland, Ohio: Higbee’s

Houston, Texas: Foley’s

Philadelphia, Pa.: Strawbridge &

Clothier

Youngstown, Ohio: G. M. McKelvey

(or write to: Helen Whiting,

1407 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

JANE irwill:
(all three items)

at all Lord & Taylor stores in Man-

hasset, Westchester and New York,

N. Y.; Milburn, N. J. and West

Hartford, Conn.

(or write to: Jane Irwill,

1372 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

JONATHAN LOGAN:
Chicago, Illinois: Carson, Pirie, Scott

New York, N. Y.: Best & Co.

(or write to: Jonathan Logan,

1407 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

JUNIOR house:
Colorado Springs, Col.: Gray Rose

Memphis, Tenn.: Lowenstein’s

New York, N. Y.: Oppenheim Collins

(or write to: Junior House,

1441 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

LEYTON

:

Atlanta, Ga. : Davison-Paxson

Detroit, Mic.h.: D. J. Healy

New York, N. Y. : Arnold Constable

Richmond, Va.: Miller & Rhoades

(or write to: Leyton Sportswear,

1384 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

MAJESTIC

:

Newark, N. J.: L. Bamberger & Co.

New York, N. Y. : Franklin Simon

(or write to: Majestic Specialties,

1410 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

TEEN TIMERS:
Boston, Mass.: Jordan Marsh

Pittsburgh, Pa.: Gimbel’s

Washington, D. C.: The Hecht Co.

(or write to: Teen Timers,

1359 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

YOUTHGUILD

:

Indianapolis, Ind.: William H. Block

New York, N. Y.: De Pinna

Philadelphia, Pa.: Bonwit Teller

Portland, Oregon: Meier Frank

(or write to: Youthguild,

1407 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

^
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SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY

SUBSCRIPTION OFFER
15 MONTHS OF PHOTOPLAY

FOR ONLY $2.00

PLUS A THRILLING GIFT FREE!

I
You are now invited to accept the most
thrilling offer ever made by PHOTO-

* PLAY Magazine for the benefit of its en-

thusiastic readers. Here is a special bar-

gain opportunity that works for you three ways
to bring you the greatest extravaganza of fun,

thrills and excitement— at a saving—you’ve
known in years. Simply fill in and mail the

Special Gift Coupon below and you get the

next 15 months of PHOTOPLAY for only $2.

That means you get 15 big issues crammed full

of news and inside stories, articles and colorful

pictures about Hollywood and all your favor-

ite Hollywood Stars—you get all this and much
more for $1 less than thousands of other regular

PHOTOPLAY fans now pay for their copies

at the newsstand. You save $1 over newsstand
prices while thousands of others pay $3 for the

same thing! And that’s not all—not by any
means!

2
By acting now, you protect yourself

against any magazine price increase for
m

the next 15 months. Drastic rise in pub-
lishing costs is forcing magazines all

over the country to raise their prices. Fill in

and mail the coupon below today and you pro-

tect yourself against possible price increase,

and make a big cash saving besides. Also, the

Special Gift Coupon below entitles you to the

very wonderful gift described at the right. So
mail the coupon today!

YOURS FREE!

3
SURPRISE

• PACKAGE
OF

EXCITING CANDID
PHOTOS OF YOUR
FAVORITE STARS!

Photoplay has a thrilling

gift for you, if you act

now. Fill in and mail the

coupon below today and

Photoplay will send you a

surprise package of ten

exciting candid photos of

your favorite Hollywood

Stars ... a dazzling col-

lection of real photos

taken of the stars when
they "weren't looking." So

they're natural, unposed, inti*

mate . . . beautiful, full size

4x5 shots . . . attractive glossy

prints ready for framing or

mounting in your album . . .

terrific collectors items you'll

treasure for years to come.

These exclusive Photoplay shots

are not for sale—only a limited

number have been made to be

given free with this offer. So

mail the coupon below at once!

SEND NO MONEY
You need send no money now.

Pay later if you prefer. What's

important is to mail the coupon

below today. We reserve the

right to withdraw this offer with-

out notice. It is limited to prompt

acceptance. So don't delay.

SUPPLY LIMITED—MAIL THIS COUPON RIGHT AWAY

SPECIAL

GIFT

COUPON!

%

Check here if you are

now a subscriber, to ex-

tend your present subscrip-

tion on these terms, and

to get your FREE photos.

Mail To: PHOTOPLAY Magazine, Dept. PP 8-53

205 East 42 Street, New York 17. N.Y.

'e&f Send me FREE and AT ONCE my set of Candid Photos

of the Stars. At the same time, enter my bargain cut-

price subscription for 15 months of Photoplay for

only $2, saving me $1 over newsstand prices.

$2 Enclosed, or Bill me later

An EXTRA ISSUE will be added FREE if you send payment

now with your order. You thus receive 16 issues for $2 plus

your FREE photos.

Name.
(Please Print)

Address.

City. Zone. State.

PP 8-53

t
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Lawford—a seaside Beau Brummel

Brando in his perfect part

BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY

Roberta haynes is one of the most promis-

ing sexlings in movietown ... I hesitate

about seeing a Joe Pasternak movie be-

cause he once boasted “my pictures don’t

have villains in them.” ... Of the many
Tarzans, Lex Barker has the best mate:
Lana Turner! . . . Give any actor a trench

coat and he believes he’s giving a great

performance as a private-eye ... On love.

Dawn Addams says: “I want to be swept

off my feet by a man I can dominate.”

1 know that Marilyn Monroe doesn’t take

her reputation for glamour seriously but

Zsa Zsa Gabor, who hasn’t as much, does

. . . Peter Lawford changes his swimming
trunks four times a day at State Beach,

which is really Schwabs-by-the-Sea . . .

I can remember when the audience used

to throw things at the performers ; now it’s

vice versa . . . Performers with names like

Tab, Piper, etc., have to convince me they

are performers . . . Richard Burton is his

own favorite actor.

Glamour-package Elaine Stewart is

wrapped in a transparent lace nightie for

sleep . . . I’m amused by the fact that the

same people who approve of John Wayne
hitting a lady in a movie, disapprove when
they read that his ex-wife accuses him of

hitting her . . . Why do I keep believing

Britishers Deborah Kerr and Greer Gar-

son don’t care too much for each other?

Kathryn Grayson doesn’t need 3-D to reach

into the audience . . . Marlon Brando
should play a football player in a movie

... To me, Ida Lupino is always tense . . .

Van Johnson, whose red socks are now his

trademark, washes them himself ... I can

remember “Movies Are Better than Ever.”

Now it seems they’re trying to prove movie

screens are bigger than ever . . . All Eng-

lish actors are supposed to have good dic-

tion, even if you can’t understand them . . .

I Love Lucy as much as the next fellow, but

I’m getting awfully weary of reading about

Lucy and Desi. Let’s have an intermission!

. . . In his book “It Takes More than

Talent,” Mervyn LeRoy fearlessly states:

“As far as I’m concerned, I never made a

movie that I regretted doing.” . . . Beauti-

ful Ursula Thiess just isn’t sexy to me.

Joan Crawford knits while she’s looking at

a movie and never drops a stitch—just a

few remarks . . . I think blondes look cuter

in pigtails than brunettes ... You don’t

have to believe it, but Tony Curtis and

Janet Leigh often entertain each other at

home by playing chess . . . Lauren Bacall

sleeps in pajamas or in nothing. She is a

firm believer in pillow talk . . . I’m anxious

for the next Judy Holliday movie on any

type of screen ... If I were in charge of a

studio, I’d sign Gina Lollobrigida, the best

dish to come out of Italy since spaghetti.

Rita Hayworth always wears underwear,

and with plenty of lace on it . . . Holly-

wood is a ringside table at Mocambo and

it’s also standing in line not far from the

Mocambo picking up that unemployment

check . . . Marie Wilson to a pet-shop clerk

who suggested she measure her dog for

size before buying him a sweater: “Oh, I

can’t do that. It’s intended as a surprise.”

. . . Lamas and Dahl merely sitting in a

night club is the best floor show in town.

/ think there’s a ring of truth to Brandon

De Wilde’s impression of Hollywood: “The

people are strange. They all seem to have

fronts and no backs, just like the sets.” . .

.

Tom Jenks claims the movies are still

learning their A, B, C’s. They’re up to

3-D . . . Mickey Spillane was puzzled too

when he told me that Jack Stang, who is

the model for Mike Hammer, plays the role

of a gangster in “I, The Jury,” and is

beaten up by Biff Elliott, who plays Mike
Hammer. I answered , that’s movies!

I’m never really surprised by anything an

actor does. Don’t forget it was an actor

who shot Lincoln . . . Hollywood is a

glamour girl sitting at home watching TV
because each fellow is afraid to phone her

thinking she has a date ... I don’t get

excited over every new singer with a hit

record. Bing and Judy are still my favor-

ites and they haven’t had a smash hit

record for a long time . . . Lana Turner's

theory is that a woman should look her

best in bed . . . Now that he is back, I

think Vittorio Gassman ought to stick

around, get acquainted with his child and

maybe make a movie with his wife. Shelley.



Casts of Current Pictures

ALL I DESIRE—U.I. Directed by Douglas Sirk:

Naomi Murdoch, Barbara Stanwyck; Henry Mur-
doch, Richard Carlson; Dutch Heineman , Lyle
Bettger; Joyce Murdoch, Marcia Henderson; Lily

Murdoch, Lori Nelson; Sara Harper, Maureen O’-

Sullivan; Russ Undcnvood, Richard Long; Ted
Murdoch, Billy Gray; Lena Engstrom, Lotte Stein;
Peterson, Fred Nurney; Colonel Underwood, Day-
ton Lummis.

BEAST FROM 20,000 FATHOMS, THE—War-
ners. Directed by Eugene Lourie: Tom Nesbitt, Paul
Christian; Lee Hunter, Paula Raymond; Prof. Elson,
Cecil Kellaway; Col. Evans, Kenneth Tobey; Capt.
Jackson, Donald Woods; Jacob, Jack Pennick; Cor-
poral Stone, Lee Van Cleef; Sgt. Loomis, Steve
Brodie; George Ritchie, Ross Elliott; Sgt. Willi-

stead, Ray Hyke; Nesbitt's Scc’y, Mary Hill; Doc-
tor, Michael Fox; 1st Radar Man, Alvin Greenman;
Dr. Morton, Frank Ferguson; Dr. lngersoll, King
Donovan.

COLUMN SOUTH—U.T. Directed by Frederick de
Cordova; Lt. Jed Sayre, Audie Murphy; Marcy Whit-
lock, Joan Evans; Capt. Lee Whitlock, Robert Ster-
ling; Brig. Gen. Stone, Ray Collins; Joe Copper Face,
Ralph Moody; Lt. Chalmers, Palmer Lee; Menguito,
Dennis Weaver; Lt. Posick, Johnny Downs; Corp.
Biddle, Russell Johnson; Vaness, Jack Kelly; Sgt.

MacAffee, Bob Steele; Keit, Raymond Montgomery;
Lt. Fry, Richard Garland; Primrose, James Best;
Chaves, Rico Alanix; Sabbath, Ed Rand.

CRUEL SEA, THE—Rank, U.I. Directed by Charles
Frend: Ericson, Jack Hawkins; Lockhart, Donald
Sinden; Ferraby, John Stratton; Morrell, Denholm
Elliott; Bennett, Stanley Baker; Baker, John War-

|

ner; Tallow, Bruce Seton; Watts, Liam Redmond;
i Julie Hallam, Virginia McKenna; Elaine Morel!,

:
Moira Lister; Doris Ferraby, June Thorburn; Tal-
low's Sister, Megs Jenkins; Yeoman Wells, Meredith
Edwards; Phillips, Glyn Houston; Tonbridge, Alec
McCowan; Wainwright, Leo Phillips; Signalman

I

Rose, Dafydd Havard; Gracey, Fred Griffiths; Sel-

,
lars, Laurence Hardy; Carslake, Sam Kydd; Gray,
John Singer; Broughton , Barry Steele; Polish Capt.,

!
Gerard Heinz; Norwegian Capt., Gerik Schjelderup;
French Capt., Gaston Richer; Scott Brown, Andrew
Cruickshank; Raikes, Barry Letts; Allingliam, Kenn
Kennedy; Asdic Operator, Harold Goodwin.

\

DANGEROUS WHEN WET—M-G-M. Directed by
Charles Walter: Katy, Esther Williams; Andre

:
J^anet, Fernando Lamas; Windy Wcbbe, Jack Car-

|l son; Ma Higgins, Charlotte Greenwood; Gigi Mignon,
Denise Dafcel; Pa Higgins, William Demarest;

"Junior” Higgins, Donna Corcoran; Susie Higgins,
Barbara Whiting; Greta, Bunny Waters; Joubert,
Henri Letondal; Pierre, Paul Bryar; Stuart Frye,
Jack Raine; Egyptian Channel Swimmer, Richard
Alexander; Old Salt, Tudor Owen; Mrs. Lanet, Ann
Codee.

FRANCIS COVERS THE BIG TOWN—U.I. Di-
rected by Arthur Lubin : Peter Stirling, Donald
O’Connor; Maria Scola, Yvette Dugay; Tom Hender-
son, Gene Lockhart; Alberta Ames, Nancy Guild;
Dan Austin, Larry Gates; Salvatore Scola, Silvio
Minciotti; Garnet, Lowell Gilmore; Chief Hansen,
William Harrigan; Evans, Gale Gordon; and Francis,
The Talking Mule.

GREAT SIOUX UPRISING, THE—U-I. Directed
by Lloyd Bacon: Jonathan Westgate, Jeff Chandler;
Joan Britton, Faith Domergue; Stephen Cook, Lyle
Bettger; Red Cloud, John War Eagle; Major McKay,
Stephen Chase; Uriah, Stacey Harris; Ahab, Peter
Whitney; Joe Baird, Walter Sande; Jake, Clem
Fuller; Gist, Charles Arnt; Heyoka, Rosa Rey; Sgt.
Manners, Ray Bennett; Lee, Lane Bradford: Sam,
Jack Ingram; Stand Watie, Glen Strange.

HOUDINI—Paramount. Directed by George Mar-
shall: Houdini, Tony Curtis; Bess, Janet Leigh;
Otto, Torin Thatcher; Mrs. Weiss, Angela Clarke;
Prosecuting Attorney, Stefan Schnabel; Fante, Ian
Wolfe; Schultz, Sig Ruman; Dooley, Michael Pate;
Mrs. Schultz, Connie Gilchrist; Warden, Malcolm
Lee Beggs; White-Haired Man, Frank Orth; In-
spector, Barry Bernard ; Sims, Douglas Spencer.

JUGGLER, THE—Columbia. Directed by Edward
Dmytryk: Hans Muller, Kirk Douglas; Ya'El,
Milly Vitale; Detective Kami, Paul Stewart; Yeho-
shua Bresler, Joey Walsh; Daniel, Alf Kjellin;
Susy, Beverly Washburn; Rosenberg

,
Charles Lane;

Emile Halevy, John Banner; Kogan, Richard Bene-
dict; Willy Schmidt, Oscar Karlweis; Mordecai, John
Bleifer; Sarah, Greta Granstedt; Papa Sander, Jay
Adler; Dr. Traiibe, Shep Menkin; Dr. Sklar, Ga-
briel Curtiz.

LET’S DO IT AGAIN—Columbia. Directed by
Alexander Hall: Constance Stuart, Jane Wyman;
Gary Stuart, Ray Milland; Frank McGraw, Aldo
Ray; Chet Stuart, Leon Ames; Lilly Adair, Valerie
Bettis; Courtney Craig, Tom Helmore; Deborah
Randolph, Karin Booth; Nelly, Mary Treen; Mover,
Richard Wessel; Mrs. Randolph, Kathryn Givney;
Mr. Randolph, Herbert Heyes; Willie, Maurice
Stein; Pete, Frank Remley; Hal, Don Rice; Gas Sta-
tion Attendant, Don Gibson.

MOON IS BLUE, THE—LT.A. Directed by Otto
Preminger: Donald Gresham, William Holden;
David Slater, David Niven; Patty O’Neill, Maggie
McNamara; Michael O’Neill, Tom Tully; Cynthia
Slater, Dawn Addams; Television announcer, For-
tunio Bonanova; Cabdriver, Gregory Ratoff.

SANGAREE—Paramount. Directed by Edward
Ludwig: Dr. Carlos Morales, Fernando Lamas;
Nancy Darby, Arlene Dahl; Martha Darby, Patricia
Medina; Dr. Bristol, Francis L. Sullivan; Felix Pag-
nol, Charles Korvin; Dr. Roy Darby, Tom Drake;
Harvey Bristol, John Sutton; Gabriel Thatch. Wil-
lard Parker; Judge Armstrong , Charles Evans;
General Darby, Lester Mathews; Dr. Tyrus, Roy
Gordon; Captain Bronson, Lewis L. Russell; McIn-
tosh, Russell Gaige; Priam, William Walker; Billy,
Felix Nelson; Crowther, Voltaire Perkins.

STALAG 17-—Paramount. Directed by Billy Wilder:
Sefton, William Holden; Lt. Dunbar, Don Taylor;
Oberst Von Sclierbach, Otto Preminger; Stosh, Rob-
ert Strauss; Harry, Harvey Lembeck; Hoffy, Richard
Erdman; Price, Peter Graves; Duke, Neville Brand;
Schulz, Sig Ruman; Manfredi, Michael Moore;
Johnson, Peter Baldwin; Joey, Robinson Stone;
Blondie, Robert Shawley; Marko, William Pierson;
Cookie, Gil Stratton, Jr.; Bagradian, Jay Lawrence;
Geneva man, Erwin Kaiser; Triz, Edmund Trzcinski;
German Lieutenant, Harold D. Maresch; The
Crutch, Jerry Singer.

TAKE ME TO TOWN—U-I. Directed by Douglas
Sirk: Vermilion O’Toole, Ann Sheridan; Will Hall,
Sterling Hayden; Newton Cole, Philip Reed: Rose,
Lee Patrick; Corney Hall, Lee Aaker; Mrs. Staffer,
Phyllis Stanley; Ed Dagget, Larry Gates; Ed Hig-
gins, Forrest Lewis; Petey Hall, Harvey Grant;
Bucket Hall, Dusty Henley; Louise Pickett, Ann
Tyrell; Felice Pickett

, Dorothy Neumann; Chuck

,

Robert Anderson; Mike, Lane Chandler

YOUNG BESS—M-G-M. Directed by George Sid-
ney: Young Bess, Jean Simmons; Thomas Seymour,
Stewart Granger; Catherine, Deborah Kerr; King
Henry, Charles Laughton; Mrs. Ashley, Kay Walsh;
Ned Seymour, Guy Rolfe; Anu Seymour, Kathleen
Byron; Mr. Parry, Cecil Kellaway; Edward, Rex
Thompson; Barnaby, Robert Arthur; Mr. Mums,
Leo G. Carroll; Lady Tyrwhitt, Norma Varden;
Robert Tyrwhitt, Alan Napier; Young Bess (age
six), Noreen Corcoran; Danish Envoy, Ivan Trie-
sault; Ann Boleyn, Elaine Stewart; Kate Howard

,

Dawn Addams; Mother Jack, Doris Lloyd; Arch-
bishop Cranmer, Lumsden Hare; Sir William Paget,
Lester Matthews.
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(Continued from page 47)
embarrassment. The jet’s fixed now but,
nevertheless, Tab still approaches it with
caution.

“I’ve got the feeling that gas fireplaces
are like untrained horses. You can never
trust them.”

Horses, or rather his horse, Out on Bail,
was the one thing Tab had to give up when
he made the change to bachelor living.

Tab had plenty of offers from people
who wanted to buy him, but he hesitated
to accept because he was reluctant to sell

unless he could be sure the horse would
be well taken care of.

“I have to sell Out on Bail.” Tab told
Judy Powell, the lovely gal he’s been dat-
ing for about two years. “I hate to do it

but I can’t keep him and the apartment.”
Judy is a terrific rider herself and had

ridden Out on Bail many times.
“Any offers?” she asked.
“Plenty, but I don’t want to let him go

to just anybody. I want to be sure he’ll

be happy with his new owner.”
“What about me?” Judy asked. “You

know how I feel about Out on Bail.”
“I sure do,” kidded Tab. “Sometimes I

think you like my horse better than you
like me.”
“No kidding now,” laughed Judy, “I’ve

got my place in Ojai, where he can have
plenty of room to run. And besides you’ll

be able to ride him when you want.”
“Sold,” said Tab.
After the deal was made Judy said, with

the understanding one horse-lover has for

another, “Too bad you had to give him up.”
And Tab, hating to admit how bad he felt,

answered, “Well, you can’t ride an apart-
ment or teach it to jump fences, but it sure
gives you a lot of room to move around in.”

Tab’s apartment, for a non-bedroom job,

is a big place. Besides the fireplace it has
a maple secretary in the corner, two chairs,

a sofa, a studio couch and no less than
six occasional tables. A pull-down bed
comes out of the wall, and behind it Tab
has a dressing room with plenty of space
for what it takes to keep a young bachelor
spruced up.
However, he did need an extra closet

for his suits. He bought one, but before it

came he had clothes lying all over the
house—on the chairs, the sofa, the coffee

table. Everywhere.

The night the closet arrived, he was
making the place a mess putting the pieces
together. While he was right in the middle
of deciding which bolt went into what
hole, the telephone rang.
The voice on the other end asked, “Will

I see you at the preview of Cinerama
later on?”
“Cinerama . .

.” started Tab, and then,
“My gosh, is that tonight? I forgot all

about it. How much time have I got?”
“About twenty minutes,” came the reply.

Tab hung up and set out to get dressed,
but a moment later he was back at the
phone calling a friend.

“I’ve got a premiere on tonight and it

just hit me. All my black socks are at the
laundry. My shirts are rumpled and scat-
tered all over the place. I’ve been step-
ping all over my shoes putting one of

those break-down closets together. And
my tux is lying at the bottom of a big pile

of clothes. It looks as if it went through
the wars. Can you lend me anything for
tonight?”

A few more calls to friends nearby, and
for the next fifteen minutes people were

p running in and out with clothes tossed
over their arms like a flock of salesmen
at a Turkish Bazaar.
“This tuxedo should fit you, Tab.”

Bachelor on His Own

And another, “Here’s a shirt. But I

couldn’t find the studs.”
And another, “I brought the socks, kid.

Hope they’re not too big for you.”
The buddy who contributed the tuxedo

also agreed to act as chauffeur. They raced
down Hollywood Boulevard with one eye
on the clock and the other warily on the
lookout for a traffic cop who might be hid-
ing behind a billboard.
They screeched to a stop in front of the

theatre. Tab had time to race up the walk,
say two words for the interviewer and
dash inside to find his seat. He settled

himself just as the thrilling roller coaster
sequence burst upon the screen, but even
that lost some of its thrill in comparison
to the wild twenty minutes that had gone
before.

That night taught Tab his first two les-

sons. First, his mom wouldn’t be around
anymore to remind him of his appoint-
ments; and second, he’d have to get the
laundry out at just the right time so
there’d always be the necessary gear on
hand.

Well, the closet was built. Tab added
some gold pillows to the green sofa for the
sake of color. He placed a brilliant paint-
ing of a ballerina over the mantel in a
big gilt frame, selected some tasteful hunt-
ing prints for the other walls and bought
himself a variety of knick-knacks.
Besides the living and dressing rooms.

Tab has a bathless bathroom (a stall

shower substitutes), a dinette and a well-
equipped kitchen.

A man who is always around when you

want him, usually lacks what you want.

MARILYN MONROE

Tab made the kitchen his own by broil-

ing two steaks for an invitation dinner
party; and in front of the fire, he and his

mom drank a toast to a bachelor’s lot.

The second dinner party didn’t run quite
so smoothly. Tab set out to the market to

buy the meat and vegetables for the little

dinner he planned for himself and a young
lady. But Tab doesn’t yet have this busi-
ness of shopping down pat.

It used to be he’d go to the market with
a list and methodically buy everything his

mother had written down. Now he can’t

figure out exactly what he needs. He just

walks up and down the aisles looking at all

the cans and bottles and labels and usually
he ends up with one quart of milk.
This particular night he took his usual

meandering path around the counters.
Then a bottle of glue caught his eye. “I

need glue,” he mused. Next time around,
he spotted some typing paper. “Gosh, I’m
all out of that.” On the third circuit, a
gleaming can opener caught his eye.
Tab fiddled with it and looked it over.

“I don’t see how it works,” he said, “but
I’ll buy it anyhow and see if I can
master it.”

Tab’s making a sort of private market
survey of can openers. They fascinate

him. He has seven at the moment.
“I’m trying to find the one that works

easiest,” he laughs. “I believe in kitchen
efficiency.”

The can opener was the final purchase.
By the time he paid for everything and
hit the meat counter it was closed.

“So I took the girl out to dinner. She
probably was happier that way anyhow

—

and besides that was a pretty good can
opener.”
Then there was the matter of “The

Bathroom Caper” as Tab calls it—which
occurred on the first morning in his new
place.

Tab had a 6:00 a.m. call at the studio
for his new picture, “Gun Belt.” He rushed
around dressing, shaving, gulping down a
cup of coffee and slamming doors. He went
into the bathroom to comb his hair and
slammed that door too. The knob fell off.

He was locked in and time was racing by.
There was only one thing to do. So Tab
did it. He started banging on the door and
shouting for someone to let him out.
Finally the guy next door heard him and
opened the door from the other side.

Tab recalls this incident sheepishly. “I

don’t think he liked getting shouted out
of bed at that hour. A chapter for a book—‘How Not to Win Friends and Influence
Neighbors.’

”

Aside from the comic relief, Tab has
slipped into the footloose life of the bach-
elor without too much difficulty. Of course
his years in the Coast Guard and a gener-
ous supply of common sense gave him a
good foundation. The details of the house
run pretty smoothly.

Efficiency does the trick. Mondays, off

come the sheets, all the soiled clothes go
into the laundry bag and out to the laun-
dermat they go. He has his shirts done
as he needs them to keep the supply up to

par. He has filing cabinets for receipts on
the rent, utilities, car payments. . . .

There is a gleam in Tab’s eye whenever
he talks about his new car—a Ford, com-
plete with automatic drive, convertible
of course, with wire spoke wheels and a

special paint job in the shade called Fla-
mingo Red. It’s Tab’s first brand new car
of his life and it’s his pride and joy. When
he bought it he said to his mom, “I’ll get

you a new one too.”

“No,” said Mrs. Hunter,“you taught me
to drive in the one you have now and I’m
used to it.”

So Mom has “Beetle.” But one of these

days, Tab says, he’s going to buy her a new
car anyhow.
Tab can be found driving the new con-

vertible at the oddest hours. Perhaps that’s

one of the nicest things about living alone.

In the years of a man’s life when every
train whistle is a call to wander, when
every mountain is the gate-post to an un-
known land, it’s nice to shake some of the

dust off your feet, even if it is 3:00 a.m.

Tab likes to drive down to the beach and
along the shore road with the top down
and the radio playing ballads or a good
symphony. It’s almost as though the high-

way turns into a strip of dream.
Now that he’s living alone, Tab can in-

dulge other vagrant whims at odd hours.

He can read as late or loud as he likes.

Besides his other regular expenses, Tab
includes his ice-skating lessons as general

overhead. At least four mornings a week,
from eleven till one, you’ll find him cut-

ting fancy figures at the Polar Palace on
Van Ness Avenue in Hollywood. He’s al-

ways been keen on the silver blades and
has competed in amateur ranks since 1949.

One morning at the rink, Tab was in-

scribing some counter figures, and at the

same time a lovely young skater named
Georgiana Sutton was finishing up the

same type of maneuver. Back to back they

bumped. And bump, they fell to the ice.

Tab turned around with a frown. The
frown turned to a smile as he recognized

Georgiana, whom he hadn’t seen for sev-

eral years.
“It’s a little cold down here. How about



a hot cup of coffee to warm us up a bit?”
Over coffee they talked and discovered

that both were interested in finding skat-
ing partners for an up and coming compe-
tition. So now Tab and Georgiana spend
a good many hours each week polishing

up the technique they hope to show in the
United States Pair Figures Competition
under the auspices of the United States
Figure Skating Association.
Should Tab and Georgiana come out on

top, they’d like to go to Europe and enter
the World Competition.
Another item of overhead is the dra-

matic lessons Tab takes from Jo Grahame.
He considers the lessons a must, for he
wants to keep improving in his profession,
and Jo, who has coached such people as
Jean Peters and Lori Nelson, is teaching
him plenty.

Then there’s the item of the maid once
a week. She has a motherly feeling toward
Tab and does a lot of little extras. There
was the day she walked in while Tab was
in the midst of ironing. He was standing
there in his shorts, wrestling with the iron,

trying to whip a pair of denims into shape.
“What are you trying to do?” the maid

laughed.
Tab looked up and wiped the perspira-

tion from his forehead. “I’m pressing my
denims,” he answer'ed.
She walked to the ironing board and

lifted the trousers up. “The seam,” she in-
dicated, “is not supposed to run catty-
cornered from the pocket.”

“I know. I thought I was getting it

straight.”

“You go straight into the living room
and read a book or something, and I’ll

press these,” she chuckled.
Tab was glad to escape from the coils of

the iron and retreated to his desk and
accounts.

After rent, utilities, skating lessons, and
coaching, Tab has about twenty dollars a
week to spend on incidentals and such.
The things grouped under “incidentals

and such” have a way of mounting up and
he finds he can afford only one date a
week—unless he’s invited to a party or
spends an evening at the girl’s home or
in his own bachelor’s haven.

All in all, it’s worth it. The extra ex-
pense and the trifling annoyances. And
little by little, the routine falls into place
so that the apartment becomes a real place
to live in. For friends. For long gab fests.

For reading aloud.

Full as the schedule seems to be. Tab
spends a few hours now and then with his
oil paints. He’s just a dabbler and admits
it. His first painting was a winter scene.
He called himself Grandpa Hunter after
that. Then he painted the Eiffel Tower
from memory of his trip to Paris a couple
of years ago.

He finished up with some purple horses.
That was his only attempt at modern art.

“Judging from the comments of my
friends, purple animals aren’t very popular
this year.”

But he only paints for laughs and to fill

a few idle moments. It’s an outlet for
energy. And in a place of his own, a guy
can clutter the corners, if he wishes, fill

the hours with learning and growing.
His place can be filled with laughter

and talk, or it can be a quiet retreat to
think and plan in. And above all, it can
give him the sense of personal strength

—

a feeling a man needs, and wants and
revels in. It makes the voice a little surer,
the thinking a trifle clearer, marks the
moments of dreams and prepares the way
for the time when the place won’t be a
bachelor’s den any longer, but a home for
a family that will be dependent on him.
And when that time comes, Tab will be
ready for it. The End
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1. Lana Turner
2. Betty Grable
5. Alan Ladd
7. Gregory Peck
8. Rita Hayworth
9. Esther Williams

11. Elizabeth Taylor
14. Cornel Wilde
15. Frank Sinatra
18. Rory Calhoun
19. Peter Lawford
21. Bob Mitchum
22. Burt Lancaster
23. Bing Crosby
24. Shirley Temple
25. Dale Evans
26. June Haver
27. June Allyson
29. Ronald Reagan
30. Dana Andrews
31. Glenn Ford
33. Gene Autry
34. Roy Rogers
35. Sunset Carson
36. Monte Hale
46. Kathryn Grayson
48. Gene Kelly
50. Diana Lynn
51. Doris Day
52. Montgomery Clift

53. Richard Widmark
54. Mona Freeman
55. Wanda Hendrix
56. Perry Como
57. Bill Holden
60. Bill Williams
63. Barbara Lawrence
65. Jane Powell
66. Gordon MacRae
67. Ann Blyth

68. Jeanne Crain
69. Jane Russell
74. John Wayne
75. Yvonne de Carlo
78. Audie Murphy
79. Dan Dailey

84. Janet Leigh
86. Farley Granger
88. Tony Martin
91. John Derek
92. Guy Madison
93. Ricardo Montalban
94. Mario Lanza
95. Joan Evans
103. Scott Brady
104. Bill Lawrence
105. Vic Damone
106. Shelley Winters
107. Richard Todd

108. Vera-Ellen
109. Dean Martin
110. Jerry Lewis
111. Howard Keel

112. Susan Hayward
115. Betty Hutton
116. Coleen Gray
120. Arlene Dahl

121. Tony Curtis
123. Tim Holt
127. Piper Laurie

128. Debbie Reynolds
129. Penny Edwards
131. Jerome Courtland
134. Gene Nelson
135. Jeff Chandler
136. Rock Hudson
137. Stewart Granger
138. John Barrymore, Jr.

139. Debra Paget
140. Dale Robertson
141. Marilyn Monroe
142. Leslie Caron
143. Pier Angeli
144. Mitzi Gaynor
145. Marlon Brando
146. Aldo Ray
147. Tab Hunter
148. Robert Wagner

149. Rusty Tamblyn
150. Jeff Hunter
151. Marisa Pavon
152. Marge and Gower

Champion
153. Fernando Lamas
154. Arthur Franz
155. Johnny Stewart
156. Oskar Werner
157. Keith Andes
158. Michael Moore
159. Gene Barry
160. John Forsyth
161. Lori Nelson
162. Ursula Thiess
163. Elaine Stewart
164. Hildegarde Neff

165. Dawn Addams
166. Zsa Zsa Gabor
167. Barbara Ruick
168. Joan Taylor
169. Helene Stanley

170. Beverly Michaels
171. Joan Rice

172. Robert Horton

173. Dean Miller

174. Rita Gam
175. Charlton Heston
176. Steve Cochran
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Deep in the Heart of Hollywood

(Continued from page 65)
quiet charm of the house. Redbarn Early
American; 2,000 square feet. Not preten-
tious, but not crowded—just cozily roomy.

This is Audie Murphy’s home . . . the
one he and Pam planned for, hoped for,

looked for and finally found. Audie says,
“Every time I think of paying for it, I get
cold chills.” But he grins at himself, “Once
people start wanting a home, it’s bad. You
can’t leave the temptation alone. The only
cure is to get one, if you want any peace.”
To Audie and Pam, this house will al-

ways represent Christmas. Not only be-
cause that was when they moved in, mak-
ing it the nicest Christmas gift either had
ever had. Pam says, “With all the beau-
tiful decorations and the lights, the street
looked so lovely.” It’s possible this house
will mean Christmas even to Terry. Sev-
eral nights he was allowed to stay up after
curfew and toddle outside to look over
the cheery, gay lights shining on the
neighboring lawns.

When the Murphys were married on
April 23, 1951, a small apartment seemed
sufficient. By the time Terry arrived, like

a timely income-tax exemption, on March
14, 1952, they had leased a house for a
year. The house, described by Audie as
“probably the oldest one in Los Angeles
County,” was on a steep hill. Pam used to

lug an assortment of groceries, Terry, and
his pram or his walker up that hill. She
learned to balance them all nicely; but
getting the car up the incline into the
garage was a feat she never quite mas-
tered with ease. Then Terry turned out
precocious; he was walking at the ripe old
age of nine months. “Terry,” says Audie,
“would sure as heck have fallen off that
hill by now.”
Now, the Murphys are home. But when

Audie sighs, “Home at last!” it’s a tossup
whether he means the Redbarn Early
American house, or the fact that he’s there
to enjoy it. Between public appearances
for the studio and locationing for pictures,
he estimates that he’s away a good half
of the time.
Both he and Pam have adjusted them-

selves to the fact that his absences are a
necessary part of his work. As usual, the
Irish in Audie is equal to the situation. To
the studio’s claim that not only the public,
but also the exhibitors, love to see him,
Audie says, “Sure the exhibitors love me;
I’m a two-bag man! By the time I’m
through shooting up all the villains, the
audience has gone through two bags of
popcorn each.”
Although they haven’t finished furnish-

ing the house yet, it is assuming the air of
a home that is lived in. Audie says rue-
fully, “All I know about furniture is that
it costs money.” He leaves that part of it

to Pam, just nodding agreement to her
own tastes.

Typically, Audie is more concerned with
the outside than the inside. Like the mat-
ter of Murphy’s Chinese Driveway. Being
unpaved, the driveway became a mudhole
every time it rained. Audie decided to
cement it. The neighbor across the street
had the cement mixings, plus a wheel-
barrow. It seemed simple. “It’ll take me
an hour,” Audie estimated. It took four.
Finally, when the walk was laid out, Audie
had to rush to get to a horse show.
On the way, he suddenly remembered

something. He had meant to put the baby’s
footprints in the cement! He stopped to
phone Pam. Terry’s footprints were firmly
imprinted—just as the stars’ are in the
forecourt of the famous Grauman’s Chinese
Theatre. Audie may be Hollywood’s least
typical movie star. But it’s typical of his

sense of humor that instead of Grauman’s
he has Murphy’s Chinese Driveway right
in front of his own home.
On the joys of becoming a home owner,

Audie says, “The more I look, the more
I see to do.” The nice, deep back yard has
a redwood fence around it. But about
fifty feet of the property is outside the
fence. He’s looking forward to a breathing
spell when he can enclose that, too. Then it

will be a perfect spot for Terry and the
Weimaraner, who is just two months older,

to share and grow up in. Weimaraners are
a rare and highly developed breed of Ger-
man dog. It happens to be John Huston’s
hobby to breed them in this country, and
he presented Audie with a pup after they
made “Red Badge of Courage.” Audie has
never been without dogs in his life, even
if he never owned a genuine Weimaraner
before. You might call this one a sophis-
ticated version of the hounds he hunted
with in Texas. Besides boy and dog in that
back-yard annex, Audie is also planning
to plant a few lemon trees.

All that may have to wait a while. But
mowing the front lawn, which is sizable, is

a weekly chore for Audie. While he’s away,
he has a deal with a gardener to take over,

but only for the lawn. “At least,” he says,

“if the back yard has to wait for me.
nobody sees it till I can get to it.”

Terry, toddling along, really tries to help
with the mowing. And when the newsboy
tosses the daily paper on the lawn Audie
says, “Will you pick up the paper and
take it in to Mother?” He does, then comes
back with a look that says he is very
pleased with himself.

You’d think, with the time Audie spends
away from home, that a baby might feel

his daddy is a sort of stranger. It works
out exactly to the contrary. There seems
to be a bond between those two that en-
closes just the two of them. Terry, being
a friendly fellow, will let anyone hold

him. But let Audie come by, and he’ll

squirm right off your lap on his sturdy legs

to reach him. What’s more, he has reddish

hair and blue eyes that promise to take on
the determined grey glint of Audie’s.

While on his last personal appearance
tour—the one he returned from to find

Terry waiting, if asleep, at the airport—
Audie called home every other night. Once,
Pam decided to put Terry on the phone.

First he said into the mouthpiece, “Da-da-
da-da-da?” and then, from force of habit,

“Cookies?” He knew the voice was com-
ing from the phone, but even after Audie
hung up he would cock his head to listen,

then look all around the room to wonder
where, actually, he might be hiding.

Although Terry stayed up past his bed-
time the night Audie returned, he resumed
the regular schedule next morning right

on time. At 7:30 a.m. sharp, there he was
standing by the bed. He doesn’t wake
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Audie by shouting or calling; he just pats
him on the cheek until he opens his eyes.
Then they turn on the radio, to get the
news and some music, to which Terry
keeps time with his feet and his fists.

In the kitchen, right after he’s had his

orange juice and cereal, Terry proves tnat
he is a chip off the old block. He disdains
crying, but if he doesn’t get outdoors fast

enough, he starts to fret, pouting out of

the kitchen window in no uncertain terms.
The male palship between these two

naturally calls for doing stunts together.
At a very early age, Terry would squeal
delightedly while Audie swung him by
the heels. At the more advanced age of

four months, he just hung on with two
fingers for more of the same. Lately, he’s

graduated to a more daredevil stunt. He
likes to stand on the mantel and jump
into Audie’s arms.
But there’s no leaping before he looks

for Terry. “A hambone already,” chides
Audie. “Likes an audience. And he makes
sure anybody who might be in the room
is looking before he jumps.” But it’s pos-
sible that it’s Audie who gets the biggest

wham out of their newest stunt—horse-
back riding. “I just put him on the saddle
in front of me,” chuckles Audie, “and
away we go.”

Naturally, Pam takes all this calmly.

At least, she has learned to hide the im-
pulse to hold her breath while all this

man stuff goes on.

Audie’s viewpoint is, “Children make a

nicer person out of you. Anyway, it works
out that way for me.” On the other hand,
there is something in Audie that children

and animals respond to. He explains, "I

treat them as equals.”
Audie’s horse, who is two years old,

makes his home mostly on the back lot

at Universal-International. “I’d like him
to be in pictures with me,” says Audie,

“but I don’t think he’s quite ready.” So in

his current Technicolor Western at the

studio, “Tumbleweeds,” Audie is riding

what he describes as an old Indian pony
called Lightning, the same pony he rides

in “Column South.”

Audie says, “It’s hard to find a good
name for an animal,” so he hasn’t regis-

tered either dog or horse yet. So far, the

horse has been “Flying John.” He’d like to

call the Weimaraner “Long John”—after

Long John Huston. With the dog’s Teutonic

antecedents, it has occurred to Audie that

translating it into “Langer Johann” would
make a flossy Kennel registry.

Upkeep and training of animals takes

time, attention and money. Audie claims,

“A woman doesn’t understand these ex-

penditures.” Actually, he knows that Pam
does understand that animals are as much
a part of his life as breathing, so that’s

good enough for her.

Pam has had her feet pretty firmly

planted on the ground since giving up her

job as hostess for Braniff Airways to mar-
ry Audie. Being from Texas herself has

helped hurdle some of the problems, the

first of which was settling down to being a

homebody from her own pretty glamorous

sky career. Then, too, it’s tough on a young
marriage when the husband has to be

away so much. But Audie and Pam
had almost a year to get to know each

other, after they met in Hollywood, be-

fore they married. It’s Pam who should be

the lonesome one, but it’s Audie who sighs,

“Home life? I enjoy what there is of it!”

For Pam’s part, she’s too busy keeping

up with Terry Michael Murphy and run-

ning the house to brood about problems.

And, as things do that are given time,

everything seems to be working out just



fine and dandy for the Audie Murphys.
Right now, Pam has a maid in just twice

a week for the heavier work. But they’re

looking ahead to building an extra bed-
room for a maid. That way, there will be
no problems about a baby sitter, and Pam
can get out more for some social life.

“But we’re in no hurry,” says Audie.
“The house is furnished enough so we
don’t have to sit on apple crates any more,
at least.” The den is cozy enough to keep
anyone from being lonely. The living room
is large enough to hold a satisfactory

number of people. And there’s a full

dining room—which was Audie’s major
specification concerning a house. “A break-
fast nook,” he says, “is fine for breakfast.
It’s even all right for dinner for just the
two of us. But if there is anyone else, I

want to sit down at the table in a regular
dining room.”
The truth is that Audie and Pam are

living their personal life as if they were
citizens of maybe Great Falls, Montana

—

one of the stops on Audie’s recent tour

—

or even of Kingston, Texas, where Audie
was born.

But if the Murphys have managed to stay
off the Hollywood social circuit, the Hol-
lywood limelight has at times caught up
with them. At first, when Audie would
make an appearance at a studio party by
himself, eyebrows went up. By now, that’s
not a juicy question mark any more.
People know they couldn’t get a baby sit-

ter, and Pam had to stay home.
Of the two, Pam is, in fact, the more gre-

garious. She likes to go out and mingle
with people, even if Audie’s idea of rec-
reation is fishing, hunting—anything, so
long as it’s outdoors. But if Pam some-
times has to baby sit while Audie makes
a necessary public appearance, turnabout
is only fair play. He takes his turn at baby
sitting when Pam gets that gleam in her
eye that means she hasn’t seen a movie in
too long.

The Murphys have been too busy get-
ting their home life set up on an even
keel to have acquired a Hollywood social
life. To Audie, “friends” aren’t people you
know casually, but people who mean some-
thing to you. He has friends whom he goes
hunting with in Bakersfield, a short drive
from Hollywood. Both he and Pam have
many old friends back in Texas. And with
Audie’s three sisters and two brothers
there, they are looking forward to taking
Terry “home” to introduce him to the
fact that he’s unofficially a Texan. Terry
actually is named for Audie’s closest
friend, Hollywood’s famous physical cul-
turist, Terry Hunt.
Audie Murphy was twenty-nine on June

20. In looks, he seems younger; but he has
an inner dignity that gives him the poise
of someone who has lived much longer. In
many ways, he has already lived a great
deal more than many men do in a life-
time; and he has achieved the distinctions
that have come to him on his own.
Certainly, there was nothing in his back-

ground to indicate when he lived with his
sister in Farmersville, Texas, that he would
become famous as a double celebrity—
both a war and a movie hero.
When he left his home town for a movie

offer from Bill Cagney, there were some
who threw up their hands and asked,
“What will Hollywood do to that boy?”
That question has been answered. Audie

has proved he’s able to take care of him-
self on the cinema battlefield, too. And
others get a pretty solid feeling around
him. It’s something like the way they
felt about him in the Army.
“When Murph had his men in the front

lines,” one comrade-in-arms states, “we
in the real- felt it was safe to go to sleep!”

The End
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CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS.
“PERSONALIZED” CHRISTMAS CARDS. Cost less

MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES

IS YOUR SPARE time worth $75 weekly? You can earn
that much or more without investment, or experience
representing Penmaster—for just few hours weekly. Sell
at wholesale prices the most sensational nationally adver-
tised retractable pen with the new dry ink discovery.
Send for full details. Penmaster, Dept. 768J, 225 N.
Michigan, Chicago 1.

INVISIBLE REWEAVING, HOME course sent for ex-
amination. $5.00 hour possible, spare time. Reweave
fabric damages perfectly. Free details. Skilweave 208,
Los Angeles 24.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING! Typists or long hand!
National mail order concern wants you! Work evenings at
home. Oriental Miniatures. Fullerton 10, Calif.

SPOT CASH. SHOW businessmen, relatives, friends,
neighbors Advertising Specialties. Free Catalogue.
Unique, 7200 North Avenue, Elmwood Park, Illinois.

EARN BIG MONEY— Invisibly Reweave damaged
garments at home! Details Free. Fabricon, 8338 Prairie,
Chicago 19.

EARN EXTRA MONEY Weekly mailing circulars for
advertisers. Complete instructions— 25c. Siwaslian,
431 7-F Gleane Street, Elmhurst 73, N. Y.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING Envelopes! Our infor-
mation reveals how. Only 30c. Business, P.O. Box 2224,
St. Louis, Mo.
ADDRESS AND MAIL postcards. Make over $50 week.
Send $1 for instructions. Lundo, Watertown, Mass.

HOME SEWERS WANTED^
~~

WOMEN SEW RAP-A-ROUND. spare time—profitable.
Hollywood Manufacturing Co., Dept D, Hollywood 46,
Calif.

MATERNITY WEAR
MATERNITY STYLES. WRITE for free catalog show-
ing entire maternity wardrobe. $2.95 to $22.50. Craw,
ford’s. Dept. 28, 8015 Wornall, Kansas City, Missouri

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN
12 NEW TOWELS, Large size $1.00! Assorted colors.
New, not seconds. Money-back guarantee. Order now.
Supply limited. Towel Shop. Dept. 901, Box 881,
St. Louis, Mo.
SPARE TIME MONEY! Sew neckties from special pat-
terns. You make them—we sell them ! Toni Ties, Fullerton
21, California.

MAKE MONEY EVENINGS cutting wanted items
from your newspaper for our publications. Arline Torrey,
Rowley, Mass.
WE PAY CASH for Boxtops, Labels, Wrappers, Cou-
pons. Etc!! Particulars free. Boxtops, PW-983-E, Main,
Columbus 5, Ohio,
HOME SEWERS NEEDED. Everything furnished. 75c
per hour. Tie of Month, Dept. 1, 216 W. Jackson Blvd.,
Chicago 6, 111.

^PROFITABLE HOME BUSINESS. Make Fast-Seller
chenille monkey trees. Literature Free. Velva, Bohemia
32, N. Y.
NEED CASH? ASSEMBLE ties at home for our mar-
kets. All materials furnished. Wilson Ties, Stillwater 10,
Minn.
$15.00 THOUSAND, HIGHEST prices addressing en-
velopes at home—longhand, typewriter. Emily Torrey,
Rowley, Mass.
MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING envelopes. Our in-
structions reveal How. Paul Glenway, 5713 Euclid,
Cleveland 3, Ohio.
CROCHETING, KNITTING, HANDCRAFTS
Wanted! Details, Handbook 25c. Handwork Service,
15 Spring, Pittsfield, Mass.
YOUNG PARROTS—Make fine talkers. Herb Miller,
191 1-N., Lubbock, Texas.

ASSORTED RARE CACTUS Seed. 10c. Cactus Fitz-
patrick, Edinburg, Texas.

EDUCATIONALOPPORTUNITIES
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare
ti me with 55-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes.
Diploma. Information booklet free. American School,
Dept, XC74, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, 111.

DENTAL NURSING. PREPARE at home for big pay
career. Chairside duties, reception, laboratory. Person-
ality Development. Free Book. Wayne School, Lab. BA-4,
2521 Sheffield, Chicago 14,

HIGH SCHOOL—No classes. Study at home. Spare
Time. Diploma awarded. Write for Free Catalog HCH-8,
Wayne School. 2527 N. Sheffield, Chicago 14, 111

HOBBIES AND COLLECTIONS
SALT-PEPPER SHAKERS. Handmade, Personalized.
Wholesale-Retail. Catalogue 25c. Reuben’s, 401 Galveston
W., Broken Arrow, Okla.

than 3c each with sender’s name imprinted. Orders come
fast and easy. Make big money with America’s finest line.
Also Box Assortments, Gift Wraps, Gifts, etc. 30 actual
cards with name imprinted sent free as samples, plus 5
boxes you can sell at $5.50 sent on approval. Send name,
address today. General Card Co., Dept. 1298, 1300 W.
Jackson Blvd., Chicago 7, 111.

GIRLS, WOMEN! MAKE easy extra Money, full or
sparetime. Sell 50 for $1.00 Christmas Cards, other gifts
and hosiery to friends, neighbors. No experience needed

—

we show you how! Write for Free Kit, 5 Big Sample
Portfolios, Special Party Plan! Elmcraft, 5930 So. West-
ern, Dept. 507AA, Chicago 36, 111.

DROP EVERYTHING! SENSATIONAL earnings now
to Christmas with fastest-selling, popular-priced personal
Christmas Cards, name-imprinted. Also album of deluxe
designs. Box assortments too. Send name for samples.
Wallace Brown, 225 Fifth Ave., Dept. D-42, New York
10, New York.

RUN A SPARE-TIME Greeting Card and Gift Shop at
home. Show friends samples of our new 1953 Christmas
and All-Occasion Greeting Cards. Take their orders and
earn up to 100% profit. No experience necessary. Costs
nothing to try. Write today for samples on approval.
Regal Greetings, Dept. 66, Ferndale, Michigan.

EASY CASH QUICK! Show friends, neighbors complete
line Christmas Cards and Gifts. Samples on approval.
Peerless Greetings. 316 North Michigan, Chicago.

FEMALE HELP WANTED
MAKE EXTRA MONEY selling sensational new Nyla-
Crepe Lingerie. Fits perfectly, like custom-made. Also
Nylon hosiery guaranteed 3 months. Sample Kit with
actual stocking free. American Mills, Dept. A-35, Indi-
anapolis^

MAKE MONEY INTRODUCING World’s cutest chil-
dren’s dresses. Big selection adorable styles. Low prices.
Complete display free. Rush name. Harford, Dept.
K-1359, Cincinnati 25, Ohio.
PART-TIME — WOMEN to work in their homes. 3-5
hrs. per day. Mailers, 4043 St. Clair Ave., Dept. G8,
Cleveland 3, Ohio.

CAN YOU MAKE $40 a week, addressing postcards at
home in your sparetime? Write Hood’s, Kannapolis 4,
N.C. (Enclose stamped, addressed envelope).

LADIES: ADDRESS FOLDER Cards Spare Time!
$40 Weekly possible! Enclose stamped addressed enve-

1 ope: write Folders, Tillar, Ark.

ADDRESSERS—LONGHAND OR typewriter. Work
home few hours daily. World Trade, 9111 So. Magnolia.
Anaheim 17, Calif.

AMAZING EXTRA-MONEY plan gives you gorgeous
dress without penny cost. Rush name today, with dress
size. Harford, Dept. K-163, Cincinnati 25, Ohio.

EMPLOYMENT SERVICES

OVERSEAS JOBS. BIG pay, transportation, expenses.
Clerical, professional, mechanical workers. Most all
trades. Latest listings airline, construction, manufactur-
ing, oil, steamship companies, government agencies,
many other opportunities. Up to date information on
securing employment, contracts, income tax, application
forms. $1.00. Overseas Jobs, Box 335-H12, Baton
Rouge, La.

OLD COINS WANTED
WE PURCHASE INDIAN1IEAD pennies. Complete
allcoin catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61-PR, White-
stone 57, New York.

AGENTS WANTED
NEW BATHROOM DEODORIZER. Hangs on wall.
Banishes odors bathroom, kitchen. Lightning seller.

Samples sent on trial. Kristee 317, Akron, Ohio.

PERSONAL
BORROW BY MAIL. Loans $50 to $600 to employed
men and women. Easy, Quick. Completely confidential.
No endorsers. Repay in convenient monthly payments.
Details free in plain envelope. Give occupation. State
Finance Co., 323 Securities Bldg., Dept. D-69, Omaha 2,
Nebr.
PHILLIPS METHOD OF Hair Preservation. Treatment
Kits $15. Trial Dressings $1. Clinic, 709 Hanselman Bldg.,
Kalamazoo 1, Michigan.

SALESWOMEN WANTED
GET OWN DRESSES As Bonus and make extra money
weekly part time showing friends nationally known
Maisonette dresses, lingerie, children’s wear, etc., and
taking fast orders. Write Maisonette, 4438 Sycamore
Street, Anderson, Indiana.

beautiful cards are just what
friends are looking for

1

Mrs. Bergman , Conn.

NO WONDER FOLKS

HERE are the most unusual new greeting cards ever
—as many as 21 cards in a box for only $1! Show

them to friends, neighbors. Make up to 60<? on each
box they order. NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED. For
FREE samples of new “Name-Imprinted” Christmas
Cards and approval samples of
America’s 4 most popular Christ-
mas and All Occasion Boxes—write:
HARRY DOEHLA CO., StudioT-46.
Nashua, N. H. (West of Rockies,

address Palo Alto, Calif.)

/«V ^ 'OA
fv Guaranteed by y\
i Good Housekeeping i
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WayRightAway!
Now it’s EASY to learn ANY INSTRUMENT—even if you

don’t know a single note now. No boring exercises. You play
delightful pieces RIGHT AWAY—from very first lesson!
Properly—by note. Simple as A-B-C. You make amazing prog,
ress—at home, in spare time, without teacher.
Only few cents per lesson. 900,000 STUDENTS!

Cpee DAAV and FREE Lesson-Sample.TUBE DUUK write for them. No obliga-
tion: no salesman will call upon you.
U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC. Studio C208 .

Port Washington, N. Y.
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INSIDE STUFF Continued, from page 31

Lana Turner may be “handcuffed” to Lex Barker, but when he had to return to Holly-

wood, she hot-tempoed in Madrid on her own before work on “Flame and the Flesh”

Gary Cooper has himself a ball in Paris with Gisele

Pascal, denies another romance, says he’s married!

Here’s how: Lita Calhoun helping

Rory forget work and Betty Grable

he had painted his favorite shade of coral.

. . Pier Angeli’s twin, Marisa Pavan, is

teaching Richard Egan how to order food

in her native tongue at Romeo’s Italian

restaurant. . . In Paris, Gary Cooper de-

nied rumors of a romance with French

actress Gisele Pascal, by reminding every-

one he is a married man! As Cal recalls,

he wasn’t exactly unmarried during the

Patricia Neal episode. . . Before Lex left

Lana in Europe to return to Hollywood

and a movie commitment he placed a

pair of miniature gold handcuffs on her

charm bracelet—as a gentle reminder!

Short Snorters: Red Skelton to Mary
Wickes on the “Half a Hero’’ set : “I saw
a picture that was so sad, every carburetor

in that drive-in movie was choked up !
”

. . .

Betty Grable and Harry James, enjoying

a rare night out, were asked to pose for a

picture; “Who do you think we are,”

kidded la Grable, “Janet Leigh and Tony
Curtis?” . . . Jack Benny trying to talk

Fred Allen into living in Hollywood: “But

Jack,” cracked Mr. Vinegar Puss, “I can’t

find one of those Beverly Hills homes with

a built-in psychiatrist!”

Girl Scout: Virginia Mayo, who is so

grateful to Warners for rescuing her from

Danny Kaye in those early Goldwyn mu-
sicals, was reluctant to announce she was
expecting her first baby in November!

Fortunately, with two unreleased Mayo
movies, the studio has nothing to worry

about. Beaming Mike O’Shea says he

hopes bis new daughter will have Ginny’s

beauty and disposition. Ginny says, “I

pray that our son will have his father’s

blue eyes, and red hair and freckles!”

Home Fires: Mrs. Rory Calhoun has the

cutest sense of humor in Hollywood. When
she visited Twentieth recently, her hand-

some husband was doing a hot love scene

with Betty Grable. Later, when Rory ar-

rived home, incense was burning, soft

seductive music was playing and Lita

greeted him dressed alluringly, ready for

a cheek-to-cheek dance.

May and December: Those loud moans
and groans coming from U-I’s fan-mail

department are caused by Rock Hudson’s

admirers (and like Durante he’s got a

mil-l-l-lion of ’em). They don’t like bis

dating Mrs. Gary Cooper because of their

age difference. Rock’s fans are also afraid

that he might become too sophisticated.

Relax everybody, it’s merely a mild friend-

ship. . . Dig this one if you can! Marlene

Dietrich, exuding glamour, was at the

Beachcombers with youthful Craig Hill.

Friends and Foes: Word drifts back from

Honolulu that Frank Sinatra and Mont-

gomery Clift became such buddy-buddies

on the “From Here to Eternity” location

they ignored the rest of the company to

the point of rudeness. . . With super-sexy

beefcake boys trying in vain to date Mari-

lyn Monroe while Joe DiMaggio was in

Bermuda, she showed up at Chasen’s with

Donald O'Connor and spent a charming

evening in his charming company. . . Anne
Baxter’s unsuccessful attempt to revolu-

tionize her personality. hasn’t discouraged

Jeanne Crain. Her skin-tight gowns, plung-

ing necklines and close-clipped tangerine

colored hair-do are something to see.

Old Acquaintance: Way back when they

were University Players at Falmouth,

Massachusetts, Jimmy Stewart and Henry
Fonda struck up a friendship that's en-

dured through the years. Recently, “Hank”
was playing in “Point of No Return” at

the Los Angeles Biltmore Theatre. The
Stewart twins happened to be having their

second birthday, so godfather Fonda tore

out to Beverly Hills between matinee and

evening performances and helped Judy
and Kelly cut themselves a piece of cake.

Did You Know: That Bob Mitchum not

only sings Negro spirituals that are out of

this world, but, along with Dok Stamford,

he recently composed “Hi, Mr. Cotton

Picker,” a sensational novelty number. . .

That M-G-M took all the “pink” out of

Lucille Ball’s hair because it didn’t photo-

graph well in Technicolor for her movie

“The Long, Long Trailer” . . . That Doris

Day could retire on the money she’s re-

fused because she will not endorse ciga-

rettes, beer, or any product that she

doesn’t actually use. . . That the thieves

who ransacked Rory Calhoun’s Ojai Valley

ranch overlooked valuable jewelry and

stole, of all things, a stuffed moose head!



I Never Knew Debbie!

(Continued from page 45)

maybe a souped-up jalopy when he’s

growing up; and later maybe a good set

of golf clubs.

In my case, my younger sister Frannie

was as good as a brother in many respects.

She could run as fast as I could; pitch a

ball like Bob Feller; and how she could

ride a bike!

No matter how good she was at sports,

however, you could look at her, and with-

out any imagination tell that she was a

kid sister, not a kid brother! And every-

body knows that kid sisters are completely

useless! At least there was a time when
I thought so.

When we were still in our teens, for

example, we didn’t see eye to eye at all.

’Specially on the subject of boys and girls.

Since I was older than Frannie, I got in-

terested in girls before she got interested

in boys. Man, I thought girls were great!

Fact is, still do! (Though now I’m devoted

to only two: my beautiful wife, Joyce, and
our baby daughter, Gail.)

However, when I started getting inter-

ested in girls, Frannie was still wrapped
up in playing baseball and football with

the guys on the block. No doubt about it,

if she’d been a boy she would have made
a great running-back at USC. She was
interested in boys, all right, but only so far

as their athletic prowess was concerned.

She liked it fine when they made passes

—

so long as they were of the football variety.

I used to make myself real obnoxious by
teasing her about the guys we played ball

with. It was a sure way of getting her

goat. Our conversations went something
like this:

“Say, Tubby-next-door thinks you’re

pretty keen,” I’d begin. (Truth was that

Tubby-next-door always complained about
Frannie. Said he didn’t want to play with
anybody’s pug-nosed kid sister. I really

think he was afraid of her ’cause she used
to throw the roughest blocks.) Even so

I’d say, “Tubby-next-door thinks you’re

keen.”
Frannie, thinking I was going to pass

along a compliment on her football ability

GAMMA GLOBULIN-
obtained from human blood-

protects for a few weeks.

But it is in very short supply.

When POLIO is around,

follow these PRECAUTIONS

1 Keep clean

2 Don't get fatigued

3 Avoid new groups

4 Don’t get chilled

A VACCINE
is not ready for 1953. But

there is hope for the future.

THE NATIONAL FOUNDATION FOR INFANTILE PARALYSIS

NOPPAIN INSTANTLY
COMBAT INFECTION
PROMOTE HEALING

WITH SOOTHING

Campho-Phenique
(pronounced cam-fo-fin-eek) J|

USE IT FOR

FEVER BLISTERS
COLD SORES, GUM BOILS

Not only’do fever blisters heal faster, but the same
thing happens when Campho-Phenique is used on
cold sores, gum boils. Wonderfully soothing too,
for minor burns, poison ivy, itching of insect bites.
And Campho-Phenique is a highly effective, pain-
relieving antiseptic for minor cuts and scratches
from paring knives, can openers, tin cans, etc.

Used on pimples, Campho-Phenique helps prevent
their spread and re-infection.

Campho

Phenique
{ "AIN qeilCVINC
ANTISEPTIC

EYTbA linUCVIN NEW GIFTS

CAIKA mUnCT Christmas car

with NAME IN GOLD
Everybody wants NAME IN GOLD on new.
Exclusive Gold-Stamped Playing Cards,
Pencils, Napkins; also Gold-color Name-
Imprinted Christmas Cards. Show FREE
FOLDERS—make big money now to Christ-
mas. You don't need experience. EXTRA!
FAMOUS—NAME COSMETICS! Make full
100% cash profit on fast selling perfumes,
creams, gift boxes at $1 up. $1 Christmas
Card Assortments. Name-Imprinted Cards,
Stationery, Novelties boost your profits. Get

- ^
4 Box Assortments on approval and 7 Imprint li&Fi
Portfolios FREE. Write today!

HERALD GREETINGS, 1702 Payne, 0ept.T-15, Cleveland 14, Ohio

RUN A SPARE-TIME

CARD & GIFT
SHOP AT HOME

If you want to earn extra money for

yourself, your church, your organiza-

tion, here is an easy and friendly way
to do it in your spare time.

NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED

'

We will send samples of our new 1953

Christmas greeting cards and gifts. Show
them to friends and neighbors— take their

orders— and earn up to 100% profit for

yourself.

IT COSTS NOTHING TO START
Send us your name and address. We will

rush a full set of actual samples on approval

with details on how to get started.

, REGAL GREETING CARD CO. 1

I DEPT. T S B, FERMOAtE, MICHIGAN
j

WANTEP! ‘•i"”
s

For Calendars • Billboards • Magazines
Your child’s photo may bring you as much as $200
from advertisers. Big demand for pictures of boys and
girl* 6 months to 18 years old. Let your child, too, have
this wonderful opportunity to be presented to the
nation’s leading advertisers. (Not a contest.) Send
ONE small photo for our approval (ONLY ONE).
Print child’s name and parent’s name and address
on back. Picture returned *in 60 days if not accepted.

SPOTLITE PHOTO DIRECTORY
. 5864-M Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, Cal.

FRECKLES
Do Freckles
Embarrass You?
Start using Still-

man’s Freckle Cream
today. It is not only

a freckle cream, but

a beauty cream.
Thousands of girls

| s

and young women
use it for a softer, smoother, more radi-

ant, and appealing skin. Do you know
that a radiant, youthful skin adds sparkle

to your personality . . . makes you more
charming and attractive?

For your copy of "The Joy of

New Personal Charm," wrife

THE STILLMAN CO.
BOX 52. AURORA. ILLINOIS
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Choose any famous playground

in the 48 States or Canada . . .

then go Greyhound—aboard
modern SuperCoaches, along

scenic highway routes, and in

the deep comfort of a reclining

easychair. You’ll save money
every mile — by Greyhound!

Great city, sunny beach, or

mountain hide-away-all are

most conveniently served by

Greyhound. For a complete va-

cation-with hotels, transporta-

tion, sightseeing, all at one low

price— take a Greyhound Ex-

pense-Paid Tour!

• . . relaxed, scenic trips

anywhere in America

% greyhound

tours

*fo7 thiscolorful, informative map.

jdress

ity & State.

5BEYHOUND

would light up like Fourth of July and
pop back with, “Really?”

“That’s right. I think he’s got a crush
on you.” That always came as an out-and-
out insult to Frannie. You’d think I was
accusing her of having two heads.

“Oh! Boys . . . !” she’d explode. “You
ruin everything!”
“Nothing wrong with boys,” I’d brag.

“They just like girls. 1 think girls are
pretty swell myself . .

.”

“You know what I think,” Fran would
blaze. “I think you’re a square. And that
goes for all boys, too!”

Since that time there’s been a small -type
change in Frannie’s attitude toward the op-
posite sex. Nowadays, when she comes
home from the studio (the kid comes in
so tired I don’t think she works down
there—I really think she plays football),
there’s usually a date waiting for her in
the living room. It happens nearly every
day, so I guess you could call it the waiting
room, but some guys spend so much time
in there they should call it a living room.

At any rate, since I’m elected to enter-
tain the date till Frannie is ready, I’ve

had a chance to meet up with some real
fine guys. Now when I ask her if she
remembers the time she thought boys were
squares, she just laughs and says, “Oh,
Bill. I never said that! Did I?”
Yep, things have changed.
As a kid sister I guess you could say

Frannie was usually trying to be of some
use. There was the time, right after I’d

gotten married, that I told her my wife
was expecting a baby.
The only reason that Fran was the first

one I told was because she was the closest.

I had just picked up this information my-
self in a casual conversation with my
wife. The fact that I was in a state of
shock may have accounted for my slurred
speaking voice as I ran through the house
shouting, “Father! Father! I’m going to
be a father!”

I remember the news gave me a com-
bined feeling of both surprise and pride.
I felt as if I’d swallowed a quart of my
favorite fudge-ripple ice cream (but I

wasn’t prepared for the shock the chills

gave me). At any rate, I was just busting
out to tell someone. And as I wildly ran
through the house, it was Frannie I first

bumped into.

In all fairness to Frannie, I’ll have to

take the blame for what happened. After
all, 1 was the excited one, but when she
heard the news she practically got on the
air with it. No kidding—broadcast it from
one end of town to the other! The prob-
lem was that the way she said it you’d
think the baby was due any minute!

Well, Joyce’s parents hadn’t heard the
news before. When they got it third-hand
from the neighbors that their Joyce was
expecting a baby any minute, you’d think
they were having a convention at our
house. The dog was barking, the phone
was jingling, the door bell was ringing,

cars were pulling up in front, and to top
it off, Mom got home from the Red Cross
and Pop came in from work. We had to

explain to them that nothing had really

happened while still answering the phone
and running to the door to let Joyce’s
friends in. Naturally when they heard the
news they had all rushed over.

Talk about excitement, we had an earth-
quake until everyone finally got the idea
straight. We were going to have a baby,
all right—but it was still some months
away!
Of course, Fran’s career was pretty well

under way before I was drafted, though
at the time she looked upon it as a lark.

And then I came home from the Army to

find her taking her career very seriously.

Obviously it paid off, for the famed Aba

Daba pool (which grew from the hole in
the backyard) was one of the first results.

“I thought I was just a flash in the pan,”
she explained the change to me, “and may-
be the studio was only kidding with that
movie stuff. But when I actually saw my-
self on the screen—I knew it was for real.
Boy, I started to work then!”
And she did! She took dancing lessons,

singing lessons, acting lessons; she had
more kinds of lessons than Mrs. Carter
has pills. If you mentioned career to her
then (or now for that matter) you’ve had
it! She’s really hipped on doing her best.
As she says, “I’ve been lucky to get this
break; now I’m going to work as hard as
I can to justify people’s faith in me.”
She even began to take our criticisms

earnestly, and I think this was a sign of
the seriousness to come. Being big brother,
I had to keep her in line. For instance,
there was her attitude toward her own
performances. “Oh, Bill,” she’d say morning
after one of her previews had been shown,
“did you see the picture last night?”

“Picture?” I’d repeat, like she wanted to
know if I’d had the measles lately.

“Yes, you know, the preview. ‘The Af-
fairs of Dobie Gillis.’

”

“Oh, that! Sure, I saw it.”

“Well, did you like me?”
“Oh, were you in it?” I’d say, ducking

in the nick of time to miss the sofa pillow
winging across the room. Like I said,
Frannie always had a good pitching arm.

Since I’ve always thought she was great
and never told her so, I don’t intend
starting now.

I also learned on my first trip home
that Frannie was just as hard-working at

home as she was at the studio. She started
doing some camp entertaining and hospi-
tal touring, spreading a little sunshine
wherever she went.

I can remember coming in as late as
2:00 a.m. to find the light on under Fran-
nie’s door. She was answering the letters

from the guys in the hospital. After work-
ing all day, I call this pretty great. But
she was serious about this part of her new
life; and a new life it was. Frannie had
changed—but I hadn’t realized how much
until I went away from home.
Besides taking her work seriously, she

began to take an adult view of the world
around her. Some of those trips to the
hospitals hit her pretty hard. (Especially
the recent trip to Korea.) Frannie was and
still is anxious to do everything in her
power to make the guys in the Services
happy. The letter writing is an example.
Another is the record buying she does in

answer to requests from GI’s in overseas
hospitals.

She even drives guys back to camp. Me,
that is. When my leave was up once she
drove me back to the base (about 400

miles). Funny thing about it was that

Mom and Pop came along, too. Since I

didn’t have any place to bunk them (Joyce
and I lived in a one-room apartment off

base), the three of them bedded down in

the back of the family car. Talk about
comedy. When I got up in the morning
I looked out of the window to see how
they were faring. Only fair, I’d say.

Heads, arms, legs, feet, all stuck out the

car windows; their red eyes half-closed in

a desperate struggle for a minute’s sleep.

Those cars just weren’t built for more
than two sleepers—especially with athletes

like my kid sister along. She sleeps going
in three directions at once.

But she got me back to camp—in fact,

my kid sister has a way of doing what she
sets out to do. Maybe that’s what has
changed my mind about her. Why, now I

couldn’t trade Frannie for anything! Not a

bike, not a jalopy, not even a good set of

golf clubs! The End I



His Lady Carries a Torch

(Continued from page 48)

Hollywood. Primarily, he would tell you
humorously, as “the youngest Civil War
Veteran.” And impartially so—having
fought in the films—and repeatedly—on
both sides. As he is fighting again in

“Brady’s Bunch,” a post-Civil War picture,

at Universal-International now. In addi-
tion, he’s Hollywood’s most famous Native
American of all time and all tribes. “You
are Cochise,” Elliott Arnold, author of
“Blood Brother,” wrote on the book’s fly-

leaf for him. The words have proved as
prophetic as they were complimentary. Yet
the producers of “Broken Arrow” once
studied him quizzically. They were having
a little trouble, they said, trying to visual-
ize him—a typical All-American—as an
Indian. “But what,” he asked them, “could
be more typically American than an
Indian?” He, of all people, should have
known. The grandson of an immigrant

—

Jeff Chandler.
Jeff’s family came over on a crowded

boat teeming with a medley of accents.
There were his grandmother, Sarah
Shapiro, his mother, Anna, uncles, aunts.
His grandfather, Max Shapiro, had come a
little earlier to make a place for them. He
set himself up in a little butcher shop in
Brooklyn, and he found and furnished an
apartment and proudly had it all ready
and waiting. In it were the most advanced
wonders he could afford in the new land

—

steam heat, a coal range, a sewing machine.
“Mama, a machine that sews all by itself.”

And for young Ira there was the gift of
being born here—of growing up within the
warmth of the Lady’s torch.

From the age of three, when his par-
ents separated, Ira and his mother lived
with his grandparents, and he grew up
under the guidance of the wise old man.
His grandfather hoped that some day

young Ira would want to be a Rabbi. But
from childhood on, Ira had his own
ideas. He would be an actor, he said. As
his mother, Mrs. Anna Shevelew, laughs
now, “When he was four years old—Ira
would parade around with a hot water
bottle in his belt, a broom over his shoul-
der, and carrying a can opener—and in-
form us he was being a ‘hobo.’ ” He was
always doing imitations too, mostly of
Groucho Marx. He had an ear for music,
and before long his mother was taking
him to see Broadway shows—then won-
dering how to get her happy but sleeping
“star” off the subway and home again.
Even then, his were determined dreams.

Every Saturday his mother gave him a
nickel to pay his way to the movies—this
seven-year-old’s biggest thrill. One Sat-
urday when his mother got home from
work, she was surprised to find young
Ira waiting on the steps for her. “Didn’t
you go to the movies?” she asked.
“No—I had something more important

to do with my nickel today,” he said.
“More important? But what?”
“Go upstairs and you’ll find out,” he

instructed soberly.
There she found one red carnation, and

with it, lovingly scribbled for the mor-
row, “To my Mother on Mother’s Day

—

and this ain’t nothin’ yet.”
His first set-back occurred when he lost

his chance at a big part in the grammar-
school musical because his voice was
changing. “I could sing the high part
and the low part—but I couldn’t manage
the middle,” Jeff says, with a wince
even now at the memory. “I wound up
stage managing instead,” he grins.
Nor was he discouraged even when, as

an eager teenager, he lost out in the local
try-outs for Jesse Lasky’s CBS talent

|

s«ow, “Gateway to Hollywood.” “I was

New! Amazing Medication
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PIMPLES
SKIN-COLORED

HIDES PIMPLES
WHILE IT WORKS

Wo oh& neecfsuffer the
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PROVED EFFECTIVE BY DOCTORS . . . ENDORSED
BY NURSES IN NATION-WIDE TESTS

DOCTORS’ AND NURSES’ tests prove that

clearasil, a new scientific advance, brings

entirely new hope to pimple sufferers.

IN SKIN SPECIALISTS’ TESTS on 202 patients,

9 out of every 10 cases were cleared up or

definitely improved. And when 3002 nurses

tested clearasil, 91 out of every 100 nurses

reporting say they prefer it to any other

pimple medication.

less, stainless .. .pleasant to use... can be left

on day and night for uninterrupted medicauon.

THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. So many boys,
girls, adults everywhere have found that
clearasil really works for them, it is already
the largest-selling specific pimple medication
in America. GUARANTEED to work for you
as it did in doctors’ and nurses’ tests or money
back. 59tf at all druggists. Economy size 98<t.

AMAZING STARVING ACTION, clearasil
actually starves pimples because it helps re-

move the oils that pimples "feed” on. Anti-
septic, too . . . stops the growth of bacteria

that can cause and spread pimples. Skin-col-

ored... hides pimples while it works. Grease-

lW- Clearas\\
food Housekeeping

i

PIMPLES end ACNE

NOW ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA (slightly more).

YOURS—EXTRA CASH!
Big opportunity—earn extra cash in spare
time as subscription agent. Write Dept.
PMRL 8-53, Maefadden Publications, Inc., 205 E.

42nd St.. New York 17. N. Y.

REMOVEDBY
Your money refunded
if not satisfied. The Moss
Company, Rochester, N.Y.

also Calluses. Quick,

easy, and economical.

Just rub on. Sold in

handy jars. Buy to-

day at your druggist.

MOSCO

y&pf Now, without tints, rinses or

ftp;
ugly, bleached look, you can

safely give your hair the spar-

kling lustre and highlights that men love! You can do it

easily in 1 1 short minutes at home. Called BLONDEX, this

amazing shampoo quickly forms a rich, CREAMY, cleansing

lather, instantly removes the dingy film that makes hair dark.

Blondex, alone, contains ANDIUM for extra lightness and
shine. Safe for children’s hair. Get BLONDEX today at 10£,

drug and department stores everywhere.

BLONDES!

ToOTHACHCi
' For Quick Relief

Ask your Druggist for

TOOTH COM

IfeitilY' € TOOTH DROPS

VEllI POUITICE

FREE
Photo of Your Favorite

MOVIE STAR
Big Borgoinl . NOT small pocket size, but LARGER,

ACTUAL PORTRAIT. Also FREEI Beautiful Catalog. FREEI

Mony additional pictures of popular stars on cover.

FREEI Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS,
ond PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only \5l for

handling (2 photos for 25«). Rush to:

HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER
Box 2309, Depf. L-8, Hollywood 28, Californio

Write for

FREE
IMPRINT

SAMPLES

EASY to EARN

'IOOto’500
NOW 'til CHRISTMAS

SELL EMPIRE Christmas Cards

Biq New line — quick profit

makers. Gorqeous 21 Christ-

mas Card Box $1. All-Occas-

ion Assortments. Comic Boxes.

5 NEW Christmas card name-

printed lines. 21 Embossed
Religious cards $1 seller. You
can make 100% profit. Chil-

dren's Books, scented station-

ery. FREE Catalog. No ex-

perience needed. “Prompt
Service on orders.” Costs

nothinq to try. Make $100

fast. Write for FREE im-

print samples plus on-trial

boxes.

EMPIRE Card Co.
252 FOX ST.ELMIRA, N.Y.

SELL Name-Printed

Stationery 'Napkins
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• now answered

Here's the kind of help you have

always wanted. Here's 10 practi-

cal booklets which point the way to

better health and a longer life.

Only 25c each, or 5 for $1.00.

Order today.

21. Women's Medical Problems. Extremely im-
portant booklet. Discusses tumors, cysts,

monthly periods, fluid in breasts, fatigue,

sterility, frigidity, false pregnancy, miscar-

riage, change of life, glands, hormones, etc.

25. Your Figure. How to keep it smooth and
shapely. Includes exercises for sagging

chin, neck, bosom, slender legs and waist.

Discusses proper corsets, care during preg-

nancy, etc.

26. Your Hair And Its Care. How to Stimu-
late healthier growth and beautify your
hair. What to do about gray hair, excessive
oiliness, brittle dryness, etc.

18. How To Stay On A Diet. Contains 37 prize
winning letters on how to stay on a diet; re-
veals many secrets, hints, shortcuts.

15. Nervousness. This booklet is designed to
help you banish shyness and nervousness.
It’s packed with specific ideas.

20. Allergies And How To Cure Them. Sound
guidance for the victim of allergic disorders.
Explains causes, types and what to do about
allergies.

16. It's A Sin To Be Fat. Now shed excess fat

and take inches off your waist, hips and
thighs. No exercise. No drugs. No massage.
Lose weight this pleasant scientific way.

19. How To Attain Sound Sleep. Helpful, rest-

ful slumber can be lured in many ways
without recourse to sleeping pills.

23. Skin Care. Excellent handbook. Tells

what to do about liver spots, moles, warts,

scabies, freckles, hives, eczema, acne, birth-

marks, psoriasis, etc.

22. You Can Relax. New way to relax and
escape from nervous tension, fatigue and
pain. Practical help.

25c Each

5 For $1.00-10 For $2.00

Bartholomew House, Inc. Dept. WG-853
205 East 42nd Street

New York 17, N. Y.

I enclose $ for which send me the

books circled below:

21 25 26 18 15 20 16 19 23 22.

Name

Address

City State

broken-hearted that night. And right
then and there l swore—” Jeff laughs, giv-
ing it the full melodramatic treatment.
Then he adds slowly, “but it took me a long
time to get here.’’ Remembering just how
long. . . .

Too long, as life—and death—willed it,

for his grandfather to share in the happy
day. He was bed-fast with cancer when
Ira was thirteen, but he did have the hap-
piness of hearing his grandson deliver a
speech as moving as any he would ever
make later on the screen—an emotional
tribute following his confirmation. The
Synagogue was next door to their apart-
ment, and the earnest boy in the new dark
suit knew that through the open window
his grandfather could hear every word.
And every word was from Ira’s heart.
On this day of manhood, he wanted to

acknowledge how much his mother’s and
all his family’s love and kindness meant
to him. He wanted to thank his grand-
father for all the good things he’d taught
him, and for his own future—because of
all of them. The proud old man listening

felt a great sense of peace. He was a good
boy, Ira. He would be all right. He
would do fine. Go far.

Today Jeff’s fulfilling an immigrant-
American’s faith in him. And all the rea-
sons why are reflected in his face and
physique. In the feeling he inspires of

solid inner strength. In his humor to-

wards himself and his grave awareness
of all others.

Jeff believes that size is a big help in

Hollywood. “That first entrance coming
through the door is challenging. I fright-

ened people into giving me jobs. A big

guy walking in makes ’em look up. This
happened to me in radio, too. The man
behind the desk is startled into thinking,

‘Say, if this guy can act, he might be
pretty good.’

”

Virility and height are important. But
Jeff’s bigness, those who know him well
can tell you, is measured in terms of

tolerance and thoughtfulness and under-
standing. If there’s no housekeeper and
Marge, his wife, has to do all the work

—

he worries. If his agent, Meyer Mishkin,
has the flu—Jeff’s on the phone to his

house at least twice a day. When Martin
and Lewis do a television show, the first

congratulatory wire they get is Jeff’s.

Often, when he’s away on location, he calls

friends long distance saying, “I just wanted

to hear what’s new—tell you I miss you.”
He’s also concerned about his fans. Jeff’s

probably the only star who, on a day off,

spends the time from 10: 00 a.m. to 5: 00 p.m.

dictating warm personal notes to fans,

answering their questions and advising
and encouraging them. To a girl in West
Virginia who asks about becoming an
actress, he gives the names of various
drama schools and their prices and says,

“It’s a wonderful ambition, Marie. May all

your dreams come true.” He rejoices with
a boy who’s been stricken with paralysis
over any new feeling of movement that
returns. “

. . . your last letter was ex-
citing! What joyous news—that the feel-

ing’s come back in your wrist again.
Thanks for writing me about it and mak-
ing me part of your happiness . .

.”

It was Jeff’s thoughtfulness that won
Marge’s attention when they first met in

New York. “I was just visiting there.

I’d been ill and I was feeling a little

lonely, and Jeff was so protective and
kind. I was a little overwhelmed. We
talked about the theatre and I just men-
tioned something about once going com-
pletely blank on the stage and forgetting
my lines—right in the middle of 'The
Swan.’ Two days later a pair of little i

swan-shaped earrings arrived. It was so

personal and so very thoughtful—I was
quite impressed. But that’s Jeff,” says
Marge, “now I know . .

.”

Now, of course, as Jeff would be the

first to point out humorously, she knows
many other things about him too. That at

home he’s a casual relaxed kind of char-
acter who prefers to remain that way

—

casual and relaxed and at home. That,

although he’s always going to take her
to catch the headliner at the Mocambo or

Ciro’s, somehow they never get there.

That since Marge is feverishly taking ten-

nis lessons he’s going to go out to the

court on Sunday and work out with her
—but they never make it. As she says,

“Jeff’s a spectator sportsman.” He loves

to watch—preferably while stretched out

in the sun in his own backyard with his

own daughters, six-year-old Jamie and
three-year-old Dana, busily at play near-
by. He plays a great game of baseball,

loves to bat the ball and reach up and mitt

a wild one—as long as somebody else does

the running for him. “I’m the artistic

type,” he explains lazily.

Marge knows now, too, that her hus-

Garden furniture by Deeco

Jeff Chandler’s a casual relaxed kind of character—loves to stretch out in the

sun in his own backyard . with wife Marge, daughters Dana anti Jamie near at hand
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band’s a dream man about admiring a

smart new suit or her latest hair-do. That
in the food department, he likes his beets

cold instead of hot and canned peas, in-

stead of fresh. That he has an aversion

to gushy people, and that if he’s cornered

at a party and Marge doesn’t happen to

catch his restless unhappy look and move
in for the rescue, she’ll be greeted later

with “Where were you?”
“Marge knows me pretty well. That’s

the price she has to pay for living with

me,” he says. But in all fairness to him-
self, and contrary to any rumors in the

past, Jeff is quick to say he’s never raised

any objections to a wife having a career.

“I’ve never minded Marge’s working. On
the contrary I’ve encouraged it.” As he
points out, he’s hardly a man who would
deny women the rights and freedoms
they’ve fought for. “She just finished the
second lead in ‘Dangerous Crossing’ with
Jeanne Crain and Michael Rennie, at

Twentieth Century-Fox. I like Marge to

work—if only so she can appreciate how
hard I work,” he grins.

Jeff is a very thoughtful and affectionate

parent—and his daughters’ ever-willing
audience when they put on their “shows”.
He totes in the chairs for himself and
Marge, and helps with the sound effects

while Marge brings them “on” at the
piano. Using the fireplace as a stage

background, Jamie announces, “I’m going
to do a ballet.” Then Dana follows, imi-
tating Jamie doing a ballet. They do
duets together too on the Roy Rogers
theme song, “Happy Trails to You.” And
their proud parent says, “Amazingly
enough, sometimes they sound real good.”
He would be the last to deny them self-

expression even if they didn’t. The mem-
ory of a little boy who “hoboed” for an-
other appreciative audience in a Flatbush
living room is very vivid.

But play-acting is only a small phase
of the children’s lives. Both their par-
ents are concerned with their religious

understanding. “They must know all re-
ligions,” Jeff and Marge agree and they
take them to churches of various beliefs.

And every Sunday Jeff reads a few pages
of the Bible aloud to them.

Jeff feels a quiet deep anger at intol-

erance or injustice of any kind. Today
he’s still searching for his own answers,
and he won’t be hurried into accepting a

1

substitute. He is, as Jerry Lewis says,
“the most honest guy you’ll ever know.”
And beneath the Hollywood war paint
he’s one of the most sentimental too.

But he also has a dead-pan humor which
can relieve any situation and often, he
would say, at the wrong time. He turns
a phrase well—and usually at his own
expense.
These days, Jeff is worrying less and

laughing more. And suffering less too at
his own previews. When a picture’s
sneaked, he and his agent, Meyer Mishkin,
have always arranged to get away from
the crowd and meet later for coffee and
comment. By now, they have a routine.
They shake hands gravely. Then, “Well,
what do you think?” asks Meyer. “Well,
it’ll make money,” says Jeff.

But money-maker that Jeff is, he’s still

having trouble convincing Hollywood that
he can play comedy or do musicals

—

even with his agent insisting that when
Chandler croons, it will be as earth-shak-
ing as when Garbo talked. So sincerely
does Jeff project himself into a part, that
producers have difficulty ever visualizing
him in any other. Ever since the first

time he played Cochise, he’s been trying
to get his clothes back on. But to his
agent’s, “He’d be great in drawing room
comedy,” producers would shake their

1

heads. They just couldn’t see him that
way. So strong was this feeling, that

—
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throughout the first rushes of “Because of
You,” Jeff, surrounded by executives ad-
miring him in his elegant modern clothes,
kept asking anxiously, “How do I look?
How do I look?”
Getting this picture, Jeff says, was an

accident. “Also,” he adds simply, “Lo-
retta Young was lighting candles for me.”
The part was actually already cast, when
Jeff met Director Joe Pevney in the street
at U-I one day and heard him talking en-
thusiastically about the script. “Anything
for me?” asked Jeff.

“Too bad the lead’s already cast,” the
director said. “You’d be so good in it.

You probably wouldn’t want it though.
It’s a smaller part than the woman’s.” A
smaller part than Loretta Young’s? Who
cared? Just give him a crack at it.

“Do you mean that? If we can fix it, will

you do it? You won’t back out?” At first

the studio didn’t want him to do the role.

As Jeff says, a little embarrassed at just

how to put it, “They didn’t think the part
was . . . big enough. But I waited it

out while Loretta would light another
candle. . .

This emotional role is Jeff’s favorite to
date—and, strangely enough, the one he
found easiest to play. He grins at the in-
congruity of the picture, as he says, “The
physical stuff is really hard for me. The
fighting, the running, the jumping on
horses, or climbing a cliff. I have a fear
of height, anyway. T get dizzy . .

.”

But height in Hollywood—no matter
how high Jeff goes, or how long he re-
mains there—couldn’t dizzy his own sense
of values nor inflate them. A student of

underacting, his greatest underplaying is

of himself. And sincerely so. “The gim-
mick in motion pictures is to have a per-
sonality that projects. There are fine

actors who aren’t working. But if you’ve
got a personality that projects—you’re in.

You can’t take too much cerdit for that.

It’s something you’re born with.”
He’s a fan of many other stars. As he

puts it, “It was like taking lessons for
me—just watching Loretta Young work.”
And today Jeff and his agent, his fighting
ally since the night they met backstage
when Jeff was playing a supporting role
on Lux Radio Theatre, keep passing the
buck back and forth between them. When
he’s swamped by fans clamoring for auto-
graphs, his agent says, “Big movie star,”

kidding him. “You did it,” says Jeff. “You
helped,” Meyer reminds.

Theirs is a rare loyalty, as big agencies
who’ve tried to buy Jeff away have found.
And of Chandler, Mishkin says, “He has
virility, vitality, a tremendous dignity. All

this, and he can act too.” He’s been sold
on Jeff since he saw him in a play when
Jeff was going to Feagin’s Dramatic
School in New York. Mishkin, then a tal-

ent scout for Twientieth Century-Fox, says
“I was impressed by this tall gawky young
kid and his wonderful voice, but at that
time the studio was looking for pretty
boys—and he didn’t fit the picture.”
Years later when they met at the radio

rehearsal, Mishkin recognized him. “I know
you—but as Ira Grossell,” he said. Jeff

couldn’t get over it. “But that was years
ago! Why would you remember me?”
That night Jeff went home and told Marge—“I’ve finally found the guy I think I’ll

go places with.” And Meyer told his wife,

“I met a guy named Jeff Chandler today.
I believe he’ll be a big star ...”
At present, they’re crusading to convince

Hollywood that Jeff can sing. Jeff, who
describes himself as an “Eastern-style
singer ... no guitar,” admits he’d love to

do a musical—“and there’s some talk about
it . . . mostly on my part.” However he
does have a “handshake agreement” with
Sonny Burke of Decca Records to make
a record for them “ ‘some day when we
have time.’ Me? I’ve got all the time in

the world. They’re busy.”
Whether in Flatbush or filmland, Jeff’s

as down-to-earth as a guy can be. He
lives in an unpretentious white Colonial
house, with an enclosed yard for the chil-

dren’s play and a last year’s convertible in

the driveway. Like others who rent, the
Chandlers keep drawing up blueprints for

the dream home they plan to build. They
have a lot—in the Sherman Woods section

of the San Fernando Valley.
“We go out and look at our lot longingly,

and we walk up and down, pacing it off.

Ours is the only vacant gap in the midst
of all the homes and lawns and flower gar-
dens there. And I can see the neighbors
watching from their windows and wonder-
ing, ‘Isn’t this guy ever going to build?’

Movie star that I am,” he grins.

Not that he would be anything else,

out of choice. Acting is his life and his

legacy. “I can’t think of myself as any-
thing but an actor. This is what I always
meant to be. Hollywood is where I al-

ways meant to be . . .

“Today is a lot of dreams come true,”

Jeff says slowly.
Not only his dream, but those of others

very dear to him. Including a devoted
elderly immigrant, who didn’t live to see
it—but who died full of faith that in his

grandson, Jeff, his own dreams of all

that America means would be fulfilled.

The End
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Be Happy, You're Lucky!

(Continued from page 35)

off the throne of England—and they lived

happier ever after!

Or if you want a younger, closer-to-the-

home example, Dick Powell is one of the

richest, most intelligent, nicest men in

Hollywood. Did a tall, beautiful, madly-
dressed doll get him? You know better.

He belongs to a wonderful gal with a sense
of humor and a big heart, June Allyson.
Shaw said it originally. “Youth,” he

said, “is so wonderful that it shouldn’t be
wasted on the young.” I can’t top that,

but as one girl to another I want to say
—why waste your youth? Get wise to the
great special gift that Life has given you,
or that God has given you, if you want to

put it that way. And I do want to put it

that way.
Part of the reason I am sounding off at

this particular time is those terrifying

headlines in the papers, telling about high
school kids taking dope.
Shocking as these headlines are, over-

whelming as the figures on addiction prove
to be, you and I have the blessed assur-
ance that in terms of the teen-age popu-
lation of this country, they are still small.

But the very fact that the marijuana
habit can exist—or worse, the heroin habit

—is a ghastly symptom of the unhappiness
too many teenagers are experiencing.
Such a habit is the ultimate end in self-

deception. It is the absolute summing up
of wrong values. It not only drags its

victims down into a living hell, but often

their families and friends too.

The pathos of these addicted girls is

that they aren’t “bad.” The touching thing

is that they, and their families, have to

pay such a killing price just because they
have their values all wrong.
These unwise girls want a momentary

thrill, a purely physical thrill, which, when
it wears off, will leave them in such
agony as to be almost unendurable.
To a less exaggerated degree, these are

the same girls who want ice-cream sodas
more than they want a trim figure, the
same foolish girls who will go into debt
to get some silly new “dress line” from
Paris, which the boy who is dating them
will probably never notice.

Today will take care of itself if we
are building a foundation for tomorrow.

WILLIAM HOLDEN

Now before you girls start yelling that
teen-age boys, also, go on the weed, I’ll

agree with you. And teen-age boys can
be unhappy. But I think they are un-
happy in less desperate ways, usually,
than girls. And I believe that is because
their values aren’t so silly. You’d think a
boy was stark raving mad if he went
around moaning that he couldn’t be happy
if his hair wasn’t a certain shade, or his
nose a certain shape, or his clothes up to
the last gasp.
But we girls do that. When I was four-

teen and broke my leg and had to give up
dancing as a career, I couldn’t have been
more wretched. I thought life was all

over for me. But that’s how I discovered I

could sing.

When I was fifteen and “in love” for
the very first—and I was sure the abso-
lute last—time, I thought my life was un-
endurable because my mother wouldn’t
permit me to see that boy morning, noon
and night.

My mother said, “I absolutely will not
let you go steady with any boy until you
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are at least eighteen.” I thought then
that she was cruel. I know now that she
was right.

Memorize this truth: The thing that you
want to do secretly, or any act or deed you
want to do surreptitiously, isn’t the best
thing for you. In contrast, think of those
wonderful words in the marriage ceremony
. . . “in the face of God and this com-
pany.” The right things you will always
want to do that way. That’s how you
know they are right. When God and those
nearest and dearest to you are looking on,

you begin on a sure foundation.
When you want to do the opposite—hide

away, lie, pretend—it’s wrong, no matter
how much you rationalize the real reason
to yourself.
When we are growing up, we fool our-

selves. We tell ourselves, as an alibi, “I’d

be more popular if I were prettier” or
“better dressed.” Or “had a nicer home.”

Alibis! Blaming our own lack of real

values on things outside ourselves. But
the girl who says to herself, “If I used my
brains more, I’d be more popular,” you
can count on the thumb of one hand.

It took me ages before I realized that to

go out every night was idiotic. Now I

know that my happiest evenings are spent
at home with my family. It’s just a case
of growing up.

F or example, when I first got into

movies, my job represented security for

me. It meant I could take care of my
son, myself and my mother. Now being
in movies has become a much more won-
derful thing to me. I see it is my duty
to entertain people. That’s my place in

life, and if I can bring a little joy to all

kinds of people, my mission is accom-
plished. Incidentally, that’s one reason
I like to do “family” pictures. I love
families. And I love to think of bringing
happiness to families, all the way from
grandma down to junior, who has just got

his first chemistry set.

Once I sang a love song in a night club
with the tears running down my face.

That’s because I had lost a love that was
very important to me. It was a cold,

winter night in New York. My son was
away from me, with my mother, because
I had to work all night, sleep all day and
couldn’t afford to support us in New York.

I felt so sorry for myself. I told my-
self I had given “everything” to that love.

I would, I told myself, “never love again.”

The thing you have to learn about love
is that it is inexhaustible. The more love
you give, the more love you still have.
When you aren’t yet sixteen, you haven’t

the experience to distinguish between
quantity and quality. You haven’t, I mean,
unless you are a lot smarter than I was at
that age. Your aim is to be a popular
girl. I don’t blame you for that. But
what do you mean by popular? Are you
getting quality or quantity?
The kids who go after the “kicks” are

usually giving too much to get too little.

Does that make sense? To have six boys
dating you, will you hide out in the backs
of cars, or dark streets, doing things
you’d never do in the light of your own
living room at home?
Stop kidding yourself. Find your real

values.
You are you. That seems like a simple

statement, but think about what it really
means. God in his wisdom has made
no one else in the whole world who is

just like you. You are utterly unique.
So why don’t you develop your own
uniqueness in conformance with His over-
all plan?
When I see beautiful girls like Hedy

Lamarr or Ursula Thiess, I’m amazed I’m
on the screen. When I see an actress like
Shirley Booth, I ask, “And I get by with
acting?”
Then I go home at night, and I see my

husband, my son, and my mother. I want
to get down on my knees in prayers of

thankfulness. And I do. Because if be-
tween the lines of what I’m saying here,
you come to the conclusion that I feel you
should have an active faith and religion,

you are right.

God made us in His image. Knowing all,

seeing all, He is here to guide us if we will

only trust Him. When He let you be you,
let you be the center of your own uni-
verse, He gave you your greatest oppor-
tunity.

If you sell yourself cheaply you are
the person you are hurting. Maybe it

sounds dull to you, when you are sixteen,

to counsel you that you might better stay
home with a good book than go out with
a cheap boy. But it’s true. Think of it

this way: Do you know everything about
any one subject in the world? Or do you
know one thing about every subject?
Of course you don’t. Nobody does. But

every single thing you learn puts you that

much ahead. And every kindness you do
puts you that much ahead, too.

Stop kidding yourselves, kids. The
world owes you nothing—but it gives you
everything. And you owe it everything.
The more you give it, the more you’ll have.

( Doris Day will soon be seen in

Warners’ “Calamity Jane”) The End
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Piper and Rick

(Continued, from page 41)

one another as they might wish. Therefore,

in lieu of my unsuccessful attempt to

secure your telephone number, I took the

liberty of writing this note, hoping that

you will contact me.
“As ever, Rick Eller.”

Piper’s emotions swung backward in a

great arc and she wasn’t a glowing young
movie star anymore, a girl with glorious

red hair and gardenia-white skin, and
beautiful custom-made clothes. She wasn’t

“Piper Laurie” out in a big, smash hit

like “Golden Blade.” She wasn’t a young
celebrity who had been to Tokyo and
Mexico and the front lines in Korea.

No. At sight of his writing, at sight of

Rick’s name, she was dumpy little Ro-
setta Jacobs again—a plump little girl

with freckles on her nose and braces on
her teeth. She was back in that dusty old

school library again, stealing love-sick

glances at the handsome profile and the

coal-black hair and the magnificent shoul-

ders that constituted Rick Eller, the most
popular boy in his class.

Rick Eller. He didn’t even know that

once, in high school, she had double-dated
with him. But she had. She had been
his buddy’s date, and his date had been
a blonde girl who sat on his lap, and she,

Piper, had been madly jealous.

But now, all because of one interview,

which she had given Photoplay and this

writer, Rick was seeking her out; and the

girlish dream, hidden way back in the

most secret comer of her ardent young
heart, glowed once more.

I heard Piper’s news about the letter

j

when I was, literally, taking a shower
bath. The phone shrilled. I jumped out and
made a grab for it, and there was Piper,

talking so fast I couldn’t have understood
her, even if the water hadn’t been running.
“What? What, Piper?” I kept shouting,

and then finally I distinguished the words:
“And I’ve got a date with Rick tonight
and did you ever hear of anything so

1 heavenly and I’ll call you tomorrow and
tell you what happened and good-bye.”
There I was, with a silent phone in my

hands, as unlikely-looking a Cupid’s mes-
senger as could be. I also had quite a
guilty conscience.
Because, you see, Piper’s story about

Rick had all come about when Photoplay
had sent me to ask her which of her ro-
mances, if any, was the real one. Her
name was most often coupled then with
Leonard Goldstein, the producer, but she
also dated Dick Anderson, and in New
York, Charles Simonelli, the U-I execu-
tive, and any one of a number of other
fellows around Hollywood like Carlos
Thompson, for instance. Was she, I asked
her, in love?

That’s when she told me about Rick.

[

That’s when she said he lived down the
street from her, but didn’t even know it

—

what with her change of name and per-
sonality. That’s when she said that for

all the movie heroes she had met, and all

the glib talkers and all the smooth dancers,
this was the boy she would most of all

like to see again.
I wrote it as Piper told it to me—and

Photoplay published it. But the cynical
part of it is that I didn’t believe a word
of it. And let me make it clear that I

have always known that Piper is one of
the most honest kids that ever hit this

town. She’s honest and she’s intelligent

and she’s forthright and she’s incredibly
kind. She’s as modern as a ballpoint pen,
and yet she is that old-fashioned thing

—

a lady.
Just the same I thought she’d made Rick

up. Made him up, you understand, inno-
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I cently, the way kids make up dragons on
dark stairways, or knights in armor from
some sunbeam dancing in a midsummer
afternoon. Highly imaginative, wildly ro-
mantic people like Piper do that all the
time.
But after her call, my own pulse began

to quicken and I planned to confess and
apologize to her next day. Only our phone
calls missed each other that next day, and
the next day after and the day after that.
Piper was out on tour with “Mississippi
Gambler,” out on tour for nearly two and
a half months.
But excited little messages from her kept

reaching me. First, “Rick called me long-
distance today.” On her birthday, her
twenty-first birthday, “Rick wired me
roses today.” And then, finally, “I’m home,
and my first date is with Rick.”

“I’ll see you tomorrow for lunch,” I said
to her firmly.
“Oh, yes,” breathed Piper, “I want to

tell you all about it.”

She was still too excited to eat, that
next day. She ordered only a cup of
coffee, and it grew cold as she talked, her
dark eyes radiant, her mouth all smiles,
her voice soft as a tropical zephyr.
And this is what she said, as she

showed me Rick’s original note, all

wrinkled with being carried over miles
and spotted with coffee, where she had
read it over a hundred breakfasts:

“I was never so ' excited in my life as
when I got this note,” Piper said. “I was
in such a state that I just couldn’t even
telephone Rick for two whole days. When
I did, his little sister answered, and I

nearly died. I could hear her calling
‘Rick, Rick, Piper Laurie is on the tele-
phone for you.’
“Then I heard his voice. He said, ‘Who

is this really?’ And I could tell he was
excited too.

“I said, ‘This is Piper.’ He was being
cagey. He said, ‘I don’t believe it.’

“
‘Rick, I’ve got your note right here.'

Then I asked, ‘Shall I read it to you?’ I

started to, but he interrupted me, and he
apologized. He laughed, sort of nervous,
and he said, ‘It just seemed too good to
believe,’ and he asked me when he could
see me. I said Friday, two days away. I

didn’t want to seem too eager. I asked him
to come over to my house and have din-
ner with me and my folks.

“Mother and I planned one of those
man-proof dinners—you know, roast beef
and pie. And I started to get dressed in
the middle of the afternoon. I wanted to
be right on time, downstairs and looking
all relaxed and casual, but simply nothing
would go right. I couldn’t do a thing with
my hair. I tried on and took off three
dresses and they all looked tacky. I must
have put on ten different pairs of earrings.
I got my lipstick on crooked and just as
I was rubbing it off, to put it on again, the
doorbell rang, echoing sharply through the
house. He was right on the dot.

“Downstairs, I could hear my mother
and father taking over. There was wres-
tling on the TV that evening and I could
hear them going into the living room with
Rick,- to watch. I absolutely hurled on
my make-up then, but will you believe
it, I was so excited I couldn’t open my
bedroom door. My hands just whirled
around the doorknob. Finally, after a lot

of pulling and tugging, I did get it open.
But by that time, I knew I was all flushed,
and I was so thankful that it was pretty
dark in the living room on account of the
TV, so Rick couldn’t see me too clearly.
“But I certainly saw him. I saw that

he was about six feet tall—just as I re-
membered—and so cute-looking, with his
black hair and dark eyes. He jumped up
and held out a box of candy. ‘Hi,’ he
said, ‘this is for you.’

”

Piper giggled. “Imagine,” she said. “A
box of candy. I practically haven’t had
a single piece of candy since I’ve been in
movies—but I wasn’t thinking of that,
then. I was just thinking what utter
heaven it was to be looking right at Rick,
right into his eyes, really seeing him.

Because, you see, I had never really
had a direct look at him before. There in
school, over absolute years, I had looked
at him every single chance I got. But they
were sneaked looks, you know, under
my lashes, and when I was pretending to
look at other things.

“Well, we had dinner. And then later.
Mother and Father seemed to have some-
thing else to do. They left us alone and
Rick and I talked for five straight hours.”

I interrupted her. “What did you talk
about?”
“Our memories,” said Piper. “All the

kids we’d known in school and what we
had done, and they had done. I reminded
Rick of the time we had double-dated, and
it was just horror. Because he barely re-
called it at all, while I remembered every-
thing. I told him what a big night it had
been for me, even though I was wishing
I was his date, and not his pal’s. I recalled
how the boys had taken us to Mike Ly-
man’s for dinner, and then to see ‘The
Blackouts’ and later, we’d driven up the
Strip to a drive-in. But nice as it all

was, I hated the evening, because of that
blonde with Rick.

“It must have been one o’clock in the
morning before we quit talking,” Piper
said, “and when Rick left, we’d made a
date at my house again for three days
later. We talked five more hours that
time, and two evenings later, we went to
the movies. I can’t say that I saw much of
the picture.

“The trouble was that I was back in
my school mood again. I kept sneaking
looks at Rick’s profile and I’d find myself
thinking, ‘This is the way we used to be.’

That wasn’t quite true, but when we were
kids and went to the movies, the girls
would go in one group and the boys in the
other. We’d pretend to ignore each other
—but I used to sit there, not watching the
screen, because I had to keep my eyes
on Rick.”

And then, almost at once it seemed,
Piper was off for Korea—her second trip
to this fighting front. But we talked again
when she got back.
“On my return-home date with Rick,”

she said, “I became aware that our con-
versation was still about ‘the old days.’ We
were back again in the memory depart-
ment. We were still discussing the past.”
She paused, with thoughts of the future
obviously flickering through her mind.

“It’s such a tough thing for a young man
today,” she said, finally. “Rick has been
an English major at UCLA. He is thinking
of possibly taking up law, but he he hasn’t
decided finally yet. How can he, with a

year at college still to go and the draft
ahead of him? He has also been investi-
gating the oil business up in northern
California, with a friend of his.

“It’s a cinch for me to face my future:
All I need to do is work continually to

make myself a better actress, and hope
that I get constantly better roles. There
is no threat that the Army will side-swipe
me and take three years out of my life.

But with a boy like Rick. . .
.” She spread

out her pretty expressive hands. “You tell

me,” she said. “You just tell me.”
I didn’t, of course. I don’t know the

answer any more than Piper does.
But I can say for myself and for Photo-

play that it was fun playing fairy god-
mother—fun to tie a dreamy past into a
delightful present. And the future? It

takes more than a fairy godmother to be
able to do anything about that. The End
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Jane Powell's Marriage

(Continued from page 37)

me when the story first made headlines.

“I’ll be in Las Vegas with Janie and the
children,” stated Geary when I first called

him to check the startling separation story.

“We’re separated,” said Janie—then
added, not too hastily, “while I’m on tour,

of course.”
“What chance does your marriage

have?” I persisted.

A slight pause, then, a shade too bright-

ly: “I’d say a sixty-forty chance. We hope
to be able to work it out.”

Then back in Hollywood, from Geary:
“No, I won’t be going to Vegas.” And a

nurse would be taking the two children

to be with their mother for a month.
“But,” Geary added, “she will stay in the

house for a couple of days before going
to Nevada.” In answer to my question:
“Sure, I’ll be there, too.

“I talked to Janie in Toronto,” he went
on, “and she had a very successful show.
But she’ll stay in New York longer than
she expected.”
By the oddest coincidence (or was it a

coincidence?), Gene Nelson, the man the
" Steffens had reportedly quarreled over,

was in New York at the same time. While
Jane was there, she refused to say any-
thing to the press about her marital situ-

ation or about Gene. As for Gene, he did
talk, brushing off the suggestion that the
two might be involved in a romance.
“After all, I’ve known the Steffens for

years. I knew Geary long before I knew
Janie. Just because we made a movie and
were working very close together, people
come along with all these rumors. I don’t

I
even read the papers any more. Why
don’t they just leave me alone?”
But Gene slipped in a contradictory

statement of his own, providing (inten-
tionally or unintentionally) an easy out.

“If they keep it up,” he said, “they’ll

drive Janie and me together. If that’s

what everybody’s saying anyhow, we
might as well . .

.”

Yet out in Hollywood Geary was insist-

ing, “I absolutely think our marriage has
a good chance. Of course, I’m the opti-

mistic type, while Janie has always been
a conservative.”
And then, like Gene, he turned bitter:

“If any other man and wife have a spat,

nobody knows it. We quarrel, and the
whole world screams. I’m more in love
with Jane than ever.”
But the big question is: Is Jane more in

love with Geary than ever? Any real an-
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swer to that question must wait. But if

she is, she has not been showing it.

Though Geary and the children did ac-
company her to Las Vegas for her per-
sonal engagement there, Geary did not
stay long. Shortly after he left, Gene Nel-
son arrived—on a holiday. He and Jane
made no secret of the fact that they were
seeing each other regularly.
And Geary? During this period Jane

said, “I have the greatest sympathy for
him. But I want to be happy.”

Proust, the French author, wrote that
the tragedy of all love lies in the fact that
one is always more in love than the other.
If the woman is more in love than the
man, he gets bored. And the opposite is

equally true. On face of it, and by their
own admissions, Geary has always been
more in love with Jane than she with him.

J ane is quiet; we used to think of her
as almost the mousy type; she hates any-
thing on the sensational side. When pro-
ducer Joe Pasternak made her dye her
mouse-colored hair for a picture, she was
terribly unhappy, and wanted to re-dye to
the natural color as soon as the picture
was over. And she did, though the blonde
locks went much better with her blue
eyes, especially on the screen. In spite of

her outward docility, Jane has shown
tenacity and determination to succeed
from the time she was a teenager.
She was always so sensible. Janie dated

very few boys before Geary. And when
she fell in love with him, she was in no
rush to marry, unlike Elizabeth Taylor,
who has always had to translate a desire
into an accomplished fact right off the bat.

“I make more money than Geary,” Jane
told me so sensibly at the time. “So we’ll
wait until he can pay his way. That’s how
he wants it.” And that’s the way it was.
They rented a small house at the begin-
ning, and Geary paid the rent. I believe
Janie paid for some of the food, but that
was all. She was able to save most of her
four-figure-a-week salary.

Geary had been an ice skater when he
met the pretty movie star of his dreams.
(Gene Nelson’s also a graduate of the ice

shows.) With marriage ahead, Geary got
down to basic facts and landed a job with
a big insurance company. Like any other
adoring wife, Jane drummed up business
for her husband, but he didn’t need her
help; he’s a worker. Then came the babies,
and Jane looked like a little dream on a
cloud, always chic, at every party with
her husband, proud of her approaching
motherhood.
And her career flourished in spite of the

quiet domesticity that some people might
have called humdrum. They say in Holly-
wood that any publicity, no matter how
sensational, is good for your career. It

certainly has worked for Marilyn Monroe,
Lana Turner, Errol Flynn and Ava Gard-
ner, to mention a few who increased in

star stature because of (or in spite of)

lurid press coverage. But Janie didn’t

seem to need it. And her marriage was a
great thing for this town. When headline
seekers made Hollywood a synonym for

Sin, we could point pridefully to Jane and
Geary, as normal as Nantucket, as peace-
ful as Podunk, as happy as hallelujah.

What happened? When did the maggot
get into the woodpile? (Ugly words for an
ugly surprise.) Exactly two days before
the Metro announcement, Jane and Geary
were celebrating her twenty-fourth birth-

day at Ciro’s—seemingly happy. But a
tip-off should have been seen in the pres-
ence of Gene Nelson, who had recently
separated from his wife Miriam.
Though Gene wouldn’t give any reason

for the break-up in his own household, he
insisted that it had nothing to do with
Janie. “The trouble started about a year
ago,” he said, “after a trip to New York.

And for a whole year we did our best,

but it just didn’t figure. Miriam’s a won-
derful girl; she deserves the best of every-
thing. Maybe I can’t provide it.”

Except for Gene’s own statement, to date
there have been no denials of the stories
concerning his role in the Steffen crisis.

But no one can hurt a marriage if it’s a
happy one. So the trouble must have
started before Jane went to Warners to

make “Three Sailor and a Girl.” Jane was
the girl; Gene was a sailor; and he was
acting like a sailor who is really home
from the sea.

I kept hearing reports that Jane was
falling in love with the blond, good-
looking dancer. But she was happily mar-
ried, wasn’t she? So I told off the people
who told me. Later, I heard that Miriam
had stormed onto the set to have a few
strong words with Janie. Then came the
news that Janie had fainted a couple of
times while making the picture, and a
fantastic story that Geary had socked
Gene dining a heated argument. But I

still wouldn’t believe there was anything
wrong with her marriage. I wouldn’t have
believed there was trouble if I’d seen it

with my own eyes and heard it with my
own ears. And I still didn’t go for it, even
when Metro confirmed the rumors.
For the record, Gene later said that he,

too, was surprised at the announcement.
“While we were making the picture, I

wasn’t aware that Jane had any mar-
riage problem. You don’t discuss that

sort of thing over lunch. It’s very regret-
table, but I think the Steffens have a chance
to patch it up. Their difficulties aren’t as

serious as ours.” As for the fact that the
Steffens’ separation came so soon after the
Nelsons’, Gene dismissed this as “an amaz-
ing coincidence,” adding resentfully,, “And
people jumped on it in great style!”

However, when Janie herself talked to

me and admitted there had been great
difficulty, without saying why or what,
I decided to find out Why and What.

Now I’m not a psychiatrist, but I’ve

been around in Hollywood a long time,

and that practically makes you one. This
is the way I see it. Before she married
Geary, Jane was very close to her mother
—because she wanted to be, and because
the studio preferred it that way. I remem-
ber how unhappy she was, and how reti-

cent, when her mother and father sepa-
rated. Before she was married she bought
them a beautiful house in the valley,

complete with pool. Every weekend all

the starlets and their beaux gathered there.

You never saw Jane in a night club.

She never knew how the other half lived

or loved, never even took a peep through
the wall. But she was curious, like all

normal girls. She was always very con-
trolled and serious, but I should have
guessed that still waters were running a
little deep when she begged Joe Paster-
nak to put her in a picture where for once
she wouldn’t be the sweet young thing.

Joe just laughed and pointed to the way
Deanna Durbin’s career declined when
she began playing women of the world.
According to Joe, she should have re-
mained wide-eyed and wondering on the

screen until her middle twenties at least.

When he finally allowed Jane to be kissed
on the screen, what a fuss! It was a scene
with an adolescent boy, although Jane
would have preferred to rub noses with
a sophisticated movie Romeo.
Okay, so she marries and she’s no

longer a baby and she can have romance
in her movies. Most young actresses in

Hollywood marry early to escape family
dictatorship, but not Jane. She loved her
parents and she loved Geary.
On the early personal-appearance tours,

Geary used to go with her. But in the
past two years he hasn’t been able to
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leave his work. He’s been doing too well.

Besides, someone had to stay home with

the baby and keep the home fires burn-
ing. So there was Jane, a famous star, an
attractive girl, on her own for the first

time in her life. And it was fun to be ad-
mired, nice to hear she was beautiful

and had a great singing voice. Now she

[

was seeing how the other half carried on.

It was exciting. And it seemed a little

bit of a letdown to be the same old de-
pendable Janie when she returned to

Geary’s loving arms in Hollywood.
She’d always been thrifty, never given

parties, even made some of her own
dresses. But now she wanted beautiful

clothes, furs, and a new, grander house.

It was ironic that Geary moved her into

the new, big mansion when their marriage
was at its shakiest. They were happier a

year and a half ago when they bought the
smaller home. But along came another
baby—and another outlook.

The second child very often changes a

woman. (We sometimes forget that a
movie star is also a woman.) After having
two babies so close together, you yearn
very intensely to be slim, chic and ad-
mired again. It happened to me, and I’ve

heard it from a lot of other women. So
Jane wanted her fling.

But maybe she’ll learn that in the long
(or short) run, a good home and an ador-
ing husband mean more than the excite-
ment of a quick romance—especially in

Hollywood, where you must have some-
thing peaceful to come home to after the
spotlight has tensed you to the screaming
point.

Perhaps that’s the trouble. Jane never
screams. She’s always quite controlled,
and it’s hard for me to visualize her in a

yelling session with Geary. Though
Geary’s the easygoing type, he gives the
impression that he could fight like a lion

for what he really wants. And he wants
his wife.

He took her to the plane for the trip

East, when everyone was linking Jane
with Gene Nelson in their columns. An-
other man would have been embarrassed,

S

hut Geary smiled through the stares. And
Jane went with him to the airport when
the midget British car he is agenting
arrived by plane. She posed for pictures
there, and gave Geary his first order. He
called her every day in New York—with-
out asking whether she was dating Mr.
Nelson. It couldn’t really be easy for
Jane to untie the knot, and she would
have had to be really bored with her
boyish husband to divorce him. He not
only loves her, but he’s crazy about the
kids. And a poor boy who has the guts to

marry a movie star has the energy to

hang on to her.

Besides, property-wise it would be very
difficult indeed to break up the mar-
riage. In his quiet, efficient way, Geary
has done pretty well financially; for every
two dollars Jane has invested, he’s put
up one of his. Together they own two
apartment houses, and they’re in the
middle of building a third. Of course, the
laws of California give Geary fifty per
cent of Jane’s big income. (She’s reached
the high brackets since her marriage.)
And the business of dividing this sum
would be very headache-making.
But more important than money or

property, there are the children. For an
idea of the heartbreak that would be in-

volved in deciding the question of custody,
Janie might consider Gene Nelson’s pat-
ently unhappy words, while the future of

little Chris was still in doubt: “At first,

I thought of making it fifty-fifty, but I

don’t want to split up the kid’s life. That
way, he’d be yanked up every six months
and have to get used to new friends, a

new school, new teachers, a new family.
I’d like to take him right now, only it

wouldn’t be fair to him. But I want com-
plete visiting privileges!”

It isn’t pleasant to picture Jay and
Suzanne Steffen at the center of such a
controversy. I don’t think Janie could,

like Ingrid Bergman, leave a child behind
to go off to any new romance. On the
other hand, they’re Geary’s kids, too, and
he wouldn’t surrender them easily. Be-
sides, Jane told him rather recently that
she wanted six children. And there’s this

cute story: When Pasternak was plotting
“The Student Prince” for Jane, he called

her to ask, “First tell me, are you going to

have another baby soon?” Jane turned
the phone over to Geary, who shouted,
“Yes!”
Not so long ago, Janie gave an inter-

view in which she stated, “My husband
and children will always come first.” Of
course she meant first in relationship to

her career. But it was even more reason-
able to put her husband ahead of a fast

friendship with a guy who didn’t have the
right to woo her in the first place.

So here it is on the line: tranquility,

home, husband and children, versus the
kind of restless seeking for happiness that
has kept Lana Turner and Ava Gardner
on the run for years. It is up to Jane to

choose. And we hope that she will finally

make the right decision. But she’s got to

get off that betting machine. You don’t
talk of marriage in terms of sixty to forty.

It’s either an all-out thing—or nothing.
The End
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Too Busy for the Blues

(Continued from page 43)
tends to be on the serious side, and the
humor that creeps into it is quiet and
delightfully subtle. He holds up amazingly
well under the continual pressure exerted
on him by his busy schedule. But although
the famed O’Connor energy is still there,

he appears to be trying to hide the fact

that he is, underneath the facade of the
successful entertainer, an extremely tired

young man.
It is small wonder. In the past year he

has made three movies (the average for

an established Hollywood actor) ;
he has

formed a music publishing company with
his sidekick, Sidney Miller; he has con-
tracted to make recordings for Decca, and
approximately every five weeks he has
starred on the Comedy Hour, a stint re-
quiring a grueling month of rehearsals
for each show.
On top of this, his personal life is in a

turmoil, resulting from a separation from
his wife. It is not the first time Gwen and
Donald O’Connor have gone their separate
ways. The nine-year-old marriage has
survived several temporary rifts, some of

them lasting only a week, others stretch-
ing into a month.

Neither Gwen nor Donald will discuss
their troubles, and the consensus of opin-
ion seems to be that while the two are still

in love, their temperaments are such that
they cannot live together peacefully.
Many comedies have been written for

both stage and motion pictures that re-
volve around a married couple who wor-
ship each other yet are scrapping per-
petually. It can be funny in a play or a
film. But it is far from amusing when it

happens in real life. Donald and Gwen
have suffered a lot of heartaches. Their
first serious quarrel came in the spring
of 1948 when they had been married four
years; another followed in the fall of that

same year. The year 1950 saw another rift,

and 1952 began a series of spats. Each
successive separation took a little longer
to mend, and it can be assumed that while
their earlier reconciliations were made
possible by the resiliency of their extreme
youth, the more recent rhubarbs are a
much greater strain on both. Possibly they
are beginning to look on their troubles
with more maturity and are trying to find

a middle road that will make their mar-
riage more secure.

As this is being written they have been
separated more than three months, making
the most serious rift thus far, but it is the
hope of everyone that rumors pointing to

another reconciliation may be true. Both
are well liked by all of Hollywood, and
both have mutual friends rooting for a
permanent reunion.
Donald himself will make no statement

concerning the situation, and the reason
for his silence is a thoughful one. “This
is a business that is built on sensation-
alism, and it’s also one in which the
performers are looked up to by the young
kids in America. For some reason, they
tend to pattern themselves after their fav-
orite entertainers, so a guy in my position

has a lot of responsibility. I can’t make a

statement about my marriage because I

myself don’t know how. things will work
out. If and when the situation has settled

down and cleared, then I’ll have some-
thing to say. I’m not an impulsive guy

—

I don’t go around saying one thing one
week and something else the next. When I

know what the score is, I’ll let other peo-
ple know. Until then, the most sensible

and logical thing to do is to keep quiet
about it. That’s the least I can do for kids
who might be so affected that they’d get
the idea that it’s smart to split up a mar-

riage. It isn’t. Nobody knows that better
than I do.”
Donald has often been referred to as

an example of the typical American youth.
(“I don’t get it,” he says. “The average
American boy is six feet tall, and look
at me.”) And this is undoubtedly the
reason he feels so strongly that any per-
sonal acts of his own might influence
others. His consideration of his responsi-
bility under the circumstances is re-
markable, and rare. A great many people
in Hollywood conduct themselves like

lunatics on a binge in a monkey house,
with neither a thought nor a care for

the impression they are giving the young-
sters who have regarded them as heroes
and heroines. It’s fair to say, however,
that most of these are people who came
to success in movies later in life. Those
who grew up backstage, such as Donald,
feel a greater debt to their fans.

O’Connor’s whole life has been in-

fluenced by show business and its re-

sponsibilities, and he feels he is lucky
because of it. “I grew up learning a trade,

and I learned it from the bottom up. It

became natural to me, so that today going
into a dance is a part of me, like one of

my toes. When you grow up with a career,

you build not only your stage personality,

but your own true personality is affected

by it every step of the way.”
A lot of bitterness and heartbreak have

gone along with his remarkable career.

As a child he spent both the light and
dark hours on stages of countless theatres,

both drab and elegant, contributing his

bit to the family’s vaudeville act. Success
seemed to come when at twelve he was
signed by Paramount Studios to appear as

a child actor in “Sing You Sinners” with
Bing Crosby. He made many movies there,

and one at Warner Brothers, but like all

child actors, he eventually reached an
age where there were no parts for him.
He went back to vaudeville with the fam-
ily, and then his brother Billy died, and
Donald stayed with the act.

In 1942, when he was sixteen, he made
a new start in movies, and once again the

spotlight pointed him out as an important
find for the screen. In two years at Uni-
versal Studios he became a headliner

whose future promised great things. He
had fallen in love with Gwen Carter and
despite the fact she was only seventeen
and he eighteen, he began thinking seri-

ously of marriage. It was decided for him
when the United States Army invited his

membership. He and Gwen were married,

and that same night he left for his desig-

nated camp.
Two years later he climbed into civilian

clothes once more, and trotted happily
to his home lot, Universal. At the time,

Universal was merging with International

Pictures, and no one at the studio was
quite sure of future plans. One thing they

were sure of—they didn't know what to

do with Donald O’Connor. His fame had
held fairly well, inasmuch as he had
slaved through eleven movies in the last

year before he went into the Army, and
the last film of that batch was still showing
at the time of his release. However, new
faces had come onto the scene while Don-
ald was doing his stint, like so many re-

turning actors, he found it impossible to

pick up where he had left off. The studio

paid him his contract salary but had- no
work for him, and so Donald took off on
a series of personal appearance tours. He
did this for two reasons. The first was that

he is a born trouper and can’t stand idle-

ness. Show business is in his blood and
to Donald, no bookings mean no content-
ment. The other reason was financial. He
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not only had a wife to support, but a

new baby daughter, and his salary as Pvt.

O’Connor hadn’t added up to exactly a

lush existence for the family.

It was his first experience with big

money in two years—the salary from the

studio and the income from the tours, and
Donald threw money to the four winds.

He bought a house, he bought automobiles,

he took his wife to a fur shop and his

mother to a jewelry store. He lavished

gifts on everyone and the following March
was stunned by a staggering tax bill from
Uncle Sam. He just didn’t have the

money, and for a while it seemed he
might have to sell the house, the first and
only home he and Gwen ever had to-

gether. The situation was saved by the

trust fund into which had gone fifty per
cent of his earnings as a child actor. The
taxes were finally paid and Donald put
himself on a flat allowance of fifty dollars

a week for spending money, a figure he
hasn’t changed despite the recent boom in

his career.

During that first year out of the Army
he lost some self-confidence. He still had
talent, but if the studio didn’t seem to

want to put him to work, it left him with-
out direction and with considerable, under-
standable bitterness. “Francis,” the movie
about a talking mule, changed all that. The
picture was immensely popular and put
Donald solidly back on the silver screens
of the world. It grossed tremendous profits

and the studio, now consolidated and ready
for planning, went ahead with a batch of

sequels to the first “Francis” movie. The
latest is “Francis Covers the Big Town.”
Donald became so closely associated with
the pictures that strangers frequently ad-
dressed him as Francis.
But like all sequels they gradually

dwindled in quality, and Donald was be-
ginning to wonder if he and the mule
would be making movies together twenty
years hence, when Jimmy Durante asked
Universal-International if Donald could
appear on his Comedy Hour show. The
timing was perfect. Donald’s bit on the
program was such an immediate hit that
the sponsors began negotiations to give
O’Connor his own show. He not only got
it, but the new surge of his popularity
opened the eyes of movie producers at

other studios. He was loaned to Twentieth
Century-Fox for “Call Me Madam” and to

M-G-M for “Singin’ in the Rain” and “I

Love Melvin.” At U-I he did “Walking
My Baby Back Home.” This fall he will

make “White Christmas” at Paramount,
re-joining Bing in a movie after fourteen
years.

The letters pour in from older people
who remember him on stage with his

family when he was knee-high, and from
the new younger generation, the kids who
don’t recall his movie career in the pre-
war days. To keep up the pace, Donald
puts in six and sometimes seven days (and
nights) a week. He tries desperately to
save Sundays for himself, to give him a
chance to take his six-year-old Donna
to an amusement park or the lion farm.
There is a great bond between the father
and daughter, and Donald says with a
slight smile, “I think I can safely say that
she really likes her mother and father.”
Sundays are the only days he has time

to get out in the sun. He is perhaps the
palest performer on record, as the over-
whelming majority of daylight hours are
spent inside offices, sound stages, recording
studios and theatres. When he does get
some time off he goes in for golf, and
sometimes will spend a few hours boxing
in a gym to keep himself in condition. He
tries, however, to go outdoors whenever
he has the opportunity, and in the winter
has grabbed a few short weekends for
skiing. He is a natural athlete, as are most

dancers because of their muscular co-
ordination and sense of timing, and an-
noys friends when he picks up a racquet
or bat or football and without any training
betters those who have spent months in

practice. Last winter he had three whole
weeks to himself and spent so much time
wondering what to do with himself that

at the last minute he could squeeze only
six days for a trip to Honolulu. His hesita-
tion was perhaps because he likes so well
to stay at home. Surprisingly enough,
many of his friends are not in show busi-
ness. He likes people and feels he can
learn something from everyone, and talk-
ing shop is not his idea of a stimulating
conversation.
The nervous type, he stays thin as a

stick, and after ten years he weighs less

than he did when he went into the Army.
He watches his diet carefully, not from a
weight standpoint but strictly for health.
He drinks quantities of milk and orange
juice, and eats sensible meals always well
garnished with fruits, red meats and raw
vegetables. If he slips up on sleep or food
he is bedded by flu or some other bug, and
the precious lost time frets him more than
the illness itself. Others in the entertain-
ment world, busy as they might be, wonder
how Donald does it. Most of his activity is

no doubt fueled by nervous energy, and
no matter how physically tired he may be
he always works to the hilt. When whip-
ping up skits for his show with Sidney
Miller and Sidney Kuller, he gets so en-
thusiastic that the writers sometimes have
to slow him down. “I get in their hair,”
he says. “Sid Kuller looks at me and says,
‘You’re pressing, you’re pressing’—which
is a polite way of telling me to shut up.”
When he is aware he’s too tired, he has

the common sense to refuse new assign-
ments, and last year cancelled two televi-
sion shows. But when he feels tiptop he

It’s real nice to be important, but

it’s real important to be nice.

TONY CURTIS

can’t seem to get enough work. “I’d like

to go on the Comedy Hour every four
weeks instead of five, but picture commit-
ments take up too much time.”
The show takes up the majority of his

time and he tries to make it a well-
rounded presentation with varied sets de-
signed to please all types of people. He
worries at criticism, no matter how small
it might be. He worries about whether
slapstick is still funny to people, he wor-
ries awake and asleep about every dance
step, every dialogue bit in the show. Once
in while a little thought creeps into his
mind—“Let’s play golf. Why are you beat-
ing yourself? Come on, the sun’s out!”
“But, you see,” he smiles, “I can’t do it.

I’m building to something. I’m trying to
reach the point I’ve been striving for.

Things have been happening fast and
furious, and it may be tough right now,
but when I’ve built my career in TV and
pictures to where I want it, I can slack
off a little.”

Enough people have told Donald that
he has already reached the top, but he
can’t believe that it’s true. Now the O’Con-
nor needs only two things—repairs on his
home life, and somebody who can con-
vince him that he can play golf on a Tues-
day without worrying. His fourth come-
back has brought him back to stay.

The End
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My Kind of Guy

(Continued from page 33)

That’s because nothing bothers him. He’s
a boy who seems to have spent his whole
life being happy. And it’s catching. When
you’re with him, you find there’s an amus-
ing side to almost every situation. If there
isn’t, he’ll invent one.
The speech I’d overheard couldn’t have

been more ridiculous. Bob was the fellow
who’d beat the morning sun to the studio

one day to help a near-stranger with a
screen test. I was the stranger. Well,
practically. We’d met only a short while
before. He didn’t have to help. But he
realized that the test was an important
one for me. So he mentioned that he’d
played the scene several times and knew
the lines and action. After that, he casually
volunteered to be on the soundstage at

the crack of dawn when the cameras
started rolling. And after that, if R. J.

Wagner had said the word, I’d have fetched
him an axe and gladly put my throat on
the block. A matter of sheer gratitude.

Bob has an uncanny way of being
around when he’s needed. I remember our
first encounter . Funny, the way peo-
ple are sort of drawn to one another. It

happens in movies most of the time. Boy
notices girl. Girl sees boy. Their eyes meet.
Eventually, he strolls across a crowded
room, lights two cigarettes and hands her
one of them. There follows some sparkling
dialogue and background music.

In our case, the Twentieth Century-Fox
commissary qualified nicely for the
crowded room. It was packed. I was new
on the lot and didn’t know a soul. And
I wanted to see a friendly face so badly
that I was about ready to go home to my
mother’s. Then I saw Bob. He was look-
ing at me, and our eyes met—right on
schedule. Of course, that’s about as close

as we came to the script. I don’t smoke
and he’s usually out of cigarettes any-
way. “Hello,” he said.

“Hello,” I said.

I wouldn’t call it terribly sparkling
dialogue, and dishes were clattering in

the background. But when he smiled, the
room seemed a much finer place.

We weren’t formally introduced until

several days later. Mike Connolly, of

Photoplay and The Hollywood Reporter,
did the honors on a Twentieth street cor-
ner. When Mike said goodbye, Bob walked
me to my car. I climbed in. But I wasn’t
going anywhere. Not in that car. The bat-
tery was dead beyond reviving. Wagner,
to the rescue, walked me to his car and
gave me a ride to my front door.
As far as I was concerned, Bob’s actions

were more character-revealing than his

words could have been on our first real

date. It was Academy Award night. As is

the custom on such occasions, the studio
had provided a car and driver, and we
were off to the Pantages Theatre in a
downpour of California dew. En route
to and from the car, Bob seemed to have
one mission in life. That was seeing that

my brand new evening gown didn’t get

drenched. He worried far more about it

than I did.

We were the first out of the theatre
when the event ended. Limousines rolled

into view, picked up their passengers and
rolled away again. As we stood there, Bob
spotted a group of fans waiting for auto-
graphs. Everyone was in a hurry and the
kids weren’t having much success. Bob
took one look at their disappointed faces,

borrowed a pencil and suggested that we
go over.

Two hours later we were still there. We
weren’t sure what had happened to our
car. Boy-movie -star could have sent any
one of five other people to find it, and

saved, himself a soaked tuxedo. And I

could' name ten other stars who would
have done just that. But not Robert. Out
he went. Back he came—wet, victorious,
with auto.
We went on to a party at one of the

more exclusive—and expensive—Beverly
Hills restaurants. Half-way through the
evening, we discovered that we had
monstrous appetites in common and
slipped over to a quiet corner table for
scrambled eggs. When the bill came, I

found that R. J. can sometimes carry con-
sideration too far. I caught a glimpse of
his face as he eyed the check, and pulled
out his wallet. Then I caught a glimpse of
the check. Twenty-two dollars and fifty

cents, it read. Bob was going to pay it

without a word. I could tell he was think-
ing that words on such high finances might
be embarrassing to me. “This I can’t see,”
I told him firmly. “Scrambled eggs are
scrambled eggs. In my kitchen or in
Beverly Hills. Let’s get the waiter.”
We got the waiter. Turned out there’d

been a large-type mistake. “Thanks, Terry,
girl,” said Robert. “Thanks a lot.” Next
day, he sent me a dozen eggs—all painted
gold—and a frying pan.

In a short time, Bob and I have been
through a lot together . . . the least of
which was a platter of eggs . . . and I’ve

come to know him pretty well. He’s my
kind of guy, this R. J. Wagner, and I

hope I can say it without starting another
wedding rumor. But if I made a long list

of admirable qualities—qualities all girls

look for in a man—Bob would illustrate

each of them.
Take friendliness. Bob likes people.

When you walk into a room with him,
you’re greeted by at least three-quarters
of the population. He has a genuine in-
terest in everyone he meets. On a picture,
he knows every name and a number of
life histories. And he’s no snob. To R. J.,

a prop man is as important as an executive.
I remember one man who stopped by

our table in the commissary. Bob intro-
duced us, but I didn’t catch the name.
When he left, I asked about him. “He’s
awfully nice,” said I. “Has he worked
in many of your pictures?”

“I work in his pictures,” said Bob.
“That’s Mr. Skouras. He’s the head of the
studio.”

Another thing about Bob and people
is that he’ll defend someone to the death
if that someone’s been raked over verbal
coals. “Now wait a minute,” he’ll begin.
“We don’t know the whole story . .

He’s one of the most understanding men
I’ve ever known. And when you’re in the
picture business, understanding is some-
thing you can use. Now I’m recalling a
night in Florida when we made personal
appearances at one of the theatres. We’d
worked hard that day, and I had a six

o’clock date in the make-up department
the following morning. You might say
I was slightly tired. “Let’s go out and see
the town,” suggested a member of the cast.

“What about it, Terry?” asked Bob.
“Think you can make it?”

I confessed that I couldn’t take another
step unless it was toward home, and I

felt like a heel about having to say it. As
a matter of fact, on other dates I’ve been
called a heel—well, killjoy—for having
said it . . . but never by R. J.

Whenever I talk about Bob, the word
consideration keeps turning up. The fact

that he’s considerate is as good a reason
as any, I guess. And any number of his

fans will tell you the same—particularly

two little Floridians. We were sitting in

the patio of the Casa Marina Hotel in Key
West and Bob saw these fellows peeking
through the fence. They wanted auto-



graphs. Bob located a pen, some paper,
and then made the rounds of the cast col-

lecting signatures. Before he returned to

the fence, he disappeared for a moment.
He was next seen on his way back to

the fans—with Coca Colas as well as auto-
graphs for each.
Another incident I think about with a

certain amount of horror. We had a date
to shoot pictures one afternoon. Bob ar-
rived early and remained until the very
end. He had a lot of jolly things to say

—

went through his entire stock of hysterical
quips. However, he neglected to mention
that he was coming down with flu. We
were practicing jujitsu at the edge of the
dock when he went into the water. He
came up laughing. But the next day wasn’t
so funny. The company doctor put him
to bed. The dunking had been a great
help. “Me and my jujitsu,” I wailed to

him over the phone. “Why didn’t you tell

us you were sick?”
“The photographer came a long way

to get the pictures,” he explained pa-
tiently. Then his voice took on a teasing
tone. “Terry, he said, “the papers keep
printing that we’re in love. What’ll they
say when they find out you threw me into
the ocean. That wasn’t very romantic of
you. Terry.”
“What else could I do?” I came back.

“Everytime the man focused the camera,
you’d wrap a towel around my face.”

“Serves you right for stealing that
scene yesterday.”
We were kidding. I hope that “Twelve

Mile Reef,” is only the first of a long line
of movies in which we’ll be appearing to-
gether. We like working together, and
with us, it’s a fifty-fifty matter. The better
he is, the better I am. And vice versa.
The play’s supposed to be the thing—and
who are we to argue with Shakespeare?
We didn’t even try to argue with the

columnists when the announcements of
our “marriage plans” came out. The com-
pany press agent was kind enough to
make the denials for us. To this day,
we’re not certain how the story got out.
But it really got around. Whenever we
made a theatre appearance, the first ques-
tion from the audience was, “When’s the
wedding?”
Bob had a neat answer for that one.

“Let Terry tell you,” he’d say.
This line was my introduction. He’d exit

laughing and wait in the wings while I’d

try to think up some quick dialogue.
Well, at any rate, I guess those feud

rumors got lost, when the copy took a
romantic turn. It’s enough to drive a
columnist right out of her mind, I guess.
Sorry, lady. The End

I Have a Terrible Time

(Continued from page 57)
enclosed space and Pati seemed highly
amused. “Where are the dogs?” she asked.
Then she whistled, and they came bound-
ing over our neighbor’s fence to nuzzle
us.

When I was sixteen my father invited
some of his friends over to our house to

watch me ride. He told them I was big
stuff, that I could handle a horse like

a cowpuncher. To prove him right I ap-
peared on the scene dressed like a city

kid’s dream of a cowboy. I wore the big-
gest chaps in the history of the West, and
my tooled leather boots boasted spurs with
rowels as big as sun dials. Then I mounted
the horse. He saw my leg coming up over
his starboard side, looking like nothing
he’d ever seen before, and spurted off be-
fore I had a good seat. He dumped me
in the middle of Sunset Boulevard. It was
Sunday, and the heavy traffic came to a
dead stop in order to watch this idiot (me)
chase his horse all over the Boulevard. I

wasn’t doing a very good job of chasing,
either, because I’d never walked in

rowled spurs and they kept tangling with
each other and pitching me on my face.

It’s been like that as far back as I can
remember. When I was sent to school in

rubbers, the sun would shine brightly all

day long. I went to other kids’ birthday
parties and spilled hot chocolate on their

mothers’ lace tablecloths. When I was
twelve I went fishing for the first time. I

didn’t want to go—I didn’t think I’d like
it, and I was right. So of course nobody
caught any fish except me. They all sat
there on the boat, drooling with envy, while
I kept reeling in the fish and wishing I

could cut my line or even, as the day
wore on, jump overboard.
Something that annoys my wife is my

penchant for flying from one new hobby
to another, never quite finishing the first

one. There are lamps all over the house
that I’ve made, but none of them is com-
pleted, and there’s one in particular that
I wouldn’t touch with a ten-foot pole. I’m
convinced it will blow up some day, and
Pati always gives me a rather grim smile
before she turns it off at night.
She says if I learned something while I

was digging into these hobbies it wouldn’t
be so bad, and I guess she’s right. During
the past months I’ve been interested in

wrestling, so interested that I’ve been
working with professionals. Before I knew
anything about wrestling, or how to fall,

I never got hurt. But last week I proved
Pati’s point for her. A couple of guys and
I were fooling around in a gym, and I

suggested we try a layout. This is a trick

where two men hold each other’s wrists
and a third guy comes flying through the
air and lands on their locked hands. We
thought we had it all figured out, but when
the third man landed, our arms were pulled
downward by his weight, and the other
guy and I were thrown together with such
force that you could hear our heads col-

lide a mile away. All next day, on the
set of “Mission Over Korea,” I had a split-

ting headache.
In the days when I was crazy about pho-

tography I built my own dark room in the
house. When I was developing simple jobs,

I always remembered to keep the door
shut, but the minute I’d completed a tricky
chore I was so proud of myself that I

figured I’d done the impossible and noth-
ing more was required. So I’d open the
door, full of joy, and let the light flood

into the room to ruin everything. Even
when I went to South America on tour,

I pulled a boner. I flew over the An-
des Mountains, for the first and probably
last time in my life, and figured I might
as well give my friends at home the bene-
fit of my expert photography. So I

snapped merrily away, and all the time I

had the finder clear, filled with breath-
taking scenery, but my lens was not. End
result: blank film.

Once I tried skiing. Pati and I went up
to Big Bear, and when I got to the top of

the tow lift, and looked down I didn’t like

what I saw. The ski trail below me was
worn to a solid sheet of ice. I was stand-
ing there figuring how I could get down
gracefully, when a little kid about nine
years old shot past me like a bazooka shell.

It shamed me into thinking seriously of

going downhill without the aid of the
police and fire departments, and then I

saw that the boy had fallen. One ski

was sticking up in the air at an extremely
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odd angle, and I was sure he had broken
a leg. There were some other skiers
standing around, but nobody seemed dis-
posed to go down and help the kid. So I

took a deep breath and pushed off. By the
time I got fairly near him all the heroes
from the top of the hill had swooshed by
me and were waiting. It was a neat little

knot of people, and they were squarely
in front of me. I tried to fall down, I

tried everything I could think of to stop
myself but I kept on going, yelling for
everybody to get out of the way. Three
yards past the boy, I took a spectacular
spill, with an audience, as usual. The
boy was fine, just tangled up. But me,
I wrenched my ankle. That was the last

time I’ve been on skis.

I’d always thought I’d like to try
hunting. So one fine day a friend and
I went up to Ojai, and, armed with shiny
new shotguns, tramped into the wilderness
for what I expected to be an exhilarating
day. The first thing we saw was a bear,
and because I was hunting and had a
gun, I shot him. Almost immediately a
member of the mounted patrol was at my
elbow. "Bears aren’t in season, Bud,” he
informed me. ‘‘They’re not out of season
exactly either, but they’re not the thing
to shoot right now. If you take him
away, I’ll forget the whole thing.” My
friend and I spent the rest of the day re-
moving the three-hundred-pound bear from
the premises, a chore which took six hours
and all our energy. By the time the mighty
hunters had lugged him back to the car
there wasn’t enough pelt left to make a
cap for my little son Russell, let alone a
hearth rug.

A few years ago, I bought a sailboat and
a pal and I decided to sail from San Pedro
to my house in Malibu. By five o’clock,

with little wind, we had got only as far as

the point where Sunset Boulevard meets
the Coast Highway. So we decided we
had better anchor the boat and swim ashore
and phone our wives to drive south and
pick us up. This was all very well thought
out, except for the fact that we had to

remove our denim pants in order to

swim. At the hour when everybody was
leaving for home, we walked out of the
surf onto the beach, across the wide park-
ing area, and across the highway to a
gas station that had a telephone. For this

jaunt we were dressed only in our un-
derwear, and if anybody knows what shorts
look like when they’re soaking wet and
stretched down to the knees, I don’t have
to describe the spectacle any further.

My sailing days ended when nobody told

me that an anchor pin should be soldered.

I had already lost two thirty-dollar anchors
by tossing them overboard without any
pin at all when at long last I tossed one
with a pin, but one not welded to the

anchor. This time the boat went aground
and was broken to pieces.

Maybe it’s because I get absent-minded
but mostly it’s because I obey my im-
pulses and jump into things without suf-

ficient thought. When I see something I

want very much, I’m afraid if I don’t buy
it immediately, somebody else will. As a

result I buy the first car I see and then
later stumble on ten or twelve that are
much more beautiful . . . and that work.

It was the same way with the house we
bought. I took one look at it and decided
that was for us. There were three acres

and a tremendous swimming pool and a

view over the valley that was great.

“Let’s grab it before somebody else

does,” 1 said, and did, even though we
had to buy it on a shoestring. Right up to

and including moving day, I was painting

the place. That morning Pati asked me
to be sure to turn on- the heat about five

so thal by the time she brought the

baby over at seven o’clock the house
would be warm. She and Russell ar-

rived promptly at seven, and the house had
all the warmth of Grant’s tomb. Pati as-
sumed the expression of an aggrieved
wife. “Why didn’t you turn on the heat?”
“But I did,” I said, and that’s when we

found out that the heater didn’t work.
I went out and found one for $700 that
I bought right away. (I was afraid some-
body else might buy it if I didn’t.)

Three days after we moved in, we no-
ticed the water in the pool was about
seven inches lower than it had been
when the house was up for sale. It

turned out that the previous owner had
filled it every day with a garden hose
while we were negotiating purchase. So
we had it sandblasted and relined and
when the bill arrived I lost my enthusiasm
for the pool.

In the two years we’ve lived here, we’ve
had insurance coverage for everything

—

except the things that have happened,
which include wall-splitting earthquakes.
I sometimes wish I could get insurance to

cover my bad judgment. The premiums
would necessarily be high, but they would
pay off for things like the time I decided
to save money by renting a tractor myself
I wanted to scoop off about a foot of dirt

and clear a few dead stumps along one
side of our property. I was given an esti-

mate of twenty to thirty dollars for the
job. It would cost only twelve dollars

to rent a tractor, I learned, so I went into

town and got myself a tractor. I had as-
sumed there’d be a trailer to haul it, but
there wasn’t, so I jogged along Ventura
Boulevard at the smart pace of six miles
an hour.

This brought me home within two hours,
and then I had to take down part of my
fence to get the tractor inside. This done,
I gave her the gun, intending to finish the
job in short order. The stumps wouldn’t
budge. It had looked easy when I’d seen
it done in the movies, but somehow I

wasn’t getting anywhere. Right under
my nose was a brass plate which clearly

said, “Do Not Run Except On Level
Ground.” Our property is as level as

the side of a pyramid, so instead of head-
ing west I found myself going north. With-
in fifteen minutes, I was so far away I

couldn’t even see the spot I wanted to

start to work.
Four hours after I had set out from the

house feeling like a pioneer, I was back
asking the man who had rented me the

tractor to come and help. He did a beau-
tiful job, but he took off five feet of sod in-

stead of one foot. It cost me sixty dollars,

and it took Tim and me two whole days to

smooth off the ground.
Tim is the man who helps around our

place, and if I’d listen to him, a lot more
would get done in a lot less time. One
day I decided we should move a long
water pipe 300 feet over to the corral, and
Tim promptly got a car jack and slowly
but surely was moving the pipe in the

desired direction. Then I had to put in my
two cents. I figured I’d get it done in a

lot less time if I used a big piece of tim-
ber as a lever. In one minute I moved
the pipe twenty feet and was quite proud
of myself until the next heave, which
broke the pipe in five places.

Of course, I have a lot to be thankful
for; my life with my family on that hill-

top is a darned sight better than the days
I put in as a bachelor or as Private Derek
of the U. S. Army. And I don’t claim
that with every sunrise I’m faced with
a new batch of obstacles. Many of my
days are good ones from start to finish. But
in this sample collection of my bumbling,
I hope I’ve proved that I don’t float through
life on a lily pad. The End



Together Again

(Continued from page 24)

reservations were secured and then can-

celed. And each time Shelley grew more
impatient for Vittorio’s return. She was
not upset by the whispers in Hollywood
that Vittorio wasn’t ever coming back.

She was home alone one evening when
the jangling of the phone startled her; she

reached for it absently. There was no hur-

ry, there was still plenty of time. Only
there wasn’t—it was a telegram. Vittorio

had arrived in New York, would be in Los
Angeles at 8:00 p.m., instead of 11:00 p.m.

Shelley carefully donned a new blue

linen with pearl and rhinestone trim, a

Howard Greer original, combed her hair,

and carefully lipsticked her mouth. She
was surprised to note that her lips trem-
bled, but was sure she was completely calm
when she headed for the airport.

Then at last she was tumbling out of the

car, dashing through the waiting room.

The plane was in, people were milling

about, someone, “tall and dark and hand-
some,” was waving wildly . . .

The hair she had so carefully combed
was tousled now, and most of the lip-

stick was on Vittorio’s face. Shelley wiped
at it energetically, conscious of •photog-
raphers and reporters. She and Vittorio

both still find such a reception embar-
rassing—all the more now, with this feel-

ing of strangeness suddenly upon them.

Shelley mopped at his face again
—

“I want-
ed him to look his best for his first pic-

tures,” she explained—and he caught at

her hand. Their eyes met—and they knew
it was all right. Time and distance were
erased. The separation had never been.

“People act as if we wanted to be sepa-
rated,” Shelley exclaims indignantly, “but
this was a very important time for Vittorio.

He gets financial support from the govern-
ment for his repertory company, and he
would never have gotten it again if he had
walked out on them. And see how things

have worked out—if I had not listened to

my doctor, had insisted on going to Italy,

I might have lost my baby. She was two
months premature as it was, and the win-
ters in Italy are very cold, they don’t have
the facilities

—

”

One thing Shelley was determined on,

during all the weeks of waiting, and that

was a second honeymoon. She hadn’t had
a first—married in Juarez, Mexico, they
had had to leave almost immediately for

New York, where Vittorio made his first

American picture, “The Glass Wall.” Now,
he had been gone so long, there had been
so many delays, the latest caused by the
fact that when at last his theatre closed,

M-G-M sent him all over Europe for loca-
tion scenes for “Rhapsody.” And now, too
soon, he would have to report to the studio.

Time was her enemy, Shelley thought.
There would be little enough at best. This
went through her mind that night as she
beamed at the newsmen, the cameras, and
clung to her husband’s arm. She looked
soft and dreamy-eyed, like a girl in love,

which was exactly what she was. There
was so much to talk about—if only she
could get him away!
But once more, Shelley was doomed to

disappointment. After one night at home,
they did get away, to Laguna, where they
planned a lazy time on the beach. But after
their first dinner there Shelley noticed with
alarm Vittorio’s flushed cheeks, and insist-
ed on taking his temperature. It was 101°.

“Okay,” she said quietly, “home we go.”
At least they could pretend to be away,

ignore the telephone, forget the persistent
questioning of the press. But some ques-
tions must still have rung in their ears:
How does it seem to be together again?

What are your plans? How long will Vit-
torio stay this time? What will happen
when he has to go back to Italy? Do you
really think you can make your six-
months-here, six-months-there plan work?
And back of them all, the important ques-
tion: Can this marriage possibly last?

“Of course our marriage has greater
hurdles to get over than the ordinary
ones,” Shelley says earnestly, but with
a sparkle in her eye and a lilt to her voice,

“but to me, those very hurdles, the differ-

ences between Vittorio and me, make our
marriage more interesting! Nothing could
be more romantic than the way we fell in

love, but the important thing is that we
approached our marriage in an adult way,
did not let ourselves be carried away by
the romantic aspects.”

The baby, whose hold on life was so
precarious at first, is healthy and adorable.
She looks perhaps more like her daddy
than her mother, with what Shelley calls

“slanty” eyes and dark hair. Ordinarily
a rather solemn baby, she gave her parents
a thrill when she first saw her daddy and
after regarding him seriously a moment,
broke into a wide grin

—
“just like on cue,”

Shelley laughs.

To the accusation that Vittorio made use
of her to get to Hollywood, she gives a
straightforward answer. “People have it

in reverse,” she says. “He did not want to

come to Hollywood at all, but he wanted
to see me, and I was here! He did not at

first even want a Hollywood contract, but
his very reluctance won him one he
couldn’t refuse.

“As for money, I have been living on
his, not he on mine. After all, I haven’t
been working for a year! Money isn’t too
important to either of us,” she says.

“Naturally, we don’t agree on everything
—we wouldn’t be quite human, would we,
if we did? But you’d probably be surprised
how much we do agree, on all important
things.”

Readily admitting to being jealous at

times, she goes on to say, “Not of the peo-
ple he works with, but of gals at parties
sometimes—the ones who pay too much
attention to him. Vittorio gets jealous, too
—but not of Farley. He likes Farley.”

The question of Farley came up because
just before Vittorio came home, Shelley
went out night-clubbing with her former
boy-friend. With her usual directness,

Shelley explains that it had been a long
time since she had been anywhere, she
was bored, and she was bitterly disap-
pointed because Vittorio had been delayed
once more. “But Vittorio knew about it

—

he was in Paris, and I talked to him that

day. In fact he suggested that I go ahead.”
That there will be more problems, no

one, least of all Shelley, will deny. But
she says quietly, “We are adult—and any
marriage requires compromise. I believe

it is the woman who should give in—that

is part of her duty as a wife.”

That is the Shelley no one knows. The
Shelley who runs when her baby whimpers
in the next room, who worries because her
husband has lost thirty pounds, whose face

lights up so beautifully when she says
“Vittorio” or “Vittoria.”

“Maybe,” she says softly, “people will

understand that we try to solve our prob-
lems intelligently, that our marriage is

more important to us than anything else

—

maybe they’ll understand that we’ve got a

few hurdles to get over, but we’ll get over
them all right because we are two people
in love—so very much in love!”

One thing’s for sure, Shelley Winters—

-

Mrs. Vittorio Gassman—means this with
all her heart. The End

Don’t Be

SKINNY
New Way Quickly

PUTS POUNDS
and INCHES FIRM

FLESH on Scrawny

Skinny Figures

NOT A SUGARY TONIC,

NO FISHY OILS,

NO RICH FOODS

If you are skinny, thin and underweight write today for

WATE-ON. Anyone in normal health may easily gain 5 pounds

... 10 pounds ... 20 pounds and more so fast it's amazing.

WATE-ON is not a medicine ... it isn't intended to cure any-

thing. Instead it’s an utterly new kind of concentrated food

loaded with easier to digest calories. It’s HOMOGENIZED!
Growth vitamin D and quick energy dextrose added. Cheeks

fill out, neck and bustline gain ... SKINNY underweight

figures that need these extra calories fill out all over the body.

GAINS OF 5 POUNDS IN 7 DAYS REPORTED
Because individuals vary you must try WATE-ON yourself to

see what it may do for you. Each daily dose is as rich in calories

as many a skinny person’s regular meals. For men, women,

children, convalescents. If condition persists, see your doctor.

SEND NO MONEY rJSS
Eat weight maintaining meals and for extra calories send for

WATE-ON. Pay $3.00 plus C.O.D. postage on arrival on guar-

antee of satisfaction from first bottle or money back. Cash

orders shipped postage paid. NOT SOLD IN DRUG STORES;

WATE-ON COMPANY, Dept. 163
230 N.MICHIGAN CHICAGO 1, ILLINOIS

ShowNewCOLOR-CHROME Christmas

IPA EASY SALES
$
JPAt

DU BRING YOU DU'
Latest sensation in spare-time money-makers 1 Show
FREE Samples of name- imprinted Christmas Cards
with True-Life COLOR photos of Christmas scenes.
Make $ 1 .00 profit on every box. Nothing like it

!

U p to 100% profiton $1 Assortments , Secret Pal . Mag-
ic Leaf polish. Glo-in-Dark Ornaments, $1 Gifts, over
150 fast-sellers. Get Assortments on approval. Glo-
in-Dark & Colorchrome samples FREE. Write NOW1
MIDWEST CARD CO.,11 13 Washington. Dept. 35-P.St. Louis 1 ,Mo.

UNWANTED HAIR ?
IT’S OFF because IT’S OUT

S
uick as a wink, superfluous hair eliminated. Com-
etely removes all hair from FACE, arms and legs.

Checks future growth. Leaves the skin petal-smooth.

E P i L. A T O R
Like magic. Milady’s skin becomes adorable. For the
finest down or the heaviest growth. Seems miraoilous,
but our }9 years experience proves it is the scientifically

correct way. Odorless. Safe. Harmless. Simple to apply.
Superior to ordinary hair removers. For 15 years Z/P
Epilator was $5.00. NOW ONLY $1.10. Same superior
formula, same size. Good stores or by mail $1.10 or

L
C.O.D. No Fed. tax. Above guaranteed, money-back, i

JORDEAU INC, Box H-19, SOUTH ORANGE. N.J.^

Don’t mistake ec2
for the stubborn, __ rembarrassing scaly skin
disease Psoriasis. Ap-
ply non-staining Der-
moil. Thousands do for
scaly spots on body or
scalp. Grateful users often
after years of suffering,
report the scales have
gone, the red patches gradually dis
appeared and they enjoyed the thrill of a clear skin
again. Dermoil is used by many doctors and is backed by a
positive agreement to give definite benefit in 2 weeks or
money is refunded without question. Send 10c (stamps or

coin) for generous trial bottle to make our famous One spot
Test.” Test it yourself. Results may surprise you. Write to-

day for your test bottle. Caution: Use only d^rected.Print

name plainly. Don’t delay. Sold by.Liggett and Walgreen Drug
Stores and other leading druggists. LAKE LABORATORIE ,

Box 3925, Strathmoor Station, Dept. 7604, Detroit 27,Mich.



BRIEF REVI EWS
For fuller reviews, see photoplay for months in-

dicated. For this month’s full reviews, see page 10

A—Adults F—Family

AMBUSH AT TOMAHAWK GAP—Columbia,

Technicolor: Lively, gory Western. Ex-cons John

Derek, John Hodiak seek hidden loot. (F) July

BLUE GARDENIA, THE—Warners: Unsurpris-

ing mystery. Anne Baxter’s a murder suspect;

Richard Conte, Ann Sothern save her. (A) June

BRIGHT ROAD—M-G-M: Gentle story of a “prob-

lem” boy (Philip Hepburn) and an understanding

teacher (Dorothy Dandridge). (F) June

BY THE LIGHT OF THE SILVERY MOON—
Warners, Technicolor: Slow but amiable tune-film

of love and family problems after World War I.

Doris Day, Gordon MacRae, Billy Gray. (F) June

CALL ME MADAM—20th Century-Fox, Techni-

color: Magnificent musical. Ethel Merman’s ter-

rific as a lady ambassador; George Sanders, Vera-

Ellen, Donald O’Connor charm you. (F) June

CINERAMA—Cinerama Productions, color: No
story, but plenty of excitement. Amazing new tech-

nique using a huge curved screen is now showing

in New York, Detroit, Los Angeles. (F) January

COUNT THE HOURS—RKO: Acceptable suspense

yarn. Held for murder, John Craven’s cleared by

wife Teresa Wright, lawyer Mac Carey. (F) June

CRY OF THE HUNTED—M-G-M: Mild action

tale. Barry Sullivan as pursuer, Vittorio Gass-

man as fugitive are both sympathetic. (F) June

DESERT LEGION—U-I, Technicolor: Innocent

thriller. Ladd’s in the Foreign Legion; Arlene

Dahl's a Shangri-La princess. (F) June

DESERT RATS, THE—20th Century-Fox: Crisp,

expert war film. Richard Burton defends Tobruk
against Rommel (again James Mason). (F) June

DESERT SONG. THE—Warners, Technicolor:

Gordon MacRae, secret leader of an oppressed

desert tribe, duets with Kathryn Grayson in a

nice old-fashioned operetta. (F) July

DESTINATION GOBI—20th Century-Fox, Tech-

nicolor: Ripping adventure yarn, rich in humor,
good acting, fine scenery. Widmark leads a Yank
weather unit in wartime Mongolia. (F) June

FAST COMPANY—M-G-M: Trim, gay race-track

comedy, with trainer Howard Keel and horse-

owner Polly Bergen feuding, romancing. Heiress
Nina Foch chases Keel. ( F) July

5,000 FINGERS OF DR. T„ THE—Columbia,
Technicolor: Wildly imaginative but clumsily exe-

cuted musical fantasy. Little Tommy Rettig

dreams lie’s jailed in a weird castle. (F) July

GIRL NEXT DOOR, THE—20th Century-Fox,
Technicolor: Tuneful, likable love story of art-

ist Dan Dailey, singer June Haver. ( F) July

GLASS WALL, THE—U.A.: Unremarkable chase

drama, shot in New York. Vittorio Gassman’s a

D.P. aided by Gloria Grahame. (F) July

HOUSE OF WAX—Warners; 3-D, WarnerColor:
Standard chiller distinguished by depth. Maniac
Vincent Price runs a gruesome museum. (F) July

I BELIEVE IN YOU—Rank, U-I: Tender, con-

vincing English movie. Probation officers Cecil

Parker and Celia Johnson help two young de-

linquents, who fall in love. (A) July

IT HAPPENS EVERY THURSDAY—U-I: Cheery,

homespun story starring Loretta Young and at-

tractive John Forsythe as a couple who buy a

broken-down small-town newspaper. (F) July

JAMAICA RUN—Paramount, Technicolor: Lurid
murder mystery. Skipper Ray Milland’s opposite

lovely Arlene Dahl, plantation-owner. (F) July

LAW AND ORDER—-U-I, Technicolor: Ambling
Western. Marshal Ronald Reagan comes out of

retirement to lick Preston Foster. (F) June

LILI—M-G-M, Technicolor: Delicate, charming
romance-with-music. Leslie Caron’s a delight as

a shy waif who works for the dour puppet-master

(Mel Ferrer) of a French carnival. (F) May

LONE HAND—U-I, Technicolor: Neat, likable

open-spaces melodrama. Little Jimmy Hunt thinks

Pop Joel McCrea has turned bandit. (F) June

MA AND PA KETTLE ON VACATION—U-I:

Funny, good-natured hokum gets the Kilbride-

Main team tangled with a Paris spy ring. (F) May

MAN IN THE DARK—Columbia, 3-D: Unpreten-

tious crime film with novelty value. Edmond
O'Brien’s an ex-crook fighting amnesia. (F) July

MAN ON A TIGHTROPE—20th Century-Fox: Sly,

picturesque, suspenseful tale of a small circus’

escape from Red Czechoslovakia. Top portrayals

by Fredric March, Gloria Grahame (A) June

NEVER LET ME GO—M-G-M: Slow-starting but

adventure-filled at the finish. American newsman
Clark Gable smuggles his Soviet bride. Gene
Tierney, out of Russia. (F) July

OFF LIMITS—Paramount: Bob Hope and a meek
new Mickey Rooney join the MP’s to provide a lot

of laughs, a few slack spots. (F) May

PICKUP ON SOUTH STREET—20th Century-

Fox: Rough, rowdy, entertaining crook-spy yarn.

Richard Widmark’s a pickpocket involved with

Jean Peters, unwittingly a Red courier. (A) July

PONY EXPRESS—Paramount, Technicolor: Weak
Western. Charlton Heston. Forrest Tucker help

the first riders carry the mail. iF) July

PRESIDENT’S LADY. THE—20th Century-Fox:

Susan Hayward and Charlton Heston as Rachel

and Andrew Jackson in the exciting, highly emo-

tional story of a famous marriage. (F) June

RAIDERS OF THE SEVEN SEAS—U.A., Tech-

nicolor: Routine swashbuckler. John Payne’s a

privateer; Donna Reed, his captive. (F) July

REMAINS TO BE SEEN—M-G-M: Slaphappy bur-

lesque murder mystery, co-starring Van Johnson

and singer-heiress June Allyson. ( F) July

SALOME—Columbia, Technicolor: Lavish, well-

made, superficial Biblical epic. Rita Hayworth,

Stewart Granger look handsome; Charles Laugh-

ton, Judith Anderson show their skill. (A) June

SCARED STIFF—Wallis, Paramount: Up-to-

standard Martin-Lewis farce has the boys battling

fake ghosts on Liz Scott's behalf. (F) July

SMALL TOWN GIRL—M-G-M. Technicolor: Jane

Powell’s the girl; Farley Granger, the spoiled big-

city kid in a listless musical with pleasant songs

and dances. < F) May

SOMBRERO—M-G-M, Technicolor: Romance in

Mexico, with a muddled story, brilliant settings.

Ricardo Montalban tops a star-rich cast. (A) June

SPLIT SECOND—RKO: Tense action story. Es-

caped convict Steve McNally captures Keith Andes

and Jan Sterling as an A-blast looms. (F) June

STORY OF THREE LOVES, THE—M-G-M. Tech-

nicolor: Arty episode film, highlighted by one

strong suspense story with Kirk Douglas and Pier

Angeli as daredevil aerialists. (A) June

SYSTEM. THE—Warners; Sentimentalized racket-

busting story with no punch. Frank Lovejoy s an

implausible gambling boss. (A) May

TITANIC—20th Century-Fox: Taut, skillful dra-

matization of a real event. Aboard the doomed

luxury liner, Barbara Stanwyck and Clifton Webb

are an estranged couple. Bob Wagner and Audrey

Dalton are young romancers. ( A) July

TONIGHT WE SING—20th Century-Fox, Tech-

nicolor: Classical numbers outweigh the slim story

of impresario David Wayne and wife Anne Ban-

croft. Ezio Pinza’s impressive. ( F) ^I aY

TROUBLE ALONG THE WAY—Warners: Deft

sentimental comedy—“Going My Way' with foot-

ball, John Wayne and Charles Coburn. (F) June

VANQUISHED. THE—Paramount, Technicolor:

Unconvincing meller-drama. Confederate vet John

Payne defeats his town’s ruthless boss. (F) July

WAR OF THE WORLDS. THE—Paramount. Tech-

nicolor: A Martian invasion with .tunning special

effects, negligible human angle. F) June



RAISE
FUNDS FOR

YOUR GROUP!
Ask for Special Plans

that show you how to
collect money for your

church, club or society.

mailing coupon below— just to

prove that a little spare time

can earn you a clear profit of

Are you one of the many men,
women and younger folks who want to make
extra pocket money writing orders for
Christmas Cards? All you need is a little

spare time ! We can show you how easy it is

to make $50.00—$100.00—or even more!
And this year, we start you off earning
money with our sensational 1c Sale plan.

Here’s our amazing new offer to every
reader of this publication: •" Guaranteed by

l Good Housekeeping
y

We will send you this brand new 21-card box
as illustrated—one of the most beautiful collec-

tions of Christmas cards ever created. And your

cost will be j ust 1c . Yes, one single penny is all

you pay for 21 stunning cards and envelopes—
and you must have dozens of friends who'd
gladly pay you $1.00 for it! It's YOURS to do
with what you want. You won't be asked to

return it.

We Make This 1c Offer to "Open Your Eyes" to Easy Profits!

The reason we make this generous 1c offer is that once you
see and feel the quality of these cards, richly printed on
fine papers, you’ll say to yourself, “No wonder they sell so
easily! It must be child’s play to make $50 cash profit tak-

ing orders !” And your confidence will double when you see
the other appealing items you will offer! Name-Imprinted
Christmas Greetings, Personal Stationery, Gift Wrappings,
Ribbons, Greeting Card Assortments for All-Occasions—all
at prices that make your customers gasp with pleasure!

Only One t© a Family! limited Offer!
Naturally, this one-cent offer is limited “one to a family”
and includes additional Greeting Card Assortments On
Approval, together with complete Money-Making Plan

and FREE Personalized Imprint Samples. But you must hurry—
this special one-cent offer may not be repeated.

FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS/ INC
636 Adams Street Elmira, New York

In Canodn. write 103 Simcoe Street, Toronto 1, Ontario

r FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS/ INC.
I 636 Adams St., Elmira, New York

I accept your wonderful offer. Send your sample assortments ON APPROVAL,
plus ONE BOX OF CHRISTMAS CARDS for which I owe you the special

I introductory price of only le. Also include FREE Personalized Imprint Samples.

|
I’m sincerely interested in making money in spare time.

. Name.

I Address

s City & Zone State

i C Check here for facts about FUND RAISING for your church, club or organization*
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I FOUND
FOR STEADY
SMOKING
YOU CAN'T

BEAT CAMELS

CAMELS
HAVE JUST

THE MILDNESS
I WANT, PACK
AFTER PACK

CAMELS
GIVE ME
FRESH

PLEASURE
EVERY TIME
I LIGHT UP

!

I HAVENT
FOUND
CAMEL'S
FLAVOR IN

ANY OTHER
CIGARETTE

!

S
MOKERS have been chang-

ing to Camels and staying

with Camels for years. So much
so that today Camel is ahead of

all other brands by many bil-

lions of cigarettes per year!

Camel’s mildness and flavor

agree with more smokers than

any other cigarette ... so try

Camels, too.

Try Camels for 30 days—and

see how you keep on enjoying

their rich flavor and cool mild-

ness, week after week!

i CAN
COUNT ON
CAMELS FOR
MILDNESS
AND FLAVOR!

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. f Winston-Salem, N. ('

a reason

MORE PEOPLE SMOKECAMELS
“R
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’HOTOPLAY
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SPECIAL- IN COLOR

3-D PINUP GIRLS

HEDDA HOPPER’S SCOOP:

MARIO LANZA

SHEILAH GRAHAM'S EXCLUSIVE:

HOLLYWOOD SWELLHEADS

PIER ANGELI’S DIARY:

DOUBLE DATES WITH DEBBIE
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Now! Let new Camay pamper

your complexion, bring new luxury

to your daily Beauty Bath!

Exciting beauty news! Now Camay—and

Camay alone among leading beauty soaps

—

contains precious cold cream

!

Whatever your type of skin— dry or oily,

new Camay with cold cream will leave it

feeling marvelously cleansed and refreshed.

And now Camay brings added luxury to

your daily Beauty Bath, too!

Of course, you still get everything you’ve

always loved about Camay . . . the softer

complexion that’s yours when you change

to regular care with Camay, that satin-

smooth Camay lather, famous Camay mild-

ness and exquisite Camay fragrance.

NEW CAMAY is at your store now

—

in the same familiar wrapper— at no extra cost.

There’s no other beauty soap like it!

NOW MORE THAN EVER
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Bobbi's soft curls make a casual wave
like this possible. Notice the easy, natu-

ral continental look of this new “Capri”

style. No nightly setting necessary.

Only Bobbi is designed to give the nat-"

ural-looking wave necessary for the

casual charm of this “Cotillion.” And
you get your wave where you want it.

What a casual, easy livin' look this

“Minx” hairdo has . . . thanks to Bobbi!
Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanents always
give you soft, carefree curls like these.

Everything you need! New Creme Oil

Lotion, spec al bobby pins, complete
instructions :or use. $1.50 plus tax.

Wtm
.

Bobbi is perfect for this casual “Ingenue” hair style, for Bobbi is the perma-
nent designed to give soft, natural-looking curls. Easy. No help needed.

NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE!

These hairdos were made with Bobbi

. . .the special home permanent

for casual hair styles

Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is

designed to give you lovelier,

softer curls . . . the kind you need
for today’s casual hairdos. Never
the tight, fussy curls you get with

ordinary home or beauty shop
permanents. Immediately after

you use Bobbi your hair has the

beauty, the body, the soft, lovely

look of naturally wavy hair. And
your hair stays that way — your
wave lasts week after week.

Bobbi’s so easy to use, too. You
just put your hair in pin curls.

Then apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lo-
tion. Rinse hair with water, let

dry, brush out— and that’s all. No
clumsy curlers to use. No help
needed even for beginners.

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma-
nent. If you like to be in fashion
— if you can make
a simple pin curl— K GVQJ

an,e
f
d by

x
V Good Housekeeping i

you’ll love Bobbi.

Easy! Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent.
When hair is dry, brush out. No separate neutralizer, no curlers, no resetting.

p
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Guess
;
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DICK MUST BE
’ WRITING LOVE LETTERS

TO SOMEBODY ELSE

THESE DAYS!

SUE, BAD BREATH CANCELS'

i

MALES-BUT FAST! ANDTHATS'

NO PUN, HON! TALK TO YOUR

DENTIST, WON'T YOU?

mm
JUST ONE BRUSHING WITH COLGATE DENTAL’'

’ CREAM REMOVES UP TO 85% OF THE BACTERIA THAT

CAUSE BAD BREATH! SCIENTIFIC TESTS PROVE THAT

COLGATE'S INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH IN 7 OUT

OF 10 CASES THAT ORIGINATE IN THE MOUTH!

7 df -

Just one brushing with Colgate’s removes up to

85% of decay-causing bacteria! And if you really

want to prevent decay, be sure to follow the

best home method known—the Colgate way of

brushing teeth right after eating!

LATER— Thanks to Colgate Dental Cream

Now! ONE Brushing With

COLGATE
DENTAL CREAM
Removes Up To 85% Of Decay

and Odor-Causing Bacteria!

Only The Colgate Way Does All Three

!

CLEANS YOUR BREATH while it

CLEANS YOUR TEETH and

STOPS MOST TOOTH DECAY!

GIVES YOU A CLEANER,
FRESHER MOUTH ALL DAY LONG!

PHOTOPLAY
PTEMBER, 1953 • favorite of America’s moviegoers for over forty years

HIGHLIGHTS
The Duke Takes the Stand! (John Wayne)
Inside Stuff . . .

Everywhere That Esther Goes (Esther Williams)

Saludos Amiga! (Debbie Reynolds) . . . .

Not Bad for a Country Kid ( Roek Hudson)

3-D Pinup Girls

Oh, Baby! (Virginia Mayo, Mike O'Shea) . .

Mario Lanza Answers Back !

Is Her Love Life Jinxed? (Vera-Ellen) . . .

Short Cut to Beauty

Keeping a Date with Love (Rory Calhoun)

Come Out of That Star Spin !

Life Begins with Marriage ( Dale Robertson

)

Photoplay Star Fashions

A Pair Make Two (James Stewart) . . . .

Look Who’s Here (Mala Powers, Keith Andes)

Maid in Waiting (Anna Maria Alberghetti >

To Love and To Cherish (Ann Blyth) . . . .

. George Armstrong

. . . . Cal York

. . . Beverly Ott

. . . Pier Angeli

. . . Raoul Walsh

Hildegarde Johnson

. . Richard Leon

. . Hedda Hopper

. . . Joyce Carter
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Corinne Bailey

. . Eve Ford

Beverly Linet
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Screen pray by !SOBEL LENNART
Music by

NICHOLAS BRODSZKY
Lyrics by

LEO ROBIN
Dances staged by

* Frank Veloz • Directed by MERVYN LeROY Produced by JOE PASTERNAK
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NewMum with M-3
lulls odor bacteria

... stops odor all day long
Amazingly effective protection from under-

arm perspiration odor — just use new Mum
daily. So sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for

clothes. Gentle Mum is certified by the Amer-
ican Institute of Laundering. Won’t rot or dis-

color even your finest fabrics.

No waste, no drying out. The only leading

deodorant that contains no water to dry out or

decrease its efficiency. Delicately fragrant new
Mum is usable, wonderful right to the bottom of

the jar. Get a jar today and stay nice to be near!

A Product of Bristol-Myers

PROOF!
New Mum with M-3 destroys bac-
teria that cause perspiration odor.

Photo (left), shows active odor bac-

teria. Photo (right), after adding new
Mum, snows bacteria destroyed !

Mum contains M-3, a scientific dis-

covery that actually destroys odor
bacteria . . doesn't give underarm
odor a chance to start.

LAUGHIIVG
STOCK

BY

ERSKINE JOHNSON
(See Erskine Johnson’s “Hollywood
Reel” on your local TV station)

A seven-year-old master of ceremonies for

a talent show at a Los Angeles school left

the mamas and papas in hysterics. After

thanking them for coming, he wound up
with: “I now bid you goodnight and leave

you with two famous last words—Marilyn
Monroe.”

Sign on the rear of a teenager’s old Ford
on Sunset Boulevard : Just Painted.

Orson Welles screamed about reports that

he will play swarthy, obese King Farouk in

a film-biography of the deposed monarch.

Orson’s comment: “People are always say-

ing insulting things about me, but this is

going too far.”

Orson Welles feels insulted!

Comedian Benny Rubin, who has never

had a drink in his life, was voted an hon-

orary member of the AA because “a lot of

my friends are members and I go down and

play cards with them.”

Next day, Benny was cast in a movie

—

in the role of a drunk!

In this overheard conversation is a sample

of Hollywood’s economic panic:

Friend to studio employee: “How are

things at your studio?”

Employee: “Terrible. They’re laying off

whole families.”

Talking about television, Milton Berle

flipped, “I’ve learned that TV is a great

way to reach millions of people, who, luck-

ily, can’t reach me.”

Glenn Ford presented his young son,

Peter, with an illustrated edition of the

classic, “King Arthur.” “Gee, Dad,” said

Peter as he gazed at a picture of Launcelot

and Galahad in full armor, “Dig those crazy

walking tanks.”

Alan Young was invited to address a

psychiatrists’ convention. “I suppose,” said

Alan, “they want me to lie down and say

a few words.”

( Continued on page 6)
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Use new ^(j////a shampoo

tonight- tomorrow your hair

will be sunshine bright

!

p

6

It's like washing your hair in

softest rain water! This new gentle

lotion shampoo leaves your hair

soft as a cloud, bright as sunshine,

fresh-smelling as a spring breeze. 1

And it's so easy to care for!

CAN'T DRY YOUR HAIR LIKE HARSH LIQUIDS

CAN'T DULL YOUR HAIR LIKE SOAPS OR CREAMS

laughijvg stock.

( Continued from page 4)

An Irma-brained starlet read M-G-M’s
announcement about “The Steinway Story,”

commemorating the one-hundredth anniver-

sary of the famed piano, and said to a pal,

“Maybe I 11 get the lead. They’ve always
said I have Steinway legs.”

Jeff Donnell’s boy friend, Aldo Ray, took

Rita Hayworth to lunch one day while they

were working together in “Miss Sadie

Thompson.” When Jeff heard about it she

Aldo and Jeff: Sunday punch!

sent Aldo a big hamper. Inside were six

box lunches labeled for each day of the

week except Sunday. “On Sunday,” she

wrote him, “you buy my lunch.”

A studio’s efforts to hypo the boxoffice

of a bad movie reminds me of the time

Kate Smith starred in a film titled, “Hello

Everybody.” Business was so bad that one

theatre owner changed his marquee to

read : “Hello Anybody.”

Harry Ritz said he had a date in Wash-

ington to see President Eisenhower, and

added, “I’ve got my duffer bag packed.”

Marie Wilson on the possibility of doing

a 3-D movie: “Oh, I’d love to. I’ve always

wanted to do a deep role!”

Friend to Dana Andrews, just returned

to Hollywood from Ceylon, “How do you

detect an elephant?”

Dana: “You smell a faint odor of peanuts

on his breath.”

Gordon MacRae’s explanation of why his

wife, Sheila, teamed up with him for a

night-club tour. “I told her I needed a girl

who was sexy, had stage presence, could

sing and was a good trouper. Sheila looked

at me, as only a wife can, and said, ‘Well?’
”

Gordon and Sheila MacRae: Two for the road

Fabulous New
Lotion Shampoo by Toni
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From the toe-tapping ‘OH ME, OH MY’*'

and ‘REMEMBER’ through ten other a

show-stopping melodies to the

timeless ‘TIME ON MY HANDS’

So this

is the

dazzling

darling

from Jelllcoe,

Tenn.-- the

honey-voiced

honey they

couldn’t stop

till she reached

the show-world’s

glittering top!

j^So this Is the big

music-and-love
Story --of how a

Greenwich Village

cellar-cafe

started one of

the brightest

careers the

bright-lights

ever knew!

£ So this Is the

laugh- ringing,

love-rapturous life—

and the men and melodies

in it- THE RAGTIME-TO’RICHES

story OF GRACE MOORE

PRESENTED BY

WARNER BROS.
WITH

MERV GRIFFIN • JOAN WELDON • WALTER ABEL- ROSEMARY DeCAMP* JEFF DONNELL
SCREEN Play by JOHN MONKS, Jr. ' Musical Direction by Ray Heindorf • produced by |-| p[\j PY BLAN KE " 0IRECTE0 BY GORDON DOUGLAS

Musical Numbers Staged and Directed by LeRoy Prinz



NOW... a wonder

treatment for

4 "Young Skin"

problems

Are these "young skin” problems
spoiling your looks?

Skin oily—yet flaky?

Pores beginning to "spread”?
Blackheads popping out?

Such an unkind but common trick of

nature ! Suddenly, the oil glands start

oper-working. At the same time, skin

grows sluggish—can’t throw off the

everyday accumulation of dead skin

cells. This mixture of oil and dry skin

cells begins to build a "choking” layer

over the pore openings. Now—en-

larged pores, even blackheads are on
the way.Your skin needs help quickly.

A 1 -Minute Treatment by Pond's

now brings you new help for these

four common “young skin” problems

—

over-oiliness, sluggishness, enlarged

pores, and blackheads.

Right a»A/ac(...-thi2

remarkable -facial

clear? of:,

softens

goung skm

Just cover face, except eyes, with a

snowy-white, greaseless 1-MinuteMask
of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. Its

"keratolytic” action loosens
,
dissolves

off stubborn, dead skin cells. Frees

the tiny skin gland openings to func-

tion normally. Now—after 60 seconds

—tissue off clean. See how tingling-

fresh and completely un-greasy your

skin looks ! How smooth it feels.

Get a jar of Pond’s Vanishing Cream
today—give yourself your first

1-Minute Mask tonight. You’ll see

encouraging results right away.

"Young skin"doesn’t like heavy make-up

!

A sheer touch of greaseless Pond’s Vanishing
Cream makes a fresh, un-shiny powder base.

naaress letters to Keaaers me., photoplay, zus Hast rind
Street, New York 17, New York. Much as we would like to, wt
cannot promise to publish, return or reply to all letters

SOAP BOX:
I have just seen “Young Bess” and I

just had to write and tell you what a great

movie this was and what a great cast. And
my special congratulations to Jean Sim-
mons, Stewart Granger, Deborah Kerr and
Rex Thompson (the little King) for their

magnificent performances. Movies are bet-

ter than ever—this is a “must” . . .

Linda Ross,
Brooklyn, New York

I wish the public would stop begging
Greta Garbo to make a movie comeback. I

don’t care whether she ever comes back or

not. She doesn’t ... so why should I?
By the time she does find the “right

script, the right leading man,” she’ll be too

old to “cut the mustard” anyway.
Travis Wolfe
Gadsden, Alabama

Have you ever noticed the great resem-
blance between Ray Bolger and Bobby
Van? I just saw “Small Town Girl” and
Van acts and dances just like Bolger . . .

Beverly Applas
Lima, Ohio

My personal thoughts of Jane Powell
since she is separated from Geary are not
good ones for her at all. If it takes some-
one to tell her what’s happening to her
movie fans I’ll tell her. She is losing thous-
ands of them, including me, since she
started acting like a baby. Come on Jane
let’s start acting our age.

Sue Martin
Hodge, Louisiana

The question: Is Jane acting her age?

Very recently, in connection with the

World Premiere of “The Pony Express,”

several famous Hollywood personalities ap-

peared here. Rhonda Fleming, Jan Sterling,

Forrest Tucker and Richard Shannon, who
were in the picture . . . They were here
two nights and one day and in that one
day they gave radio and TV interviews,

visited the orphanages, attended various

ceremonies, rode in a parade and put on
shows at three different theatres . . .

Nancy Lydick
St. Joseph, Missouri

I’ve been reading photoplay for years

—

my favorite movie magazine. Just for fun.

I’ve written some impressions of some of
my pet movie stars . . . Rita Hayworth:
Leopards sleeping in the sun, the circus

and the funny one! Anne Baxter: Paisley
shawls and Casbah nights, wild ducks in

their frantic flights. Marlon Brando: Noisy
horns and deepest fog, toads beneath a
shady log. Marilyn Monroe: Lilies of the

valley on a red velvet hat, hissing bonfires

and a purring cat. Betty Hutton: Black
swans on a blue-green lake, apples and a

slight earthquake . . .

Mrs. Fern Chapman
Topeka, Kansas

I say three cheers for Barbara Rush and
John Derek ! They were perfect together in

“Prince of Pirates.”

Marge Kendall
New Castle, Indiana

Cheers for Barbara Rush!

Everyone has his idea of a King of

Movies. Mine is John Payne. He can act,

sing and dance perfectly. He can play any

kind of role. He’s romantic as can be and,

boy, is he handsome! . . .

Evelyn Long
Mobile, Alabama

Me and the GI’s of my barracks got to-

gether and in our spare time made up what
we thing would be an “ideal” star . . .

Hair—Susan Hayward, Eyes—Jean Peters,

Face—Arlene Dahl, Teeth—Ann Blyth,

Bust—Elizabeth Taylor, Waist—Jan Ster-

ling, Hips—Marilyn Monroe, Height and
Weight—Sally Forrest, Thigh—Debra Pa-

get, Calf—Ruth Roman, Personality—Joan
Crawford, Acting ability—Bette Davis.

Pfc. Donald Stacklow
Fort Bliss, Texas

Thank you so much for your story,

“Hollywood’s Feud with Marilyn Monroe”
in your July issue. I was very indignant

after reading Joan Crawford’s attack on

Marilyn, as I am one of her many fans. I

don’t thing it is Miss Crawford’s business,

or anyone else’s in Hollywood for that mat-

ter, the way that Marilyn dresses. She isn’t

hurting anything or anyone by it, and she

has a right to live as she pleases . . . The
persons who criticize others are the very

ones who once tried the same thing and

were not quite as successful, that’s my
personal opinion

!

Sylvia Venettone
Lambertville, New Jersey

( Continued, on page 11)



WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. E-186, 225 Fifth Ave.. New York 10. NX -State-

Picturama
Christmas
Assortment

Sensational new idea—
dramatic designs open
up to complete Christ-

^

mas panoramas of pop-
ular subjects in many ,

lovely, gleaming colors.

Sells for only $ 1 .00. Your !

profit up to 50c.

“Feature” 21-Card
Christmas Assortment

By every standard the most
thrilling ly beautiful assortment of

exquisite, original, EXCLUSIVE
DESIGN Christmas Cards in

America! 21 large-size cards
— every one different! Sells

for only $1.00 — your
profit up to 50c.

No Other

Company Offers

These Sensations!

Pictured here are only three

of the more than 40 quality

greeting card assortments
and other items in the
Wallace Brown line. Rush

oupon for samples and
money-making details.

Famous Nationally Advertised Christmas and Every-

day Box Assortments and Personal Christmas Cards

YOU DON’T NEED ANY EXPERIENCE
AND WE SEND YOU SAMPLES

Here’s the easiest and most pleasant way in the world to

make the extra money you want! Simply show the lovely,

exclusive assortments ofGreeting Cards by Wallace Brown
to your friends and neighbors! My, how fast they’ll

order from you when they see the gorgeous cards
for Christmas and all occasions! You make more
money with America’s leading designs, amazing
new, completely-different, original creations of-

fered by no other company. Yes, balanced assort-

ments of lavish, costly cards— gorgeous papers
including suedes and parchment, jewelled
"glitter”, velvety "flocking”, novel folds and cut-

outs—each assortment an eye-filling treasure and
a money-saving value. Just wait until you see the

Merry Christmas
Comics Assortment

Newest rage! A fun-packed
assortment of gay and clev
Christmas Cards. Every design
thrilling surprise! Sells for $1.00
your profit up to 50c.

many surprises! Mail the coupon below NOW
for actual samples on approval.

Assortments Everyone Loves for Christmas
and All Occasions -and Many Fast-Selling

Gift Items Too!
You’ve never even imagined you could offer such
wonder-values, all from one company. Only a few
are listed below:

CHRISTMAS ASSORTMENTS: Besides those shown on
this page you offer luxurious Golden Suede Assort-

ment, Currier and Ives, "flocked” Christmas Velvet

Assortment, Religious Scripture Texts, Gift-Wrapping
Ensembles, unbelievably rich and exquisite Genuine
PARCHMENT Assortment—and many others.

PERSONAL CHRISTMAS CARDS: Exclusive, high
quality cards with name imprinted, at low money-
saving prices. We ship direct to your customers!

EVERYDAY ASSORTMENTS: "Feature” All-Occa-

sion, Barrel-of-Fun Comics, Velvet Beauties
Assortment, Rainbow Petals, Gift Wrappings,
Gift Ribbons, and many others.

GIFT ITEMS: Floral Stationery, Imported Nap-
kins, Children’s Books, Personal Notes, "Shake-
speare Howls” Napkins, Novelties, many others.

Send No Money!
MAIL THE COUPON FOR THE BEAUTIFUL SAMPLES!

Don’t send a single penny! Just your name and address on the coupon
in this ad. Actual sample of the exciting, easy-selling "Feature” 21-

Card Christmas Assortment shown on this page— PLUS FREE SAM-
PLES of Personal, name-imprinted Christmas Cards— will be mailed
to you at once, prepaid, with complete information and money-making
plans. Mail the coupon NOW.

Paste this coupon on a postcard or mail in
envelope for actual samples, sent on approval.

WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. E-186
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y.

Please rush at once sample of the "Feature” 21 -Card Christmas
Assortment on approval, and FREE Samples Personal Christmas
Cards, with details of complete line and money-making plans.

Name-

Address-

I



YES, AVA GARDNER uses Lustre-Creme Shampoo. In fact, in a mere two years, Lustre-Creme has become the shampoo of the majority of

top Hollywood stars! When America’s most glamorous women use Lustre-Creme Shampoo, shouldn’t it beyour choice above all others, too?

For the Most Beautiful Hair in the World

4 out of 5 Top Hollywood Stars

use Lustre-Creme Shampoo

Glamour-made-easy! Even in hardest

water, Lustre-Creme “shines” as it cleans

. . . leaves your hair soft and fragrant,

gleaming-bright. And Lustre-Creme

Shampoo is blessed with Natural Lanolin ,

It doesn’t dry or dull your hair!

Makes hair eager to curl! Now you can

“do things” with your hair— right after

you wash it ! Lustre-Creme Shampoo
helps make hair a delight to manage

—

tames flyaway locks to the lightest

brush touch, brings out glorious sheen.

Fabulous Lustre-Creme

costs no more than other

shampoos—TH to $2

in jars or tubes.

I

!

I

I

I

I

. . . and thrilling news
for users of liquid shampoos
Lustre-Creme Shampoo
now available also in new
Lotion Form, 30^ to $1.00.



I want to comment on how Esther Wil-

liams, Jeanne Crain and Susan Hayward
raise their families. I think it is wonderful!

They are doing a wonderful job and are

wonderful mothers. A few more Holly-

wood women should follow their example.

Ann Mary Stovenbeck
New Port, Ohio

CASTING:
We have just finished the book, “Beau

Geste,” and think that the movie should be

remade. Here are our suggestions for cast-

ing: Beau, Charlton Heston; Digby, Robert

Horton; John, Bob Wagner; Isobel, Dawn
Addams; Lejeune, Lyle Bettger . . .

Sally Hayden, Peggy Pipe
Boulder, Colorado

The most beautiful book I ever read was
“Ramona.” Why not make the movie again

starring talented Elizabeth Taylor as Ra-

mona, Richard Stapley as Alessandro, the

Indian, and Richard Burton as Felipe . . .

Marilyn Kraft
Michigan City, Indiana

Why not Tony Curtis and Cornel Wilde
In a movie together? They look very much
alike. They could pass for brothers . . .

Zanice Weed
Winona, Mississippi

I have seen Alan Ladd in “Desert
Legion.” I think he is wonderful! Why not
co-star Susan Hayward with him? They
would be an ideal team . . . They are tops
In my book.

Dixie Lee Frey
Denver, Colorado

Co-stars? Alan Ladd and Susan Hayivard

My friends and I think that Debbie Reyn-
olds is Hollywood's loveliest and most tal-

ented young star. We also think that Deb-
bie rates the opportunity to play opposite

a handsome young dreamboat like Tab
Hunter . . . or . . . Craig Hill, instead of

older stars like Gene Kelly, etc. Debbie
and Tab would be perfect together in -

a

musical comedy . . .

Anonymous
Sutherland, Saskatchewan

|

My ideal man with no questions about it
1

is Rock Hudson. I also think Marilyn Mon-
roe is all woman. So how about teaming
them in some raw love story. What else

could we ask for except making it 3-D, of

course?

Terry Cavanauch
Brooklyn, New York

Why don’t they put Elizabeth Taylor
and Margaret O’Brien in a movie as sisters?
They look so much alike. The same with
Anne Francis and Sally Forrest. They look
alike too.

Susan Nichols
Modesto, California

i—

( Continued from page 8)

. . . I think James Mason absolutely steals

the show as Brutus in “Julius Caesar.”

Now that Hollywood has given him a chance
to play Shakespeare, why don’t they let

him really prove his versatility in a roman-
tic comedy . . .

Eleanor Davidson
Brooklyn, New York

James Mason steals the show

Why don’t they let Debra Paget and Jeff

Hunter play opposite each other? They
would make a sweet, young romantic
team.

Mildred Applegate
Kansas City, Missouri

QUESTION BOX:
My cousin says Robert Wagner didn't

change his name and I say he did . . .

Will you please settle this argument?
Carolyn Johnson
Gooding, Idaho

Robert Wagner is his real name and his

reel name.—ED.

I have just seen the movie “Moulin
Rouge” . . . did Jose Ferrer also play the

part of his father?

Shirley Fiedler
Hubbard, Ohio

Yes, Jose Ferrer played the parts of both
father and son.—ED.

Is Janet Leigh’s name pronounced La, or

is it Le?
Janet Serrot
Rushville, Illinois

It's pronounced Lee.—ED.

. . . I think the measurements of the shoul-

ders, the height and weight of Rock Hud-
son are much more than those of Robert
Mitchum, especially the shoulders. Which
one is bigger?

Sandra B.

Vera, Oklahoma
Since Rock Hudson is 6'4" and weighs

197, and Robert Mitchum is 6'1 " and weighs
180, we would say Rock had the bigger
shoulders. However, no one can deny that

both are terrific specimens.—ED.

After seeing . . . “Battle Circus” with
June Allyson and Humphrey Bogart (a very
good movie) it made me stop and think. I

decided I wasn’t doing enough to help the
boys in Korea. I would like to know what I

could send to the boys over there. Could I

send magazines, food, cigarettes and other

things? If so, where would I send it?

Norma Sullivan
Marlette, Michigan

Call your local Army Public Relations

Office for advice.—ED.
( Continued on page 12)

PERIODIC PAIN
Menstruation is natural and

necessary but menstrual suffer-

ing is not. Just take a Midol

tablet, Edna, and go your way in

comfort. Midol brings faster re-

lief from menstrual pain — it

relieves cramps, eases head-

ache and chases the “blues."

FREE 24-page book, “What Women Want to

Know,” explains menstruation. (Plain wrapper).
Write Dept. B-93, Box 280, New York 18, N.Y.

Ednas
with

IDOL

All Drugstores

have Midol
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Hidtlvn "fim/fr" punels smooth and sup-

port your figure in Nature’s own way. Boneless

non-roll top stays up without a stay. See the

lovely textured latex outside . . . feel the cloud-

soft fabric inside.

ikfou >uAft CjyuiM f

Wear it under shorts, slacks, swimsuits

. . . all revealing summer clothes

you'll think you've lost a full size

no matter what your size!

Playtex

Boneless non-roll top and hidden ff
finger” panels make

a difference you can measure—no matter what your size/

Here it is ... a brief with all the

figure-molding virtues of the Magic-

Controller Girdle ... a brief that

gives you the figure and the freedom

for summer’s revealing clothes.

It hasn’t a single seam, stitch, stay

or bone—hidden “finger” panels firm

and flatten you, tone and support

you naturally from waist to thigh.

Magic-Controller Panty Brief is all

latex, fabric lined, one piece and

wonderful. It’s invisible under your

sleekest slacks, washes in seconds,

and you can almost watch it dry/

If you’ve ever worn a brief, see

the difference. If you think you cant

wear revealing playclothes, let

Magic-Controller Brief show you/

Playtex Magie-Controller Panty Brief, S6.95
at department stores and specialty shops everywhere.

Ask to see these other famous Playtex

Panty Briefs. PLAYTExZ.fvirfg'PANTY brief

turns your swimsuit into a slim suit. $3.50

Playtex Pink Ice panty brief is a trans-

lucent sheath, patsdry witha towel. $3.95

playtex Fabric Lined panty brief with

cloud-soft fabric next to your skin. $4.95

Playtex . . . known everywhere as the

girdle in the SUM tube.

*U.S.A. and Foreigrn Patents Pending

©1953 International Latex Corp'n . . . PLAYTEX PARK . . . Dover Del. Playtex Ltd., Montreal, Canada

( Continued from page 11)

Could you please tell me what the name
of the background music of “Young Bess”
was, and if it has been published or re-

corded?

Barbara Beacii
Cleveland, Ohio

The music was written for the film by
Miklos Rosza , but has not , as yet, been
published or recorded.—ED.

Could you please tell me if the M-G-M
production “Never Let Me Go” starring
Clark Gable and Gene Tierney is based
on the book written by Roger Bax, “Two
If By Sea”?

Jeanette Raedeke
Parkers Prairie, Minnesota

You’re half right. This film was based on
the novel “Came the Dawn” by Roger
Bax.—ED.

Clark Gable and Gene Tierney brighten the story

I liked the picture “Jeopardy” very

much ... I think the little boy was won-
derful. What’s his name please?

Hedda Hoyer
Rochester, New York

That was talented Lee Aaker.—ED.

Some of my friends told me . . . the\

read that Bob Wagner and Scott Brady ar

brothers. Are they?
Betty Lavarini
Dearborn, Michigan

They are not reluted. Scott, however,
does have two brothers. His older brother,

Lawrence Tierney, the well-known actor,

and a younger brother, Ed Tierney, who
plans a career as a film writer.—ED.

. . . Eddie Fisher and Farley Granger
look a lot alike. Are they in any way re-

lated?

Jean Ann O’Connell
St. Paul, Minnesota

In no way.—ED.

In your July issue of photoplay you
listed in Readers Inc. . . . the shows Stewart

Granger has been in. Am I sadly mistaken

or didn’t he play in “The Prisoner of

Zenda” also?

Karen Henninger
Coquille, Oregon

You’re right. He did.—ED.

Could you please tell me Dick Powell’s

age. Someone told me he will be sixty

years old and I can’t believe he is that old.

Jean Wadsworth
Salamanca, New York

“Someone” must be confusing him with

someone else. He’ll be 49 this winter.—ED.
12



our. -jor the First time, a Home Permanent method urith

Amazing

New Neutralizer

acts Instantly!

No waiting!

HERE’S PROCTER & GAMBLE’S GUARANTEE Your money back, if you do nol agree that this brand -new
Lilt is the fastest and best Home Permanent you’ve ever used!

$1.50
(plus tax)

And New Lilt with exclusive Wave Conditioner gives you a wave

far softer . . . far more natural than any other home permanent!

NOW... Better than ever! An entirely different

BRAND
Only Lilt's new "Instant Neutralizing"

gives you all these important advantages:

A new formula makes the neutralizer act

instantly!

A new method makes neutralizing much
easier, faster.

A wonderful wave conditioner beautifies

your hair... makes it softer, more glamorous!

Beauty experts say you can actually feel

the difference!

Yes, you can feel the extra softness, in hair

that’s neutralized this wonderful new Lilt

way!

No test curls needed, either! Yet new Lilt

gives the loveliest, most natural, easiest-to-

manage wave . . . even on the very first day.

The best, long-lasting wave too!

Everything you’ve been wanting in ease and

speed . .
.
plus extra glamour for your hair!

NOW! Party Curl Children’s

Home Permanent by Lilt

gives far more natural-look-

ing curls that stay lovely day

after day. Nearly twice as

fast to give as any leading

children’s home permanent!

Refill, 1.50 plus tax.
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LE CHIC: Button,

button . . . we've got

the buttons! Whether

you need staple pearl

buttons or gay colors

for costume trim, you'll

find every style avail-

able.

1 Oc, 25c, and 39c

KUGEL: Stamped Art

Goods, plainly stamped on

good quality material in

a wide choice of easy-to-

follow patterns. Selection

includes pillow cases,

scarfs, towels, vanity sets,

infants’ items, table cloths,

etc. Make ideal gifts.

10c to $1.79

GAYLA: Hold-Bob

. . . America’s favorite

Bobby Pin! Strong

spring action . . . they

glide into your hair,

and hold more se-

curely. Simulated rub-

ber tips.

24 pins on card . . 10c

72 pins on card . .25e

ARISTOCRAT:
Billfolds of elegantly

embossed plastics in

smart new “Bugle
Bead" design plus

other patterns. So low

in price, so wide in

color choice! No
stitches to ever wear

out. 59c, 98c

rKIIVIo Cover-your-
own buttons and buckles

in a wink . . . without

tools or sewing. Just cut,

trim edges, fold and

press. Prims are washa-

ble, and rustproof.

Wide selection of

fashion-wise styles and

sizes. Card, 25c

EMPIRE: Professional

style Nylon Hair Brush,

gracefully shaped
handle. Translucent

lucite back set with 5

rows of nylon bristles,

long wearing, quick-

drying. Your choice of

clear, pink or blue col-

ors. Each boxed. 69c

RELIABLE: "Won-
dermold" Shoulder
Pads to give you fash-

ion’s correct shoulder

line. Easy to snap in

and out. Air foam rub-

ber pads covered with

fine rayon . . . won’t

lose shape. Easy to

launder! 59c

TILCO: Fancy Plastic Barrettes

in a choice of flattering colors

and novelty styles. Sturdy clasps

hold hair securely. Card, 10e
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For Wise Buys . . . Shop Ben Franklin

,

Scott and Butler Brothers Stores!

. . . hurry to any one of these friendly stores today!

You’ll find scads of wonderful notions . . . famous

brands . . . vast selections . . . and all top quality.

Note the Notions on these pages— all Wise Buys!

NO-RU N-ETTE:
Invisible Nylon Hair

Nets so ultra sheer . . .

they're without equal!

Won't run, snag. Regu-

lar or bobbed hair

style with elastic edge.

Exclusive permanent
finish. 1 0c

RISOON Safety Pins:

51 nickel plated steel

pins in assorted sizes.

25c

STAR Straight Pins:

"Witch” ... 102 steel

pins on handy paper

folder. 5c

,Jz

JEWEL: Rayon Elastic—
Va" width for general sew-

ing. White or pink. 2-yd.

hank. 10c

Dress Shoe Laces with plas-

tic tips. White, black or

brown, 27-in. Pair 5c

!

I

DELUXE: Sanitary

Belts, 100% nylon

elastic! Pin or pin-

less style. 25c

Nylon Roll Garters

of stretchy, long-

lasting white elastic.

Pair, 10c

MAJESTY: Bias Tape,

single fold in white, black

or 17 wash-fast colors.

5-yd. pkg. 10c

Rick Rack Braid trimming

in white, black or 1

4

wash-fast colors. 3-yd.

pkg. 10c

TIP-TOP: Vinyl plastic

Dream Curlers. For regular

hairstyling and all home

permanents. Choice of pink,

blue, brown. 9 on card. 25c

Aluminum Curlers. Choice

of sizes, spring or spring-

less types. Super -smooth

finish, indestructible vinyl

tip. Cards of 6 and 9. 25e

TILCO : Dressing

Combs, 8% -in. Coarse

and fine teeth. Choice

of black or assorted

colors. 5c and 10c

FAMO II AMDS
VAST SELECTION

TOP QUALITY!
p

I

j
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For brief reviews of current pictues see page 110

For complete casts of new pictures see page 96

Best Direction: George Stevens

Best Acting: Alan Ladd

Homesteaders Jean, Brandon , Van and Alan greet a neighbor on the range

Lights-out time, John McCallum tells his famous bride, Patrice Munsel

Cyd and Fred dance a hilarious satire on the tough-private-eye novel

SHANE PARAMOUNT, TECHNICOLOR

A classic Western gives Alan Ladd his best opportunity.

Not so lyrical as “Stagecoach.” so true as “The Gunfighter”
nor so perfectly shaped as “High Noon,” “Shane” is a story

of ballad-like simplicity. As a lone adventurer with a vague
and violent past, Alan rides into the midst of a war between
cattle barons and homesteaders. Trying to settle down
peacefully, he goes to work as hired man for a stubborn
farmer, Van Heflin. His arrival finally brings about subtle

changes in family relationships: between the farmer and
his wife (Jean Arthur, splendidly convincing as a pioneer

woman) ; between the farmer and his young son (Brandon
De Wilde, an actor too good to be called just “a child

actor”). When gunman Jack Palance shows up, Alan must
return to his old trade. The action takes place against the

grandeur of Wyoming’s Teton Range.

Verdict: Excellent saga of the frontier (Family)

MELBA U. A., TECHNICOLOR

The richness of the opera repertoire and the romantic air

of opera’s heyday unfold in this story of a real turn-of-the-

century diva. As Nellie Melba. Patrice Munsel shows not

only a soaring coloratura voice, but a pleasing screen per-

sonality. No standard-model beauty, she has a warm, ap-

pealing face and a well-turned figure. The film is at its

most effective when the young Melba, raised on an Austral-

ian ranch, plunges into voice training in Paris. The mag-
nificent Martita Hunt dominates these sequences, playing

an imperious former star who comes out of retirement to

give the newcomer rigorous coaching and gentle advice.

Later scenes are more conventional, following the love vs.

career routine. Melba’s suitors: John Justin, colorless as a

playboy; Alec Clunes, suave as a hotel-owner; John McCal-
lum, ruggedly attractive as an Australian.

Verdict: Lavish with music, light on story (Adult)

THE BAND WAGON M-C-M, TECHNICOLOR

Here’s the most satisfying musical seen in years. It has a

talent-loaded cast headed by Fred Astaire. It has a wealth

of wonderfully varied but uniformly successful song and
dance numbers. It even has a smooth, witty script, recall-

ing “All About Eve” in its satirical, affectionate picture of

showbusiness. This time, Fred plays the has-been, a faded

Hollywood musical star, who returns to New York to dare

the stage in a comedy written by a husband-and-wife team
(delectably portrayed by Nanette Fabray and Oscar Le-

vant). Unfortunately, they get a genius to direct the show.

Jack Buchanan, debonair idol of British musicals, does a

fine, flamboyant job as the amiable egoist who turns a nice

little comedy into a super-arty remake of “Faust.” As Fred’s

ballerina co-star, long-limbed Cyd Charisse is a miracle of

beauty and grace, a delight to watch.

Verdict: As a song says, “That’s Entertainment!” (Family)

_
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GENTLEMEN PREFER RLONDES 20th century-fox,
TECHNICOLOR

Two dazzling personalities give humor and bounce to a

ramshackle bit of tuneful foolery. Marilyn Monroe doesn’t

have to do a thing except what comes naturally to por-

tray the embodiment of the naive-mannered gold-digger.

But Jane Russell, a fumbling amateur in the acting business

not so long ago, is the big surprise, tossing off snappy lines

and spectacular musical numbers with great aplomb. She's

the gal who likes men better than money. Marilyn, thanks

to a generous beau, is off to Europe, and her fellow show-

girl (Jane) goes along as chaperone (!). Of course. Jane
has a job cut, out for her, especially since Marilyn’s father-

in-law-to-be has hired a detective to get the goods on the

fortune-hunter. If anybody’s looking, the men in the case:

Tommy Noonan (Marilyn’s fiance), Elliott Reid (private

eye), Charles Coburn (gullible British nobleman).

Verdict: Riotous display of feminine charms (Adult)
Stranded in Paris, Jane and Marilyn keep their spirits up with rhythm

THE SWORD AND THE ROSE disney, rko, technicolor

In the same zestful spirit as “The Story of Robin Hood.”
Richard Todd’s new adventure yarn returns to the rousing
old days of knighthood. But the accent’s more on romance,
though treated with an enchanting tongue-in-cheek manner.
Glynis Johns’ witchery animates the role of the Tudor
princess who loves a gallant commoner, yet is forced to

marry a senile French king. While maintaining an air of

innocence, she manages to dispose of the old boy in short

order, only to find that a treacherous suitor, back in

England, has plotted her true love’s death. (Don’t worry

—

Dick’s too tough to be killed so easily.) As Glynis’ kingly
brother, Henry VIII, the imposing James Robertson Justice

challenges Charles Laughton’s hold on the role of the lusty

monarch. It’s all a treat, full of disguises, secret trysts,

flashing swords and cloaked horsemen.

Verdict: Full-flavored tale of derring-do (Family)

RETURN TO PARADISE U. A., TECHNICOLOR

The dreaming loveliness of the South Sea Islands breathes
through this bittersweet romance, filmed in Samoa. Gary
Cooper gives an endearingly typical performance (some-
times awkward with dialogue, unerringly powerful in

pantomime) as the drifter who comes to shore on an island
ruled by a bigot. Barry Jones, keeping a sure grasp on a
character that develops and changes, is the missionary who
has perverted religion into personal tyranny. Fresh, charm-
ing Roberta Haynes plays a native girl, a natural rebel who
inspires the dispassionate Cooper to start a crusade that
frees the islanders. But the story only begins there, wind-
ing up with a nice irony. Again a drifter. Cooper returns
to his paradise during World War II, and his own half-
caste daughter (enticing Moira MacDonald) is courted by
a GI (John Hudson). Now Cooper has a new viewpoint!

Verdict: Entrancing fable of the South Pacific (Adult)

More revieivs on page 22
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there were more big preems and “special

events” than parties this month, though

goodness knows there was no dearth of

parties. The biggest crowds turned out

for “Shane,” with everyone gasping at the

picture and at Alan Ladd’s great perform-

ance. Present were Mitzi Gaynor with Jack

Bean; the Rory Calhouns; Tom Morton;

Mala Powers. Anne Francis (even on

crutches with that broken ankle) was a

leader in the glamour parade.

Glamour-on-crutches: Anne with hubby

After “Shane” many celebs gathered at

Mocambo. Mitzi Gaynor was in a black

gown cut down to there, plus a stole of

black fox to keep her shoulders nice and
warm. Jeanne Crain wore an eye-catching

dress of flowing white chiffon with red

polka dots. Irene Dunne ivas with hubby
Francis Griffin, and Virginia Mayo teas

with her hubby Michael O’Shea.

You might have called it “Everyone Got

into the Act Week” along Sunset Strip.

Ray Anthony brought his swelegant band
to Ciro’s. But before Ray got a chance to

toot, Jimmy McHugh introduced Celeste

Holm, who introduced Mickey Rooney, who
introduced Jerry Colonna, who introduced

Kay Starr, who introduced Mitzi Gaynor,

who introduced Guy Mitchell, who intro-

duced Ray! Before the evening was over,

t Rooney and Keefe Brasselle took a turn

with the drums and clarinet, and not to be

outdone, Don Taylor trumpeted.
18

The sheath silhouette is still with us, but

my, how it’s changed! Note it’s a basically

tubular dress, but added to it are long

sleeves or masses of net or chiffon flowing

freely and gracefully at the sides. If you
have a dark sheath-dress there are count-

less ways you can make a new outfit of it.

Anne Francis has one of black crepe, cut

rather low; with it she occasionally wears

a bright coral stole falling to the hemline

in front and back—but with the front end

tucked under her narrow belt at the waist.

Then there’s that super gray jersey sheath

of Doris Day’s. It can go on through sum-

mer to fall and winter—merely by chang-

ing belts, changing accessories, or adding

things to it. By simply adding a black lace

apron which covers the skirt, Doris has an

evening gown. Wearing a contrasting bo-

lero of velveteen, she has a trim daytime

or dinner outfit. Overskirts of gathered

black net make lovely new gowns of

black, white, gray or pink sheaths—and
there are many other gimmicks to “add”
dresses to your wardrobe.

The “Young Bess” premiere ivas right at

the time of the Coronation doings for an-

other “Young Bess” in England. Stars

Deborah Kerr, Jean Simmons and Stewart

Granger, arriving together
,
got squeals of

delight. Leslie Caron was with her hus-

band-in-uniform, Geordie Hormel. Elaine

Stewart, in slinky white, got lots of wolf

whistles! Ann Blyth and Jim McNulty—
Ann in a summery flowered print.

Hollywood reunion: Leslie Caron and Geordie

A party that was a bit different was the

one given for Barbara Stanwyck by her

pal Helen Ferguson, who had her entire

house decorated in Barbara’s favorite color

—pink. And pink looks good with the new
Stanwyck hairdo, short and in her own
natural silver-gray ringlets. A profusion

of pink flowers was everywhere, and most

of the gals wore pink. Barbara wore a dee-

vine simply cut, full-skirted cocktail dres*

of heavy pink raw silk, with a topper el i

deeper pink cashmere. Mona Freeman wa»

in pale pink crepe, Gilbert Roland in than

now-famous pink shirt!

Dance team: Dinah and George

There was another of those “daisy-chain

presentations” at the Cocoanut Grove. Jane

Wyman introduced George Burns, who

brought on Dinah Shore, who brought on

Don O’Connor, who introduced Jane Wy-

man, who introduced John Wayne (he

made a very funny speech ) , who introduced

Marilyn Monroe, who finally said, “Ladies

and gentlemen, Jimmy McHugh!” And

then things got going. Jane looked like a

dream in a very full-skirted white dress to

her ankles, the skirt being tier on tier of

red and white striped organdy. Dinah Shore

was in pale green chiffon, a red ribbon cir-

cling her blonde chignon. Mmmmm Mon-

roe was in white chiffon with long black

gloves almost to her shoulders. Rosie Cloo-

ney, Vera-Ellen, the Jeff Chandlers were

also part of the star-studded crowd there.



PALMOLIVE SOAP IS IOO% MILD
TO HELP YOU GUARD THAT

Suzy DeMoure, Univ. of
Arizona, says: "Palmoliv
gives me everything I nee ;

for gentle beauty care.”

Sally Young, Conn. Coll, for

Women, says: "To help keep
my skin fresh and radiant, 1

always use Palmolive Soap.”

VirginiaWeissinger,Univ.of
Colorado, says: "Palmolive
Soap is 100% mild— it^s per-

fect for gentle beauty care."

Corliss Dodd, Northside
H.S., Atlanta, says: "1 know
Palmolive brings out beauty.

I now have far lovelier skin.”

Barbara
Univer
Palmo
while

Carrol Robinson ofJeffersoni
H.S., Portland, Ore., changeJ
to Palmolive care and sayA
"My skin is far smoother®

Palmolive's Beauty Plan Is Far Better For Your Skin Than
“Just Average Care" With Any Leading Toilet Soap!

Yes, Softer, Smoother Skin-
chat Schoolgirl Complexion
Look—most women can have it

within 14 days. 36 leading skin

specialists have proved it in ac-

tual tests on twelve hundred and

eighty- live women. What’s
more, these doctors found that

Palmolive’s Beauty Plan is un-

questionably better for your skin

than “just average care” with

any leading toilet soap.

No therapeutic claim is made for the chlorophyll.

100% MILD! DOCTORS PROVE PALMOLIVE BRINGS OUT BEAUTY WHILE IT CLEANS YOUR SKIN!

So don’t lose another day!
Change to Palmolive's Beauty

Plan . . . massage Palmolive’s

100% mild, pure lather onto

your skin for 60 seconds, 3

times a day. Rinse with warm
water, splash with cold and

pat dry. In 14 days or less, you
can have softer, smoother and

brighter skin. Yes, Palmolive

Soap brings out beauty while

it cleans your skin!

Nature's Chlorophyll

Is In Every Cake
Of Palmolive Soap . .

That’s What Makes
Palmolive Green!
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Powder and Foundation
in one!

No wet sponge.
Angel Face goes on with a puff.

No greasy fingers.

No blending problem, no streaking.

Wonderful Angel Face by Pond’s— more women use it than any other make-up!

No loose powder.
No spilling over your clothes or handbag.

Smoother, more clinging than powder.

Softer, more natural than heavy make-ups.

Not drying— Angel Face never feels

"masky.” Not oily— it never collects in

greasy "pools’' in your pores. Angel Face

gives a fresh, young, flawless look!

Of all make-ups, only Angel Face solves

that problem of how to keep a well-

groomed complexion always—away from

home, too! With Angel Face in your hand-

bag, you can smooth on a new make-up,

anywhere—in 5 seconds! Not messy or spilly.

Because it’s powder and foundation in-one!

The ANGEL FACE
MIRROR CASE

This ivory-and-golden

darling holds mirror,

puff and Angel Face—
in your choice of 7
remarkably becoming
shades. Only $

In the blue-and-gold box —
89<t,59<t* *plustax
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BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY

i buy janet Leigh’s honesty about her

marriage with Tony: “Sure we raise our

tempers. Ours is not a dull marriage.” . .

.

When his hair is long and curly, Bob Wag-
ner looks like Terry Moore. Could this

be why they went for each other? . . .

I never heard of an actor blaming his

director for a good performance . . .

Sometimes Cara Williams acts more like

a Barrymore than husband Barrymore, Jr.

|

“It’s the hardest thing in the world to ac-

cept a pinch of success and leave it that

way. Once you’re a star you want to be a

bigger star.” Know who said that? None
i! other than Marlon Brando, who always

professes he doesn’t give a darn . . . 1 can’t

remember seeing a movie actress who bites

her nails . . . Jeff Chandler does a murder-

ous impersonation of Jerry Lewis ... I

know a movie star so sure of his career he

doesn’t have to play a Las Vegas night-

club engagement.

Next time notice that Doris Day and Gor-

don MacRae seldom kiss “lips-on” in a

movie. The reason is that their teeth pro-

trude and bump against each other’s . . .

Van Johnson eats graham crackers in bed

... I still would like to see Paul Douglas
and Jan Sterling teamed in a picture . . .

Debbie Reynolds says that if and when she

marries it will be to a sportsman. But she

doesn’t say what sport!

Stewart Granger objects to Jean Simmons
wearing slacks or blue jeans. Says Gran-

ger: “If girls are made as they should be,

and Jean is, blue jeans do not become
them.” But to me, Jean could wear any-

thing and look beautiful. In fact, I am re-

minded of Mike Curtiz’s comment to an
actress about her gowns, “You couldn’t

have worn anything you looked better in,

even if you hadn’t worn anything.” . . .

I dare you to name me a better actor than

Ralph Richardson . . . A character actress

was berating Marilyn Monroe to William
Powell, saying, “She hasn’t any talent. All

she has is sex.” Powell replied, “That kind

of sex, dear, is talent.” . . . Once, the Lana
Turner-Lex Barker trip abroad would have
been considered scandalous. Now they are

criticized only because they might be try-

ing to beat the tax rap.

Jean Peters gets to be a better actress in

every picture. She’s Oscar-bound . . . Elaine

Stewart still borrows most of her going-out

wardrobe from the studio . . . If you must

know such things, it was Jo Ann Greer

who did the singing for Rita Hayworth in

“Miss Sadie Thompson” . . . Don’t for a

minute believe that 3-D is something new.

Back in 1924, D. W. Griffith’s cameraman,

Billy Bitzer, showed some 3-D movies at

the Cameo (now the Bryant ) Theatre in

New York. They said it ivouldn’t go be-

cause people ivouldn’t wear glasses.

I don’t care how many gals you may read

that Farley Granger is romancing, I’m

willing to give odds that he doesn’t marry

any of them . . . Something a performer

never gets in a drive-in theatre: applause!

. . . Betty Grable uses a special perfume,

one that she discovered her horses like . . .

No matter how great a performer Richard

Burton may be, he’ll never be as good as

he thinks he is . . . Cyd Charisse sleeps in

a nightgown. Tony Martin sleeps raw.

Dawn Addams admits that Shelley Winters

taught her the Hollywood facts of life. She

met Shell and deserted art for publicity . .

.

I think the best movie advertising line of

the year is that for “The Moon Is Blue”

:

“based on an idea by Adam and Eve” . . .

Vera-Ellen can sing too, but it ivas Carole

Richards who did the singing for Vera-

Ellen in “Call Me Madam.” . . . I go for

Ed Sobol’s remark that the public never

knows what it wants till somebody gives

it to them.

I know Rock Hudson owes his success to

the females. Rock admits he chased around

with tough boys, was on his way to being

arrested, until he discovered girls. Then
he straightened himself out and chased

around with girls . . . Give me a week of

old Garbo movies and you can keep 3-D,

Wide Screen and even TV . . . Joan Craw-

ford is a fashion-plate on the outside, but

in her boudoir, she sleeps in men’s pa-

jamas . . . I’m amused by the fact that

James Mason played Field Marshal Rom-
mel as a hero in “Desert Fox” and played

the same Field Marshal Rommel as a vil-

lain in “Desert Rats.” And that’s Holly-

wood for you!

"
Jean’s not the jeans

type,” says Stewart

Do Bob ad Terry really look alike?
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I sincerely believe this is the

greatest hair-beauty discovery since

the permanent wave”

SIDE

WISPS

CURLS

^
^ V

NECKLINE
!/fiTA

WISPS \

S' FOREHEAD
1 HAIRLINE

Helene Curtis Spray Net
gives invisible, complete
hair control wherever you
need it.

NO MORE WISPY ENDS
and fly-away strands!
Straggly locks won’t ruin

your appearance even on
busiest days.

New Magic Lanolized Mist

Keeps Hair in Place

All Day, Won’t Dry Hair

Here’s the hair-beauty discovery you’ve

wished for a thousand times. A way to

keep hair softly and perfectly in place—with-

out greasiness or artificial ’’lacquered look.”

Simply press the button. The magic mist of

Helene Curtis Spray Net keeps your hair

the way you set it—naturally . . . invisibly

... all day long!

Helene Curtis Spray Net contains super-

atomized lanolin. Won’t harm hair— brushes

out instantly. The perfect answer to wispy,

straying hair! . . . Look for Helene Curtis

Spray Net in the pastel green Aerosol dis-

penser. Try it today.

spray net
At all Drug Stores, Cosmetic Counters and Beauty Salons

( Continued from page 17)

SAILOR OF THE KING
(20th century-fox)

Here are two stories: a brief, wistful

World War I romance rising from a chance
meeting on a train; a stirring series of

World War II naval engagements, involv-

ing two men deeply concerned with that

romance. Michael Rennie, a young British

Navy officer, and Wendy Hiller, a shy spin-

ster, are the lovers, who do not marry.

Years later, Rennie is a Navy captain lead-

ing a search for a deadly Nazi raider in the

Pacific. Jeffrey Hunter is a young signal-

man on another ship in the squadron, a

boy raised in the Navy tradition by his

“widowed” mother, an Englishwoman who
moved to Canada. Tactfully, the audience
is left to make the connection. Jeff turns

in a splendid performance as the boy who
attacks the Nazi ship single-handed.

Verdict: Modern warfare presented in the

heroic tradition (Adult)

WHITE WITCH DOCTOR
(20th century-fox, technicolor)

Full-blooded action in the depths of

Africa teams Robert Mitchum, well-cast as

a jungle-born hunter, and Susan Hayward,
lovely and convincing as a brave nurse

who tries to bring healing to the natives.

Theatrical as it is, the plot is worked out

neatly. Opposed by the witch doctors’ pro-

Susan, Boh and Mashood Ajala scent danger

fessional jealousy, Susan must fight to win

the Africans’ confidence. Mitchum, sup-

posedly just her guide into the interior, is

secretly in search of gold. Even less

scrupulous, his greedy partner (Walter

Slezak ) adds violence to the brew. A
camera crew brought back from Africa

many glimpses of majestic scenery.

Verdict: Robust jungle thriller ivith a

logically introduced romance (Family)

THE CITY IS DARK
( warners)

Matter-of-fact, unpretentious, played
throughout in low key, this expertly writ-

ten, shrewdly filmed crime melodrama is

quite a hunk of movie. Cene Nelson, with-

out singing one note or dancing one tap,

plays a troubled parolee with sympathy

and conviction. Encouraged by his wife

(Phyllis Kirk, giving an equally realistic
22



All-Nylon

[/lamomt

You’ll feel

wonderful in

your Perma*lift

girdle

Perma •lift”—A trade mark of A . Stciv & Company
Chicago New York • Los Angeles (Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.)

j w J'

The secret is in the Double Diamond.
The chart shows how it is made and how it controls.

"Perma-lift’s” DIAMONET Girdle is cut from one piece of fine

Nylon Power Net. The elastic wraps around the hips to overlap

over the tummy in a double diamond shaped panel of extra

control just where it’s needed. The Double Diamond principle

of scientific cut and diagonal tension automatically flattens and

Supports your tummy with no uncomfortable downward
pressure, takes charge of all your figure problems.

Whatever you do, wherever you go, you’ll be so

comfortable in your "Perma-lift”* DIAMONET
Girdle. It’s the revolutionary world patented

Double Diamond that does the trick,

holds you up and holds you in without

bones or stays -guarantees the slim,

trim look you love. Made of the finest,

sheerest, nylon power net you ever saw;

it’s smooth and soft as a second skin.

See your favorite Corsetiere today.

So low in price, you can afford

several, pantie for sports—girdle

for dress; $5.95, in snowy white.

What a wonderful way to accentuate

your figure with "Perma-lift’s” new
Added Attraction Bra. So light, so expertly

tailored, this wonderful bra subtly and

adequately adds to your natural charms.

The amazing difference is in the

specially designed Foam Rubber Padding,

pure white in color, and tailored to give

you the look you love. So reasonably

priced too—of the finest broadcloth,

just $4.00—and lovely nylon, $5.00.

The Double Diamond does it!

a

p
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Joanne Dru relaxing at her Encino
home. Says Joanne, “I can sincerely

recommend Ayds to anyone who
wants to have a lovelier figure.”

Joanne loves to play the piano. “The
Ayds way is really no effort at all

but it does a top job for me,” says
Joanne. It can do the same for you!

P

No Drugs . . . No Diet . . . Results Guaranteed! Excess weight

may ruin your health and your looks, too. Lovely movie stars

lose weight the Ayds way—why not you? In fact, you must
lose pounds with the very first box ($2.98) or your money back

!

Proved by Clinical Tests. With Ayds you lose weight the way
Nature intended you to— without dieting or hunger. A quick

natural way, clinically tested and approved by doctors,

with no risk to health. With the Ayds Plan you should feel

healthier, look better while reducing—have a lovelier figure.

Controls Hunger and Over-eating. When you take Ayds before meals,

as directed, you can eat what you want— all you want. No starvation

dieting—no gnawing hunger pangs. Ayds is a specially made,

low calorie candy fortified with health-giving vitamins

and minerals. Ayds curbs your appetite—you automatically

eat less— lose weight naturally, safely, quickly. Ayds is

guaranteed pure. Contains no drugs or laxatives.

New Loveliness in a Few Weeks.

Users report losing up to ten pounds
with the very first box. Others say

they have lost twenty to thirty

pounds with the Ayds Plan.

SLIM THE WAY THE STARS SLIM

3VE

performance), Gene has gone straight

—

until some prison acquaintances turn up
to enlist his aid in a robbery, holding his

wife hostage to insure his cooperation.

Sterling Hayden’s a model of official

toughness as the detective lieutenant who
seems to be hounding the parolee.

Verdict: Topnotch crook story (Family)

SOUTH SEA WOMAN
( WARNERS)

Like Burt Lancaster’s costume extrava-

ganzas, this yarn of the China coast in

December, 1941, is a roistering tall tale.

It’s told in madly scrambled flashbacks as

Burt, a marine, is being court-martialed

for such unlikely offenses as sinking a

saloon. Chuck Connors, a looming, raw-

boned blond youngster with a most en-
i

gaging grin, gets just as big a chance as !

Burt. Chuck’s the leatherneck pal whose
passion for cafe-singer Virginia Mayo got

the pair into all the trouble. Nobody (in-
j

eluding the audience) takes it seriously;

everybody has a royal good time.

Verdict: Wild, semi-comic saga of two
\

fabulous marines (Family)

SEA DEVILS
(rko, technicolor)

With a scarlet scarf at the throat and a

scarlet sash at the waist, Rock Hudson
cuts a handsome figure in this spy story

of the Napoleonic era. Rock’s an honest.

Rock’s amazed to find Yvonne is no enemy.

hard-working English smuggler, whose
sense of patriotism is outraged when he

thinks he’s ferried a French agent to

France. Actually, the lady (luscious

Yvonne DeCarlo) is a British agent pre-

tending to be a French agent. From there

on, it all gets more and more complicated,

and the complications are kicked around
airily. British star Maxwell Reed (the

movie was shot in England’s Channel
Islands) is an elegantly sinister heavy.

Verdict: Good-natured adventure (Family)

RIDE, VAQUERO
(m-c-m, ansco color)

A super-glamorous trio—Robert Taylor.

Ava Gardner, Howard Keel—star in a

slightly offbeat Western. Keel (his sing-

ing voice again mute) is the doughty
24



Continued
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Texan homesteader whose land is threat-

ened by a local tyrant. Ava’s sultry appeal

is lost in the wholesome role of his wife.

Taylor has an equivocal assignment as the

gunman who switches sides in the conflict.

The key part goes to Anthony Quinn, as

the dictatorial Mexican bandit, a neurotic

type bound in loyalty to foster-brother

Taylor, an orphaned gringo raised by a

Mexican family. What are Westerns com-

ing to when the villain rides a white horse

and the hero rides a mean-eyed paint?

Verdict: Interesting if over-pretentious tale

of border strife (Family)

THUNDER BAY
(u-I, technicolor)

With grim, single-minded efficiency,

James Stewart tackles the job of drilling

for offshore oil in the Gulf of Mexico. His

i
pioneer efforts create a standard action

story, the conflict supplied by the risky

nature of the work and by the opposition

of the Cajun fishermen, whose quiet life

and scanty shrimp beds are disturbed by
the invaders. Love makes the task yet

; more stormy. Jimmy gets involved with

Joanne Dru (who bates men, for some in-

definite reason). His blithe side-kick, Dan
Duryea, woos Joanne’s sister, Marcia Hen-
derson. Like many current films, this is

being shown in some theatres on a wide
screen, with stereophonic sound.

Verdict: Routine picture of pals blazing

a dangerous trail (Family)

THE FARMER TAKES A WIFE
(20th century-fox, technicolor)

The rowdy old days on New York’s Erie

Canal get a somewhat genteel revival in

this Betty Grable musical. She’s the cook

on a canal boat owned by an affable off-

, and-on drunk, John Carroll. When they

take on a new hand—Dale Robertson,

who’s a farmer at heart, on the canal only

to raise needed money—the plot begins

bubbling. A raft of lively tunes are the

chief attraction. The story fizzles at the

finish. Even Thelma Ritter can’t save it.

!
Verdict: Pleasant, ineffectual (Family)

THE AFFAIRS OF DOBIE GILLIS

( m-g-m)

If Debbie Reynolds and Bobby Van had
been going to college back in the roaring,

foolishly carefree ’twenties, this farce

might have made a little more sense.

Debbie and Bobby team with another col-

lege couple, Barbara Ruick and Bob
Fosse, first in an attempt to get by without

, studying, then in a moneymaking scheme
that will help the Reynolds-Van romance
overcome parental opposition. The kids

are all ingratiating; there are some nice

dances; but the idea won’t hold up. Hans
Conried is a bright spot as an English

professor who despises his giddy charges.

Verdict: Shallow comedy (Family)

THE CHARCE AT FEATHER RIVER
(warners; 3-d, warnercolor)

Stalwart Guy Madison, who’s been hunt-

ing Indians and rustlers as a TV renegade

Photographed at a Paris Cafe

Exciting things happen
m-w r I'm /\

Cologne, $1 .00, $1.30

Perfume, $1.00 to $12.50

Improved-formula Face Powder

in 5 stylist shades, $1.00

(all prices plus tax)
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Lady Esther's fabulous

BE A HONEY...

CATCMlI honey. ..with

NEW POWDER SHADE
makes you look all

• Don’t be afraid to try “Honey” no matter what
your coloring. It’s fabulously flattering . .

.

like no shade ever before. Not too dark . . .

not too light — it gives your skin the

most enchanting glow

,

like radiance

from within. Don’t wait till you’ve

used up your powder. Start being

a “Honey” . . . today!

Surprisingly priced at

59<Z, 29$!, 15£, plus tax.

MOVIES
in recent months, is back on film, in three
dimensions. As a civilian scout, he leads
an Army expedition to rescue two cap-
tured white girls. Neither girl welcomes
the rescue; one (Helen Westcott) has
been mishandled and doubts whether her
own people will receive her again; the
other (Vera Miles) has given her loyalty

to her captors and her love to a Cheyenne
chief. The return to a safe Army post be-

comes a tense business, with Frank Love-
joy ably assisting as a tough sergeant.

Verdict: Good, fast-moving Western, with
3-D action and scenery (Family)

THE MASTER OF BALLANTRAE
(WARNERS, TECHNICOLOR)

Keeping it light as always, Errol Flynn
dashes into the 18th Century fracas be-

tween England and Scotland. But, as a

Scottish nobleman, he backs the losing

side and must flee with the other sup-

porters of Bonnie Prince Charlie. He
loves a pallid lady of high degree (Bea-
trice Campbell)

; a lowborn beauty
(Yvonne Furneaux) loves him and jeal-

ously betrays him. Somehow, Errol gets

involved with pirates on the Spanish Main,
Roger Livesey playing his bibulous Irish

pal. But Errol finally comes home to

claim his inheritance. Authentic shots of

the austere Scottish Highlands are an
asset in opening and closing scenes.

Verdict: Passable swashbuckler (Family)

THE MAN FROM THE ALAMO
(U-I, TECHNICOLOR)

History records that the Alamo had no
survivors, but Glenn Ford here portrays a

man who leaves the beleaguered Texas
fort before Santa Anna wipes out the de-

fenders. Though Glenn has been chosen
by lot to go and protect homes and fami-

lies in the section where he lives, he is

branded a coward. Himself bereft, he

swears vengeance against the American
outlaws who’ve been doing the raiding, in

the guise of Mexicans. (The script writer

is being good-neighborly.) His quest, with

pioneer girl Julia Adams as his sole sym-
pathizer and Victor Jory as his chief ad-

versary, generates enough excitement.

Verdict: Actionful IVestern (Family)

SHE HAD TO SAY YES
( RK-O )

There’s the kernel of a good human-
interest idea in this story, casting Jean
Simmons as an heiress whose misguided
generosity nearly wrecks the town that

saved her life. In babyhood, she had been

given vital hospital treatment, thanks to

the citizens’ contributions. She wants to

make the rewards deeply personal, but

the money and gifts she scatters have a

corrupting, disorganizing effect. Robert
Mitchum doesn’t seem too happy as the

country doctor who tries to dissuade her,

but Arthur Hunnicutt garners some laughs

as the town drunk. The story’s thrown
away in a slovenly job of film-making.

Verdict: Weak homespun tale (Family)
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Continued

MAIN STREET TO BROADWAY
• (m-g-m)

Many lustrous stage names lend their

presence to this story of a young would-
be playwright (likable Tom Morton). His
romance with pretty Mary Murphy is

secondary, though Herb Shriner has some
bright lines as his hick-town rival. The
movie is chiefly a loving tribute to the

legitimate theatre, with everybody from
Tallulah Bankhead to Ethel Barrymore
getting into the act. The celebrities all

play themselves, but whisk on and off so

fast that they have no time to dazzle.

Verdict: Star-loaded but shapeless (Adult)

IT CAME FROM OUTER SPACE
(u-i, 3 -d)

Despite an earnest lead performance by
Richard Carlson and some striking trick

effects, movie science fiction isn’t given

much of a lift here. Scientist Carlson is

the first to find that a huge “meteor”
crashing in Arizona is really an alien space
ship. Fearsome to behold, its passengers
mean no harm; they only want to repair

their craft and get back on course. But
to obtain needed material, they capture
humans, manufacture facsimiles of them
and send these humanoids on errands.

Schoolteacher Barbara Rush makes a

charming’heroine; Charles Drake is Dick’s
sheriff rival.

J erdict: Mild flying-saucer stuff with some
camera magic (Family)

AFFAIR WITH A STRANGER
( RKO)

Poor Jean Simmons has another pot-

boiler, a confusingly told story of a mar-
riage. She's the loyal wife who sticks by

(
playwright Victor Mature (unlikely cast-

i ing) throughout his early struggles, even
serving as sole breadwinner for tbe house-
hold. Success comes and personal prob-
lems with it, including singer Monica
Lewis’ designs on Vic. Newcomer Mary
Jo Tarola is refreshing in a caustic-best-

friend role, but there’s little life in the

story’s people.

Verdict: Listless marital drama (Adult)

ARROWHEAD
(paramount, technicoi.or)

In contrast to most recent Western
!

heroes, Charlton Heston counsels against
trusting the Indians. Raised among the

i Apaches, he considers his one-time captors
hopelessly savage, and scents in the return

)

of the chief’s son (Jack Palance) a signal
for renewed warfare. Harsh as it seems,

I the story probably has some basis in the

I
historical facts of a vacillating government
policy. Mary Sinclair, as an Army widow,
is a dim bystander in the conflict; Katy
Jurado registers more vividly.

Verdict: Tense, straightforward, unre-
markable Indian-fighting tale (Family)

The “moisture shield” in new
Fresh is a gentle, extra-effective

astringent that acts just like an
invisible shield ... to protect your
clothes from perspiration stains,

stop embarrassing odor.

Instantly—Fresh Cream Deodorant
forms an invisible shield to protect you

and your clothes.

Wonderful news! Gentle new Fresh with

“moisture-shield,” used daily, ends the

problem of perspiration moisture which

stains fabrics and causes unpleasant odor!

Yes, you’re really protected with Fresh!

For the new Fresh formula is superior

in anti-perspirant action—acts instantly

like an invisible shield to keep you from

offending—your clothes safe.

University scientists have proved that

gentle new Fresh has up to 180% greater

astringent action than other leading cream
deodorants . . . and it’s the astringent

action that keeps underarms dry.

Creamy-soft, Fresh is gentle to skin,

not sticky or greasy. Try Fresh today.

There’s a Fresh with Chlorophyll, too

!

Fresh is a reg. trade mark of The Pharma-Craft Corporation
Also manufactured and distributed in Canada
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At long last,

Roland gets the gal!

P

What Hollywood
Is Whispering About

BY FLORABEL MUIR

Could it be

love for Vic

and Mona ?

Piper stirs up feudin' and fussin
9

the feud between Glenn Ford and Ann
Sheridan broke out into shouting on the

set of “Rage of the Jungle.” Ann is a gal

who loves fun and jokes when she’s work-

ing, and Glenn takes everything very seri-

ously, especially himself, when he’s acting.

Matters grew worse when Zachary Scott

lined up on Ann’s side. The crew expected

Glenn to poke Zach on the chin. He
couldn’t very well hit Ann, though there’s

no doubt she’s the one he would like to

have bopped.
•

Piper Laurie, who seems so easy-going,

appears to be on the receiving end of feuds

with other actresses at U-I. One girl who
is supposed to dislike her is Yvonne De
Carlo because Piper is said to have stolen

Carlos Thompson away from Yvonne.

“That’s utterly ridiculous,” says Yvonne.

“I was never in love with Carlos. Ours
was mostly a business association. I be-

lieved he would be a great asset to movies,

and I persuaded him to come to California

and appear in my picture, ‘Fort Algiers.’

Evidently my opinion of Carlos’ acting

ability was correct because Metro put him
under contract. My true love is in Europe,

but I can’t talk about him.” Meanwhile.

Piper’s switched to Brad Jackson, a new-

comer at U-I.

•

Gwen O’Connor and Dan Dailey may get

serious enough about their romance to wed.

Gwen says she doesn't want to go steady

with anyone right now. because she doesn’t

think she’d want to marry for years and

years. However. Dan sticks around. One
night not long after she received her di-

vorce, she and Dan went to the Mocambo,
but didn’t go in when they heard Don
O’Connor was there. They went back after

Don had gone home.

•

Gilbert Roland gets the gal in “The

French Line” after years and years of char-

acter roles. Jane Russell is the girl he

gets, and my bet is the women are going to

be wild over him in those torrid love

scenes. Years ago, when Gilbert first came
to Hollywood, he was cast as the lover with

Norma Talmadge in “Camille.” His career

took a nose dive because he didn’t confine

all his love scenes to the movie sets. Next

he fell in love with Constance Bennett and

they married. He found himself out-glam-

oured by his talented wife, and his career

slipped further downhill. He struggled

along taking what roles he could get, and
learning more and more about acting. To-

day, he has more sex appeal than ever.

•

The impossible demand Geary Steffen

made on Jane Powell was that he be al-

lowed to see their children three times a

day. That meant he’d be around the house

most of the time. He says he loves his

youngsters and wants to see as much of

them as he can, though he realizes that

they must live with their mother while

they’re still so young. Arguments over

their property settlement keep reverberat-

ing, too. Geary couldn’t believe, even up
to the last, that he was going to lose Jane.

He’ll be carrying the torch a long time.

•

Mona Freeman’s well-advertised rom-

ance with Vic Damone is, some old meanies

think, just a cover-up to hide her real feel-

ings for Bing Crosby. Both Bing and Vic

being crooners, it just might be that she

can’t make up her mind which one she

loves. Of course, Vic has the advantage in

years, but Bing has a way with women.

•

Nora Eddington Haymes is making a try

for a movie career following her estrange-

ment from Dick Haymes. Nora once had

a good chance to get in the movies, but she

was married to Errol Fynn then and just

wanted to be a wife and mother. She’s

worried about the income-tax debts both

Flynn and Haymes left her saddled with.

•

Debra Paget’s growing up to the age

when she can no longer say she’s “kissless

or dateless.” She has led a very sheltered

life up till now, but she’s aching to burst

out of her silken cocoon. And there are

rumors that she already has. Next she

wants to do a night-club act, of all things.

She looks very glamorous as a honey blonde

for her role in “The Story of Demetrius.”

Esperanza Wayne’s bitterness over her

failure to get $9,000 monthly from John

Wayne—she continues at $1,100 a month

—

put her in the mood not to seek a divorce

after all. She’s telling friends she isn’t in

any hurry to marry again herself, and she

can’t see why she should set her husband

free. She says she doesn’t want him to be

able to marry Pilar Palette. Pilar, of

course, isn’t free to marry either. She’s very

much wed to Richard Weldy and shows no

haste in seeking a divorce.Glenn wouldn't hit a lady!
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"The most ehv/ied complexions in 1-JollyiA/ood

are cared for with
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„ x LuxToilefc Soap
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Most screen stars have used Lux Toilet Soap -for years. Jean Simmons, -for-example,

believes that Lux is a soap she can always depend onto be nice and qehile to her shin,

h-ler posihcj for this picture is one way of recommehdihq it to you. We think

you'll believe in Lux care, too, when you use it. And the Lever Brothers quarantee

means you can have your money back if you doht aqree. with us -and with Jean Simmons.
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Everyone is

talking about

THE SHAMPOO

A SHAMPOO
THAT WON'T LEAVE
HAIR WILD—

7

THAT'S FOR ME // BONDER/
. . . WITH

TWICE AS MUCH
LANOLIN AS ANY
OTHER SHAMPOO.

creme shampoo
also NEW LANOLIN LOTION SHAMPOO l a-*—*-*

lanolin

lotion

shampoo

Shell has some of Garbo’s don’t-

give-a-hang about her appearance

>

Impertinent

Interview

BY MIKE CONNOLLY

JJ
IlOW did you manage to create

a glamorous movie star named Shelley

Winters out of an ugly duckling

named Shirley Schrift?”

Shelley and I were sitting on stools

in Schwab's Drugstore having a couple

of hamburgers when I popped the

question. Shelley toyed with a mustard

stick while she considered her answer.

“You know something,” she said

finally, “some day I’m going to give

you a good story on that subject. I’ll

break down and tell you how I took

a mere nobody, meaning myself, and

made a star out of her by creating a

legend and sticking to it.”

“Why not tell me right now?”
“Naw,” sighed Shelley, reaching for

a straw and jabbing it into her malted.

“Now isn't the time. Anyway—aw
heck, you know the whole story!”

Yes I knew the story. I took a good

long sidelook at Shell as she sat there

contentedly sipping her malted. She

didn’t look any more like a movie star

than I do. As I sat there with her, I

remembered her heartbreaking, back-

breaking ten-year assault on Holly-

wood and then her magnificent, over-

whelming overnight success as the

waitress with Ronald Colman in “A
Double Life.” She had never been

beautiful. As a matter of fact, she

liad never even been pretty. And yet,

she made it.

She made it by following a pattern

that other girls with less imagination

had by-passed. She made it by adopt-

ing some of Garbo's don’t-give-a-hang

about her personal appearance, Bette

Davis’s dramatic entrances, the late

Carole Lombard’s raucous greetings,

Jean Harlow’s sultry sexiness, Luise

Rainer’s temperamental tantrums,

Ann Sheridan's disarming frankness

—all this plus a dash of Shirley

Shrift’s downright earthiness.
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I told her what I'd been thinking.

And she smiled. “Sure, that was all

part of it. But the most important

thing of all, 1 guess, was that I

wouldn't believe anybody when they

said ‘No’ to me. I kidded myself into

thinking they really meant ‘Yes.’
”

“In the early days, one of your

closest chums was Judy Holliday,

wasn't she?”

“We were both learning the hard

way at the same time. Casting direc-

tors told us both that we were hopeless

cases. They gave us friendly advice:

‘Forget Hollywood and go home.’
”

“But not you, huh?” I asked, as

though I didn’t know.

“Not me—or Judy. We knew that

sooner or later the break would have

to come.”

“And yours came when George

Cukor picked you for ‘Double Life.’
”

“It sure did. But for a while. I’m

not sure he thought it was much of

a break for him—or the picture.”

“Yes, I remember hearing that you

gave him a little trouble.”

"That’s very gentlemanly. I'm

afraid 1 was just plain uncooperative.”

“What was eating you?”

“I had a half-brained idea that I

didn’t like the way the part was

written. I wanted to do it my way.”

“And?”
“And Mr. Cukor finally gave me the

worst bawling out I've ever had—right

in front of the whole cast and crew.

I thought I’d die. But it worked.”

Yes, from then on, she behaved.

And from then on, she was on her

way to that Oscar nomination for her

great performance in “A Place in the

Sun.” It’ll be more than just a nomi-

nation for Shell some day. She’ll grab

that Oscar or die in the attempt.

And when you do. Shell, I have a

lot more questions to ask you.

.now more exciting

...more inviting

!
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everything you want! It smooths on quickly . . .
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What a thrilling difference in your hair

after just one Prell Shampoo! Why,
it shines and shimmers with that exquisite,

young-looking radiance you’ve always

yearned for. And no wonder! For actud

radiance comparison tests prove Prell

leaves hair more radiant than any leading

cream or soap shampoo. More radiant,

more sparkling . . . and so smooth and soL

it feels like spun silk. You’ll love the form

of emerald-clear Prell, too— there’s

no other shampoo like it! So handy—
so economical— so easy to use! Try Prell

today— for that “radiantly alive” look!

Created by Procter & Gamble

. . . soft, smooth, younger looking!
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John Wayne’s courtroom battle

draws almost as big crowds as

his pictures

BY GEORGE ARMSTRONG

THE DUKE
TAKES THE STAND !

At the end of the fifteen-day court hearing John was mobbed by his adoring and jubilant fans

• Coming up in October is the third act in the

divorce proceedings of he-man John Wayne
and his about-to-be-ex-wife Esperanza.

But like all good second - acts, the prelim-

inary hearing was filled with punch lines to

suit an avid audience. The main point in the

dispute was Mrs. Wayne’s request for month-

ly alimony of nine thousand dollars. Among
the sidelights, however, was a request that the

court restrain Wayne from “molesting” her.

In reply to court questioning as to whether

he could remember striking Mrs. Wayne, John

said, “I never at any time during our mar-

riage struck my wife. I will add that many
times I had to protect myself from her temper

—I would call it man-handling.

“Many times I had to hold her arms and

grab her foot when she was trying to strike

or kick me,” John added, his face flushing.

At this point the petite Mrs. Wayne cried

out from the spectators’ section, “Oh, no

—

that’s not true.”

John further testified that his wife “broke

up” their marriage while they were on a

Honolulu trip May 7, 1952. “She returned

home alone and then went to Mexico and re-

fused to come back. I did everything in my
power and pleaded with her to come back and

resume her duties as a wife.”

Until October, matters with the Waynes
stand as they were—the court found alimony

of $1,100 sufficient until a final hearing.



CAL YORK’S GOSSIP O I HOLLYWOOD
Moonlight and Shadows: Their best

false friends believe that Arlene Dahl
is beginning to care too much and may
be building up to an awful let-down

with Fernando Lamas . . . Back in

civvies, Vic Damone was lonesome until

he met Mona Freeman and then two

people weren’t lonesome . . . Their per-

sonal press agents feel that Rock Hud-
son and Elaine Stewart were made for

each other, so it won’t be long now! . . .

When Lori Nelson and her high-school

sweetheart agreed to disagree and the

engagement of Richard Long and Mary
Briggs came to an abrupt end, you can

guess what happened! Yes, Dick and
Lori make a very handsome couple.

No Bones: Apropos of all that front-

page publicity on writer Cy Howard
and Lauren Bacall Bogart, when Cy
claimed that the Bogarts’ barking box-

ers kept him awake all night, the dog

fur flew in all directions. At the time

Bogie was in Europe making a picture.

so he missed the fun. But when his

“Baby” joined him over there, Bogart

had all his friends lined up at the

airport and when she stepped off the

plane—they threw back their heads

and barked at her!

Cal's News: Any moment now Betty

Grable and Twentieth Century-Fox are

expected to end their twelve-year asso-

ciation. Refusing to make “The Pleas-

ure Is All Mine” on loanout to Colum-

bia, resulted in her third, and what

looks like Betty’s last, suspension . . .

Just as we predicted months ago, Far-

ley Granger fought his last battle with

producer Sam Goldwyn, secured his

release and is now on his way to Rome
to make a movie. After which New
York will be Farley’s headquarters,

and Dawn Addams will be in the

market for a new boy friend in Holly-

wood . . . There are those on the

European scene who report to film-

town that Tarzan’s mating call isn’t

sufficiently intriguing to induce Lana
Turner to change her name to Mrs.

Lex Barker. Boredom, the reports in-

sist, is lurking just around the not-so-

romantic corner.

Favorite Dish: The* Pink Pig out San
Fernando Valley way is the favorite

eating place of many stars, including

Virginia Mayo. One evening when the

Michael O’Sheas dropped in for din-

ner, the proprietor announced he had

named a salad after the beautiful

blonde. “How nice,” beamed Virginia

sweetly, then as an after thought.

“What is it?” The proud proprietor

answered, “Stuffed tomato!”

Here and There: Because Terry Hunt’s

health emporium in the Valley is pa-

tronized mostly by women, his best

friend, Audie Murphy, has a special

front-door key to use on Sundays . . . Bob
Wagner’s in the dog house with film-

town photogs ( Continued on page -86)

Gentleman Bob Waterfield prefers bru-

nette wife Jane Russell. Married ten

years, they plan to adopt third child

Just what the doctor ordered: Rhonda

Fleming and her Dr. Lew Morrill cele-

brated first wedding anniversary this July
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Up to his old “Houdini’ tricks!

Now Tony’s taking voice lessons,

wants to do musical—with Janet

Betty Grable finished “Marry a

Millionaire” with Monroe— and

started on her third suspension!

Corinne Calvet missed her man.

flew to Florida where hubby John

was making film “Easy to Love

”



Ben, Esther, Benjie, Kimmie—
they stick together. Now they

look ahead to being a quintet

BY BEVERLY OTT

• Having finished his lunch, Kim-
ball Austin Gage went for a stroll

down the airplane aisle. He paused

beside a friendly-faced gentleman

and decided to say a few words.

“I’m an Indian,” he said amiably.

“Thatso?” replied the fellow pas-

senger.

“Benjie’s the cowboy. He’s chasing

me,” volunteered Kimmie, standing

pretty still for an Indian on the run.

The man eyed the aisle. No lasso

shot out. No six-shooters blazed.

The cowboy named Benjie was no-

where in sight. “He won’t catch me,”

Kimmie offered hasty assurance.

“Not till we get to Florida, anyway.”

Obviously the paleface was think-

ing in terms of ambush. “Just how
can you be certain?”

“He’s on the other plane,” ex-

plained Kimmie.
The gentleman shook his head.

“The game’s surely changed since

I played it.”

Esther Williams smiled as she

listened to her son’s conversation.

She and Ben Gage are responsible

for the atomic-age version of “the

game” and, without explanation,

it does seem somewhat far-fetched.

With explanation, it makes good
sense. The Gages are the proud
parents of two youngsters now gal-

loping through the Western phase

of childhood. But on lengthy trips,

an enthusiastic cowboy plus an

equally enthusiastic Indian add up
to four cases of needless exhaustion.

Consequently, the Gage family trav-

els in sections and its members feel

like living when they reach their

destination.

It is with such logic that Esther

Williams handles her household, her

career, her life . . . the only prob-

lem being that her methods some-

times clash with the more estab-

lished Hollywood ways. As a result,

many citizens find her reasoning dif-

ficult to understand, so they try to

interpret her actions in the usual

—

meaning unusual—filmland manner.

The man on the plane has no mo-

nopoly on the head-shaking routine.

By way of expressing everything

from approval to downright sheer

amazement, (Continued on page 89)

that

sure to follow!
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She teaches me the hep talk and about

the dates she calls
iidouble.” But it is

in South America that I really learn

about Debbie Reynolds’ soft heart

Film ambassadors On tour: Pier, Carleton Carpenter, Debbie

BV PIER BIIGEU

i

• “Pinch me, Debbie,” I said. “I can-

not believe I am awake!”
“Look, Pier!” Debbie shouted.

“They’re throwing us real orchids! Isn’t

it romantic!”

And for thirty-two days that was how
our South American trip was! Debbie

kept saying, “Pier, I can’t believe this

can be happening to two Hollywood
kids like us!” I remind her that we
are not really from Hollywood. Debbie,

she is from Texas, and. I am from

Italy. That is what made it seem even

more like a fairy tale!

Take the orchid throwing. How did

it happen? Debbie, Carleton Carpenter

and I came down in the plane at Medel-
lin where 20,000 people waited at the

airport to greet us. It was amazing! But
that is not all. We rode in a convertible

car to the hotel and through the streets

there were 150,000 more people waiting

to welcome us—with real orchids! And
they called our tour work!

I could not believe it! This was not

South America; this was a fairyland.

When the wonderful, smiling people

start throwing the orchids, it was like a

purple and yellow rain. The air was
filled with them like clouds. We had

them up to our knees and in our hair.

We were swimming in orchids! At the

hotel, Debbie said, “Pier, we look like

orchid trees—there’re so many of them
you’d think they were growing right

out of us!”

There I was, nervous and excited,

and there sits Debbie, acting just like

she always does at home in Hollywood.

How I envied her! I know Debbie very

well for a long time now, but it was not

until some nights later, on one of those

dates she calls “double,” that I learn

something more about the real Debbie.

We were in Rio and we were invited

to a society ball at the Gloria Hotel. I

had met an old friend. Debbie was with

Carleton and I went with my friend.

His, name was Francesco and he was
the first boy I ever knew in the United

States! What a coincidence! Francesco,

he treated us like visiting royalty. What
charm those South American boys have.

They are like Galahads. It would be

easy for a girl to have her head turned!

“Not me,” said Debbie firmly. “I’m

strictly the feet-on-the-ground gal, not

a headrin-the-clouds kid. Don’t forget,

nothing bothers me! But ... it is

nice!”

After the party at the Hotel (as if

we had not had enough dancing),

Francesco took Debbie and Carleton

and me to some of the clubs in Rio

where we danced. That night, Debbie

and I learned our lesson about South

American dancing.

They do the Mambo, you know how,

so wonderful! They are smooth like

silk on the floor. But . . . they don’t

move their bodies around like we do.

It’s all rhythm. However, they forgive

us. When they saw Debbie they all

shout; “Debbie, Carleton! Come jitter-

bug for us.” So Debbie and Carleton

got up and danced half the night for

the people in the club.

'

After we came back to the hotel and

were in our rooms, I' found myself

looking out over the city. Rio de

Janeiro, such a beautiful city, with the

night sky like a blue glass bowl of

cheery stars. It was like Venice with

canals and little boats ... so romantic!

I was so happy, that all of a sudden,

without being on the stage, I began to

cry, because I am so emotional.

Then I wondered how Debbie felt.

She is so like a sister to me. So I tip-

toe to the door between our rooms and
peek in. And what do you know! There

was Debbie sitting in the window look-

ing out at the (Continued on page 80)
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Jones

fifii heard a sound, like maracas. No one was doing a rhumba; it was just the

young man's knees knocking. This was Rock Hudson, making his bid for stardom
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NOT BAD
FOR A COUNTRY KID

BY DIRECTOR RAOUL WALSH

• The girl who gets Rock will have

to be able to cook a good old New
England boiled dinner, all right. But

she’ll have to make him laugh, too.

Rock is Swiss-Irish, and the old Celtic

sense of humor, if not exactly boister-

ous, is deep within him like a bub-

bling spring.

It’ll have to be a girl who meets

him a little more than half way, too.

Rock is still being ribbed by his

friends about Lana Turner. He had
been in love with her from the first

instant he saw her on the screen. He
had even written her a fan letter. Fi-

nally, he met her on a sound stage.

What did he say? “Nice to meet you.”

The only serious romance Rock has

been associated with in Hollywood is,

of course, Vera-Ellen—and for a guy

who looks like Rock Hudson, that’s

really staying out of mischief. Of

Vera-Ellen, he says, “She’s a very

cute girl.” As to why nothing came
of the romance, he explains, “We
planned to elope without telling a

soul, but we never set a date for it.

I guess the date never arrived.”

Rock, being twenty-eight, claims he

can wait a few years before settling

down to the “one” girl. Actually, Rock
is as cautious as the sheriff after those

cattle-wrestlin’ varmints, where girls

are concerned. Maybe he’s afraid he’ll

pick the wrong one, so he is still a

little hesitant about marriage. But

more than anything, I know that Rock
loves a home. And when he settles

down to one, it will be a good one.

In the meantime, Rock Hudson isn’t

worried about anything,, having al-

ready learned that almost everything,

including love, comes with time—the

right time, when you are ready for it.

One- small warning to Miss X, who
will someday be Mrs. Hudson: keep

a well stocked pantry and refrigerator

at all times! Rock has the biggest

appetite I have ever seen on man or

boy, in keeping with his size. He can

eat your dinner, his, and a third per-

son’s. I have described him as being

able to eat a ton of ice cream and

twenty pies, although that might be

exaggerating—a bit. But Rock’s a

big man with a big frame.

I remember one day in London
when a little English girl coming
toward us on the Strand squinted up-

ward, head tilted way back and said,

“Blimey—that’s not a Rock, that’s a

bloomin’ cliff!” I had to put my own
head back, too, to roar. There, six

thousand miles away in London, an

equivalent of our own American bob-

by-soxer ( Continued on page 92)

His discoverer, Raoul Walsh, guided

Rock in his first star role, now
directs him in the 3-D “Gun Fury”

So popular was the Rock Hudson TV
show of “This Is Your Life” that

it is being repeated this summer
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Hollywood beauties are brushing up

3-D
BY HILDEGAHDE JOHNSON

• Ever since the 3-D deluge hit Hollywood,
things have been spinning in a wild tizzy. What
with polaroid glasses, CinemaScope and Ciner-

ama, to say nothing of wide screens and curved
screens, everybody has been concentrating on
techniques and equipment. And some of the

most valuable of all the equipment in Holly-

wood—the appealing curves of the film stars

—

has been coming in for extra close and extra

careful scrutiny.

Would figures that were perfect in 2-D be
able to pass the tough inspection of the double
or wide-angle lens? Producers have been wor-
ried. Stars have been nervous. And fans have
been in suspense.

A GI reader wrote photoplay: “I for one am
dying to see what such stars as Marilyn Monroe,
Debra Paget, Mitzi Gaynor look like in 3-D. Boy,
if they are as shapely as they are in 2-D films,

then just you watch their stock boom!”
What does it take to be a 3-D pinup girl?

Arlene Dahl was among the first to go on trial.

Carpenter
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3"D PI^TUP GIRLS continued

in “Sangaree.” "This is a back-to-nature process,” Arlene

announced. “The lighting on the set is so merciless that

you must wear less make-up, look completely natural,

because every detail will show up. And you don’t have to

train down to ten pounds below your normal weight. Two-

dimensional movies seem to add extra pounds by flattening

your figure out, making it seem wider than it really is. But

in three-dimensional movies the audience sees you just as

you are.”

That was a terrifying prospect for actresses who’d been

relying too heavily on cosmetics and camera flattery. The
outlook was no happier for girls who’d been starving them--

selves to keep that ten pounds off. Amply curved Jane

Russell was promptly hailed as a 3-D ideal: height, 5'7";

weight, 135 pounds; bust, 38)4"; waist, 25 1
/2

,/

;
hips,

38)4^ On the other hand, Vera-Ellen 105, 33",

21", 33") was urged to fatten up if she didn’t want to do

a near-disappearing act in 3-D. Arlene, of course, had no

problems. Her complexion needs no camouflage, and her

figure is voluptuous enough for any number of dimensions:

5'6y2", 118, 36", 27", 36".

Marilyn Monroe (in case there was any doubt in your

mind) also is excellently equipped for the new medium;
and within the past year she has gaily let her famous hips

expand an inch. (Up-to-date statistics: S'S1/}", 118, 37",

2314", 37t4".) In “How to Marry a Millionaire,” Cinema-

Scope’s wide, wide screen is going to show you an awful

lot of Marilyn, while its curve brings you closer to hers.

One scene, for instance, plumps her down on a chaise

longue, and her reclining—and ( Continued on page 88)
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OH, BABY
!

Ginny and Mike O’Shea have been longing for you for six years.

But when you arrive
, be sure to bring your sense o

You’ll need it with these parents!

with you.umor



BY RICHARD LEON

T
I he scene is the office of a Beverly Hills

physician. The doctor is smiling broadly. His

nurse says ecstatically, “Isn’t it the most

wonderful news?”
In a chair facing the desk sits a beautiful

girl, looking slightly dazed. “I still think

somebody made a mistake,” she answers.

Easily the calmest person in the room is

her husband, a big, rough-haired individual

named Mike O’Shea. “I was almost sure,” he

remarks. “She’s been looking different lately.

Besides, I’ve been having morning sickness

almost every day.”

End of scene. After six childless years of

marriage during which they have longed to

be parents, Virginia Mayo and Michael

O’Shea have been informed that at last they

will be—probably in late October.

What does the happy couple do on such a

great occasion? Does the expectant father

buy gifts? Do they go out and celebrate with

champagne—-or go home and hold hands in

front of the open fire? “Sure, I bought her

a present,” says Mike. “I went right down-

stairs, over to the corner pharmacy and got

her some calcium for Building Strong Teeth

and Sturdy Bones.”

“And then we went and looked at houses.”

adds Virginia. Not, she explains, that they

intend to buy a new one; she just likes to

look at houses. For the coming of the baby

they will add to their own charming home in

Van Nuys, as soon as they find an architect

“to expand the house upward.” Because of

the existing floor plan they cannot sensibly

spread the house out any further, so a second

story will be built over the wing containing

Virginia’s bedroom. ( Continued on page 94)
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MARIO LANZA

ANSWERS BACK
Only one person could get this exclusive interview—Jdedda.

Only one could tell the truth about Lanza— Mario himself

• You’ve read many times and in many places how impossible and tempera-

mental and big-headed Mario Lanza has become. He won’t work, he won’t

report to the studio, won’t do this, won’t do that, they report. Everyone has

had his say but Mario. Now here is his story.

But before I begin, I must go back several months to New Jersey, where

Ray Fasano lay dying. She was ten years old. And there wasn’t much to dis-

tinguish her from thousands of other little girls except that she was suffering

from an incurable disease, and she loved a movie star and he returned that

love. He called her regularly; sang to her over long-distance; entertained

her in Hollywood with her mother and a nurse. But she was puzzled. She read

so much criticism about her idol. “Why,” she repeatedly asked him, “do

people write such bad things about you?”

He could not explain; and for this child an explanation wasn’t really nec-

essary. When Ray died, she was clutching a photograph of Mario Lanza, and

it was buried with her. In Hollywood, the brawny* battling tenor received

the news and wept.

I write of this incident because it is pertinent to my story of Mario, who
for over a year has been the mystery man of Hollywood. During that time,

I’ve traveled extensively; everywhere I’ve gone people have wanted to know

BY HEDDA HOPPER
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He ranted and stormed

To Hedda, Mario said, “1 can sing to

people only when they believe in me”

MARIO

LANZA

ANSWERS
BACK! CONTINUED

what was happening to Lanza. Why would he not

answer the whacky stories and charges made against

him? Was he having a nervous collapse? Had he gone

high hat? Most of all, his fans wanted to know when
Mario would sing again?

Last winter, for example, I was walking along a

street in Mexico City, thinking I was incognito, when
a native stopped me and said, “You’re Mario Lanza’s

friend. Can’t you persuade him to return to the screen

and sing for us again?” I told him I’d try.

Frankly I was puzzled too, because Mario had been

a confiding friend long before he landed in pictures.

He even put himself on the spot with other Hollywood

reporters by publicly naming me as one of the three

people responsible for his movie success. But when I

thought he needed help most, he wouldn’t answer my
telephone calls. I wanted to tell his side of a story that

had assumed more ugly angles than a centipede has

legs. I got flowers from him, yes, and notes too. But

not one shred of information did he give me about his

fight with Metro.

Finally I gave up. His fans didn’t. Letters asking

about Lanza continued to pour into my office. The
most touching came from invalids, who depend much
on radio for enjoyment. They simply couldn’t under-

stand why they were being deprived of the pleasure of

hearing the Lanza program.

There were some tragic cases. A mother wrote that

her small daughter had lost the use of her hands, but

wouldn’t exercise them to get the strength back. So

she had to resort to a heartbreaking device. The child

worshipped Mario; and just before Lanza went on the

air, a radio,- with the volume turned down very low,

was moved near her bed. To hear Lanza, the child

had to use her hands to turn the dial, bringing the

sound up.

Well, you can’t skip or ignore a guy with influence

for good like that. Finally I got Mario on the telephone

and said, “Listen you big lummox, I’m getting hun-

dreds of letters from people who are really concerned

about you. They need their faith in you reaffirmed.

You owe it to them.”

That did it. “Hedda,” he said, “why don’t you come
on out to my house? I’ll tell you anything you want

to know.”

I didn’t waste any time in getting out to his beautiful

Bel Air home. It’s on a quiet street, which is necessary

because Mario’s a light sleeper. He averages about five

hours of slumber a night under the best conditions.

According to his wife, Betty, loss of sleep caused by

traffic noises so exhausted Mario that he couldn’t start

“The Student Prince” on schedule. But the new home,

built on a hillside, is as quiet as a country meadow.

>0



and joked. He even burst into song for Hedda . . .

Upon entering the house I noticed a ribbon heal-

ing this inscription: “The lion is dead. Long live the

tiger,” and asked the meaning of it. Mario roared with

laughter. “Don’t you get it?” he said. “Leo’s the lion.

I’m the tiger. The ribbon came off a wreath of flowers

a friend sent me the day Metro fired me—that is, to

put it legally, terminated my contract.”

He led me into the living room, where Betty, his

wife, and Constantine Callinicos, his accompanist and

conductor, were waiting for us .

4

Mario was in a happy bubbly mood that veered to

half-mocking anger only when a person he loathed

was mentioned. His face was completely relaxed. He
was overweight, but this appearance was partially an

illusion. Because of his rather short height, his huge

chest and broad shoulders make him look heavier than

he. actually is. But he has ( Continued on page 105 )

Of new son Damon Anthony, Mario says proudly, “See that back—strong as

steel!” And he’s just as proud of his two daughters, Elisa and Colleen





Some say she's fickle—she

says she’s cautious. But Hollywood

can’t help wondering whether

Vera-Ellen’s unlucky in love

IS HER
LOVE LIFE

JINXED?

BY

JOYCE CARTER

A s one of Hollywood’s most eligible bachelor girls, Vera-

Ellen is sometimes inclined to yearn for the privacy of the

good old days when she was just plain Miss Rohe of Cincin-

nati, Ohio. For wherever she goes, the spotlight follows. And
though it certainly has its professional value, this very same

spotlight has a way of playing havoc with her private life.

Now it’s hardly practical for a star to be a recluse unless

she’s Garbo. And if she’s a young lady who likes to go

dancing, she can’t very well shun the bright lights. Con-

sequently, Vera-Ellen may be seen and duly reported in the

better-known nightspots with any one of a number of escorts.

Upon each occasion, she obligingly poses for the lensmen

and the photographs become the property of her public.

But if you look closely, you’ll see that in the pictures the

laughter is only on her lips—not in her eyes. For her heart

is in hiding these days.

Some claim that it’s a broken heart. Others say it’s a

fickle one. “It’s cautious,” says Vera-Ellen herself. “And it’s

getting more cautious all the time.”

But why should this be? Is she afraid of love? Or has

she never known what real love is? Or is there some mys-

terious jinx at work?

One reason for her caution may be an actor named Dean

Miller. It’s believed that her romance with Dean brought

her as close to matrimony as she has come since her arrival

in filmland. Although they had dated off and on for nearly

a year, few columnists gave their courtship serious thought

until it was almost over, for they were rarely seen together.

Most of the time, it seems, they were making the long trek

to and from the Los Angeles International Airport, where

Dean was either meeting her plane or saying goodbye as she

left for a personal-appearance tour. There were long-distance

calls while she was away. Eventually, there were the inevita-

ble stories of an approaching wedding. And then there was

the breakup. “Actually,” says Vera-Ellen now, “we only

went steady—saw each other exclusively—for about two

months. We were never formally engaged. We hadn’t set

a date . .
.”

The trips? “I don’t think I would have gone on them if

I’d actually thought that things could have worked out with

Dean. But when you don’t feel sure, you sort of try to get

away from what’s troubling you.”

Was it love? “We felt very deeply about each other,” Vera-

Ellen admits. “But we didn’t think there were all the in-

gredients for a lifetime marriage. We didn’t feel it would

last. We’re both cautious types—which is a good thing.”

They’re still good friends. But, Vera-Ellen is a popular

girl. She has a number of friends who happen to be men.

And they’re truthfully “just friends.” Despite this fact, she

could paper a room with inch-long column items . . . each

one linking her name with that of a different escort and

announcing that she’s falling in love, she’s fallen in love,

she’s on the verge of becoming engaged, or that she’ll be

making a dash for City Hall almost any hour.

And thereby hangs her problem—or at least part of

it. It caught up with her of an ( Continued on page 83)
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• Suddenly, every she-star of Hollywood is doing it.

all the way from saucy Terry Moore to stately Deborah
Kerr. Wearing very, very short hair, we mean. It all

began, as all chic fashions do, with one daring

originator.

In this case, the daring pioneer was Jean Sim-

mons, who has a passion for cropping hair. The time

was more than two years ago. The place was the Gran-

ger household. The beneficiary was Elizabeth Taylor.
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Snip, snip, snip went the

shears and Hollywood came

up with a new glamour crop

BY RUTH WATERBURY

one dark ringlet here, another there from the exquisite

Taylor head. She was still beautiful when Jean -stopped,

about an inch and a half from Liz’s scalp. In fact, she

was more than beautiful. She was original and darling

and daring. She looked like a combined dark angel,

Renaissance boy, and the most feminine thing on earth.

All because of Liz’s beauty, this hair style remained

unique with her for many (Continued on page 108)
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Soon the Rory Calhouns will be starting on

a sentimental journey. It’s one they’re plan-

ning to take every five years

• His dark blue suit is five years older than

when he wore it on that special day. Moths have

taken possession, and it’s ten pounds too large.

Her once crisp, gray chantilly lace has gone a

little tired. And it’s perfumed with the unmis-

takable aroma of having been packed away
too long.

But come August 29, Rory and Lita Calhoun

will be slipping sentimentally into those same
old garments to keep a standing date with love.

“Marry me forever—-and five years,” Rory had

said when they were planning their lives together.

“Five years from our wedding day, let’s be

married again, God willing. The vows we take

then will mean even more to us than our first

ones, for we’ll be even closer and time will have

proved how much we belong to each other.” And
maybe by then, he said, a character called

“Smoky” Calhoun might actually have come to

believe that he has a right to that much
happiness.

They were very much in love, these two, when
they stood at the altar in the Trinity Episcopal

Church in Santa Barbara that sunny summer
day. “We had nothing but each other and a

thousand dollars I’d saved and a mortgage on

my car,” says Rory now. Even the new blue suit

wasn’t his outright. He’d got it on long-term

credit from a tailor who (Continued on page 97)
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HOLLYWOOD IS LIKE A MERRY-GO-ROUND. IT THROWS SOME STARS

COME
OUT

OF
THAT

STAR
SPIN !

BY SHEILAH GRAHAM

• With things as tough as they are in Hollywood the

Big Heads are of necessity shrinking. But there are still

enough swollen hold-outs to make a movie reporter’s life

as nerve racking as a roller coaster ride in 3-D.

Take Bob Wagner for instance. Bob is a cute boy, but

it’s obvious his success has rushed to his ego. John Wayne
will let you take photos of him upstairs, downstairs, and

in milord’s chamber—he even allowed a photoplay

photog to follow him around for a week in Acapulco

—

but little Bobbie Wagner alluva sudden says his home is

his castle and trespassing for publicity will be prosecuted.

Whereas at the beginning of the climb, he was willing to

throw open every nook and cranny, with granny thrown

in for good measure—just so you got his messages over

to the public.

Another thing—and this happened recently—Robert

has charming parents, and they brought him up well, and

he didn’t have to pointedly pick up a paper and pretend

to read in the middle of a lady reporter’s questions. He’s

never done this to me, and he’s a nice boy and I’m sure

he’ll come out of the spiral. But with so many other people

getting mad at him, I’m worried. It’s been said before,

but this is a good time to repeat it as a friendly warning

for Bob : Be nice to the people you meet on the way up, be-



INTO A DIZZY SPELL. THAT MAKES THEM A “BIO HEAD” ACHE

l

cause you might meet the same people on your way down.

Jennifer Jones made the jump from obscurity to star-

dom so quickly, it’s hard for me to remember what a

sweet girl she was before the release of “The Song of

Bernadette.” It won her the Oscar and changed her from

a frank, happy, friendly character to a tense, brooding,

seemingly-suspicious-of-everyone person. Even Garbo

posed with lions and did cheesecake photos—i.e., showed

her stems—in the early years of her career before clamp-

ing down into the Great Silence.

To my knowledge, Garbo did not exclude still camera-

men from the set when she was working, because she was

smart enough to know that publicity is necessary for sell-

ing a picture. But even though Jennifer wears a swim suit

in “Beat the Devil,” magazine photographers were ex-

cluded. And the list of do’s and cion’ts made most of us

here say, “Why bother?”

Kirk Douglas, than whom there is no whomer in the

swelled-head department, gets mad when you tell him that

success has changed him. “I’ve always been the same,”

he insists. “The only difference is, success allowed me to

be myself.” I prefer to think there was a time when Kirk

was modest about his ability—which is real—that he

sometimes used sentences that ( Continued on page 100)
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The Dale Robertsons’ marriage

story had a stormy beginning,

but now the forecast’s fine!

• One day last May, Dale Robertson braked his racy Nile-green

British MG at the curb of a sports shop in Hollywood and turned to

his missus seated in the car beside him.

“How’s about stoppin’ in here, Jackpot?” Dale asked.

“Why, Dale?” Jacqueline, wondering how the sitter was making

out with baby Rochelle, glanced disinterestedly at the store.

In the shop, Dale’s smoky gray-green eyes under their thicket of

black lashes widened with excitement. “Hiyah, Pop,” he yelled to the

proprietor. “Aimin’ to find a fishin’ rod to hook a mess of trout.”

Dale studied rod after rod with deepest concentration. “Honey,

how does this one look to you?” he finally asked Jackie.

He watched her flex the rod and nod with approval. “Okay, Pop.

wrap it up,” Dale said. Then he turned ( Continued on page 102)

To Dale and. Jackie, Rochelle is a happine



A Champion goes into her dance—as the lead in Photoplay’s hit parade
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PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS
FALL AND WINTER

FASHION CALLS THE TUNE
you and the stars take the downbeat! G'ay-as-a-musicai

clothes whirl you into fall and winter at the drop of a tiny

(bank) note! Marge Champion dances fast-tempo num-

bers from her M-G-M tunefilm, “Give a Girl a Break,”

wearing Kay Windsor’s medley of stripes. A fall and

winter cotton, 10-18, under $13. Queen Quality shoes

TVRN THE PACE FOR MORE FASHIONS



Nanette Fabray of M-G-M’s new mu-

sical, “Band Wagon,” is perfectly

decked out for one of the film’s song

hits, “Louisiana Hayride. ’ Nardis of

Dallas black wool plaid skirt, stole,

under $15, 10-16. Tan top, Wyner wool

jersey, under $10, 10-16. Right, she’s

in a singing mood in beige coat-suit.

Swansdown. under $60, 10-18. Her

shoes: bronze patent Johannsen pumps

PHOTOPLAY STAR

FASHIONS:

FALL AND WINTER

CONTINUED

Marge Champion takes a twirl to

fashion’s tune! R & K grey wool

tweed wrap coat-dress, taffeta-lined,

real fur-cuffed. 7-17. 8-18. under $25.

P Far right. Nanette whirls to “Band

o Wagon” tune
—“Dancing in the Dark.”

J
Opera’s black evening duo: wool jer-

[

sey top, pink nylon trim
;
taffeta skirt,

A wool-fringed, under $8 & $11, 10-18
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CALLS THE TUNE

Nannette’s dressed for town or country

dates in lush black-brown wool tweed suit,

cape collar. Lampl, uhder $30, 10-18.

Paradise plaid and suede Kitten shoes

i



FASHION CALLS
THE TUNE cowmED

Cyd Charisse dances to “New Sun

in the Sky,” also from “Band Wagon.”

Suit skirt (far right) gets new outlook with

Judy Bond duo: red, puckered cotton

vest, grey cotton blouse with wool

knit trim. 10-18, under $4 each

Singing another of film’s hits, “By Myself.”

Cyd won’t be lonely for long in newsy,

cape-collared coat-dress trimmed with

velvet bows, rhinestone birds.

Charcoal rayon faille. Leslie Fay.

Petite sizes 12-20, under $23

11UY PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS IN STORKS LISTED ON PACE 85
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Betmar Hats, MM Bags,

Benedikt Jewelry,

Baar & Beards Scarves,

Dawnelle Gloves

Musical Instruments

from- Fred Gretsch Co.

Lovely, laughing Cyd Charisse really gets

on the “Band Wagon” in an exciting

new fall suit. Red and gray checked

jacket, matching gray skirt. Soft wool

and cashmere blend. Rosenblum of

California. About $55, 10-18



• The only thing cuter than one

two-year old celebrating her

birthday is a pair of them doing

ditto, as anybody at Jimmy
Stewart’s house can tell you.

Pappa Jimmy and Mamma
Gloria rushed back helter-skelter

from New York, where they had

been premiering “Thunder Bay,”

to give Judy and Kelly a hand

with their birthday doin’s. And

The birthday cake was hidden in the

freezer, ready to come out on funday
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Ronnie and Mike are Gloria’s sons. But as

far as Jimmy’s concerned, they’re his boys

“Two of a kind and two kings,”

say the Stewarts, “make a full

house—and a very happy one

”

PHOTOPLAY PICTURE STORY

PHOTOS BY STERN

though they didn’t quite make it

on time, neither the twins nor

their big brothers, Mike and

Ronnie, minded having the fes-

tivities a couple of days late.

As Hollywood affairs go, this

may not have been the most

elaborate, but it was certainly as

full of excitement for the guests

of honor as any shindig this town

has seen for a long, long time.

Tucked in and ready to trundle off

to bed at the end of a perfect day

When Jimmy and Gloria got back from New
York they hgd to be shown all the flow-

ers that “growed” while they were away

B\\ ( >



BY

LOOK WHC
CORINNE BAILEY

Brown hair, gray eyes,

105 pounds, 5'3". Bust, 35Y>

waist, 24"
; hips, 36"

Born San Francisco, Cali-

fornia, 11/14/31

Pictures: “City That Never

Sleeps” ; “Gambler’s Moon'

MALA POWERS has made an amaz-

ing comeback—not from voluntary re-

tirement, not from a slump in her

career, but from the shadow of death.

In the course of her strange illness and

miraculous recovery, many distortions

and even flat untruths reached print.

Mala’s own story, told simply and
quietly, as she tells it, is far more
inspiring. How, at a time when doctors

warned her mother that Mala might die

within three days, did Mala herself

know that she would live? “I went into

a chapel,” she says. “I had a little con-

versation, and I got an answer.”

As you saw her in “City Beneath the

Sea,” the sparkling, dark-haired young
actress seemed filled with vitality. Actu-

ally, while Mala was making this movie,

early last year, only spirit kept her

going. She had had a severe case of

flu in Tokyo, returning from an enter-

tainment tour in Korea, and she as-

sumed that the Japanese flu bug must

be an especially sturdy kind, im-

mune to the new “miracle” drug she

was taking. But she wouldn’t give in

to the headaches. or the attacks of weak-

ness; make-up covered her pallor, and

she went on working.

When she reported to Bud Westmore
one morning, the make-up man took

one shocked look at her dead-white

face and promptly called a doctor.

Mala didn’t even finish the picture.

She was written out of the cafe-fight

scene. In the hospital, she was simply

angry and impatient at first. “Give me
the transfusions,” she said, “and let

me get out of here!” But the tests being

made were leading to an unexpected

conclusion.

Mala thought her illness was only

a minor one. This belief was shattered

by a soft-hearted laboratory technician.

The girl came up to Mala with tears

streaming down her face and told her,

“You’re young. The important thing is

to stay in the ball game.”

Frightened and bewildered. Mala
seized the phone and called her mother.

“Come right over here and make the

doctors tell me what’s wrong!” So she

learned the truth : She was violently

allergic to the drug she had been tak-

ing; it was destroying the marrow of

her bones, and her body had lost its

capacity to make blood.

On her arrival, the hospital’s chapel

had been ( Continued on page 82 )



HERE Blond, hair, blue eyes, 180 pounds ,

6'2". Born Ocean City, N. 7/12/20.

Picture: “Split Second/’

Married Jean Cotton, 11/30/46

Sons: Mark and Matthew

KEITH ANDES, in a typical Holly-

wood switch, has only been seen on

the screen 'in straight dramatic roles.

The fine, romantic baritone voice which

won him critical acclaim in such Broad-

way hits as “Kiss Me Kate” and “The
Chocolate Soldier” is under wraps as

far as movie audiences are concerned.

Keith recently totaled up his years

in showbusiness and found them to be

an amazing eighteen. His interest in

music and the theatre began at such an

early age that he was a polished singer

and radio performer by the time he

was in high school.

But he wasn’t thinking of entertain-

ment as a profession; he wanted to be

a teacher. He attended Oxford Uni-

versity, received his degree from

Temple—and enlisted in the Army Air

Force before he ever had an oppor-

tunity to know whether he would have

been a good teacher or not.

Keith is probably the only man in

the world who looks upon pneumonia

with a kindly eye. If he hadn’t been

felled by the bug while in the Air

Force, he would never have met a

beautiful Army nurse named Jean Cot-

ton. In another of those switches that

occurs in the life of Andes, she was
shipped overseas five days after they

met and Keith was left to keep the

home fires burning. Those five days

convinced him that he was in love

—

not delirious with pneumonia. And
Keith made up his mind that this was
the girl he was bound to marry.

It was also while in the Air Force

that he got his first big break—in

“Winged Victory.” With that show the

die was cast, and Keith Andes was in

showbusiness for good. After his dis-

charge from service and a brief, un-

successful attempt at picture-making,

he went back to New York—to find

himself a stage role, and to woo and

win Lt. Jean Cotton, who was just then

returning from overseas. He landed the

male lead in “The Chocolate Soldier”

and he married his girl on November
30, 1946.

When his hit performance in “Kiss

Me Kate” won him a seven-year con-

tract with RKO three years ago, Keith

packed up Jean and their two sons,

Mark and Matthew, and headed West.

“It’s permanent,” he says. “Or, at least

until the kids (Continued on page 82)
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Love must be distracting—and wonderful says Anna

BY
EVE FORD

maid
in

waiting

• The young girl stood at ease under

the scorching television lights, and from

her throat poured the lovely, liquid

notes of “Caro Nome/’ Out of camera
range, a handsome boy named Eddie

Fisher, watched intently. Eddie was
probably admiring the throat itself,

warm and white and beautiful. The
dark, glowing eyes. The pink cheeks.

When the applause had died at fast

and the hot lights were dimmed, he

thanked Anna Maria Alberghetti for

appearing on his show. He told her

she was terrific. Then he asked, “Look,

couldn’t we go out, sort of celebrate?”

The pink deepened charmingly in

her cheeks. “I would love to go, Eddie,”

Anna Maria said. “Perhaps another

time. Tonight I . . . am a little tired.

The plane trip here to New York from

the Coast, the rehearsals and every-

thing. 1 hope you understand.”

Anna Maria was still keyed up from

her performance, still excited, and it

would have been wonderful if the re-

maining hours of the evening had been

spun out of the same glorious excite-

ment. Instead, she quietly returned -to

her hotel, to dream of what they might

have done.

Another plane brought her swiftly

hack to Hollywood, back to the family

with which she shares everything.

Everything except the dreams. “I

wanted very, very much to go out with

Eddie,” she confessed to a confidante.

“But ... I knew my father wouldn’t

like it. Still, I do not like to say that

I am not yet permitted to go on dates,

that I have never had one. So, when I

am asked, I make a little excuse.”

Somewhere in the future lies that all-

important first date. Never suppose

she hasn’t thought of it often; she

would like it to be a dancing date, com-

plete with soft lights, romantic music

and Anna Maria in a long, white dress.

But the boy is still a misty figure. “Just

a plain, quiet boy—it takes intelligence

to be quiet.” And if the plain quiet hoy

were to appear tomorrow, would her

parents permit her to go out with him?
“They wouldn’t like it, I know,”

Anna Maria says without hesitation,

“But there will be no forbidding. It

has never come up yet because it hasn’t

been important to me.”

Hers is not a forbidding family.

There have been rumors that her par-

ents would not permit her the use of

make-up, high heels or more mature

clothes. “Ridiculous,” says Anna Maria.

“I have worn stage make-up since I

was six years old, but when I am not

working, I like to keep my face clean

so the skin can breathe. I like only a
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Maria Alberghetti . Is it?"

little lipstick, anil pale, so tliat it still

looks natural. 1 would look very fool-

ish in sophisticated clothes at my age."

And she will continue to think so

—

until she falls in love.

She dreams of love, the girl-child

Anna Maria, but vaguely. To fall in

love is the proper thing to do and.

when the proper time comes, she will

do so. Conveniently, of course, so that

she can be married at what she con-

siders the proper age—twenty-three.

Her dream of love is that of a girl

who has never been smitten with that

giddy, wonderful sensation called a

crush. She has never gone weak in the

knees at the sound of a special voice.

Nor felt the brush of angels' wings at

a touching of hands.

All of these things will happen to

Anna Maria—and Sooner than she ex-

pects. No one so lovely and Latin and

emotional can stand still on the thresh-

old of life for long.

She will have more and more ex-

cuses to make to avoid dates in the

future, because she'll be asked out

with increasing frequency. Anna Maria

is growing into a beautiful woman. And

she has enormous sex appeal.

It blends oddly with her childlike

qualities, the wonder at a new world

and its way of doing things. There was.

for instance, her sixteenth birthday.

When she opened her eyes that morn-

ing. Anna Maria felt that special glow.

It was her day. Her heart danced as

she went in to breakfast and. smilingly,

the family understood. Anil then she

went to the studio.

There it was just another working

day. Everyone smiled and saiil hello

in a perfectly ordinary way.

Nobody knew. Tomorrow she would

casually mention it, she thought as she

made her way back to the set after

lunch, and everyone would feel a little

remorseful because they hadn t known.

She tugged at the heavy double-doors

that seal off a set while a scene is be-

ing shot; she went in—and her heart

stopped. “Happy birthday to you. sang

the grinning cast and crew of "The

Stars Are Singing." “Happy birthday.

Anna Maria, happy birthday to you!

There was the cake with its sixteen

candles burning, there were all her

studio friends and the mountain of gifts

they had hidden from her during the

morning’s shooting schedule.

Her friends weren't content to leave it

as a surprise party, though; they felt an

additional American touch was needed.

One by one they warned her about Tom-

my Morton. He was full of tricks, they

said, and his gaily wrapped gift was

sure to be nothing but a gag. Something

Cashmere Bouquet Soap
. . .because its such wholesome skin-care!"

Candy Jones

Read ho»v this glamorous opera singer was

helped by Candy Jones, Famous Beauty Director

‘•I was a young hopeful from Birmingham, Alabama,” says

Miss Harmon, “but in New York I learned mere talent isn’t

enough! So 1 went to the Conover School, and my very lust

lesson was basic complexion care with Cashmere Bouquet

Soap. Candy Jones told me it was gentle, wholesome skin care,

and she was right. Now 1 beauty-cleanse with that fluffy,

fragrant lather twice a day. My skin thrives on it!

Regular care with mild Cashmere Bouquet Soap will give

your complexion a softer, naturally loxely look that make-up

can never achieve. You II love it!

(Mn. Harry Conover)

More later,

Protruding ears limit your hoir-styles? Put a few

drops of collodion behind each ear, press firmly to

head for three minutes. They should stay put for hours!

When your face "feels tired," a quick washing
’
with Cashmere Bouquet Soap will not only help your

skin, but give you a refreshing psychological lift!
P
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Look lovelier in10days
uA doctorsummm Sme^backf

New, easy beauty care helps your

skin look fresher, lovelier — and
helps keep it that way!

If you aren’t entirely satisfied with your

skin — here’s the biggest beauty news

in years! A famous doctor has devel-

oped a wonderful new home beauty

routine.

This sensible beauty care owes its

amazing effectiveness to the unique

qualities of Noxzema. This famous

greaseless beauty cream is a medicated

formula. It combines softening, sooth-

ing, healing and cleansing ingredients.

Thrilling results!

Letters from women all

over America praise

Noxzema’s wonderful-

ly quick help for rough,

dry, lifeless skin and for

externally-caused blem-

ishes.

Like to help your

problem skin look love-

lier? Tonight, do this:

1. Cleanse thoroughly by ‘cream-washing’

with Noxzema and water. Apply Noxzema,

then wring out a cloth in warm water and

wash your face as if using soap. See how fresh

your skin looks the very first time you
‘cream-wash’—not dry, or drawn!

2, Night cream. Smooth on Noxzema so

that its softening, soothing ingredients can

help your skin look smoother, lovelier. Al-

ways pat a bit extra over any blemishes* to

help heal them—fast! You will see a wonder-

ful improvement as you go on faithfully using

Noxzema. It’s greaseless. No smeary pillow!

3. Make-up base. ‘Cream-wash’ again in

the morning, then apply Noxzema as your

long-lasting powder base. * externally caused

NOXZEMA

\
'Crephn-wosh'

ft m m

Noxzema works ormoney back!

In clinical tests, it helped 4 out of 5

women. If not delighted after a 10 day

trial, return the jar to Noxzema, Bal-

timore. Money back! Get Noxzema
today— 40^, 60y, $1.00 plus tax at

anv rimer nr rosmetic counter!

( Continued from page 73)

would pop out of the box to frighten her.

“So, I wouldn’t open it,” she admits.
Tommy was there, of course, alert and

impatient. Now and again he’d say, “Why
don’t you open mine next, Anna Maria?”
and each time she’d pretend not to hear.

“Then there was nothing else left,” she
says. “So I had to open it. What a surprise!

It wasn’t any trick, but a beautiful little

gold wrist watch.”
Her parents, Daniele and Vittoria, were

proud that her co-workers on the Para-
mount lot liked their daughter well enough
to give her a party. It had been a perfect

birthday. But was it? As the evening wore
on, something was missing—a friend her
own age who would truly understand.
This is the one flaw in what Anna Maria

considers a practically perfect life. As
American girls of her age have long since
been dating, she would have little in

ccmmon with them even if she had a
chance to meet them, which she hasn’t.

Anna Maria is five feet, four inches tall

and weighs a pleasingly distributed 110

pounds except when she is making a pic-
ture. “The studio makes me take off ten
pounds—and oh, how hungry I am then!”
On the subject of food she is eloquent.

“I do not like spaghetti. I say so, but
everyone says that I am crazy about
spaghetti because I am from Italy. Ravioli,
yes. And lasagne—ummmrn! Of American
food I am fondest of beefsteak. But I want
to make this clear: I don’t like spaghetti.”

She loves singing to an American audi-
ence. "They’re different, not cynical. You
can tell tbat they want and expect to

like you from the beginning. In other
countries sometimes you have got to work
to warm your audience up. Here I can just
concentrate on singing.”

Anna Maria has concentrated on singing
since the age of six. When Papa Daniele
used to call her for her lesson, she would
immediately drop her doll and run to him.
His word is still law with her. But she is

growing up, and there is a suggestion of

steel beneath the softness.

Her little brother, Paul, is more than a
prodigy; he is a musical genius who has
led full symphony orchestras since he was
four years old. Two years ago, when Anna
Maria was fifteen and Paul six, the family
went home to Pesaro. There it was sug-
gested that a brilliant tour de force would
be a joint concert by the two. Signor
Alberghetti agreed, and the 3,000-seat
opera house was sold out immediately.
She was in excellent voice that night.

Then little Paul, a small, sober figure in

knee britches, stepped to the podium and
raised his baton to lead 120 musicians
through an intricate symphony.

“It was hopeless,” recalls the female of
the species. “I sang my heart out for them,
and do you know what they said after-

ward? They said, ‘Well, yes, Anna Maria

—

but that darling little boy!’ And I said,

‘Never again!’ Paul gives his concerts, and
I give mine!”
She is just as positive on the subject

of love and marriage. She strongly ap-
proves of the long engagements customary
in Italy because, she says, “You must be
very, very sure. After all, marriage is

for the rest of your life.”

She is quite sure that she will marry
a non-professional. “Actors and singers

must be high-strung temperamentally,”
she says with firmness. “Their work
depends on it. If we were being nervous at

each other, it would be a bad marriage.”
But she will wait patiently for mar-

riage—and for love. She will not try to

rush life. “Oh, my, no!” she says. “I

hope it doesn’t happen to me for many
years. If love is all these things I hear,”

she adds gravely, “it must be very distrac-

ting—and wonderful ... Is it?” The End
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The best : Mason’s Brutus, Gielgud’s Cassius

Photoplay Applauds:

JULIUS
CAESAR
After all, Shakespeare never aimed his

plays at the classroom. Himself an actor, he

meant them to be acted. And what an array

of fine performances marks M-G-M’s superb

version of “Julius Caesar.” Among the con-

spirators who plot a dictator’s death, James

Mason as Brutus and John Gielgud as Cassius

stand out. Marlon Brando as Mark Antony

runs them a close race, however, and Edmond

O’Brien’s surprisingly effective in a small role.

But Louis Calhern’s Caesar is a bit too much

the tired businessman. It’s a man’s story;

Deborah Kerr and Greer Garson are shadowy

figures, on the edge of the violent events.

Under Joseph Mankiewicz’ taut direction, the

deep thoughtfulness of the lines comes

through, reflecting emotions and problems of

power and responsibility that affect our lives

today. High-school English was never like this!

Brando turns “Friends , Romans, etc.” into a terrifying masterpiece of rabble-rousing

Brilliant acting blows the schoolbook dust off

a classic drama and brings it to virile life

Stained with Caesar’s blood, the assassins face Mark Antony’s denunciation
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Heidi-Ann doesn't have to sing

to win Patrice Munsel’s heart

Richard Hall plies his mother
,

Ruth Roman, with a rosy gift

Judy Holliday says that young

Jonathan s a born comedian too

Shelley Winters still can’t be-

lieve she's V ittoria's mother

Jean Hagen has two to be proud

oj—Arie Philip and Patricia

]\^[other’s and father’s day

come just once a year—
but every day’s baby’s day

for these Hollywood moms

KID STUFF
There’ve been a lot of changes made in Hollywood since

the not-so-good old days. And one of the happiest is that

film stars’ youngsters have been brought out into the open

where they belong. It used to be that a star would just

as soon be caught strolling down Sunset Boulevard in her

unmentionables as be photographed with her child beside

her. For some strange reason, someone started the rumor

that a star couldn’t be a mother and glamorous at the

same time. And far too many stars believed it.

But the modern generation of film lovelies knows bet-

ter. They’ve learned—at last—what the public could

have told them long ago: that there’s nothing so com-

pletely irresistible as a lovely child—particularly in the

arms of an irresistible woman

!
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"I
It makes you

so happy

i

Miss Chandler Roosevelt. Her complexion care is

a thorough creaming with Pond’s every night. "I

just love the fresh, really clean look Pond’s Cold

Cream gives my skin,” Miss Roosevelt says.

about your skin—

this quick, easy

wonderful care!"

says

Miss Chandler Roosevelt

Granddaughter of the late President

Franklin Delano Roosevelt, and one

of the most popular sophomores at

hercollege. Miss Roosevelt isasunny-

gold blonde, with deep blue eyes. Her

complexion is enviably lovely—clear

and smooth, with a fresh, vital color.

Many A girl gets the idea that a

lovely skin is just plain good luck.

Skin doctors know this isn’t so.

Time and again, a girl’s skin

has been almost magically changed

with the right care.

And it’s a fact that any girl can

work this complexion magic with

one of the simplest, easiest of

home treatments. It is the care

Miss Roosevelt and so many girls

have adopted for the wonders it

works— a good Pond’s Cold
Creaming each night.

No skin need
look dingy,

rough, “pore-y”

The root of many,

many skin troubles

is not just ordinary surface dirt.

It’s the more insidious dirt that

works deeper into pore-openings

—

and hardens and sticks.

The unique formulation of

Pond’s Cold Cream is specifically

designed to soften, then lift out

the embedded dirt that makes
pores look enlarged, skin look

muddy. This is why a Pond’s Cold

Creaming makes your skin look

noticeably clearer, and finer in

texture right away.

And, a daily Pond’s Cold Cream-

ing benefits your skin by giving

back the oils and moisture your

skin loses every day from out-

door exposure, and dry indoor

heat. Losing these natural skin

softeners gives your skin a coarse

look ... a dry, rough "feel.”

Pond’s Cold Cream replenishes oils

and moisture— keeps your skin

smooth, soft to touch.

Here’s the way to get the most

good from your daily Pond’s

Creamings

:

For fresh tone,

a clear texture

Cream brisk little

circles from throat

up to forehead.

This circle-cleansing with Pond’s

Cold Cream stimulates circula-

tion. Cleanses flawlessly. Helps

your skin look finer. Tissue off

this first creaming well.

A snowy,
beautifying “rinse”

.
Circle on fresh finger

-

! Wlj\ fuls of Pond’s Cold

V Cream. But this time,

) \j
/ tissue oft’ lightly. The

invisible traces of

cream you leave on your face will

soften and protect your skin.

"It’s easy to have an attractive

complexion,” say girls who use

Pond’s Cold Cream every night.

Start your Pond’s Creamings to-

night. You'll agree no other care

has ever done your skin so much
quick see-able good.
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TO LOVE AND
TO CHERISH . .

.

Words that echoed in Ann Blyth’s heart—the waiting heart she had

bt. Charles Roman Catholic Church in San

Fernando Valley has always been known
as a pretty church. But on the Saturday

morning of June 27, 1953, it was so beau-

tiful you caught your bream.

Holding the arm of her uncle, Patrick

Tobin, who was giving her in marriage to

Dr. James Vincent McNulty, Ann Blyth

moved slowly down the aisle.

The organ strains of the Lohengrin wed-

ding march sounded in her ears and the

scent of Lily of the Valley filled the air

around her. Through the haze of sun spin-

ning in motes of gold from the windows
she could see the tall white tapers, fern

and lily trimmed, burning softly.

Ann Blyth was almost twenty-five and

this was her wedding day: the fulfillment

of a dream common to all women. An an-

swer to many of the questions of life.

The wedding and high mass were set

for 10:00 a.m. but Ann woke shortly after

dawn. For a few moments she lay quietly

on her bed, reviewing the events that led

to this, the most cherished of all days. The
Christmas Eve, 1952, when Jim in a sud-

den rush of words asked the question that,

little changed through the years, still holds

the thrill of first discovery.

As does the answer he received.

After that, they were teased and made
much of; were alone; bought a house hid-

den near Toluca Lake; produced the mem-
ories that were the prelude of their lives

together.

As with all weddings, there were the

unexpected elements. In the midst of the

turmoil, tinsel and laughter, Ann began
to wonder if she was going to have any
bridesmaids left. Originally Jeanne Crain

and Jane Powell were to have been in

the bridal party. First, Jane got word that

P her night-club dates were to take place in

June, and then suddenly Jeanne was
scheduled for a picture in Europe. Reluc-

tantly, both girls had to bow out. If they

were heart-broken on having to withdraw,

their hearts were twice broken when, just

a few weeks before the wedding, Jane
learned that she had a free week at the

end of June, and Jeanne’s overseas film

was canceled. So they could have been

bridesmaids after all.

Then Ann learned that “Rose Marie,”

her second picture under her new M-G-M
contract, was to start shooting the begin-

ning of July. It looked as if the honeymoon
were going to be cut short. But the bosses

at M-G-M had a change of heart, deciding

the show could go on later after all, for

although Ann will be making several pic-

tures a year, her honeymoon was strictly

“once-in-a-lifetime.”

Last minute revisions in the seating ar-

rangements at the church and reception

were made excitedly when dozens of Ann’s

friends and distant relatives, upon receiv-

ing token invitations, wired from all over

the country that they were flying to Holly-

wood to see Ann get married.

Aunt Cissie’s own special surprise for

Ann was the most touching of all. As the

bills started piling up for the wedding, she

handed Ann a lump sum she had been

saving out of her household budget for

several years—just for this occasion.

All these thoughts came to Ann lying

there in the soft light of an early dawn.

She opened her eyes, half-afraid her wish

for a beautiful day would not be granted.

Weather in Southern California had, for

the month of June, been filled with gloomy

dullness and drizzly rain. But this day was

as bright as a crystal goblet. Sunshine

poured through the window and struck

notes of color on the objects in the room
like designs in a stained glass window.

The satin whiteness of her wedding

gown, hanging so she would see it first

thing upon awakening, was dazzling.

In the privacy of her room, she had

tried the dress on so many times. Helen

Rose had created a poem of young love

and loveliness—a white satin sheath cov-

ered with a gown of white mousseline de

soie with heirloom lace forming a deep

yoke, long sleeves and insets in the full-

skirted hemline. Seed pearls were em-

broidered into the lace pattern. Her veil

billowed from under a Mary, Queen of

Scots, cap of seed pearls.

Ann dressed carefully, each movement
slow and precise—yet dreamlike. Aunt

Cissie and Uncle Pat were waiting to

whisk her off to the church.
j

Jim and his brother, Dennis Day, had al-

ready arrived when, on the precise moment
of 10:00 a.m., the black shiny limousine

carrying the bride pulled up before the

church. More than 2,000 onlookers were

waiting to catch a glimpse of her.

Inside the Spanish-style church, nota-

bles of the movie industry, religious lead-

ers and Ann’s friends and family filled

the six hundred pews.

Jim, Dennis and the ushers (brothers

Francis, John and William McNulty, Ted
McConnell, Dr. John Thom and Dr. C.

Stehly) took their places at the altar.

There, for the first time in a Hollywood

church, a Prince of the Faith, James
Francis Cardinal McIntyre, Archbishop of

Los Angeles, resplendent in robes of red

and gold, was waiting.

Bridesmaids Betty Lynn, Peggy Kelley,

Marjorie Zimmer, Joan Leslie Caldwell,

Alice Krasiva and Jane Withers Moss,

preceded by Jane’s little daughter Wendy,
the flower girl, filed slowly down the aisle.

The girls were pretty as portraits in bal-

lerina length gowns of bouffant, delphin-

ium blue, silk shantung. Their bodices were

tight with taffeta cumberbunds. Long white

gloves covered their arms; each carried a

small muff of delphiniums and wore a
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riven to Jim McNulty

lue lace picture hat with matching taf-

:ta streamers. Blue silk shantung shoes

ompleted the outfits.

The bridesmaids were followed by the

laid of honor, Ann’s cousin, Betty Lynch,

ho wore a full skirted gown of lavender

ver pink organza.

Ann joined Jim before the Cardinal,

here they spoke their marriage vows. Ann
aid her “I do’s” clearly and distinctly

ithout a trace of nervousness.

At the conclusion of the double-ring

eremony, Cardinal McIntyre announced:

I have a letter from the Apostolic Dele-

ate in Washington which conveys the

pecial blessing from our Holy Father,

he Pope sends his special apostolic bene-

iction of eternal affection to Dr. and Mrs.

IcNulty and their families and friends

athered here. He sends his personal con-

;ratulations and best wishes.”

Later, in the Crystal Room of the Beverly

lills Hotel, Ann, Jim and the wedding

I

iarty tirelessly received more than 800

;uests at a very simple and dignified cham-
iagne breakfast.

It was 2:30 p.m. when Ann and Jim left

he table to cut their magnificent four-

iered wedding cake. Then, skipping onto

he little balcony of the Crystal Room,
Vnn threw her wedding bouquet, an-

lounced, “I’m the happiest girl in the

vhole world,” and left.

Ann and Jim had quietly made arrange-
nents for their honeymoon, but not even
heir closest friends knew where they
vere going until they reached Lake Tahoe.
Somehow these two people—one, the

nember of a profession of imagination,
antasy, dreams; the other, a profession of
act and precision—seemed to be symbolic
•f all people joining together for the love
ind betterment of mankind. And, above
ill, there was the personal reality of their
ove, their lives made one.
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(Continued -from page 39)
beautiful night—with soft tears in her
eyes as big as the moon! So, I thought,
here is the one who never gets emotional.
“Ah ha,” I say. “Nothing bothers you!
Not the people, not the stage—but, oh,

these Rio nights!”
“Oh!” said Debbie. “It’s so beautiful.

Isn’t it romantic? But, Pier, please don’t
tell anyone about this?” She put her
fingers to her rainy eyes. “Promise?”
“Of course, I won’t tell anyone, silly!”

And I never will!

We were in South America on a per-
sonal-appearance tour and we hoped when
we got up on the stage we could repay
their welcome with our performance.
But the very first night we were to

appear, I was worried. I remembered how
I felt before we even left Hollywood. “Deb-
bie,” I had said, “what will I do? You and
Carleton can sing and dance—and besides
you’ve been on the stage. I never have!”
“Don’t worry, Pier,” Debbie calmed me,

“we’ll work out something. You won’t be
left with nothing to do.”

I wasn’t! Before we left Hollywood we
all learned little speeches in Spanish and
Debbie and Carleton and I practiced a

soft-shoe dance until it came out our ears.

There was only one thing wrong. In the
dance I could never remember my break
—you know, a spot in the routine where
I do a few steps alone. So they began
counting for me, “One, two, three; one,
two, three; now!”
So there we were the night of the first

performance. It really was a first per-
formance for me because I had never been
on a stage before. I did not know whether
to be nervous or not. Watching Debbie
and Carleton was no help. Carleton was
nervous like a jiggly cup of water; but
Debbie was calm outside like a smooth
piece of glass. Poor Carleton. He stood by
the fountain and gulped cup after cup of

water. I was afraid we would have to

pour him on and off.

But Debbie, she was cool as cucumbers.
I felt filled with pride watching her. “A
real trouper,” as you say. When I said

this to her she laughed so gaily, “Why,
Pier, there’s nothing to it. Can’t you see,

nothing bothers me—so nothing should
bother you!”

I began feeling funny anyhow. I peeked
through the curtain and saw the house was
full; people were standing! “Look,” I said

to Debbie. “Can you believe this is hap-
pening? All those people came just to

see us! Oh, Debbie, is it not wonderful!
I love these people. I am going to go back
to Hollywood and work so hard to make
good pictures for them!”

Debbie looked at me. For a minute, she
was solemn. “Golly, yes, that’s right!”

Then I saw she was feeling just what I

was feeling, too. I began wondering, “Is

this Debbie really one which nothing
bothers? Or is she the Debbie I see the
other night?”

Suddenly the emcee introduced me

—

and there I was in front of that warm
ocean of people. Then I am not nervous

—

but felt like I was back in my own Italy.

They were so much like my Italian people
—all heart. They shout up to me, “Hello,

Pier, hello—tell us about Hollywood,” or
“Pier, how’s your sister Marisa?”
Of course they spoke in Spanish, but I

understood everything they said because
it is so much like my own Italian. Then
I would start to answer them in English,

but they shout, “No, speak to us in Italian!”

and so I would chatter away in Italian.

When Debbie and I did our dance with
Carleton it was so funny because we are

such shorties and he is a beanpole. F
just seems to go on and on like the Eiff

Tower. It got more funny when Debb
started counting for my break, “One, tw
three, one, two, three

—

now!” And I ju
stood there! The house roared.
Every night it was the same thin

though we were always in a different cit;

Debbie said I was going to be “the be:

good will ambassadress” South Americ
ever had. She said, “Pier, you’re real gor
on this place and they’re real gone on yoi

These torrid South Americans think you’i

pretty cool!”

I was so pleased by Debbie’s calling rr.

a “good will ambassadress” I forgot to as

her what is this “real gone.” And “cool

But we did not spend all of the time o

the trip working. No, not at all. Or
friends in the American Embassy and i

the Italian Embassy gave us parties an
receptions. We had many double date
We were very fortunate because wherevj
we went we ran into old friends. 1

Uruguay I saw an old friend whose fathe

is a big lawyer there. He took us dancin
and shopping into the heart of the cit;

He and the shopkeepers must hav
thought we were “gone,” as Debbie say
You see Debbie collects little monkej
and I collect dolls. So wherever we wei
we’d only buy monkeys and dolls! Debbi
went, as she says, “overboard.” “Come or

Pier,” she’d say every day, “let’s shop.”

“All right,” I’d reply, “providing yo
shop on one side of the street and leav

me on the other—I can’t be looking a

day for monkeys!”
Of course she agreed. But you kno^

what happened? She ended up with forty'

four monkeys and I have only a handfr
of dolls. That’s right. I think she wer
back at night and shopped both sides c

the street and around the corner, too.

When we weren’t working, shopping, o

at parties, we were playing. In Havan;
we took time off to go sailing in the Ba;

It was there one of the funniest things o

the trip happened. Debbie met a real liv

monkey!
When we came in from sailing the mon

key was sitting on the bow of one of th

boats. He belonged to the boatman, wh
must have thought we were crazy. Whe
Debbie sees the monkey her eyes almos
came out of the head. “Look! Look! Pie

. .
.” she shouted. “A real live monkey!

She first tries to get the monkey’s at

tention by singing to him; but he jus

looked past her. Then she tries dancin
. . nothing happened with the monke;

but the boatman moved to the other sid

of a dinghy. She was so desperate to pla

with the monkey she starts singing an
dancing—and almost fell in the watei

The monkey only continued to swing bac
and forth on his perch and paid no at

tention to poor Debbie!
Debbie was not the only clown on th

trip. I’m sure I must have looked like on<

And without Deb, I’d probably look lik

one still. I had to go on the stage an
that meant I had to wear make-up. Be
I hate make-up and had never worn an
excepting when I was in front of th

cameras. So I had never learned how t

put on make-up. But Debbie knows
What would I do without Debbie? Th
first time she came into the dressing roor

and saw how I was applying the face, sh

bent over with laughs. “Oh, Pier! Ring
ling Brothers Circus went thataway!”

I looked in the mirror—I was almos
scared! The make-up was all blotchy an'

white. Like big patches of snow. Th
mascara was too thick and running int

my eyes. And the lines are so heavy the;
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lade me look like a sad basset hound. I

juldn’t make my eyebrow pencil draw up!

“Oh, Debbie,” I cried, “I give up!”

“Not yet. Pier. I’ll show you how and

du’11 be a smash.”

I don’t know how “smash” I was, but,

lanks to Debbie, I did learn how to put

i the stage make-up.
And the hair! In South America it was
ery hot, even though it was already

,
^ginning winter down there. When the

mperature went up, the hair came down,
ven if it had just been put up, down it

ime again like a lame window shade,

ebbie and I looked out through those

mp strands like those funny English

leepdogs do.

The first day Debbie looked at me jok-

lg and said, “I feel like barking . .
.” But

I

didn’t last long. Debbie came to the

j
;scue with bobby pins.

Lucky for me that Debbie showed me
dw to manage those bobby pins. For on

) i

hat I am sure was the hottest day of the

sar, we were invited to visit the Presi-

dent of Chile!

The President! Can you imagine? What
, wonderful experience that was! Debbie

; id I were as excited as school girls on
ir way to the President’s palace. “Deb-

}

'e,” I asked, “what do we call him? Your
onor or Mr. President

“I’m not sure,” said Debbie. “I don’t even
low what we’ll say to him!”

But we should not have worried. He
s as charming. Just like your father. So
ind and gentle and easy to talk to. I spoke

t > him in Italian and he understood. But
e spoke English, too. Nearly everyone

’til South America does.

After we left, Debbie was the first to

itch her breath. “Do you realize how
icky we were! An interview with the

president of Chile! And Pier, did you see

hat a beautiful room it was? And the
raid chair he sat upon—wasn’t it just like

throne! I call that ‘real gone’!”

But I had been so impressed by the
resident that I had hardly seen the room

end its elegant furniture.

M,
he whole trip was so magic it is almost

i >o much to believe. The only trouble, it

1 went so quick. Debbie and I agreed
n our thirty-second and last day that

: e had not seen nearly enough of the ex-
ting South American moon or nights, or

i anced enough of their romantic Mambo.
We wanted more, and flying back on the
lane, Debbie said, “We must go back
gain, Pier. I feel as if I’ve left something
f me there. Isn’t that silly . .

.”

1 “No, that is not silly,” I said. And I was
linking that Miss Debbie “Nothing
others Me” Reynolds was giving her soft

eart away again. “That’s not silly be-
ause I admit I am emotional and I know
hat you left behind. It was some of the
•mtiment you say you don’t have.”
“Oh, go on . .

.”

“Yes. We both saw it in their eyes. We
fit it in our hearts—and that makes it big.

o, we will go back in 1954 to the Film
estival. We have an invitation!”

Debbie’s eyes lit up like searchlights at
premiere. “The Film Festival! Of course,
'hy didn’t I think of that? I can learn
panish in six months easily. Oh. isn’t

: wonderful. I can’t wait to get back!”
We’ll be busy girls between now and
len learning Spanish and preparing our-
dves for the trip back to see everything
re missed, to see our friends again, to have
lore double dates. If I should be called
good-will ambassadress, I think Debbie
lould be, too. Now, she can do nothing
ut talk about this fairyland that is South
.merica.

We are both, how she said, “real gone”
n the place! The End
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MALA
POWERS

pointed out to her. Now she went into
the chapel, alone. She said, “Dear Christ,

tell me whether I’m going to die. If I am,
is there something I must do first?”

Mala waited, and she was answered.
There was no voice; she just felt, suddenly,
the firm assurance that she would live.

This faith sustained her through the long
months of treatment—shots every six
hours, one transfusion after another. She
watched the plants in her room, green
and growing, heartening symbols of life.

Finally, she had a sense of something
growing inside her. This was literally

true; her blood cells were rebuilding.
Naturally, Mala had human help, too,

through the constant, gentle care of the
doctors and nurses, through the warm,
automatic generosity of show-people.
Though her own studio, RKO, had mere-
ly loaned her to Universal-International
for “City Beneath the Sea,” U-I paid her
hospital bills up to the time of diagnosis.
Fellow players, crew members, executives
—all of them took a personal interest in

her welfare. When the word went out that
Mala needed blood, everybody she knew
wanted to be a donor. And there were
offers of financial help.
Eventually, her doctors granted that she

would recover. Mala, of course, had
known this ever since the conversation
in the chapel. (It should be emphasized
here that she did not have leukemia. Both
Mala and her doctors were infuriated at
the columnist who made this erroneous
statement. Mala even phoned the column-
ist, only to be told, “You don’t know
what’s really wrong with you.” And the
statement was printed again. It was a
tragic mistake, because as Mala conva-
lesced she and her doctors were besieged
with hopeful letters from leukemia victims,
inquiring about “the new cure.”)
At this point, the doctors cautiously

warned Mala, “Don’t expect too much. You
may be well enough to work in a couple
of years—or never.” But Ida Lupino,
barely recovered from her own serious
illness after the birth of her baby, gave
Mala a wonderful lift by bringing her a
script to read. “It was just what I needed,”
Mala recalls. “Just the thought of getting
back to work again!” She started to read
other scripts. In all, she had to turn down
seven, because the roles were too strenu-
ous, calling for swimming, riding, dancing.

Finally, a part came along that won
her doctors’ okay. It was Republic^
“City That Never Sleeps,” which began
shooting in December. Mala had gone into
the hospital in April. She hadn’t been
on her feet for more than a couple of
hours a day since then; she was still get-
ting regular transfusions. When she re-
ported for work she was confronted with
a dance scene! But she got through it.

“That night,” Mala says, “was the greatest
I’ve ever had. ‘I’m not going to be an
invalid,’ I kept thinking. I’d wanted to
act since I was eight years old. Now,
after such a long time away from it, here
I was doing it again.”
On her return to Hollywood from Chi-

cago, where most of the film was made,
Mala’s blood count had practically doubled.
So other roles could be lined up, including

(Continued from, page 7 ]

“Gambler’s Moon.” Now owned by RK(
this is the very script Ida Lupino brougl
to the hospital. Mala’s personal life ha
returned to normal, too, with no risks t

her health involved, since she has alway
lived quietly. For recreation, she like

mad sessions of Scrabble (a glorified ana
gram game), simple dinner-and-movie o

amusement-park dates with Gig Youn
or producer Stanley Rubin.
You might think that the year of Mala’

ordeal would be thrust to the back of he
mind, like a nightmare to be forgotter
But it isn’t the fear or the suffering tha
she remembers. She remembers her ex
perience of humanity at its best. Sh
remembers her close, comforting knowl
edge of a presence beyond humanity. Shi

says softly, “It was a year I’d never tradi

for anything in the world.”

KEITH
ANDES

are old enough for college. Then, if they
want to go to school in the East and thing:

work out that way, we may move back
And, of course, I’ll be going back to dc

shows whenever I can, but this is home.’
Home is a three-acre ranch in Chats-

worth in the San Fernando Valley. Only
one acre is under cultivation, and there’s s

reason: “I want to work the soil myself,”
says Keith. “I can take care of one acre
fine, even with studio commitments, but

once you tackle more than that, you’re
in business.” He has also become inter-

ested in horse breeding.
Keith and “Slim,” as he calls Jean, and

the boys live a quiet and deeply satisfac-

tory life there in the Valley. “Gosh,” he
says, “I’d have to think a long time to tell

you what we do. Naturally, with two
youngsters, we don’t get out a lot. Slim
and I are both heavy readers—or we watch
a little TV—or visit my folks in North
Hollywood. And we have close friends

who enjoy the same kind of living.”

They are up early of a morning—“like

everybody else with kids and animals.”
The boys attend a nearby public school
where they get no special treatment be-
cause they’re the sons of a movie star,

which is exactly the way Slim and Keith
want it. “We have the pool, and the guy
down the road has a baseball diamond,
and that’s how we’re identified by the

neighborhood kids. On a good hot day
the pool is alive with them, all colors and
kinds. I don’t know who they are, just

that they go to school with the boys and
live somewhere around.”
Keith doesn’t have to worry about his

weight; his chores around the ranch keep
him slim and muscular. Dubbed the

“Golden Boy of RKO,” he has literally

become so under the California sun; his

hair and skin are almost exactly the same
tawny color, making the blueness of his

eyes and his wide, white smile even more
attractive.

He, himself, has always had the idea that

the way he looks wouldn’t do in Holly-
wood. “I just didn’t think I’d come off on
the screen,” he admits. “Eyes too big,

mouth too big—I just don’t look like a

movie star. But the fans are kind. No-
body has run screaming into the street

after seeing me, so I guess it’s all right.”

'The End
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Is Her Love Life Jinxed?

(Continued from page 53)

evening while she was dining with one
Hollywood gentleman. It was their sec-

ond date. As they finished their coffee, he
gave her a long, appreciative look and
said, “You know, you’re the nicest fiancee

I’ve never proposed to.”

Vera-Ellen glanced up from her coffee

cup, her eyes as wide as the saucer. “I’m

. . . you . . . what?” she choked.
He went on, still playing it straight.

“But where were you when we were seen
pricing wedding rings?” he asked.

“Depends on which paper you read,”

Vera-Ellen grinned, getting the picture.

It was good for a grin and a couple of

chuckles. But to Vera-Ellen, it was some-
what less than hysterical. It brought to

mind the time she’d returned from a trip

to read that she’d been going steady while
she was three thousand miles away. The
only trouble with that one was that the
fellow mentioned in the items had been at

home in Hollywood. She frequently has
dinner with her agent, Henry Willson. If

the discussions appear to be serious it’s

because they’re talking business. Yet,

every so often columnists declare that

Henry has popped the question.

And why is Vera-Ellen unable to shrug
off the gossip as many stars do? Perhaps
because there’s a protective barrier that

the gossip builds or perhaps the answer
to her caution and her concern lies in her
past. Miss Rohe became Mrs. Robert High-
tower while still in her teens. She and
Bob had worked together in several Broad-
way musicals. When they were married,
they sincerely believed it was for keeps.
It wasn’t. Possibly youth mistook infatu-
ation for love. At any rate, the marriage
didn’t work out, and the couple was al-

ready separated when Vera-Ellen’s show-
stopping part in the stage revival of “A
Connecticut Yankee” brought her a movie
contract.

To others in the show, a Hollywood con-
tract sounded like a reasonable facsimile
of heaven. They dreamed out loud of
Vera-Ellen living on mink-lined Cloud
Number Seven, wined and dined by a
succession of handsome leading men,
caught up in a glittering and glamorous
social whirl. They knew about the High-
towers’ separation. So why not off with
the old, on with the new?
They didn’t reckon with Vera-Ellen. She

moved into a small home in the Valley,
with her parents. As far as she was con-
cerned she was a married woman and she
made up her mind to behave like one. She
was new in the community and, whether
it was Hollywood or East Overshoe, she
wanted that community’s respect. The
telephone rang often after her arrival. She
refused all dates for over a year. And
finally the telephone gave up and stopped
ringing. Eventually, when she was cer-
tain that her marriage was finished, she
filed for divorce. And not until she was
free to do so, did she accept her first

Hollywood date.

She went with Farley Granger for a
time. She was seen with Rory Calhoun
before his marriage to Lita Baron. They
had fun together. Rory’s a sportsman. And
Vera-Ellen’s perfectly at home on the
beach or in a sailboat. When she’s dressed
to go dancing, she’s a fragile doll. Small
wonder that her datebook is always full.

A. C. Lyles, Ernie Byfield, John Hart have
all been among her escorts. Rock Hud-
son was supposed to have been a serious
romance. They dated for over a year. In
those days, Rock was meeting her planes
. . . seeing her off. “We’re not able to think
about romance now,” said Rock at the
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a whole month’s supply can be carried

in the purse. Tampax is sold at drug and
notion counters in 3 absorbencies: Regu-
lar, Super, Junior. Tampax Incorporated,

Palmer, Mass.

time “Perhaps when my career is es-
tablished. .

.”

Vera-Ellen, as usual, said little. No one
was able to tell whether it was for love
or laughs. The columns settled for love.

But the principles knew it wasn’t quite
the real thing.
The Dean Miller-Vera-Ellen idyl took

about the same turn. But by the time
Hollywood realized its existence, it was
over.

After her breakup with Dean Miller,

Vera-Ellen refused all invitations for a
long while. The old bugaboo. She was
afraid that she would be romantically
linked with someone again and that people
would be saying that she was trying to

break some sort of Hollywood romance
record. But if her heart is more cautious
than ever, so are her words. “I date a lot

of men,” she told an interviewer recently.
“Some are in the industry, some are not.

There’s a doctor. Then there’s a man in
the sales end of the movie business. And
there’s a director. . .

”

“Grand,” said the eager writer. “Won-
derful! Now let’s have the names.” She
might as well have asked for the moon
on a platter of sunshine. There was a long
silence. “Uh . . . er . . . how do you spell

those names?” the scribe asked cagily.

Vera-Ellen grinned. “You don’t,” she
said firmly, and no amount of coaxing could
persuade her to reveal identities. “They’re
just good friends,” she said. “But even if

she does like someone, a girl doesn’t want
to be rushed—by the press.”
Columnists would have had a specula-

tor’s field day if they’d been along when
Vera-Ellen was filming “The Big Leaguer”
in Florida. The number of telephone calls

she received from admirers was staggering.
They were also rather public. She was
living in one of the cottages a few yards
from the hotel. The buildings were new
and no telephones had been installed.

Consequently, she took her phone calls

in a booth in the hotel lobby. There were
calls from her doctor, from a fellow she
had met in Denver, from singer Russ
Severin who was in Billings, Montana,
fulfilling a night-club engagement. How-
ever, speculators might have been disap-
pointed in the conversations. “I under-
stand they’re awfully impersonal,” com-
plained one cast member teasingly.

“How can you say anything personal
when you’re shouting from a phone booth
in the middle of a hotel lobby?” Vera-
Ellen wanted to know. And she sounded
almost grateful for the lack of privacy that
helped guard her tongue—and her heart
As for the doctor? “No comment.”

The man in Denver? “1 met him only
recently,” she says. “I’m not going with
him. Yes, he’s phoned. But . .

.”

Russ Severin? They met in St. Louis
while she was on a personal-appearance
tour. He was working in the same show.
When she returned to California, he wired
and wrote to her. Later, he appeared in

Hollywood. “We’ve been dancing quite a
lot,” says Vera-Ellen. And that is all.

While Vera-Ellen tries to lead a life of

her own, Hollywood wonders about her
marital future. “Nothing has interfered,”

she vows. “My career, my mother
nothing. Every girl wants to get married.
But I’m not going around looking for mar-
riage unless it can make me happy.” The
question is, what can make her happy?
“The kind of man? I’ve never had a set

picture. Honesty and sincerity are two
qualities I’d hope to find in him. He’ll be
someone who doesn’t say ‘I love you’ all

day. I’d already know that. He’ll be some-
one who would sacrifice anything for me
And I’d do the same for him.

“I go through periods when I think I’d

like to marry someone outside of the in-

dustry. If it would be necessary to give

up my career, I would, though it would
be nice to make a picture a year
providing it didn’t confuse things.

“Of course, my career is important, but
not so important that if the man comes
along I couldn’t go right into the kitchen.”
And what of her numerous dates? “I

have a lot of men friends,” explains Vera-
Ellen. “I like their company. I enjoy
having dinner with them. Period.”
While Vera-Ellen continues to be seen

at premieres and parties with various es-

corts, she laughingly imparts a clue to her
romantic future and the press might well
take note. “People you date the most . .

well, you go with them to little places . . .

where no one sees you!”
And so, dear reader, if by chance you

should be dining in a secluded little place
which members of the press would find

hard to locate with road maps and St.

Bernards . . a place where the walls have
no ears and the waiter wears a discreet

look upon his face . . . survey the scene
closely. If you catch a glimpse of a hand-
some young man slipping an engagement
ring on the finger of the blonde and lovely

Miss Vera-Ellen and you note, with glee,

that her heart is in her eyes—please don’t

break the spell. However, do slip quietly

to the telephone and call your nearest
Photoplay office. Vera-Ellen is one of our
favorite people. And we’d like to be the

first to wish her happiness once the jinx

is off her love life. The End

“It brought us back together again ”

Radio’s true-to-life program, “My True Story,”

has solved difficult problems for thousands
of regular listeners. For it presents in vivid

dramatic form real-life stories of love,

hope, fear, ambition, jealousy. The people
you meet on this program are folks you might
meet anywhere. Their problems—taken directly

from the files of “True Story Magazine”

—

might be your very own, your family’s, your
friends’. Listen and hear how each

emotional conflict is solved.

TUNE IN

“MY TRUE STORY”
American Broadcasting Stations

Don't miss—"BRANDED—BY MY RIVAL'S REVENGE"—the story of

tragedy and a strange friendship in September TRUE STORY out now.
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MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES

HERE’S WHERE TO BUY
PHOTOPLAY FASHIONS

FOR SEPTEMBER
For store nearer you, write direct

to each manufacturer listed

JUDY bond:
Cleveland, Ohio: The Higbee Co.

New York, N. Y. : Stern’s

Washington, D. C.: The Hecht Co.

(or write to: Judy Bond Blouses,

1375 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

KAY WINDSOR:
Cleveland, Ohio: Wm. Taylor Son

Detroit, Mich.: Crowley Milner

Milwaukee, Wis. : Gimbel’s

New York, N. Y. : Saks-34th Street

Washington, D. C.: The Hecht Co.

(or write to: Kay Windsor,

1400 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

lampl:
Atlanta, Ga.: Davison Paxson

Cincinnati, Ohio: John Shillito

New York, N. Y. : Gimbel’s

(or write to: Lampl Sportswear,

1410 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

LESLIE FAY:
Brooklyn, N. Y. : Abraham & Strauss

Chicago, 111.: Charles A. Stevens

Detroit, Mich.: Crowley Milner

Indianapolis, Ind.: Wm. H. Block Co.

New Orleans, La.: Maison Blanche

New York, N. Y. : James McCreery

Washington, D. C. : Lansburgh;

Woodward & Lothrop

Youngstown, Ohio: Strauss-

Hirschberg Co.

(or write to: Leslie Fay Dresses,

1400 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

NARDIS OF DALLAS

:

skirt and stole:

Charlotte, N. C.: Harris & Hart

Columbus, Ga.: Linda Kay Shop:

Town & Country

Joplin, Mo.: Ramsay Dry Goods

jersey blouse:

Atlanta, Ga. : Lalon’s

Decatur, 111.: Burstein’s

New Orleans, La.: The Fashion Post

Tulsa, Oklahoma: Clarke’s

(or write to: Nardis of Dallas,

409 Browder Street, Dallas, Texas)

OPERA

:

Boston, Mass.: R. H. White

Chicago, III.: Maurice L. Rothchild

Dallas, Texas: A. Harris

Detroit, Mich.: B. Siegel

Fort Worth, Texas: R. E. Cox
New York, N. Y.: Bloomingdale's

Omaha, Neb.: Carman’s, Inc.

Portland, Ore. : The Bedell Store

(or write to: Opera Blouse, Inc.,

525 Seventh Avenue, New York, N. Y.

R & K DRESS

:

Chicago, 111.: Wieboldt’s

Hartford, Conn.: G. Fox & Co.

Los Angeles, Cal.: Broadway Dept,

(or write to: R & K Dress Company,
1400 Broadway, New York, N. Y.)

ROSENBLUM OF CALIFORNIA:
Los Angeles, Cal.: Bullock’s

New York, N. Y.: Arnold Constable

(or write to: Rosenblum of Cali-

fornia, 1407 Broadway, New York)

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING 1 Typists or long
hand! National mail order concern wants you! Work
evenings at home. Oriental Miniatures, Fullerton 19,
Calif.

PART-TIME—WOMEN to work in their homes 3-5
hrs. Per day. Mailers, 4043 St. Clair Ave„ Dept. G9,
Cleveland 3, Ohio.
EARN EXTRA MONEY Weekly mailing circulars for
advertisers. Complete instructions—25c. Siwaslian,
4317-F Gleane Street, Elmhurst 73, N. Y.
FREE BOOK “505 Odd, Successful Businesses.” Work
home! Expect something Odd! Pacific TW, Oceanside
Calif.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING Envelopes! Our infor-

mation reveals how. Only 30c. Business, P.O. Box 2224,
St. Louis. Mo.
EARN BIG MONEY—Invisibly Reweave damaged gar-
ments at home! Details Free. Fabricon, 8348A Prairie
Chicago 19,

AGENTS WANTED
NEW PROFIT BUILDER lor Xmas card and other
direct agents. Amazing Glitter Pen Kit decorates any
surface in 6 dazzling colors. Easily sold for personalizing
and decorating Xmas cards. Xmas stockings, gift pack-
ages, ribbons, scarfs, candles and 100 other items. Special
Offer-send $1.00 for 2 Kits, retail SI.00 each. Money
back guarantee if not delighted. Glitter Sales, Dept. 40.
Montclair, N. J.

,

WOMEN! MEN! MAKE extra money in your spare
time. No house-to-house canvassing required. New Car
given as bonus. Amazing nylons guaranteed as long as
9 months depending on quantity, against runs, snags,
holes, or replaced free. Rush name and hose size for
simple money making plan. Lowell Wilkin, A-4439
Wash., Greenfield. Ohio.

TRIM HAIR WITHOUT “Barber”. Miracle clipper sells

on sight. Keeps hair neat. Samples sent on trial. Kristee
318, Akron, Ohio.
HUGE PROFITS. ASSEMBLE Rhinestone Jewelry
Sample kit $1.79. You sell for $6.50. Wholesale Catalog
25c. House of Hobbies, Box 790H, Evanston, 111.

SALESWOMEN WANTED
ANYONE CAN SELL famous Hoover Uniforms for
beauty shops, waitresses, nurses, doctors, others. All
popular miracle fabrics—nylon, dacron, orlon. Exclusive
styles, top quality. Big cash income now, real future.
Equipment free. Hoover, Dept. R-119, New York 11,
N.Y.
GET OWN DRESSES As Bonus and make extra money
weekly part time showing friends nationally known
Maisonette dresses, lingerie, children’s wear, etc., and
taking fast orders. Write Maisonette, 4439 Sycamore
Street, Anderson, Indiana.

FEMALE HELP WANTED
DEMONSTRATORS—$25-840 daily. Our Lingerie
Apparel Style Showings are sensation of party plan sell-
ing. Isabel Sharrow made $258— 11 days sparetime! Free
outfit. Beeline Fashions, 4146-MF Lawrence, Chicago 30.
YOUR PERSONAL LINGERIE free as bonus—extra
cash besides—introducing sensational Curve-Tailored
idea to friends. Outfit Free. World’s-Star, Dept. K-87,
Grand Rapids. Michigan.
MAKE MONEY INTRODUCING World’s cutest
children’s dresses. Big selection adorable styles. Low
prices. Complete display free. Rush name. Harford, Dept.
K-2359, Cincinnati 25, Ohio.
REWARD! EXTRA MONEY For You. Take care
huge demand Melville dresses, women, children’s. Get
own dresses Free. Just send name, address, age, dress
size. Melville Co., Dept. 8135, Cincinnati 25, O.
EASY MONEY! SELL new kind nylons. Guaranteed 3
months. Perfect fit, like made-to-order, for every leg-
shape. Sample kit with actual stocking Free. American
Mills. Dept. B-35, Indianapolis.

CAN YOU MAKE $40 A Week, Addressing postcards at
home, in your spaietime? Write Hood’s, Kannapolis 4,
N.C. (Inclose stamped, addressed envelope).
AMAZING EXTRA-MONEY PLAN gives you gorgeous
dress without penny cost. Rush name today, with dress

Bize. Harford, Dept. K-263. Cincinnati 25, Ohio.
LADIES: ADDRESS FOLDER Cards Spare Time! S40
Weekly possible! Enclose stamped addressed envelope;
write Folders, Tillar, Ark.
$30.00 WEEKLY, SPARE time, making Studio Roses
at home. Easy. Write, Studio Co., Greenville 5, Penna .

ADDRESSERS-LONGHAND OR typewriter. Work
home few hours daily. World Trade, 9111 So. Magnolia
Anaheim 17, Calif.
~~ PERSONAL
BORROW BY MAIL. Loans $50 to $600 to employed
men and women. Easy, Quick. Completely confidential.
No endorsers. Repay in convenient monthly payments'
Details free in plain envelope. Give occupation. State
Finance Co., 323 Securities Bldg., Dept. E 69, Omaha 2,
Nebr.

OLD COINS WANTED
WE PURCHASE INDIANHEAD pennies. Complete
allcoin catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61-RC, White-
stone 57, New York.

HOME SEWERS WANTED
SEW FAMOUS BABYWEAR. Fast, Easy, Profitable.
Big holiday business. Write Liebig Industries, Beaver
Dam 8, Wisconsin.
WOMEN SEW RAP-A-ROUND, spare time—profitable,
Hollywood Manufacturing Co., Dept. D, Hollywood 46-
Calif.

CARTOONING & COMMERCIAL ART
“HOW TO MAKE Money With Simple Cartoons”—

A

book everyone who likes to draw should have. It is free;
no obligation. Simply address Cartoonists’ Exchange,
Dept. 689, Pleasant Hill, Ohio.

EMPLOYMENT SERVICE
OVERSEAS JOBS. WOMEN! Men! Big pay, transpor-
tation, expenses. Clerical, professional, mechanical work-
ers. Most all trades. Latest listings airline, construction
manufacturing, oil, steamship companies, governmeu
agencies, many other opportunities. Up to date informa-
tion on securing employment, contracts, income tax
application forms. $1.00. Overseas Jobs, Box 335-H8A
Baton Rouge, La.

EASILY MAKE $65 Week as Practical Nurse. Learn
quickly at home. No high school necessary, no age limit.
Write today for free booklet, lessons. Post Graduate
Hospital School of Nursing, 21E9 Auditorium Bldg.,
Chicago.
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare
time with 55-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes.
Diploma. Information booklet free. American School,
Dept. X674, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, 111.

PRACTICAL NURSING—LEARN Easily at Home,
Spare Time. Big demand, good earnings. High school not
necessary. Write for free facts. Wayne School, Dept.
AW-7, 2525 Sheffield, Chicago 14, 111,

DENTAL NURSING. PREPARE at home for big pay
career. Chairside duties, reception, laboratory. Person-
ality Development. Free Book. Wayne School, Lab
BA-5, 2521 Sheffield, Chicago 14.

HIGH SCHOOL—NO classes, study at home. Spare
Time. Diploma awarded. Write for Free Catalog HCH 9,
Wayne School, 2527 N. Sheffield, Chicago 14, 111,

FOR THIN PEOPLE
DON’T BE SKINNY. New kind of pleasant homogenized
liquid super rich in calories. Puts firm flesh on cheeks,
bustline, chest, arms, all over body. Gains of 20 lbs. in 6
weeks reported. Full pint S3.00. If C.O.D., postage extra.
Money back guarantee. Wate On Co., Dept. 182, 230 N.
Michigan. Chicago 1.

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN
FREE BIG NEW Wholesale Catalog! Up to 50% saving
for you, family, friends on nationally-known gifts, mer -

chandise, hosiery appliances, cards, etc. Also make money
selling part time! Write Today. Evergreen Studios, Box
846-BS, Evergreen Park 42. 111.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING Envelopes. Guar-
anteed list for advertising agencies and direct mail
houses. Send $1.00 for information and list in your locale
to: Addresso Information, Room 421, 80 Boylston St.,
Boston, Massachusetts.
12 NEW TOWELS, Large size $1.00! Assorted colors.
New, not seconds. Money back guarantee. Order now.
Supply limited. Towel Shop Dept. 965. Box 881, St.
Louis, Mo.
WE PAY CASH For Boxtops, Labels, Wrappers, Cou-
pons, Etc!! Particulars free. Boxtops, PW 983-E. Main,
Columbus 5, Ohio.
SPARE TIME MONEY! Sew neckties from special pat-
terns. You make them-we sell them! Toni Ties, Fullerton
21, California.
MATERNITY STYLES. WRITE lor free catalog show-
ing entire maternity wardrobe. $2.95 to $22.50. Craw-
ford’s, Dept. 28, 8015 Wornall, Kansas City, Missouri .

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING envelopes Our in-
structions reveal How. Paul Glenway, 5713 Euclid,
Cleveland 3, Ohio,
PROFITABLE HOME BUSINESS. Make Fast-Seller
chenille monkey trees. Literature Free. Velva, Bohemia
32, N, Y,
HOME SEWERS NEEDED. Everything furnished. 75c
per hour. Tie of Month, Dept. 1, 216 W. Jackson Blvd.,
Chicago 6, 111.

NEED CASH? ASSEMBLE ties at home for our mar-
kets. All materials furnished. Wilson Ties, Stillwater 10,
Minn.

CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS
MONEY FOR XMAS. Make at least S50 showing beauti-
ful Elmira Christmas and All-Occasion Greeting Card
Assortments-Name Imprinted Christmas Cards, Station-
ery, Napkins, Book Matches, Playing Cards—Gift
Wraps, Books, Games, Household, Hostess Items, All
unbeatable values. Make money while you make friends.
No Experience Necessary—No Risk—Send No Money.
Free Samples, Catalog. Bonus Plan, Display Assortments
on approval. Write Today! Elmira Greeting Card Co.,
Dept. C-205, Elmira, N.Y.
PERSONALIZED CHRISTMAS CARDS. Cost less
than 3c each with sender’s name imprinted. Orders come
fast and easy. Make big money with America’s finest line.
Also Box Assortments, Gift Wraps, Gifts, etc. 30 actual
cards with name imprinted sent free as samples, plus 5
boxes you can sell at $5.50 sent on approval. Send name,
address today. General Card Co., Dept. 1299, 1300 W.
Jackson Blvd,, Chicago 7, 111.

GIRLS, WOMEN! MAKE easy extra Money, full or
sparetime. Sell 50 for $1.00 Christmas Cards, other gifts
and hosiery to friends, neighbors. No experience needed

—

we show you how! Write for Free Kit, 5 Big Sample Port
folios. Special Party Plan! Elmcraft, 5930 So. Western
Dept. 507S, Chicago 36, 111.

SENSATIONAL EARNINGS WITH fastest-selling
name-imprinted Christmas Cards—both popular-priced
and DeLuxe. Box assortments too. Write for samples.
Wallace Brown, 225 Fifth Ave., Dept. E-42, New York
10, N.Y.
EASY CASH QUICK! Show friends, neighbors complete
line Christmas Cards and Gifts. Samples on approval.
Peerless Greetings, 316 North Michigan, Chicago.

PROFITABLE OCCUPATIONS
GROW MUSHROOMS. CELLAR. Shed. Spare, full

time, year round. We pay $3.50 lb. We Paid Babbitt
$4,165.00 in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mush-
room Industries, Dept. 163, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle
Wash.

WANTED CHILDREN’S PHOTOS
WANTED CHILDREN’S PHOTOS (All Agcs-Types)
for billboards, calendars, magazine covers. Up to $200
paid for pictures by advertisers. Send small black and
white photo (One Only). Print child’s full name and
parents’ name and address on back. Picture returned 30
day§. Spotlite Childs’ Directory, Dept. 1, 5864 Holly-
wood Blvd., Hollywood 28, California.

LEATHERCRAFT
MAKE LEATHER ITEMS as Gifts or to Sell. Easy-to-
assemble belts, purses, gloves, woolskin toys. etc. need
no tools or experience. Send 10c today for big catalog
of over 100 ideas, largest stock in U.S. J. C. Larson Co.,
820 S. Tripp, Dept. 3091 A, Chicago 24.

STAMPS
FREE! SCOTT’S INTERNATIONAL Album. Other big
premiums. Full particulars with approvals. Raymax,
68BXA, Nassau Street, New York 38.



INSIDE STUFF

JOHN
ROBERT
POWERS

famous beauty expert, selects

as the perfect bobby pin

P

COtjlfJi&DL.

HOLD-BOB
Because of its exclusive

patented spring action,

Gayla HOLD-BOB
glides into your hair

and holds gently but

more securely than

any other bobby pin.

Be a Gayla Girl— use

the bobby pin the

Powers models use.

Your hair-do may not be
doing you justice! The Gayla Girls

Glamour Guide (prepared by John
Robert Powers) will dial a new Gayla
Girl hair style for you. Clip the
coupon below. We’ll send the Gayla
Girls Glamour Guide to you.

©1953G.P.I.

Gaylord Products, Incorporated
1918 Prairie Ave., Dept. P-9
Chicago 16, 111 .

Enclosed is lOt and the top of a Gayla
HOLD-BOB card. Please send my Gayla
Girls Glamour Guide.

Name_

Street Address_

j
City Zone State

|

i 1

Two years to the day after they were married, Tony and Janet help launch a pair of New
York friends, RKO’s John Springer and singer Monica Lane, on the happy sea of matrimony

( Continued from page 35)

because be will not allow any of them
to shoot pictures in his bachelor apart-

ment . . . Patrice Wymore in Monte
Carlo post-cards friends that she’s hop-

ing her expected baby can be named
Errol Flynn, Jr. . . . June Allyson

devoted an entire day to making the

rounds and saying a final thank-you

before she checked off the M-G-M
lot . . . Driving back from Detroit in

his new yellow convertible, Rock
Hudson walked in on surprised rela-

tives in Kansas City. They put him

up for the night—on a cot in the liv-

ing room!

Just for Laughs: Clifton Webb about a

TV star who looks so round, so firm, so

fully packed—with food : “If she doesn’t

lay off those whipped-cream desserts,

she’ll eat herself right onto one of those

panel shows!”

Red Letter Date: While Janet and Tony

Curtis were in New York to plug their

film, “Houdini,” they took time off for

some big celebrations: Their second

wedding anniversary and the marriage

of close friends, singer Monica Lane

and RKO publicist John Springer. Who
could ask for more?

Blue Skies: The tall, handsome young

man stood at the airport gate and

watched the plane out of sight. When
he finally turned away his shoulders

sagged slightly. John Hodiak had

come to bid goodbye to his young

daughter, Katrina, who was off to join

her mother, Anne Baxter, in Europe.

With his little girl gone, the last tie to

John’s marriage was broken. A kindly

man, he deserves happiness.

Peeks at Production: Temper and tem-

perament displayed by Howard Keel

and Kathryn Grayson on the “Kiss Me
Kate” set had nothing to do with his

splitting his tights. The big guy just

stooped over too fast! . . . The day

following his first torrid love scene

with Rita Hayworth in “Miss Sadie

Thompson,” Aldo Ray’s upper lip de-

veloped a fever blister! Coincidence?

. . . Gold sandals, bangs and the short-

est skirt allowed by the Breen office

comprise the Biblical costumes worn
by Vic Mature and Richard Egan in

“The Story of Demetrius”—which is

why the studio messenger girls whistle.

Hollywood's Unhappy About: Guy Mad-
ison’s futile attempts to solve his marital

situation with Gail Russell. No man
ever tried harder to help his wife find

a release from her problems. . . . Pier

Angeli’s susceptibility to the charms

of Kirk Douglas. Now that both are

making movies in Europe, there’s the

possibility of an early marriage . . .

Eleanor Parker’s surprise decision to

divorce producer husband, Bert Fried-

lob . . .Whispers that float across the

Atlantic to say that Laurence Olivier

has a new heart interest and as soon as

Vivien Leigh recovers from her illness,

there will be an announcement.

Not serious? Then why does Pier wear that

charm showing her and Kirk in the trapeze

act they do in “Story of Three Loves”?
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Now! ONE Brushing With COLGATE DENTALCREAM

Removes UpTo 851Of Decay

And Odor-Causing Bacteria!

Only The Colgate Way Does All Three!

CLIANS YOUR BREATH C1EANS YOUR TEETH ... STOPS MOST TOOTH DECAY!

USTERWf
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/ It's a deodorant! \

2* It's a refreshing body

powder

!

if Showed
DEODORANT TALC

Now! Discover for yourself this wonderful

“two*jn-one” talc that gives you all-day

deodorant protection — and, at the same

time,, keeps skin soft and smooth— \

fresh as April Showers— all over.

..

Family size, 50^
7

FAVORITE WITH
BOTH MEN AND WOMEN

'THERAMY

STICK

DEODORANT
\

So easy to apply . .

.

glides over the skin!

This "Always Safe,

Always Sure" deodorant

gives sure, lasting protection. In solid-stick

form— wonderful for traveling— not a

chance of dripping, staining! 75^

-

Prices plus tax.

PERFUMER

3-D Pinup Girls

(Continued from page 44)
fabulous—figure seems to extend about
half a block. Yet, this king-sized Marilyn
looks slimmer than she does on the average-
proportioned screen used for "Niagara.”
Just when the girls were getting ready

to relax and throw away their reducing,
menus, up came a word of warning from
Helen Rose. As M-G-M’s chief designer,
she wasn’t anxious to drape her beautiful
costumes on a bevy of hefty honeys. “3-D
is super-realistic,” she warned, “Over-
weight girls cannot rely on girdles to look
trim. They can be a little heavier, but they
will have to get themselves in genuine
shape for the 3-D camera.”
So the diets have not been discarded,

after all. If a girl is close to the new-style
lens when a scene is shot, she’s going to
land practically in the laps of the audience
when it’s screened. Elaine Stewart, Metro’s
brunette threat to Monroe, can face such
short-range scrutiny with no fears. The
same height as Marilyn, Elaine is con-
structed more delicately: 5' 6%", 118, 34",

25", 36". Preparing for her 3-Debut in
“Lucky Me,” Doris Day (5' 5%", 116, 36",

25", 36"), always a fine, healthy figger of a
girl, has shed four pounds. And Debra
Paget (5' 2", 104, 33", 2iy2 ", 35") is a little

less curvesome than she was a year ago.
Back in the days when Rita Hayworth

was Aly Khan’s princess, she didn’t have
to worry about her figure. Where Aly
comes from, the men like their women
well-upholstered. But before she could
make her movie comeback, there had to be
a good deal less of Rita. Dutifully, she
brought herself down to camera weight. In
recent months, she’s taken off another inch
here, another there, and the tri-dimen-
sional Hayworth of “Miss Sadie Thomp-
son” is a neat 5' 6", 120, 35", 25", 35".

Luckily, newcomer Roberta Haynes
didn’t try to look' like a local lass when she
locationed in Samoa for “Return to Para-
dise.” Like Aly, Samoan gents go for gen-
erous curves. In their eyes, trimly built
Roberta (5' 3y2 ", 112, 35", 24", 34%") was
plenty of nothing. But her pleasantly av-
erage proportions are made to order for
the depth photography of “Gun Fury.”

Even when a pinup queen has assured
herself that her appearance will get by,
her 3-D troubles still aren’t over. Ask
Virginia Mayo, who finished “Devil’s Can-
yon” before approaching motherhood be-
gan to change the flawless Mayo figure
(5' 5", 118, 34", 24" 34"). This Western
movie had a weird effect on Virginia’s off-

screen conduct. Sharing her first close-up
with Dale Robertson, she looked at him as
one would naturally do, only to find that
in the 3-D rushes she seemed to be staring
off into space. To avoid this uncompli-
mentary illusion, Virginia was told to look
fixedly at one of Dale’s eyes—the one clos-
est to the camera. This trick worked beau-
tifully, as a look at the rushes proved.
The difficulty was, Virginia learned it

too well. A few days afterwards, she began
to notice that husband Mike O’Shea and
their friends seemed acutely uncomfort-
able while talking with her. Finally, Mike
got up abruptly one evening in the midst
of a conversation. He walked out of the
room; Virginia quietly followed him. She
caugbt him standing in front of a mirror
anxiously examining his left eye—which
she had unconsciously been gazing at.

Once an actress has learned how to look
lovingly at her leading man in 3-D, she
encounters still another problem if she
happens to be working in a musical. Any
musical, with the arduous rehearsing its

routines require, is rougher on its players
than the average dramatic film. But if it’s

going to be viewed through polaroid glass-

es, which have a slightly darkening effect,

lighting on the set must be extra-brilliant,
i

Rhonda Fleming (5' 6", 118, 37", 26", 36%")
tackled “Those Sisters from Seattle” feeling
fairly calm mentally—but keeping cool

physically was another matter. “Red Gar-
ters” has Rosemary Clooney (5' 6%", 118,

37", 24", 34") sizzling under the lights.

The temperature’s more reasonable on
the set of a musical being shot in Cinema- i

Scope, which requires no glasses. But when
Mitzi Gaynor (5' 6", 112, 35%", 23", 37")

:

steps out in her first dance routine for the
wide screen, she’ll have to keep in mind
the increased range of the camera. The
same concern got Terry Moore (5' 2", 100,

35%", 23", 35") rather rattled during her
CinemaScope debut, “Beneath the Twelve
Mile Reef.” In an early scene, Bob Wagner
was supposed to chase her through a park,
catch her and, after a tussle on the grass,

kiss her. During the first rehearsal, Terry
ran too fast. Next time, she was too slow.
The third time, with cameras rolling,

everything went beautifully. Wrestling on
the grass, she turned and twisted her head
to avoid Bob’s kiss. At that point, the co-
stars were completely broken up when a

fan watching through the park fence, cried
out, “Oh, no! Terry, you fool, you!”
A reaction just about as implausible was

required of Cameron Mitchell in “How to

Marry a Millionaire.” There before him
were all three of the comedy’s feminine
stars, lined up for a simultaneous shot in

the sweeping range of CinemaScope: lusci-

ous Marilyn Monre in a low-cut red bath-
ing suit; small, trim Betty Grable (5' 3%",
112, 36" 23%", 35%") in a halter-bra and
shorts; tall, lithe Lauren Bacall (5' 6%",
119, 34", 23%", 35") in a sexy evening
gown. This magnificent display was sup-
posed to leave Cam cold (it said here in

the script) . But when the cue came for his

line of dialogue, he announced fervently,
“I’ll take them all!”

“Cut!” said director Jean Negulesco.
“Your line is ‘You haven’t got anything I

want!”
“I know,” Cam admitted sheepishly. “But

when I looked at these 3-D dames, I

guess I just lost my head.” The End

What puts theM-M'M* Monroe ?

You can learn Marilyn’s Beauty Secrets

in the October Photoplay

on Sale September 9
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Everywhere that Esther Goes

(Continued from page 36)

filmland folk have been shaking their

heads at Esther since she first set foot

inside the den of Leo, the Lion. However,
no matter what the situation, there is no
longer doubt in anyone’s mind that Esther

will manage with ease.

Although divorce rumors have cropped

up annually since their wedding, Esther

and Ben Gage—cheerfully admitting that

they have their arguments—have managed
to maintain a happy marriage and have
celebrated seven anniversaries of same.

M ost recently, a columnist pointed to a

deplorable number of stars who leave their

children at the family fireside when they

travel. Hollywood was quick to defend its

own, calling attention to the fact that it is

highly impractical for stars to keep chil-

dren closeted in hotels while on busy lo-

cation stints. About this time, Esther flew

to Cypress Gardens, Florida, to co-star

with Van Johnson in “Easy to Love.” She
took her sons with her. Furthermore, she
proceeded to set up housekeeping in a

modest home in the town of Winter Haven,
a few miles from the Gardens.
The studio found the house for the

i Gages and, fortunately, Ben was able to

take time off from his work to help them
get settled. Then, too, June—the smallfries’

nurse—helped them stay settled.

For several days after their arrival, Ben-
jie and Kimmie talked of going back to

California soon. They’d eye their parents
as if to say, “Well, this has been fun, but
when do we leave?”
Esther concluded that the answer was

nursery school, so that the boys might
make new friends and their time would
be occupied while she was making the pic-

ture. She found a school and promptly en-
rolled them. And as she had guessed, there
was no more talk of leaving. Instead, the
conversation turned to her sons’ daily ac-
tivities, including the field trips taken by
their classes. One was a jaunt to the local

dairy where they watched the cows being
milked. At breakfast next morning, Benjie
gave a lecture on the visit. “And d’you know
how they get this milk?” he concluded,
peering into his glass. “They just squeeze
it out of all those old cows!”
The nursery school also took to Benjie

and Kimmie, a fact that was evidenced in

a note sent home by their teacher. “We’re
awfully glad your youngsters have come to

stay,” it read. “We’ve had a guinea pig
who had never been named. Benjie calls

him ‘Squeeky,’ and Kimmie calls him
‘Chubby.’ So now, we have a choice.”
This was Esther’s second note from

school. The first one came at the conclu-
sion of Benjie’s initial day in class. A
“situation” had arisen that morning and
he had handled it with a touch of genius.
The teacher related the details in dialogue:

Little Bobby: Who are you?
Little Benjie: I’m Benjamin Gage.
Little Bobby: What do you think you’re

doing here?
Little Benjie: I’m going to school.
Little Bobby: We don’t need you here.

We got enough people.
Little Benjie: Well, now you’ve got an-

other one.
Little Bobby: Okay, I’m a wild horse.

Chase me.
Little Benjie: Okay, I’m an Indian. And

I’m going to catch you.
Esther, too, found herself in a spot of

sorts soon after her arrival. In the picture,
she was scheduled to portray the star of
the Cypress Gardens ski show. In real life,

she had tried the sport exactly once before
she began rehearsals. In addition to the
Cypress Gardens troupe, M-G-M had im-
ported fifty skiers from all over the United

r-
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States, not to mention Canada, Mexico and
France. It was awe-inspiring company for

a beginner. Granted, when waterskiing,
the ability to swim is a great asset, but
only when the skier takes a tumble.
Esther, who goes to the trouble of caring
what people think of her, wondered how
the experts would take to the idea of a
novice coming in to be the star of the
show. And she made a silent vow that she
would give them no cause for complaint.

After a few days of practice, they were
ready to film a number. A very involved
one. It went on for what can seem like a
lifetime when you’re skimming along a
lake on a couple of overgrown toothpicks.

However, the director, surveying the scene
from a boat, was no fool. As long as none
of the performers called a halt, he wasn’t
going to shout, “Cut!” So the skiers stayed
up, Esther thinking the ordeal would never
end. “If they can do it, I can,” she’d mut-
ter, trying to interpret the looks she was
getting from the experts.

Later, on dry land, one of the skiers

interpreted the looks for her. “We figured
if you could do it, we could,” he said, with
unconcealed admiration.

“Let’s get together on our signals,” Es-
ther grinned. “Then we’ll all know when
we’ve had enough.”

Since Esther’s sets are famous for in-

formality, it wasn’t long before she became
known as “Mom”—rather than “star.” Ben
was “Dad.” Mrs. Gage also dubbed herself

“Girl Galley Slave,” a name for which Van
Johnson, Cyd Charisse, Tony Martin and
John Bromfield were responsible. How-
ever, Esther started it all herself when she
volunteered to toss a salad for lunch one
day. She was quite unaware of what would
follow, whenever the clock struck twelve.

What followed was Van calling, “Esther,

what’s on the menu? Another salad?”
Not that the cast stood over her with a

whip. They merely took turns rounding
up the ingredients and presenting them to

her at mealtime.
Esther had more than culinary and act-

ing duties to occupy her hours. Location
trips are noted for action—everything must
be jammed into as short a space of time as

possible, which means that cast and crew
must work like beavers. Yet, when the
cameras weren’t grinding, Esther made
personal appearances. She studied her
lines. She posed for publicity stills.

Juggling the demands on her time is old-

hat for Esther, and for many other movie
mothers. However, with Esther it never
gets to be a matter of Career versus Chil-
dren. If she can possibly oblige the press,

she will do so gladly. But as busy as she
may be, she never gives her children cause

to feel neglected. Secure in the knowledge
that they’re loved and wanted, Kimmie and
Benjie can understand the demands of

their mother’s career . . . and accept them
in good spirits. After all, they’re most im-
portant in their mother’s life and if M-G-M
is content to play second fiddle, it’s all right
with the Gage boys.
In Florida, as in California, the Gages

start their day together. Around the break-
fast table. At 8:30 a.m., the kids head for

school. They stay until noon, after which
they head home for lunch and naps. How-
ever, they had their own headquarters at

the Gardens, where they were no strangers.

In the patio outside the Williams dressing
room was a sandpile and beside it there
was a set of swings.
Early evenings, the boys waited for their

mother on the front porch. While Ben was
there, the trio would hike down to the cor-

ner where she made the last turn toward
home and settle themselves comfortably
on the curb waiting for her. Then Benjie
and Kimmie would go wading in the lake

across the street, while Esther took a swim.
Each night, the family had dinner together
by candlelight, after which Esther would
tuck her two youngsters into bed.
The Gage residence in Florida was no

different from their house in California

when it came to having guests drop in. Lo-
cations always breed a malady called “lo-

cation fever.” The troupe starts out in high
spirits—and then homesickness sets in. The
Gage place may not have been a complete
cure, but it was a home where contentment
proved contagious. And cast members ac-
quired the happy habit of dropping by for

dinner. To keep Esther company, they said

nobly, handing her a few heads of lettuce.

There was one note of discord during
the trip. It was brought about by what is

getting to be known as an eternal triangle

in Esther’s location life . . . expectant
mother—obstetrician—columnists. At any
rate, a similar occurrence happened when
Esther was filming “Pagan Love Song” in

Hawaii, and began to suspect that Benjie
would not be an only child. Esther would
neither confirm nor deny the baby ru-
mors until she could get back to the States
and consult her doctor. However, on a Sun-
day night a columnist announced that Mrs.
Gage was expecting. On Monday, the doc-
tor told Esther. And other columnists let

it be known that they were upset about
having been scooped on the item.

From Florida, a baby rumor found its

way back to the West Coast with the in-

stinct of a homing pigeon. Then the tele-

phone company made a mint. “Is it true?”
columnists were calling to find out.

“I’m honestly not certain as yet,” replied
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Esther, who was awaiting a medical report.

“Don’t try to fool us,” came the an-
swers. “We know.”
By the time that Esther discovered that

it was a fact, the press was giving her
sharp little speeches about having kept the

story from them. But the press did seem
to feel assured that her marriage is many
miles from the rocks ... at least until

rumor time rolls around again.

If the Hollywood scribes could have
seen the flowers on the “Easy to Love” set

they’d have had even fewer doubts about
the stability of the Gage marriage. In per-
son, Ben is a very talkative fellow, but
there are some things he likes to say with
flowers. He sent flowers at the beginning
of the picture. He apparently bought out a
florist when Esther called to tell him about
the baby. Otherwise, he sent posies for no
reason at all—unless it’s because he loves
his wife. And then there was the wire that
added a special glow to Esther’s face of an
afternoon. “Happy ninth,” it said. “It only
seems like seven-and-a-half. Love, Dad.”
On this day, nine years before, Esther
Williams had met Ben Gage.
Seven-and-a-half years and two children

later, the date is still an event. And the
next event in their lives will be the
blessed one. The Gages wouldn’t object to

having another girl around the house.
Benjie and Kimmie would take care of

her in fine style. They’re serious about
their responsibilities. Before Ben, Sr., left

for Hollywood, he gave them orders to

take care of their mother. One night at

dinner, a few weeks before they were
scheduled to leave Cypress Gardens, Ben-
jie asked Esther how they were going to

ride on the planes. “You go with me this

time,” said Esther. “Kimmie will go ahead
with your nurse and get the California
house open. We’ll close this one.”
“Okay,” said Benjie. “And don’t worry

about this house. We’ll close it okay.”
“Okay,” said Kimmie. “Don’t you worry

about the other one. We’ll open it okay.”

A man s idea o) a perfect wife is

the old girlfriend he didn't marry.

MARLON BRANDO

Benjie and Kimmie are always in on the

Gage plans. Esther believes that it gives

them a sense of responsibility and a feeling

of security, both of which make for happy,
well-adjusted adults.

The family will be opening a brand
new home soon. They’re building on their

property in Pacific Palisades. They need
more room—even more than they’d thought
—and baby will have its own nursery.
They’d planned the bigger house before
Kimmie was born—and then decided to

move into their current home in Mande-
ville Canyon. In fact, they’d been in the

house only fifteen hours before Kimmie’s
premature arrival.

Prior to hospital time, Esther was busy
alongside of the workers, who were try-

ing to finish the remodeling job on the
Gage residence before the stork arrived.

The majority of the workers were
amazed at her energy. However, one man
was bewildered. He had made the Gages
a magnificent lamp. And he was at a loss

when Esther saw it and. gasped, “It’s ele-

gant. But it’s too elegant. Would you mind
taking it back and beating on it?”

“I beg your pardon,” said the man.
“I want something that looks comfort-

able,” Esther explained logically. “This
house is going to be lived in.”

And so will the new one. It will be lived
in by the five Gages. Ajid the most famous
quintet .since the Dionnes will manage
nicely. Leave it to Esther. The End
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Not Bad for a Country Kid

(Continued from page 41)
was saying exactly what I had thought the
first time I laid eyes on him—the first day
Rock Hudson walked into my office.

Only then, I couldn’t capsule it as nicely
as our little British friend. The name tossed
at me by agent Henry Willson, who brought
him, sounded like Roy Fitzgerald. The
name didn’t matter. But the guy did. What
Willson had in tow was a young man un-
usually endowed with nature’s assets—six
feet four, with the kind of facial structure
a camera loves to explore. His dark hair
was carelessly tossed . . . precisely the
sort of thatch women like to run their
fingers through.

Green,” I commented to myself, “but
with possibility.” His bashfulness and the
look of wonder in his brown eyes cinched
it. Standing in front of me was perfect
Western fodder, if ever I saw it in my
thirty-six years in motion pictures. Even
if he couldn’t do anything, he’d add to the
scenery just standing around. Then I heard
a sound, like maracas. No one was doing
a rhumba; it was just the young man’s
knees knocking.
“Do you ride horses?” I asked him.
“Sure,” he answered. The actual fact,

that he hated horses and they hated him,
came out later. At the moment I was di-
recting “Fighter Squadron,” which had to
do with planes, not equines. So I put him
in with the other hot pilots.

He had only one line to say. It was
“You’d better get a bigger blackboard.” I

can hardly forget it, because it took thirty-
eight takes to get it right. I glared around
my eye patch (which, since my loss of an
eye to a Western many years ago, seems to

have become my trademark) but I had to

keep my mouth shut. Hadn’t I cast this

character myself—besides having him un-
der personal contract at $125 a week?

I also made a test with him. That turned
out so well that Bill Orr, then casting di-
rector for Warners, wanted to put him in

my next picture, “Colorado Territory.” But
the studio wouldn’t give him the sizable

part unless I turned him loose from our
contract. I didn’t do that, but I did take
him along to New Mexico. “It’ll give you
a chance to do some riding,” I told him,
wondering why he turned green.
At first, it was strictly a struggle between

Rock and horses, whom he regarded as his

sworn enemies. But he got up at four in

the morning with the wranglers and had

coffee and beans. He not only helped load
the quadrupeds into the trucks, he was
soon riding them like the Indians. There
was one note of insult added to injury.
When the exhausted guy fell asleep one
day, a jealous gelding chewed up a liberal

helping of his mane.
A lot happened between the time Rock

earned his saddle sores learning how a

Western is made and the incident of the
teenager on the Strand. There we were in

England, where I had brought him to make
“Sea Devils.” By chance, it was the time
of the Royal Command Performance. And
here was Rock—being presented to the
Queen. Not bad for a country kid from
Winnetka! When Her Majesty asked him
about the picture he was making, tears

came into his eyes.
But the events that preceded Rock’s ap-

pearance were not so poignant.
White tie and tails are obligatory, but

naturally Rock had never owned such a
rig. Well, others rent them, why not Rock?
The only fly in that ointment was there
just wasn’t anything available to fit his

physique. Rock couldn’t even get into a

sleeve. With that meticulous British tailor-

ing, it takes two months to turn out a set

of tails, and this was two days before the
Performance. But studios, even abroad,
have a way of getting things done. Some-
how they shanghaied a couple of tailors,

and I think they locked them up with cloth,

needles and thread.
When Rock grins, he’s at his best. And

there stood Rock, more like a cliff maybe,
like the girl said, on the stage of the Em-
pire Theater in Leicester Square—grinning
at the hand he was getting. Every actor
who is invited to the Command Perfor-
mances introduces an act; Rock was in-
troducing Walt Disney’s “Snow White,”
and he did it so well I admit pride swelled
out my own stiff white-shirted front

After the show, the guests assemble in

the large foyer upstairs—to be “received”
by the Queen, Philip, Duke of Edinburgh,
Princess Margaret, assorted title holders
and the Ladies in Waiting. A chap over a

microphone tries to keep the others posted i

on what’s going on. Rock Hudson is still

not noted for making much small talk, but
what came over that mike went like this: !

“Her Majesty is now shaking hands with
Mr. Rock Hudson ... I say, Mr. Hudson
has evidently made a witticism, the Queen
is smiling . .

.”

Universal-International tells me that

One look at Rock Hudson on Ralph Edwards’ television show “ This Is

Your Life.” over 1\BC. and audiences clamored for a repeat performance
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Rock’s fan mail now runs about 7,000 let-

ters a month. It seems to be a universal
feeling (and I don’t mean the studio I so

haphazardly sold Rock’s contract to!) be-
cause the feeling for Rock was just as big

in Europe, too. From London to the Isle

of Jersey, to Brussels, where he attended
the Film Festival and was treated like

royalty himself—the fans followed him
around. They followed him day and night,

in fact—and there was nothing Rock
wouldn’t do to sign an autograph. Once,
when the doorman at a theater shooed his

“faithfuls” away, Rock walked around the
corner, where they followed.
The trip to Europe was a wonderful ex-

perience for Rock, where he saw another
side of the world and rubbed elbows with
prominent people. A bevy of British beau-
ties showed him the social side of London.
But Rock is still far from a magpie. Like
other strong, silent he-men, he just doesn’t

talk unless he has something to say.

There is still something of the overgrown
boy in Rock, but if he seems bashful, he is

certainly not backward. If he gives the
impression of being shy, he can also warm
up to you. Rock is very easy to handle, if

you get to know him. He’s not tempera-
mental, only nervous because he wants to

get it right, which makes him work too
hard at what he’s doing.

I believe that the old trouble, his knees
knocking together, still comes back when
he thinks about that test. When I signed
Rock, I was under exclusive contract, with
two years to go, at Warners. I couldn’t use
him at the studio, and I couldn’t make an
outside picture with him, so while Warners
was wondering what to do, I turned my
pact with Rock over to U. I.

Rock sat up all night with me to coach
him, and pots of coffee to keep us awake,
while he studied for the test he was to

make there. When he got to the studio the

following morning, shaky but at least sure
he knew his part, he found he had been
given the wrong script! In Rock’s condi-
tion, that was enough to make anybody
call for the smelling salts. He did the test,

from a new script he had never seen
before. There were other tests, too, of
which Rock says, “I run ’em sometimes, and
I get the knee shakes all over again.”

Time galloped along. And so did Rock
through various parts. When the fans be-
sieged him at a couple of personal appear-
ances, the studio decided he was too big
for small parts, but wondered if he was
ready for starring ones. That was when I

found myself at Universal, too.

It seems only fateful that I should have
directed Rock’s first starring picture. The
studio sent me some scripts, from which I

was to choose one for Rock. I picked “The
Lawless Breed”—in which he ages almost
twenty years. I had no qualms about it;

like a thoroughbred, Rock needs handling
by someone he is familiar with.
Rock is restive working with strangers;

so we kept the cast right in the family.
Rock did all right after that, too, with

Budd Boetticher as his director, in “Semi-
nole.” And when I was to make “Sea
Devils” in Europe, of course, I wanted my
boy. The studio loaned him to RKO so I

could take him along, and the co-star was
Yvonne DeCarlo, with whom Rock had
worked in “Scarlet Angel.” Recently he’s

made “Back to God’s Country.” And now
I’ve guided Rock through his first 3-D pic-
ture, “Gun Fury.”
With the bashful boyishness, Rock has a

poise of maturity that is coming out more
and more on the screen. He backs it up
in person, too, because Rock is a boy who
can take care of himself. He has the stuff

of cooperation, and you can’t make pictures
without that. When he insists on doing his

own stunts, he winds up doing them all.

In the South Pacific, he wound up with
what he considered the best job in Uncle
Sam’s Navy. Where? In the laundry de-
partment! Rock explains it this way: “The
cooks have to have their white clothes

washed, so you just tell ’em if they want
better service, they better furnish you with
plenty of food—to keep your strength up!”
There is one annoyance he feels might

take care of itself by quietly expiring of

old age. That’s the story that before Rock
got into pictures he was a mailman. “Not
true,” insists Rock indignantly, “I was a
truck driver. It’s true I carried the mail
for a few months in Winnetka, but that

wasn’t how I got into movies.”
Not that Rock has anything against mail-

men. But he’s just stubborn enough to

like the truth. And the truth is that he
came to California after his Navy hitch
and worked for a while in his father’s

electrical shop. He had actually intended
to go to the University of Southern Cali-

fornia. But because a lot of other ex-
servicemen also had the same idea, the
entrance exam grade had been raised to a
B-plus. Rock cheerfully admits he never
made a B-plus in his life. So he started

driving a truck, hauling beans.
Rock thinks now maybe it was all for

the best. Because when he had some pic-
tures taken, a friend sent them to a radio

producer. The pictures wound up with
Willson, who brought Rock to me.

I have the feeling that maybe I should
have just held on to that contract, because
I think Rock is of the stuff from which we
will get our future Gary Coopers. The
future looms ahead of him as big and
wide as his shoulders. And while I don’t
have just held onto that contract, because
tion of knowing I can always feel, “That’s
my boy, Rock.” It’s a great feeling, be-
cause he is really a great guy. The End
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Oh, Baby!

(Continued, from page 47)
She still can’t believe it’s true, even

though her doctor has been treating both
O’Sheas for more than a year with the
express purpose of making parents of
them. He says it was not medication but
common sense that brought about fulfill-

ment of the dream. “A sensible diet, a
normal routine of living, and the normal
thing happened.”

“But,” says Virginia, “I don’t feel differ-

ent and, even if Mike says I do, I don’t
look different to myself.” She does tire

more easily these days, though, and is

more inclined to lethargy.
Now that the first is on the way, Vir-

ginia wants six children. “Children adjust
better when they have brothers and sis-

ters,” she says, “and I think it’s healthier
for the parents, too.”

Would they like to have the babies as
close together as possible or spaced out?
“Spaced out,” says Mike. “One a year.”
Mrs. O’Shea wants a girl first, largely

because Mr. O’Shea wants same; he con-
siders boys overrated by far. And they
both favor old-fashioned names. “People
are really going nuts with crazy names,”
Mike points out. “Piper, Joni, Rock.
“You know, I spent six months in Ire-

land once,” said Mike, “and I never met
one Derrick or one Kevin. Everybody was
Cholly or Joe or Willie.

“I want to name my daughter some-
thing simple, like Mary Catherine, and call

her Kate. I had an ancestor—ancestress,
rather—named Kate O’Shea who had a
little something going with a guy named
Parnell,” Mike says, eyes twinkling. “So
maybe if we have a son instead, we should
call him Parnell in commemoration.”
“Mary Catherine O’Shea,” repeats Vir-

ginia experimentally. “Catherine Mary . . .

Kate O’Shea.” She looks pleased.
Impending motherhood has already made

one welcome change in Virginia’s life

—

she’s taking a real vacation for the first

time in years. With “South Sea Woman”
and “Devil’s Canyon” finished, she plans
no new pictures until after the baby’s
birth; in the interim months she will stay
home rather than seek out fashionable
vacation spots. “I just like to sit here.
People are always asking me what I do be-
tween pictures, and they think it’s funny
when I tell them that I just sit. I know
lots of actors and actresses who work
harder at one hobby after another than
they do on a picture. I love my home and
my husband and our life together, and my
hobby is thinking about them, enjoying
them. And that’s what I do when I say
I’m just sitting.” It’s a wise girl indeed
who savors the present happy moment,
who doesn’t take it for granted while it’s

here, and then, after it’s gone, looks back
on it wistfully.

There is one trip that Michael O’Shea
wants very much to take before the baby
comes. That trip is to the altar of St. Pat-
rick’s Cathedral in New York, where he
and Virginia will kneel and repeat their
marriage vows before their good friend,
Bishop Fulton Sheen.

In the years of their marriage, the fact
that Virginia is a Presbyterian and Mike a
Catholic has never been an issue. “We
don’t think it matters what you call your-
self,” they feel. It’s true that last year
Virginia took instruction from Bishop
Sheen, but whether she will become a
convert to Catholicism is a decision she is

not yet ready to make. The possibility has
met with opposition from her family and,
of course, her own church; and Mike is

too sensitive a guy to press the point.

Actually, it isn’t necessary for her to be-
come a Catholic in order to be married in
the church. As long as she agrees that her
children be raised in the faith, she can be
married by the Bishop and still remain a
Protestant if she wishes. Also, contrary to
current fable, it is not necessary for Mike
to receive special dispensation for this

marriage. As he and his first wife were
also wedded outside the church, neither
the marriage nor subsequent divorce is

recognized, and there is therefore no relig-

ious obstacle to overcome. Now as always,
religion is not a danger area in the life of
the O’Sheas; they simply intend to renew
their vows in the holy ceremony for the
sake of the coming child.

Mike teases her a little, of course. “Vir-
ginia,” he’ll ask, “what is my autographed
prayer book from the Bishop doing in

your heathen bedroom?” But ... he
wouldn’t be Mike if he weren’t teasing
about something, and she wouldn’t be
Virginia if she minded.
They share very definite views on the

care and upbringing of little O’Sheas—
old-fashioned views that have nothing to

do with tomes on child psychology. “First

time he acts up, I’m gonna belt ’im one,”
says Mike. “Then I’ll wake him up and
tell him why.
“No, seriously, all you have to do is use

horse sense. What’s wrong with most kids
is their parents. A couple has a kid, and
it’s a novelty to teach him tricks, like a
trained dog. Guests come to the house,
and right away Sam’s got to recite his little

poem or do his little tap dance for the nice
people. He gets used to it. Then the
novelty wears off. Sam’s at the awkward
age. Or they’ve got a new baby or every-
body they know has heard Sam’s poem.
“So what does this mean to Sam? He
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isn’t old enough to figure things out for

himself, and nobody sits down and explains

it to him. All he knows is that he used to

be the center of attention and he’s not,

anymore. But he finds out that if he says

dirty words or throws the oatmeal at his

mother, he gets plenty of attention. First

thing you know, old Sam’s a problem
child—only, he isn’t. He’s a normal kid

with problem parents.”

“Well, there are other things, too,” Vir-

ginia adds.
“Yeah. The second thing wrong with

kids is grandparents. First time I rap Sam
and my mother-in-law starts babying
him, I’m gonna belt her on the ear, too.”

Virginia is unperturbed by the sugges-
tion that her maternal parent might come
to bodily harm. “She’s quite strict with
my brother’s children,” she reminds Mike.
“And that has to go, too,” says Mr.

O’Shea. “Kids get confused when too many
people give them orders. There has to be
a headquarters, and here that’s us.”

In case anyone is thinking of forming a
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to

Unborn Tots, let it be pointed out that the
sound and the fury of Mike O’Shea signi-

fies nothing at all. He makes black Irish

threats to his stallion, to the four dogs
and, in all probability, to his beautiful
wife. But there is no cowering at the
master’s approach to indicate that he has
ever carried out one of those violent

threats. Every living thing on the place,

man and beast, responds to the charm of

the guy, even when he’s making menacing
noises. Particularly then, knowing that

this is how he shows affection.

It was even suggested that he’ll spoil

the daylights out of the baby, but Vir-
ginia doesn’t think so. “Spoiling them at

home just makes it more difficult for them
to get along with the rest of the world.

Mike’s more responsible than that, and I

feel the way he does. I’d rather spoil the
dogs and train the children. They’ll know
how much they’re loved and wanted—but
discipline has to start somewhere, at some
time. Where’s a better place than at home
with the parents who love you?”
Young Kate—or Old Sam, as the father

calls the expected baby, with generous
disregard for his own fond hopes—will

grow up in an atmosphere that’s astonish-
ingly normal. The O’Shea home, one of the
loveliest in glittertown, has no swimming
pool, no tennis court, no standard star

stuff, but it has enormous charm. Virginia
and Mike live quietly, comfortably, and as
decent people should. The entertaining
they do is without fanfare. They’re early-
to-bed people, even when Virginia isn’t

working on a picture, because Mike is a
man who gets up at five o’clock in the
morning. Habit, he says—and besides, it’s

the most beautiful hour of the day.
At home, Young Kate will find it diffi-

cult to learn that she is the child of a
famous couple. She is doubly blessed with
the parents she will have. Not because her
mother is Warners’ biggest star, but be-
cause her mother is so matter-of-fact
about herself and her career. It isn’t that
Virginia takes any of the wonderful things
that have happened to her for granted.
She doesn’t. But she is simply incapable of

suffering delusions of grandeur. If Young
Kate ever sees her mother putting on airs,

you can bet that it will be on the screen.
She’ll learn about acting from the inim-

itable clown who is her father. Mike
O’Shea would probably find it impossible
to tell a story without acting out every
role—and he tells a wonderful story. He’s
a brilliant, entertaining conversationalist
and, despite having left school in the fifth

grade, one of the best-read men in Holly-
wood. A humble man. Young Kate will

see him working about the place in faded
levis, planting the honeysuckle her mother
loves, repairing a fence, giving the hired
help a hand with the chores. A big man,
without false pride.

Young Kate will leave St. John’s Hos-
pital in Santa Monica, where she is sched-
uled to make her debut, for a home in
which there is balance and serenity and
much love. Admirable qualities, hard
fought for and won, for the O’Sheas have
had no story-book time of marriage. They
have had as many problems as any couple
in Hollywood; the only difference is in the
way they coped with theirs and the intelli-

gent adjustments they were able to make.
Because of love.

And, Kate O’Shea ... to be sure to bring
your sense of humor with you. There’s a
funny man in the house, you know. When
one girlish interviewer sought his reaction
to your coming, he said with a straight

face that he thought puppies were cuter
than babies. She actually believed him.
But you won’t have to know him long to

learn when he says a thing like that it’s

just a gag. He told another writer that it

was too bad your estimated time of ar-
rival conflicted with the World Series; he
was going to miss greeting you, he said.

And that was his idea of a joke, too.

Then, there’s the matter of that name,
Sam. Your father had been visiting a

Texas cattleman who had a servant named
Sam. Pronounced, Texas style, Syam.
Your father was delighted; he rolled those
syllables around on his tongue for days.

It was about that time that your parents
learned about you. When a columnist
called to ask what your name would be,

your father solemnly said, “Ah think we’ll

call ’im Syam O’Shea.”
And he might at that. It’s going to be

fun. The End
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AFFAIR WITH A STRANGER—RKO. Directed
by Roy Rowland: Carolyn Parker, Jean Simmons;
Bill Blakeley, Victor Mature; Dolly Murray, Mary
Jo Tarola; Janet Boothe, Monica Lewis; Ma Stanton,
Jane Darwell; Happy Murray, Dabbs Greer; Joe,
Wally Vernon; George Craig, Nicholas Joy; Cyn-
thia Craig, Olive Carey; Mrs. Wallace, Victoria
Horne; Miss Crutcher, Lillian Bronson; Pop, George
Cleveland; The Older Timmy, Bill Chapin.

AFFAIRS OF DOBIE GILLIS, THE—M-G-M. Di-
rected by Don Weis: Pansy Hammer, Debbie Reyn-
olds; Dobie Gillis, Bobby Van; Lorna Ellingboe, Bar-
bara Ruick; Charlie Trask, Bob Fosse; Mr. Hammer,
Hanley Stafford; Mrs. Hammer, Lurene Tuttle;
Prof. Amos Pomfritt, Hans Conried; Prof. Obispo,
Charles Lane; Harry Dorcas, Archer MacDonald;
Happy Stella, Kathleen Freeman; Aunt Naomi,
Almira Sessions.

ARROWHEAD-—Paramount. Directed by Charles
Marquis Warren: Ed Bannon, Charlton Heston;
Toriano, Jack Palance; Nita, Katy Jurado; Capt.
North, Brian. Keith; Lela Wilson, Mary Sinclair;
Sandy MacKinnon, Milburn Stone; Lt. Kirk, Rich-
ard Shannon; Col. Weybright, Lewis Martin; Chief
Chattez, Frank de Kova; Sgt. Stone, Robert Wilke;
Spanish, Peter Coe; Jerry August, Kyle James;
John Gunther, John M. Pickard; Jim Eagle, Pat
Hogan; Mrs. Kirk, Judith Ames.

BAND WAGON, THE—M-G-M. Directed by Vin-
cente Minnelli: Tony Hunter, Fred Astaire; Gaby,
Cyd Charisse; Lester Marton, Oscar Levant; Lily
Marion, Nanette Fabray; Jeffrey Cordova, Jack
Buchanan; Paul Byrd, James Mitchell; Hal Benton,
Robert Gist.

CHARGE AT FEATHER RIVER, THE—Warners.
Directed by Gordon Douglas: Miles Archer, Guy
Madison; Sgt. Baker, Frank Lovejoy; Ann McKee-
ver, Helen. Westcott; Jennie McKeever, Vera Miles;
Cullen, Dick Wesson; Grover Johnson, Onslow
Stevens; Ryan, Steve Brodie; Johnny McKeever,
Ron Hagerthy; Lt. Col. Kilrain, Fay Rooper; Mor-
gan, Neville Brand; Smiley, Henry Kulky; Poinsett,
Lane Chandler; Chief Thunder Hawk, Fred Carson.

CITY IS DARK, THE—Warners. Directed by
Andre de Toth; Det. Lieut. Sims, Sterling Hayden;
Steve

,

Lacey, Gene Nelson; Ellen, Phyllis Kirk;
“Doc” Penny, Ted de Corsia; Hastings, Charles
Buchinsky; “Dr.” Otto Hessler, Jay Novello; Daniel
O'Keefe, James Bell; Gus Snider, Dubb Taylor;
Kelly, Gayle Kellogg; Sully, Mack Chandler; Johnny,
Timothy Carey; Mark, Richard Benjamin.

more, Lionel Barrymore, Gertrude Berg, Shirley
Booth, Louis Calhern, Leo Durocher, Faye Emerson,
Oscar Hammerstein, II, Rex Harrison, Helen Hayes,
Joshua Logan, Mary Martin, Lilli Palmer, Richard
Rodgers, John Van Druten, Cornel Wilde.

MAN FROM THE ALAMO, THE-XJ-l. Directed
by Bud Boetticher: John Stroud, Glenn Ford; Beth
Anders, Julia Adams; John Gage, Chill Wills; Wade,
Victor Jory; Lt. Lamar, Hugh O’Brian; Kate Lamar,
Jeanne Cooper; Carlos, Butch Cavell; Cavish, John
Day; Cobby, Dan Poore; Ma Anders, Myra Marsh;
Sheriff Kohl, George Eldridge; General Houston,
Howard Negley.

MASTER OF BALLANTRAE, THE—Warners.
Directed by William Keighley; Jamie Durisdeer,
Errol Flynn; Col. Francis Burke, Roger Livesey;
Henry Durisdeer, Anthony Steel; Lady Alison,
Beatrice Campbell; Jessie Brown, Yvonne Furneaux;
Lord Durisdeer, Felix Aylmer; MacKellar, Mervyn
Johns; Mendoza, Charles Goldner.

MELBA—U.A. Directed by Lewis Milestone: Nellie
Melba, Patrice Munsel; Oscar Hammerstein, Robert
Morley; Charles Armstrong, John McCallum; Eric
Walton, John Justin; Cesar Carlton, Alec Clunes;
Madame Marchesi, Martita Hunt; Queen Victoria,
Sybil Thorndike; Thomas Mitchell, Joseph Tomelty;
Aunt Catherine, Beatrice Varley; Roger, Marcel
Ponsin; Paul Brotha, Theodore Bikel; Prima Balle-
rina, Violetta Elvin.

RETURN TO PARADISE—U.A. Directed by
Mark Robson: Mr. Morgan, Gary Cooper; Maeva,
Roberta Haynes; Pastor Cobbett, Barry Jones; Turia,
Moira MacDonald; Harry Faber, John Hudson; Rori
(aged 9), Va’a; Rori (aged 21), Hans Kruse; Tonga,
Mamea Mataumua; Kura, Herbert Ah Sue.

RIDE, VAQUERO

!

—M-G-M. Directed by John
Farrow: Rio, Robert Taylor; Cordelia Cameron, Ava
Gardner; King Cameron, Howard Keel; Jose
Esqueda, Anthony Quinn; Father Antonio, Kurt
Kasznar; Sheriff Parker, Ted de Corsia; Singer,
Charlita; Barton, Jack Elam; Adam Smith, Walter
Baldwin; Vincente, Joe Dominguez; Pete, Frank
McGrath; Vaquero, Charles Stevens.

SAILOR OF THE KING—20th Century-Fox. Di-
rected by Roy Boulti.ig: Andrew Brown, Jeffrey
Hunter; Captain Saville, Michael Rennie; Lucinda
Bentley, Wendy Hiller; Wheatley, Bernard Lee;
Von Falk, Peter Van Eyck; Earnshaw, Victor Mad-
dern; Commander Willis, John Horsley; Captain
Ashley, Patrick Barr.
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FARMER TAKES A WIFE, THE—20th Century-
Fox. Directed by Henry Levin: Molly, Betty Grable;
Daniel Harrow, Dale Robertson; Lucy Cashdollar

,

Thelma Ritter; Jotham Klore, John Carroll; For-
tune Friendly, Eddie Foy, Jr.; Pearl, Charlotte
Austin; Susanna, Kathleen Crowley; Hannah, Merry
Anders; Eva, Donna Lee Hickey; Amy, Noreen
Michaels; Abbie, Ruth Hall; John, William Pullen;
Miss Kranz, Juanita Evers; Floyd, Mort Mills; Andy,
Lee Turnbull; Governor Fish, Howard Negley; Boat-
wife, Joanne Jordan; Abigail, Gwyneth Verdon.

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—20th Cen-
tury-Fox. Directed by Howard Hawks: Dorothy,
Jane Russell; Lorelei, Marilyn Monroe; Sir Francis
Beekman, Charles Coburn; Malone, Elliott Reid;
Gus Esmo-nd, Tommy Noonan ; Henry Spofford, III,
George Winslow; Magistrate, Marcel Dalio; Esmond,
Sr., Taylor Holmes; Lady Beekman, Norma Varden;
Watson, Howard Wendell; Hotel Manager, Steven
Geray; Grotier, Henri Letondal; Phillipe, Leo
Mostovoy; Pritchard, Alex Frazer; Cab Driver,
George Davis; Headwaiter

,

Alphonse Martell; Boy
Dancers, Jimmie and Freddie Moultrie; Gendarmes

,

Jean De Briac, George Dee, Peter Camlin; Winslow,
Harry Carey, Jr.; Ship's Captain, Jean Del Val;
Peters, Ray Montgomery; Anderson, Alvy Moore.

IT CAME FROM OUTER SPACE—U-I. Directed
by Jack. Arnold: John Putnam, Richard Carlson;
Ellen Fields, Barbara Rush; Sheriff Matt Warren,
Charles Drake; George, Russell Johnson; Jane,
Kathleen Hughes; Frank Daylon, Joseph Sawyer;
Dave Loring, Alan Dexter; Pete Davis

,

Dave Wil-
lock; Dr. Snell, George Eldridge.

JULIUS CAESAR—M-G-M. Directed by Joseph
L. Mankiewicz. Players in order of their appearance:
Marullus, George Macready; Flavius, Michael Pate;
Julius Caesar, Louis Calhern; Casca, Edmond
O’Brien: Calpurnia, Greer Garson; Portia, Deborah
Kerr; Mark Antony, Marlon Brando; Brutus, James
Mason; Cassius, John Gielgud; A Soothsayer, Rich-
ard Hale; Cicero, Alan Napier, Cinna, William Cot-
trell; Lucius. John Hardy; Decius Brutus, John
Hoyt; Metellus Cimber, Tom Powers; Publius,
Lumsden Hare; Artemidorus, Morgan Farley; Octa-
vius Caesar, Douglas Watson: Lepidus, Douglass
Dumbrille; Lucilius, Rhys Williams: Strato, Ed-
mund Purdom; First Citizen, Paul Guilfoyle; Sec-
ond Citizen, John Doucette.

MAIN STREET TO BROADWAY—M-G-M. Di-
rected by Tay Garnett: Tony Monaco, Tom Morton;
Mary Craig, Mary Murphy; Mildred Waterbury,
Agnes Moorehead; Frank Johnson, Herb Shriner;
Mrs. Craig, Rosemary De Camp; Mr. Craig, Clinton
Sundberg; and Tallulah Bankhead, Ethel Barry-

SEA DEVILS—RKO. Directed by Raoul Walsh:
Drouette, Yvonne De Carlo; Gilliatt, Rock Hud-
son; Rantaine, Maxwell Reed; Lethierry, Dennis
O’Dea; Ragan, Michael Goodliffe; Willie, Bryan
Forbes; Fouche, Jacques Brunius; Benson, Ivor
Barnard; Baron de Vaudrec, Arthur Wontner;
Napoleon, Gerard Oury.

SHANE—Paramount. Directed by George Stevens:
Shane, Alan Ladd; Mrs. Starrett, Jean Arthur; Mr.
Starrett, Van Heflin; Joey Starrett, Brandon De
Wilde; Wilson, Jack Palance; Chris, Ben Johnson;
Lewis, Edgar Buchanan; Ryker, Emile Meyer; Tor-
rey, Elisha Cook, Jr.; Mr. Shipstead, Douglas Spenc-
er; Morgan, John Dierkes; Mrs. Torrey, Ellen Corby.

SHE HAD TO SAY YES—RKO. Directed by
Lloyd Bacon: Doc, Robert Mitchum; Corby, Jean
Simmons; Otey, Arthur Hunnicutt; Ad Meeker

,

Edgar Buchanan; Joe, Wallace Ford; Judge Holbert

,

Raymond Walbum; Digger, Jimmy Hunt; Sheriff,
Ralph Dumke; Mrs. McMurtry

,

Hope Landin;
Ed Gruman, Gus Schilling; Sally, Eleanor Todd;
Elmer Wooley, Pinky Tomlin.

SOUTH SEA WOMAN—Warners. Directed by
Arthur Lubin: Sgt.

.

O'Hearn, Burt Lancaster;
Ginger Martin, Virginia Mayo; David White, Chuck
Connors; Donovan, USNR, Arthur Shields; Col.
Hickman, Barry Kelley; Marchand, Leon Askin;
Madame Duval, Veola Vonn; Lt. Miller, Robert
Sweeney; Lt. Fears, Hayden Rorke; Rear Adm.
Peabody, Raymond Greenleaf.

SWORD AND THE ROSE, THE—Disney, RKO.
Directed by Kenneth Annakin: Charles Brandon

,

Richard Todd; Mary Tudor, Glynis Johns; Henry
VIII, James Robertson Justice; Margaret, Jane
Barrett; Buckingham, Michael Gough; Louis XII

,

Jean Mercure; Francis, Gerard Cury.

THUNDER BAY—U.-I. Directed by Anthony
Mann: Steve Martin, James Stewart; Stella Rigaud,
Joanne Dru; Tache Bossier, 'Gilbert Roland; Johnny
Gambi, Dan Duryea: Francesca Rigaud, Marcia
Henderson; Kermit Macdonald, Jay C. Flippen;
Dominique Rigaud, Antonio Moreno; Phillipe Bayard ,

Robert Monet; Rawlings, Henry Morgan.

WHITE WITCH DOCTOR—20th Century-Fox.
Directed by Henry Hathaway: Ellen, Susan Hay-
ward; Lonni, Robert Mitchum; Huysman, Walter
Slezak; Jacques, Mashood Ajala; Utembo, Joseph
C. Narcisse; Kapuka, Elzie Emanuel; Jarrett, Tim-
othy Carey; Bakuba Boy, Otis Greene; Gorilla,

Charles Gemora; Witch Doctors, Paul Thompson,
Naaman Brown; Aganza, Myrtle And^son; Bakuba
King, Everett Brown; Chief's Wife, Dorothy Harris.



Keeping a Date With Love

(Continued from page 56)

was willing to take a gamble on Rory’s
future in films.

And so, with the mission bells ringing

in the background, they were married—for
; richer or for poorer—forever and five

years.

They had no way of knowing how much
“richer” they would be when their five-

year anniversary rolled around. There was
|

no hint that Rory would be under con-
tract to Twentieth and one of the fastest

-

;
rising stars in Hollywood. And they
couldn’t have guessed that, when next they
were married, Rory would be on location

thousands of miles from home in Alberta,
Canada, co-starring in a CinemaScope
epic called “River of No Return.” Nor
that Bob Mitchum would be best man

I

and Marilyn Monroe, maid of honor.
But what Rory did know, and believed

devoutly from the beginning, was that
theirs would be a relationship that would
grow dearer, mature happily along with
the gray lace and the navy blue suit. Al-
though he couldn’t know then how much
dearer, how many experiences, both heart-
breaking and hilarious, tempestuous and
tender, would be shared.

The comfort of the words, “I, Lita, take
thee, Rory,” was brought home to him
almost immediately after their marriage,
when Rory had to go on location in the
Navajo country in Arizona. Never had
he known such loneliness. And as a guy
who’d lived with the trees, the rivers, the
sun and the sky, never had he thought
he could. “We’d just been married a
week. I went crazy. To have so much
happiness, then to be separated—it really

leaves you with nothing.”
He wanted to tell Lita how he felt. And

he tried every night. But in this remote
country, he was on a thirty-five party
line and the natives just couldn’t resist list-

ening in on what the “picture folks” were
saying. Every time he raised his receiver,
one by one they raised theirs until the
connection was weakened to a whisper.

“I can’t hear you,” Lita would keep
saying.

“What did you say, darling?”
“I can’t hear you”
“What did you say, darling?”
“She said she couldn’t hear you,” one

of the party-liners interpreted. As more
receivers clicked up, Rory and Lita
screamed themselves into faintness, until
finally the thirty-fifth blacked them out
completely. What he felt would wait. It

would have to. . . .

“Until death do us part,” they promised.
And those words were never closer and
never to be remembered more than during
Christmas in Korea together on Bunker
Hill, with the heavy boom-boom of the
155-Howitzers drowning out the sound of
“Silent Night” and an over-conscientious
Korean guard keeping them a kiss apart.

Their unit, with Rory emceeing, had
been giving shows all that day. Going
back to the tent for chow, remembering
the happy faces of GI’s watching her
sing and dance, Lita had never seemed
dearer, thought Rory, than that moment-
in fatigues and with a smudge of dirt on
her cheek. After the party, they went
to their separate quarters. But Rory
wanted to kiss her goodnight—again

—

and tell her just how much she meant to
him—again. He was stopped at the door
of the women’s quarters by a Korean
guard, rifle in hand.
“No-no-no ... no men,” was all the

English he could say, but he kept saying
it over and over very effectively.
“But she’s my wife,” Rory kept saying.

(Continued on next page)

PROM RECORDS Special
Yes, two big hits on every

PROM record. Outstand-

ing singers from radio and
TV—with music by Enoch

Light and orchestra. And
. . . remember—these are

all new titles on PROM
records, full-sized, non-

breakable, 10-inch 78 RPM.
Your choice of hits, 4 records

$ 1 .96; order as many as you wish

but quantities ordered must be

units of 4 records. WE PAY POSTAGE.
CHOOSE YOUR RECORDS
AND MAIL COUPON NOW

Wrs
nly

$V6 '

WORLD WIDE, Dept. PH, 63 CENTRAL AVENUE, Ossining, N. Y.
Enclosed find $1.96 for 4 (or) $3.90 for 8 PROM records as checked

1046 1 BELIEVE

WILD HORSES
1045 TELL ME A STORY

GOMEN NASAI

1044 WALTER WINCHELL RHUMBA
RHUMBA RHAPSODY

1043 NIGHT AND DAY
BEGIN THE BEGUINE

1042 SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYES

MAKE BELIEVE

1039 PRETEND
KAW-LIGA

1038 THE DOGGIE IN THE WINDOW
YOUR CHEATIN' HEART

1036A FOOL SUCH AS I

A FULL TIME JOB

1034 TEARDROPS ON MY PILLOW
A STOLEN WALTZ

1033 EVEN NOW
IF IT WERE UP TO ME

1032 HAVE YOU HEARD
WISHING RING

NAME
ADDRESS
CITY

1 030 TILL I WALTZ AGAIN WITH YOU
YOU'LL NEVER KNOW

1029 WHY DON'T YOU BELIEVE ME
DON'T LET THE STARS GET

IN YOUR EYES

1028 KEEP IT A SECRET
I

i 1027 THE GLOWWORM
BECAUSE YOUR MINE’ 1047 SQUARE DANCES (with calls)

MARCH AROUND THE INSIDE

Nellie Bly, Yankee Doodle,

Little Brown Jug

CLIMBING UP THE GOLDEN
STAIRS

1048 SQUARE DANCES (with calls)

TAKE A PEEK

McLeod's Reel

LADY GO RIGHT, GENT GO LEFT

Pop Goes The Weasel

1049 AMERICA'S GREAT MARCHES
by John Philip Sousa and
other great American composers

STATE

IMMEDIATE DELIVERY- MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFIED

FREE PHOTO
LARGE 8 x 10 SIZE

Not the usual small size but
High Grade Studio type Photo

CDCC ILLUSTRATED CATALOG ANDrntc SUPPLEMENT listing thou-^ sands of Moving Picture Stars and con-

iliff taining 87 ADDITIONAL PICTURES of
Wxk- Popular Stars.

iBk Send name of your favorite star and
only 25c to cover handling charge.

Dor.s Day STEWART-CROXTON STUDIOS
P.o. Box 2390, Dept. MC-9, Hollywood 28, Calif.

MAKE \ExtrctMoney
w./f. CHILDREN’S WEAR

Introduce mothers to adorably-

styled, long-wearing dresses—in-
cluding famous Dan River Ging-
hams . . . and T-shirts, separates,
mix-and-match styles, playwear,
nightwear for children, school

and pre-school ages. Huge selec-

tion AT LOW PRICES.

ITT Rusb coupon below
f £, £ for BigDisplay, sent
absolutely FREE. See how easy it is to

make extra money and get your own
children’s dresses without one penny
Icost—in just spare time. Mail coupon I

HARFORD FROCKS, Dept.K2382
CINCINNATI 25, O HIO

HARFORD FROCKS. Dept K2382
'

|
CINCINNATI 25, OHIO I

I Yes, I want to make extra money with Harford Frocks
|

Children’s Wear. Please rush complete Style Display
j

at once. \

j
NAME

| ADDRESS-

Make Money and friends as

,

PRACTICAL NURSE
LEARN AT HOME-EARN WHILE LEARNING

|rprr Nationally recognized resident school of»« practical nursing now offers approved
j

training at home to women and girls to help fill

waiting demand for nurses. Thousands needed at
once. High school not necessary. No age limit.

Sample Lesson Free. Rush name on2c postcard.

POST GRADUATE HOSPITAL SCHOOL Of NURSING
9B9 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago 5, III.

bCITY STATE-

Write for

FREE
IMPRINT

SAMPLES

EASY to EARN

’IOOto'500
NOW ’til CHRISTMAS

SELL EMPIRE Christmas Cards,

Biq New line — quick profit

makers. Gorqeous 21 Christ-

mas Card Box $1. All-Occas-

ion Assortments. Comic Boxes.

5 NEW Christmas card name-

printed lines. 21 Embossed

Religious cards $1 seller. You

can make 100% profit. Chil-

dren’s Books, scented station-

ery. FREE Catalog. No ex-

perience needed. "Prompt
Service on orders." Costs

nothinq to try. Make $100

fast. Write for FREE im-

print samples plus on-trial

boxes.

EMPIRE Card Co.
276FOXST.ELMIRA.N.Y.

SELL Name-Printed

Stationery*Napkins

50 for
$
l
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Ann Pinkham* reports
I m-

""Rwjjui

c/iawpsof tnonJMij

tmlods stopped,
OR AMAZINGLY RELIEVED

in 3 out of 4 cases in doctors' tests!"
"IT'S WONDERFUL news,” says Ann Pinkham,
‘‘for women and girls who suffer from those
functionally-caused cramps, backaches, head-
aches and ‘no-good’ feelings of menstruation
. . . who feel upset and irritable on certain
particular days. In doctors’ tests, Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Compound or Tablets gave com-
plete or striking relief of such distress in 3
out of 4 cases, even on first day of period!”

Yes! Lydia Pinkham’s is thoroughly mod-
ern in action . . . exerts a calming effect on the
uterus without the use of pain-deadening
drugs. Its effectiveness is known to millions.

Take Lydia Pinkham’s regularly . . . and see
if you don’t avoid the feelings of tension and
weakness that precede your period ... as well
as the cramps and pain of “those days.”
Get either the liquid Compound ... or the

new, improved Tablets with added iron — so
convenient to carry and easy to take.

25? Ann Pinkham Booklet . . . FREE!
Easily worth $1! New booklet (illustrated in color
—over 5000 words) tells all about menstruation—
answers questions authoritatively, simply. Ex-
plains mysteries of female system. Tells what to
expect in change of life. For free copy write ANN
PJNKHAM, 626 Cleveland St., Lynn, Mass.
Mailed in plain envelope. Not for children
Offer is good only until January 10, 1954.

*Ann Pinkham
, modern-day voice ofLydia Pinkham.

EARN $50 . ! WEEKLY IN SPARE TIME!
Always something new . . . different

. . . Amazing Assort-
ments new Christmas Cards (with Golden Signatures)
Holiday Gifts; Wraps and Ribbons; Stationery and Nap’

J
kins. Name imprinted cards 40 for $1.25 up; many other
items. FREE SAMPLES personal items plus assortments
on approval. WRITE TODAY!

_CH»S. C SCHWEB CO.. ;9G Elm SI., Westfield. Mass.

lAtylhi.'.rvitii
Write today — FREE money-

making CATALOG of better

(hristmos Cards, Gifts and
- Novelties at lowest prices. Up

I

) 100% profit. No experience necessary

• Write for 1953 deluxe assortment on approval •
ORGANIZATIONS

. Write for^our^und-Roisin^Plon

]
Dtpi. pTORRES

MAKE EXTRA MONEY-i
Free

Samples
Name Imprinted
Christmas Cards

and
Stationery

FOR YOURSELF OR CLUB
Experience unnecessary. Sell Amer-
ica's Leading Christmas Assort-
ments. 100 Boxes bring $50 Profit!
samples on approval. Unusual fast-
selling Everyday Assortments, Gifts
Wrappings, etc. Amazing EXTRABONUS PLAN. Write today.

LORAIN ART STUDIOS
Dept. DS-21, Vermilion, Ohio

THIS AD GOOD FOR
HOSIERY and LINGERIE

SAMPLE KIT

FREE!
Mail TODAY with your

name! We’ll rush you actual
nylon stocking FREE with

/Money-Making Hosiery and ti
Lingerie Sample Kit. Sheer ny- till
Ions knitted in 52 leg sizes to fit
every size and shape leg ... 3
pairs guaranteed 3 rrfonths against

C

snags, runs, tears, holes—or new
T

FREE- And exquisite new <.

! Miracle Fabric” Nyla-Crepe :

fl

I
Lingerie made in 46 sizes to fit U!
every figure like made-to-order.
l ake orders everywhere. Act now'

L^E^AMOSIER^MIUSJepf ^Indianapolis 7, ind!j|

men,” the guard“No-no-no . .

replied.

“Show him your ring, honey,” Rory
urged Lita, who was standing on the
other side of the gun. “Look—ring
married—husband—wife.”
The guard examined the ring interested-

ly. Then, in turn, showed them a ring
he was wearing.
Encouraged, Rory moved in—to cold

steel. No-no-no! No men!” And saying,
See you on the helicopter, Honey,” Lita'

stepped back into the tent hastily, rather
than risk a kiss of fire.
But being separated by a rifle is as

nothing compared with being 7,800 miles
apart, as they were one memorable New
Year s Eve.
“Forsaking all others.” These words

theyve remembered, but gossip columns
seemed to forget them, they found during
that terribly lonely time when their careers
kept them apart for three months. From
time to time, one columnist in particular
raised the rhetorical question, “A trial
separation for the Calhouns?”
Theirs was a trying separation, but not

in the way she meant. They’d spent everyNew Year’s Eve at the Ojai Inn, where
they d honeymooned; but this year Lita
was headlining the act at Ciro’s with
Billy Daniel, and Rory was in South Amer-
ica making “Way Of a Gaucho.” Some
way, he was determined to get back to
Hollywood before her engagement ended

Ti?u
Uar

^i^’
anc^ aPPlaud her from out front.

When the company finally finished the
him, the Bowl games were on and there
wasn’t a plane reservation to be had. “Just
give me an open ticket. I’ll take the
chance, ’ he said.
Rory hitch-hiked through the air

7,800 miles of it—so slowly he felt he was
barely inching his way across the sky
one cloud at a time. He sweated it out
waiting for the next available space in
Tampa, Birmingham, and New Orleans.
He landed at Los Angeles at 11:30 p.m.
and rushed straight to Ciro’s, tired, dirty,
and with a three-day growth of beard’
lust in time for the last half of Lita’s
last show. He was close enough to touch
a whirling ankle as she danced, but
blinded by the lights, she didn’t see him.
She was leaving the stage when Billy
Daniel whispered, “Nice Rory got back.”
He saw the curtains part again, heard a
haPPy cry, and Lita was in his arms.

His first day back at the studio, Rory
saw the columnist who’d speculated, “A
trial separation for the Calhouns?” 'in a
voice loud enough for the whole commis-
sary to hear he shouted, “No, we’re not
getting a divorce!”
The mere word “divorce” grates against

the grain of a guy whose wedding vows
grow more sacred through the years, and
who proyes he means it when he says, “I
got married to stay married,” by marrying
again after five years.
“With all my worldly goods I thee

endow means more now too. And it’s
a kick for Smoky Calhoun, homeward
bound from Twentieth Century-Fox, to
pass by the brick-yard where once he
fired bricks, to swing around the service
station where he once gassed and lubed
cars, and to turn up the palm-lined drive
in Beverly Hills to his first Hollywood
home—a New England-style house com-
plete with swimming pool and four bath-
rooms. “I find that right interesting,” he
grins. Once home, he dons jeans and
puts as much love and labor into his
house as any pioneering homesteader.

In a well-butlered neighborhood, the
Calhouns are a busy pair. “It isn’t that
we can’t afford help exactly, and we do
have somebody in once a week to help
wash woodwork and windows and scrub,
but the way we see it, when you do

things around the place yourself, you take
more interest in your home.”

It was Lita who found their house
with its roomy backyard, the tall, tall
trees backgrounding the property, and
the swimming pool and dressing room
that were once a part of the old Will
Rogers estate. The trees keep shedding
into the pool, but as Rory says, “The only
way to get rid of that is to get rid of
the trees and that doesn’t make sense.”

They’re Early American-izing the whole
place, refurnishing and decorating it in
vital dark greens and rich, red-brown
paneling. After Rory finished “Powder
River he built a knotty-pine breakfast
nook in the kitchen and papered it with
Robert E. Lee patterned wallpaper. He
converted the maid’s room into a den

paneled that. He plans to build a
‘Western room” over the garage as his
own sacred domain, to house his saddles,
guns, arrows and eighty-pound draw bows,
ihe piano, in the living room will be “old-
tashioned” in antique red and gold leaf.
Already, they can hear friends of theirs
like Debbie Reynolds coming in with, “Dig
that crazy Valentine!”
At present they’re refinishing the hall,

following Rory’s attempt to get his be-
loved super king-sized bed up the stairs.
This was a colossal fiasco which might
have been avoided had he not underesti-
mated his gal’s canny and intuitive eye.
His five years have taught him how de-
pendable that eye is. Rory had fallen in
love with the bed for their first apart-
ment and wanted to buy it. “But Rory
it won’t fit in,” Lita cautioned. “I’ll take
it over the roof,” he said. And after a
great deal of struggling he did take it
over the roof and through the fire escape,
ripping off most of the bottom en route.
Nor would the bed go up the stairs of

their new home. But Rory wasn’t to be
denied. He kept eyeing the bed, which
jammed the whole downstairs hall. “I’ve
got it, Iz,” he said finally, using his nick-
name for her real name, Isabelita. “Well
• • . Rory?” He proceeded, without batting
an eye, to saw the frame widthwise com-
pletely in two. Then the studio called him
for a picture, and he left it there, two
wounded halves. Lita called in a carpenter,
and phoned Rory on the set of “How to
Marry a Millionaire.” “There’s a man here
who says he’ll fix the bed. For sixty-seven
dollars he’ll hinge it back together again,”
she said. And heard her husband sigh
happily, “I knew there was some way of
getting that bed up there.”
For two who came from such different

worlds, they’ve weathered their first five
years very happily. “Lita’s made more
adjustments than I have—to be fair,”
Rory says readily. “She was a little hot-
house flower when we married. Now
she’s camping out like a veteran and lov-
ing it.”

Rory himself, he admits now, was a
little worried at first as to how she would
manage the rugged fishing trips on the
Colorado River. But after the first,
Howard Hill, famed archer and fisher-
man who accompanied them, said, “Stop
worrying about your little ‘Squaw’, Rory.
The kid’s a real natural. She’s used to
moving in rhythm. She’ll outrun trouble
any time.” And she has.
But the trips have given her some

strange thrills. She awakened with a shock
one afternoon when she was napping on
her cot to find twelve buzzards hovering
five feet over her head. “Rory!” she
yelled, “they must think I’m

—

dead!”
But as she says, “Rory will go to night

clubs with me too now.” Which, as any- I

body who knows Smoky Calhoun can tell
you, is more than a mild ^concession. He
likes to catch the acts and various bands*
but as for “sitting hunched up, with your



knees jammed against a table,” says he,

“dodging other couples on the dance floor,

and just staring across at others who are

staring back across at you” he’d rather

have a few friends in at home. It’s cheaper

and less painful. Furthermore, it seems
rumors have a way of sprouting among
the night club set. “Just stay out of the

traffic, and you’re all right,” he says.

But for an admittedly old-fashioned guy
he has no objections to Lita’s having a

career. “Why should I?” he asks. “Lita

was in showbusiness long before I was

—

ever since she was a kid. I’m proud of

her. False pride usually causes the trou-

ble between working couples, with first one
on top of the heap, and then the other.

But when you love each other . . .

“Of course it hasn’t been all roses,”

Rory goes on. “And when we have an
argument, it’s a real beauty. But when
it’s over, there’s no hangover. We forget

it. And that Lita—she’s such a doll, for-

getting’s easy with her.”

Looking back over their first five years
together, as he sees it, plurality presented
the problem. “When you marry the
whole scope broadens. You have to stop
thinking ‘I’ and start thinking ‘We’.”

Thinking plural didn’t come too easy
at times for a guy who’d lone-wolfed it

through all his early years. “I’m going
out to dinner with so-and-so tomorrow,”
he would say casually. “You are?” Lita
would reply with raised eyebrows. “Well,
have a good time.” Then Rory would
correct hastily, “I mean we’re going.”

And she would smile, “That’s nice. I’m
glad you told me.”

“People are anxious to improve

their circumstances, but are un

willing to improve themselves.”

MARLENE DIETRICH

But how truly they were bound to-
gether as one was brought home to them
poignantly when tragedy touched them
for the first time—when Lita lost the baby
around whom they’d woven so many plans
and dreams. The doctor assured her she
had nothing to fear, that there could be
another baby another day. But more
comforting and more steadying was Rory’s
arm around her.

He’s ready to let the whole world know
how much being bound together means
to him. So much, he’s taking it in install-

ments five years at a time to let it really
sink in. “They’ll look a little out of style
twenty years from now,” he laughs of the
gray lace and the blue suit. “Folks will

he saying, ‘Aren’t they a gra-a-an-n-d
old couple,’ ” he says mimicking in a
quavery voice.
But how lucky can a guy be? his tone

asks—a guy who five years ago watched
a girl come dancing out onto the stage
of the Mocambo into his life and his heart.
“If you’ll trust me, I’d like to take you
home,” he said and sensed from that night
that he meant, “I’d like to take you—to
our home.”
In his own way, Rory explained it to

the minister who performed their first

wedding ceremony, when he discussed
their marrying again. Used to silver and
golden weddings, the minister was sur-
prised. “Isn’t this a little soon, Son?”
he asked. “Maybe. But I still can’t be-
lieve it,” Rory said slowly. “That’s why
I want to do it over again.” The End
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New! Amazing Medication

STARVES*

PIMPLES
SKIN-COLORED A5R&

PROVED EFFECTIVE BY DOCTORS ... ENDORSED
BY NURSES IN NATION-WIDE TESTS

DOCTORS’ AND NURSES’ tests prove that

CLEARASIL, a new scientific advance, brings

entirely new hope to pimple sufferers.

IN SKIN SPECIALISTS’ TESTS on 202 patients,

9 out of every 10 cases were cleared up or
definitely improved. And when 3002 nurses
tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 100 nurses

reporting say they prefer it to any other
pimple medication.

less, stainless .. .pleasant to use... can be left

on day and night for uninterrupted medication.

THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. So many boys,

girls, adults everywhere have found that
CLEARASIL really works for them, it is already
the largest-selling specific pimple medication
in America. GUARANTEED to work for you
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Come Out of that Star Spin!

( Continued, from page 59)
didn’t start with “I.” That women, once in
awhile, were companions, not conquests.

Doris Day, who was Miss Eager Beaver
of 1948 when she first came to Hollywood,
has done perhaps the biggest flip-flop in
the head department because of her suc-
cess. Her excuse for refusing home photo-
graphs now is that she has new white
carpets. But when she didn’t have carpets,
I'm sure it was all right to roll up the rug
and dance, sister, dance! She won’t even
pose around the tennis court—unlike June
Allyson, who’ll give her home and her
life’s blood, if it will make you happy.

M iss Day has also developed a faraway
manner that she didn’t have at the begin-
ning. There was never a more forthright
girl than this blonde ex-chubby-faced sing-
er used to be. Her husband, Marty Melcher,
is said to be the main spring behind the
change in Doris. But I’m told that even he
has trouble pinning her down to anything
definite. Like when he said, “Let’s go to
Yosemite.” Doris: “Uh huh.” Marty: “When
shall we go?” Doris: “Oh, some day.”
You can’t start too young to believe your

publicity, apparently. There’s Joanne Gil-
bert. who was hailed as a new Judy Gar-
land when she sang here at the Mocambo.
I missed the first night, but after reading
her great notices, I went the second. She
was great for a girl of nineteen, but this

was no Judy Garland. The impetus of the
raves, however, propelled her to top money
in top night clubs across the country. May-
be Joanne wasn’t sophisticated enough for
New York. She didn’t pack the house
there, and when she was asked to take a
cut, she ducked out to her sunny screen
career in California—leaving a couple of
TV and radio commentators who had dates
with her, with egg on their faces, and no
Joanne on their show.
Now Marlon Brando is quite different.

He just sees no one. He believes he’s ex-
tremely logical with his excuse, “I’ll only
talk with the legitimate press.” But he has
never explained what he means by “il-

legitimate.” And his idea of fun is to get
a mate for his revolting racoon. Or to call

columnists and say, “I’ve just married
Movita,” then hang up. And if the caller
isn’t Marlon, then the hoaxter does an
awfully good imitation of him.
They say that winning an Oscar went

to Gloria Grahame’s tousled blonde head.
But I don’t think so. Gloria has always
been vague. You talk to her and she’s miles
and miles away. But she’s always grateful
for good reviews without believing, “This
is it, I don’t have to do any more.” But
Gloria was confused, almost sick with the
excitement of winning the gold statue. And
when she came out of the spin, she called
everyone who had complained, to apolo-
gize. How humble can you be?
There’ve been lots of murmurs against

the Monroe Doctrine—Marilyn’s that is

—

that she used to break her neck to be
pleasant to everyone and doesn’t have time
now. But if this blondeshell were to try to
be nice to everyone who wants to be nice
to her, she’d really have to be five people.
Imagine, after “How to Marry a Million-
aire,” Marilyn had eighty-seven inter-
views! Sure, she keeps everyone waiting
on the set—that’s our Marilyn. She just

can’t seem to get ready. But if she is more
swelled since her success, it certainly isn’t

in the head department.
Britisher Dick Burton is another new

star accused of taking it big. But he has a
sense of humor, which can be a life and
popularity saver. When a columnist wrote
that he was wearing a bigger size in hats,

he asked his wife to measure his head, and
reported back to the tattler, “By golly.

you’re right, my head has grown an inch!” •

Gene Kelly has his detractors who say i

he has always been snooty. But there’s a
"

difference between conceit and concentra-
tion on the job in hand. I’ve learned never
to interrupt him on the set when he’s I
setting up a scene. He just doesn’t see you.
Anyway, I guess Gene can afford to be
high-hat from now on in. He cleared half d

a million dollars on his eighteen months'
tax exemption abroad.
Charlton Heston was friendlier the first I

year, although I haven’t had too much to
do with him at any time. He’s been busy jj

and so have I. But some of the lady stars
!

who spell their names in lesser lights, re-
port that Charlton snubs them. They say >,

he’s okay with top-notchers like Susan
Hayward, but gets busy between scenes i

when his co-star is of lesser calibre.
I have to write as I find, and Dale Rob-

ertson has never been high-hat with me. i

But others report differently. One day I’m
going to sit down with Dale and try to

find out what it’s all about—the repeated
|

rumors of marriage trouble and complaints
of the press. Dale reportedly told his studio
head he’d had too much publicity!

If anything, Betty Grable has become
more home-folksy since her success. She
made the grade and she doesn’t have to

impress anyone. She’s kept the same
friends—her closest is still her hair I

dresser. But she just can’t be bothered I

with publicity or the press. This doesn’t
'

mean a swelled head, and you can’t say »'

she’s stupid, because she’s still collecting i

$300,000 a year. Wouldn’t you love to be
stupid like that?
The other day, at Robert Stack’s cock-

tail party, I met David Lewin, movie
critic for the London Daily Express, and
asked him, “Why did the British go over-

g
board for Danny Kaye at the Palladium?’ I

“Because,” said David seriously, “he fol- I
lowed Mickey Rooney—whom the Brit-
ish didn’t like at all.”

But Danny is reportedly not quite as

popular with royalty these days. And you
can trace it back to the time he posed for

a photograph at the Cafe de Paris, with i

his arm around the Duchess of Kent’s I

chair. Unfortunately, she was in it, and
that simply is not done in England, my '

dear. I guess Danny has learned that if I

you can keep your head when all about
you are losing theirs over royalty, you’ll

remain more friendly with them.

Tops, of course, in this kind of snobbism,
is the son of that old swashbuckler, Doug-
las Fairbanks, Jr. When you phone his

home in Kensington, I’m told, his butler
answers, “Sir Douglas Fairbanks’ home,”
even though the Court Register refers to

our Doug as “Mr.” But you have to hand
it to this Hollywood boy. He did get

Queen Elizabeth and the Duke of Edin-
burgh to dine with him. But he too ap-
parently lost his equilibrium in such ex-
alted company, and allowed the news to

seep into the press, causing dowagers to

choke into their tea and crumpets.
To get nearer home. I didn’t know Rose-

mary Clooney before she came to Holly-
wood, but when I met her at a Santa
Monica beach home, she seemed a nice,

average person whom you wouldn’t pick

out in a crowd. Later I heard reports ol

broken dates with irate reporters in

Gotham. I can’t judge her too harshly on
that score, because I broke a date with
Rosey myself when I had laryngitis. She
evened the score by cutting three with me!
But it’s hard to understand why Miss

Clooney dropped friend Jackie Sherman
overboard, after her big hit at Paramount
in “The Stars Are Singing.” Jackie, who
has lots of money, was like a godmother



to Rosemary in the early days of her
struggle. Rosie had free run of her apart-
ment at the swank Hampshire House, and
Jackie even worked as her secretary at the
time to make a good showing of success for

the singer. I don’t know whether it’s be-
cause Rosemary can now afford to pay for
these luxuries herself, but anyway, Jackie
doesn’t Come-on-a-Her-House any more.

It was a combination of career and
Marcus Goodrich that re-shaped Olivia
de Havilland’s personality. Now that he’s
gone, she sounds like the old Livvy. But
she listens with her eyes, not her ears, or
vice versa, I can never quite tell which.
I only know that she isn’t quite with you,
and that’s always disconcerting.

For awhile there, Anne Baxter was im-
possible. You know the type, always on
the run just as you get set to say some-
thing. But when she tossed John Hodiak
out of her life, she took the bit, not to
mention the cigar, between her teeth, and
tried to lose the lady in her. You’ll never
do it, Annie. Something between the old
Anne and the new would be right.

Like Shelley Winters; no matter how
many expensive dresses she buys Shelley
will always look overdressed. When I saw
her at a fashion luncheon the other day she
wore a high-necked, long-sleeved, blue
silk dress, with long blue gloves and a
bunch of orange blossoms and blue veiling
atop her head. But all she accomplished
was an imitation of the Squire’s lady in the
country about to open a charity bazaar.
But for all that and for all the tempera-
mental shenanigans, Shelley has always
been very humble and respectful towards
talent—and that includes her husband,
Vittorio Gassman, touted by his bride as
the greatest actor in all of Italy.
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Except at the very beginning, when he
was making “Wuthering Heights” for Sam
Goldwyn—no one knew him here then

—

I have always found Sir Laurence Olivier
a completely pompous personality off the
screen. Poor Vivien Leigh, she not only
couldn’t cope with the demands of suc-
cess, she floundered and sank under the
heavy burden. Some people believe her
collapse was due to trying to keep up with
Olivier. She reminds me of Robert Walker,
but I hope she’ll be able to pull out of it.

It was never a swelled head with Bette
Davis—she just grew more irritable with
success. Whereas Hedy Lamarr’s rush to
the heights was accomplished with a rush
of mis’ries born of a belief that life still

owed her something. Can you think of
anything she hasn’t had?
Cary Grant has remained more or less

the same during the last decade, although
there’s usually a cynical, half smile on his
lips—a ‘‘Who cares?” attitude . . . Farley
Granger, who was so eager, is now so
bored . . But there’s no change with
Virginia Mayo. This gal is a dream! And
Alan Ladd is as thoughtful today as when
no one except Sue knew or had faith in
him. And Bing Crosby—he’s the same cas-
ual, exasperating, but wonderful guy . . .

Greg Peck? His success went to his mar-
riage—or is it merely the dangerous age?
No bigger hat for Robert Taylor, who pre-
fers his pilot pal to all the big shots in
Hollywood Ann Blyth hasn’t changed
an eyelash—always kind—she practices her
religion, never preaches it . . . No change
for George Sanders—he was always a
clinker in my book.

It’s interesting that the two biggest sweet-
hearts in Hollywood are the two biggest
hits on television—Lucille Ball and Don-
ald O’Connor. Can it be there’s no room
for a swollen head or time for tempera-
ment in the faster medium of TV? It’s

something for movie star bigheads, who
might get bogged on the beach of yester-
day, to think about The End
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Life Begins With Marriage

(Continued from page 61)
to his wife. “That, Frederica Jacqueline
Wilson Robertson, is your Mother’s Day
present!” said Dale in his soft, Oklahoma
drawl “I figure to make an expert fisher-
woman out of you.”
“Thank you, Dayle LyMoine Robertson,”

Jackie curtsied in her politest manner.
Four out of five wives of Hollywood film

stars would have stared steely-eyed into
the mouth of that gift horse—then uncere-
moniously flung it at their ever-lovin’
spouses. But not Jacqueline.
To her it signified that two years of

marriage had mellowed Dale into a true
oneness with her—that he wanted to share
fully with her not only his everyday life,

but his hobbies as well. For Dale, a man’s
man to the core, had gone on record early
in their marriage with words forbidding
to any bride: “When a man works six
days a week, he should have the seventh
off for sports—if he wants that. And one
complete weekend a month to go off by
himself hunting or fishing. A man’s spare
time should be his own.”
On May 19, 1953, Jackie and Dale

blithely celebrated the second anniversary
of a storm -tossed marriage which Holly-
wood wisenheimers had prophesied would
never survive. The Robertsons celebrated
that day simply—in the pattern established
a year earlier. First a fine steak dinner,
and then they shopped around for a movie.
As they drove by Grauman’s Chinese on
Hollywood Boulevard (both are avid movie
patrons) they noted that an unnamed
major preview was an added attraction.

And they both burst into surprised
laughter as the credits unfolded on the
screen—Betty Grable and Dale Robertson
in “The Farmer Takes a Wife.”
“What do you know?” said Dale.

To commemorate that precious second
anniversary Jackie presented Dale with a
leather foldup sports stool and a box for

his fishing gear, while Dale gave Jackie a
beautiful dress and matching purse to

wear with the luxurious breath of spring
mink stole her parents had given her as
a wedding gift.

“I’d rather you’d pick out your own
dress,” Dale had told her. “Even if you
offered me a fine quarter horse I wouldn’t
be caught alive in one of those ladies’

stores. Not since that time in New York
when I bought you those maternity outfits.

You’d have thought I had forgotten to wear
my trousers the way those customers and
salesgirls stared at me!”
Jackie remembers gratefully. There’ve

been some changes made in the erst-
while jackhammer operator, bulldogger and
prize fighter. The wild, unbroken Okla-
homa colt had taken a little longer than
most to be gentled into double harness.

If you were driving through the GI
house community of Reseda in the San
Fernando Valley looking for a bona fide

movie star your chances of finding one
would appear slim. Nevertheless, that is

where the Robertsons reside, though it is

some twenty-five miles from fashionable
Bel Air. It’s a long way from Hollywood
to Reseda in more ways than one. For
Dale Robertson is not Hollywood. And
this modest three-bedroom house ($200
down and $58 a month) emphasizes it.

There are no fish-tail Cadillacs, no swim-
ming pool, projection room or tennis court.

But there, directly across the street, is

Reseda Park (“biggest backyard any star’s

home can boast”) with space for Dale’s
favorite softball games and room to romp
his dogs—Chief, the German shepherd, and
Radar, the pointer.

And in this modest home, baby Rochelle.

amazingly advanced for her fourteen
months, darts around the house with the
agility of a wiry two-year-old.

“I’d always heard the first year of mar-
riage with its personality adjustments was
the hardest to make. But now,” Jackie
sighs, “I’m told it’s the first five. Three
more to go! You know, in our case, I just
don’t believe it. I think all the stress and
strain is behind us. Dale and I knew so
little of each other and so little about
marriage two years ago. Marriage is lots

more than champagne toasts and dreamy
waltzes. And really nobody can tell you

—

you’ve got to find out for yourself.”

An expert marriage counselor, studying
Dale’s and Jackie’s personality traits and
backgrounds, could have told them, back
on their wedding day, May 19, 1951, that
the going would be rough for awhile.
Even without the use of a crystal ball he
might have prophesied that short tearful

separation and eventual reconciliation. But
these two young people really love each
other, and that’s why they are together.

Experts know that marriage, particularly

at its beginning, is a state of “antagonistic
co-operation.” The sexes are different,

physically and psychologically and there is

likely to be conflict. In looking at Dale,
the expert would arrive at some conclu-
sions and then he’d want to study his early
life. Physically, Dale has the rangy, broad-
shouldered, narrow-hipped body and the
chiseled, sensitive though strong features
of a prize fighter—which Dale has been
in his time. His gray-green, moody eyes
framed in their devastatingly long curly
lashes are the kind of eyes women love.

The flirtatious eyes, the flashing grin, the
gift of Irish blarney topped off by a rare
kind of courtly southern gallantry (he
still says “Ma’am” to every woman) mean
that Dale has had more than his share of

attention “from the fillies” ever since he
pulled the pigtails of the little girl in front

of him in the first grade. Even then, his

chin probably showed a dominant, aggres-
sive, outspoken personality, while his de-
ceptively gentle Oklahoma drawl masked
plenty of stubbornness and iron will.

It’s the kind of personality which fre-

quently accompanies natural male rebel-
lion against a mother with dominant
strength of character. And that is what
Dale, youngest of three sons, had in his

beautiful Irish mother, who today looks

like a slightly older sister instead of

mother to Dale.

As he explains, “Mother had a fiery nag
back there in Harrah, Oklahoma. It was
a hot muggy night and Mother says she
was restless at the end of her pregnancy.
So she mounted Prince and took off cross

country, sailin’ over fences and ditches in

the moonlight. Knowing her fourth child

was about to be born, she just galloped

Prince right on past the house and straight

up to the hospital. If that Prince hadn’t

been such a fast horse I’d have been born
right in the saddle.”

His father, small and wiry Melvin Rob-
ertson, was a high wire man for the elec-

tric company—a restless man, unhappy in

the confines and responsibilities of mar-
riage, and when Dale was six his parents
were divorced. From then on, Mrs. Robert-
son, a capable, independent woman, off-

spring of many generations of western
pioneer stock, supported and reared the

boys “and umpteen dogs” alone. In addi-
tion to her petticoat government, Dale was
coddled by two maiden aunts.

The Robertsons are a clannish, close-

knit and sentimental family. Not a week
goes by without Dale’s phoning his mother
two or three times. Even today. Dale still



talks and acts as if he’d never left the
sagebrush and wind-swept sand hills.

For a short while in his late teens during
the war, Dale’s heart was drawn to a girl

in Oklahoma about whom Hollywood has
learned little. They married, lived together
briefly, and parted with a quiet divorce.
Explains Dale, “It was one of those things
which just didn’t work out. She was a
fine girl, but I’d rather not discuss it. I

guess the truth is I just wasn’t ready for

the responsibilities of marriage and raisin’

a family, and when things didn’t work out
we decided it was better to part.”

After that there were girls aplenty—how
could there help being with such a super-
charged male personality as Dale’s? But
there came a gala night, April 14, 1951
(“I’ll never forget that date,” says Dale),
when the ex-bulldogger found himself a
bit out of his element. He’d been invited
to a dinner party, and the sophisticated
conversation fluttered around confusingly
in rapid-fire language. Dale’s gray-green
eyes lost themselves, and at some length,

in a pair of eyes of the identical color.

They belonged, of course, to nineteen-
year-old Jackie.

The youngest of three children, Jackie
was much indulged by loving parents who
tended to keep her young, even for her
tender years. Where Dale rebelled against
a strong mother, Jackie, a sensitive, proud
girl, was dependent on her parents, docilely
following the pattern they established, yet
able, by feminine tactics, to get her own
way She is the daughter of Broadway
actress and silent star, Faire Binney, and
the niece of another silent picture star,

Constance Binney. Born in Paris, educated
at eastern finishing schools, Jackie fol-

lowed the family theatrical tradition and
had already had a small part in a film.

Two more basically diverse personalities
can scarcely be imagined than Jackie and
Dale; yet they fell deeply in love on that
Saturday night. Dale phoned her on Sun-
day, took her for a drive Monday, proposed
Tuesday and they were married three
weeks from the day they first met.
Marriage counselors studying this young

pair would have noted the serious clash in
personalities and advised a much longer
period of courtship, particularly since Dale
is the son of divorced parents, has been
divorced himself. They would have rec-
ognized Jackie’s dependent and too sensi-
tive nature, her desire to be the center of
attention, her need to have decisions made
for her. And the experts would have in-
sisted on a leisurely honeymoon so that
the newlyweds could get to know one an-
other in a tranquil atmosphere.

Instead, Dale made his first and most
serious error. He selected Santa Barbara
for the one-day honeymoon because a
horse show was in progress. So they spent
the day inspecting thoroughbreds! Next
day he was back on the movie lot.

But it wasn’t his fault that he already
had a house for his bride. Now, every new
bride wants a hand in selecting furnishings
for her first home. Installed as mistress in
Dale’s bachelor cottage in Reseda, Jackie
found a completely furnished house—even
to the decor in the master bedroom—wall-
paper featuring horse heads in masculine
hues. The expensively brought up bride
may have desired a bit more elegance in
her honeymoon domicile—one closer to her
friends’, but she was content. “It keeps
the rain off,” Dale had told her, “and when
you’re in love, what more do you need?”
Jackie found she needed experience in

dealing with the butcher and the baker.
She was completely untrained for her
duties as a homemaker; had to start by
learning to make coffee. Dale, with the
example of an extremely competent moth-
er, found this a trying period. In addition,
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unpunctuality bothers Dale, and Jackie in

those days was perennially unpunctual.
Jackie for her part recognized immedi-

ately that Dale’s fundamental concept of

wedded bliss did not coincide with hers
and so she, like many a bride before her,

resorted to gentle nagging in an effort to

remake Dale closer to her heart’s desire.

“If there’s one thing an outdoor man
can’t stand,” Dale remarked gloomily at

the time, “it’s to have a woman a-naggin’
at him all the time. I don’t like to be ques-
tioned too much. Such as ‘What time will

you be home for dinner tonight?’ How do
I know? I don’t blame a woman for dis-

likin’ housework—I’m sure no help in that

department. But if a wife dumps her
household woes on a husband—they’ll sure
end up arguing. The minute a woman
makes a man feel he’s hooked by his sus-
penders, begins the ‘Don’t do this. Don’t
do that’ routine she’s bustin’ up a per-
fectly good marriage.”
As a man of controlled emotions with a

talent for composure, Dale, during those
early days, found that his moody periods
upset his wife “Jackie expects me to be
a little more attentive and a little more
conscious that she’s around. I may not act

like it but I’m very conscious of her. Some-
times I sit silent for long periods thinking
things out, just as you would riding alone
in the Oklahoma back trails. But Jackie
misunderstands. I’ve explained to her that

these moody periods are part of the Irish

in me, have nothing to do with her at all.”

All the$e differences in viewpoint, large

and small, are in the past now, both the
Robertsons admit—but while they lasted,

life was pretty rugged for both. Yet Holly-
wood was shocked when, little more than
a year after their marriage, they separated.

Even the birth of baby Rochelle hadn’t
helped. At the time Dale confided to a
friend, “Our troubles have been going on
almost since we married. It hasn’t been
pleasant for either of us and we’ve tried

hard to work out our problems. We almost
separated a couple of times before, but
didn’t. Fundamentally we love each other.

And even now, we’re a long way from talk-

ing about a divorce.”
A week later the Robertsons, a little

wiser in the ways of marriage, were back
together. And they’ve remained together
and courageously undertaken to solve their

marital problems because of two basic

facts: their very real love for each other
and their abiding love for their baby.

They've learned to make compromises, to

give a little, forget a little, and approach
the future knowing that a true marriage
is not “oneness” but “weness.”
“One thing I’ve learned,” Jackie says

seriously, “is not to pay attention to irre-
sponsible columnists who have tried to

make a triangle of our marriage ever since
it started. Dale is home seven nights a
week so I know this gossip is pure fabrica-
tion. Not long ago, for example, Dale and
I went to Las Vegas for the wedding of
Dale’s double, Tom McDonough, who was
best man at our own wedding. One column
intimated that Dale had spent cozy hours
with an entertainer. She happens to be
the sister-in-law of Tom’s wife, and we
were all together in a group. Another paper
said I’d gone to Las Vegas for a divorce!
Still another crazy rumor was that Dale
punched his best friend in the nose. The
truth was that a wedding guest had had too
much to drink. Dale, in order not to em-
barrass the others, had led the man outside.

“Then there was that fantastic story
linking Dale with Rita Hayworth! She
denied the rumor, explaining that not only
had she never met him but she’d never
even seen him in a film. The only amusing
thing about that malicious story was when
Dale remarked ‘I wish she’d eliminated
that last part!’

”

And the press, it appears, may also elim-
inate stories speculating on any unhappy
future for Mr. and Mrs. Dale Robertson.
For both feel they can count on many more
anniversaries to come.
A strong factor in that belief is their

feeling for little sturdy bright-eyed Ro-
chelle. It is plain to see that young as she
is, every day is Father’s Day with Rochelle.
And as Dale holds the baby on his lap

his proud smile shows, better than words,
that he considers her the most remarkable
baby in the world. “Sweetest little girl in

the world” is what Dale calls her when
he doesn’t refer to her simply as “Young.”
There’s something else new with the

Robertsons. “Jackie,” Dale says, “is be-
coming a much better cook. She turns
out a dog-gone good meat loaf. And since

Mom gave her some lessons, I don’t think
I’ll have to go clear back to Oklahoma to

sample a mess of crisp fried catfish and
hoecakes.”
Hollywood needn’t worry about the Rob-

ertsons. The truth is that Dale and Jackie
have found out (though admittedly the
hard way) that life does begin with
marriage! The End

BON VOYAGE! Jeanne and Dean Martin made up for the fun they'll

be missing while he's in Europe by having a wonderful whirl in New
York before he left. Jeanne had to stay home because of expected baby
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Mario Lanza Answers Back
k

e

( Continued from page 51)

s /eloped a pouch, and I said, “Too much
•

[ wine, my boy.”

No, Hedda, food,” he declared. “And
•aking of food . . As if on cue a

s
i id entered with a huge tray of hors
euvres.

i You idiot!” I screamed. “I told you I

s on a diet and not to tempt me.”
I got it all for you,” he howled, “and

i y the best—caviar, pate de foie gras,

;ese, shrimp. Come on. Let’s live it up a

ile. I’m going into strict training for a
icert tour. I’ll be gone eight weeks. And
uldn’t you know it? I picked July and
gust, the hottest months of the year.”

Why didn’t you go to England for the

donation?” I asked.

I thought,” he said, “it was more im-
rtant to sell myself back to my own
intry first. I’ve taken a lot on the chin,

t I feel that I owe lots to people who’ve
inained loyal to me through all this

uble. I had a fabulous offer from Eng-
el—$300,000 to sing there during Coro-
:ion week. You must bear in mind that

ji not humble about myself, but also

1 very honest. I don’t believe in the
larkey of a person’s being modest about

[ career. I’ve spent thousands of dol-

ls to find out how valuable I am at the
suffice. I want to show you something.”

e left the room and returned with an
inload of magazines from various coun-
ss. “I buy these every day and study
;;m to see what my pictures are doing
?rywhere. If I don’t deserve what I

c for, I don’t want to lay claim to it.

[i not worth $300,000 offered to me to

i g a week in England; and I told the
Ider so. I took that lesson from Caruso,
len he was asked to sing for several
les his average salary, he always de-
fied, saying he wasn’t worth it.

‘But I do know what my pictures have
ie. It was flattering when Metro sued
for $13,500,000. That was what they

iured that my pictures would have made
ring my suspension. Did you know that
ie Great Caruso’ brought in $19,000,000
i first year of its release? I’ve got the
:ts; and the four pictures I’ve done took

i $40,000,000. I don’t maintain that I’m

p greatest star; but I’m among the first

pee top draws in every country.”
‘Come now, let’s get down to facts,

hat was your trouble with Metro?” I

peed.

‘For a year I screamed about not want-
I; to do ‘Because You’re Mine,’ and de-
bed it as long as possible. In it I was
r ide a little boy and something of an
iot. It was not the kind of picture to

flow ‘Caruso’ and foisting it on the pub-
l wasn’t fair. I was right. Critics the
nrld over said, ‘This is no vehicle for
Inza.’ I personally got ‘The Lord’s Pray-
e number into the film. And that I think
|ve it some dignity and helped save it.

‘My biggest beef with Metro was that
b studio wanted to be commercial, and
Ivanted artistic betterment. Put them to-
fther; they don’t mix. I rebelled because
[ my sincerity to the public and my
ireer. I believe I’m qualified to speak,
hile we were making ‘Caruso,’ most of
b big brass at Metro thought I had no
(ance of making a success with it. They
Id it had no exploitation value. Doing
lit picture was an inspiration and all

hough it, we worked under pressure,
lie picture was shot in thirty-one days.
I was in all but twelve minutes of the
In. If I could do that, I figured I was
i alified to speak out my views. I wanted
I follow ‘Caruso’ with another big artistic

l-ture with boxofflce value. But the front

...

office didn’t dig my angle, i was cold,

‘You were successful the last time out.

So just keep on being successful. Just keep
doing pictures.’

“But, Hedda, of all the millions of people
in the world, God gave this voice to me.
Let’s say it’s not really mine. I’m just the
keeper of it. And to the keeper goes the
responsibility, which is not easy to shoul-
der. I love smoking and wine, for instance,

but I had to give them up because they
affected the voice. My thrill is in perform-
ing. When I sing I like to think that tired

people are transported into a world of

illusion, for a little while escape reality.”

I was beginning to understand Mario.
I saw him as a man who would sacrifice

a fortune battling the heads of a powerful
studio for the sake of artistic integrity.

Yet, he was the same fellow who used his

God-given voice to sing, without pay, for

a dying child. And for the first time I

noticed that he never said “my voice.” It

was always “the voice.” It was as though
he considered “the voice” something apart
from the man.
“Why didn’t you do ‘The Student

Prince’?” I asked.
“I loved the script,” he said. “Usually one

is allowed twelve to fourteen weeks for
the musical recordings alone. We made
them in two weeks. Most every number
was done in just one ‘take.’ That had never
happened before. Ask Costa.” (This is

his nickname for Callinicos.)

“It was the greatest thing Mario ever
did,” said Costa.

“Metro wanted to make a few bucks,
and I wanted to make a good picture,” said
Mario. “The worst thing that can happen to

a man is that those in control of his des-
tiny fail to believe in him. I say, ‘Take
back your money, but believe in me.’ The
producers used to listen to my advice. But
when I became a big star, they said, ‘We’ll

take the reins in on this so-and-so.’ Did
you know that no technical adviser was
going to be used on the picture until I

got hold of Costa myself?
“Then I was asked to play the part as

a Prussian. Such a character didn’t match
the voice. You don’t just toss a song in a
picture. You sing to what’s later going
to appear on the screen. But the studio
couldn’t see it that way. Call me immodest.
But I felt that I was being treated cheaply
when I was boxofflce Tiffany.”

“Why did you keep silent and refuse to
be interviewed all this while?” I asked.

Because I had nothing to defend,” Mario
said. “If I’m honest, I don’t defend. Had I

made a statement, it would have confused
people even further. Even now, I can’t tell

the entire truth because so many things
are still in litigation. Haskins and Sells,

one of the best auditing firms in America,
is now going over my business records.
It says that they’re the most mixed-up
accounts the firm’s ever seen. But what was
I to say? I’ve not been tied up in any
scandals. I don’t go to night clubs. Pri-
marily I’m a family man.”
“Well, what have you been doing with

your time the past year?” I asked.
“Putting together one of the greatest

repertoires you’ve ever heard,” he said.

“Let Costa tell you about it.”

“Most people in the operatic field sing
mostly well-known numbers,” said Costa.
“But in masterpieces, there are pages and
pages of unknown and wonderful material.
Somebody has to be interested enough to

find it. You can’t buy the music, but many
libraries have these selections. Mario has
an instinct for looking through music and
recognizing the great but unfamiliar ma-
terial. Most famous singers wouldn’t dare
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take a chance on these numbers. But
Mario, with his following, can. Wasn’t he
the guy that sold an aria from ‘Aida’ to

the bobby-soxers?”
“If I find something wonderful that a

man has written, isn’t it my duty to pre-
sent it to the public?” asked Mario. “We’ve
spent a whole year putting a concert pro-
gram together. The work, my children, and
of course Betty, have kept me from going
off my rocker during all this trouble.”
“Okay,” said I, “let me hear what you’ve

done with the voice. Go on, sing.” After
a mild protest, he pawed through a stack
of music, selected “Call Me Fool” and
"If You Were Mine”; and then with Costa
at the piano cut loose as only Mario can.
I was amazed. The voice was better than
ever. The whole room shook with the
vibrations from it.

When he had finished, Lanza turned to

me, looking like a little boy faking coyness
over a job well done.
“Why, you big baboon!” I exclaimed.

“Your voice has the quality of Caruso’s

—

plus an added element, excitement.”
Mario flopped to a chair and said, “For

those kind words what should I do for

you? Drop dead?” Then continuing on a
serious note he added, “I wanted you to
hear me sing and tell my side of the story
so that you would understand what I’ve

been fighting for. Mannie Sachs (vice-
president of RCA records) dropped by
here the other day. He thought he knew
me rather well, but he hadn’t heard me
sing in a year. So I sang for him. The guy
cried. He seemed to be at a loss for words.
All he kept saying was, ‘Why, you so-and-
so,’ which is cleaning it up, because Man-
nie never cusses. Now let’s have some
pink champagne.”
“No champagne,” I said. “I thought you

weren’t drinking.”
“But this is a special occasion,” he ar-

gued. “We started this thing together. Re-
member, way back in 1943 you were yell-
ing about me and opera. You gave me a
magnificent challenge by writing in your
column that I could do ‘Caruso.’ And I did.

Now we’re starting over again together.
We’ve got to toast the occasion.”

I relented. We clinked glasses. Mario
started playing back the score from “The
Student Prince.” “These are only working
records, which I was to use in helping
synchronize my singing with my acting.

But listen, and you’ll hear that each of
them starts with ‘Take one.’ Then you’ll

believe that we made all the recordings in

a single try.”

He seemed to be completely familiar
with every detail of the picture. Before
each record, he would explain the scene,
graphically and warmly, that led up to the
singing. Often, as if thinking I didn’t quite
believe him, he would turn to his con-
ductor, “Wasn’t that right, Costa?” Always
Costa nodded his agreement.
The music seemed to transport Mario

to another world. I don’t think he cart

whose voice he was listening to, so l’oi

as it was good. But the voice happened
be his own. Frequently he would point 01

something especially beautiful in the lyric

or at some especially good note raise h
fist to gesture subconsciously victorioi 1

achievement. Suddenly he yelled, “We)
got caviar, champagne, friendship, musi
Who needs anything else?”
His mood was infectious. We got A

shouting “Bravo” and applauding eac

record. “Now comes a number calle

'Serenade,’ ” said Lanza. “Ann Blyth ar
I held hands while we did it. You st

the boy and girl are in a boat. I sing sofi

ly at first, but I can get louder later.”

“That I can guarantee,” said I, whic
touched off another storm of laughter i

Mario. “Girl, you do dig me!” he exclaime.
“And they wanted me to play an arrogai
Prussian to this kind of music!
“Curt Bernhardt (who was to have d:

rected the film) told me to be more rc

strained—less emotional. But it’s the on]

way I can sing,” said Mario.
“That’s the secret of Mario’s great ap

peal,” said Costa. “He’s a romantic, ur\

restrained singer. Did you ever hear
Caruso record without a sob in it? I def

you to name one.”

Y ou appreciate the lyrics as well as th

music,” I said to Mario.
“I live by words,” he said. “A song mu:

be a happy marriage between the lyric

and music. My job is to tell the story c

the words. Caruso is a legend because h

sang every word. A critic once wrote aboi

me: ‘He sings every word as if it were h:

last on earth.’ And I can’t do otherwise.

“When are you returning to pictures?

I asked.
“I’ve got to get back on the road an

meet the people again first. I’ll do onl

two concerts a week. So I’ll have as muc
time to talk with reporters as they wisl

This time,” he said glowering at som
memory, “the press won’t be handpicke
for me. I’ll talk to everybody and answe
any question that I’m able to at the time

“I’ll be back in Hollywood in Septembei
That’s when I think everything will stai

popping. All of our legal trouble shoul

be straightened out I want to start m,

radio show then and get back to pictures

I love pictures because they reach th

greatest number of people. I’ve bee:

offered ‘The Vagabond King’ at Paramounl
‘Serenade’ at Warners; and another mu
sical at Universal-International. But th

concert tour comes first. I’ve got to g
out and show the public what I can dc

When I sell myself to live audiences, IT

be ready to return to films.

“So far I’ve been working in silence

You have no idea how many albums o

records I send out to hospitals each montl
I’m going to give one concert in the mem
ory of Ray Fasano. You spoke to her oi

YOU CAN WIN A FREE TRIP TO EUROPE!
For complete details, see the announcement
of the STRIKE IT RICH—BIG PAYOFF con-

test in September TRUE STORY Magazine,
now at newsstands, and watch and listen to:

STRIKE IT RICH
CBS-TV, Daily
11:30 a.m. (EDT)
CBS-TV, Wednesday
9 p.m. (EDT)
NBC Radio, Daily
11 a.m. (EDT)

THE BIG PAYOFF
CBS-TV, Daily

3 p.m. (EDT)
NBC-TV, Sunday
8 pan. (EDT)

Both programs sponsored by Colgate-

Palmolive Co. Consult local listings

for exact time in your area



NOW—THE ANSWERS TO

YOUR QUESTIONS ON

Good

Manners
iSlsa Maxwell, the famous hostess to

vorld celebrities, is being showered with
oraise by Hollywood stars for her splen-

lid etiquette book. In Hollywood they are
calling it the most useful and entertain-

ng book on the subject ever written.

A Gay, Entertaining Book

Clsa Maxwell’s new book is different from
he usual dry-as-dust etiquette volume,
t’s gay! It’s up-to-date! It’s just chock-
ull of the type of information you can
out to immediate use. It brings you a
horough social education, that will en-
able you to live a richer, happier life.

Tere in clear, straightforward language,
lire the answers to all your everyday eti-

quette problems. Here you find important
suggestions on good manners in restau-
ants—in church—in the theatre—on the
street—and when you travel.

A Social Education

n this book Elsa Maxwell covers every
phase of engagements and weddings.
Here is everything you need to know
about invitations, gifts, the wedding
Iress, the attendants, the reception, etc.

The bride who follows the suggestions
pontained in this up-to-date book need
lave no wedding fears. She will be radi-

ant in the knowledge that her wedding
is correct in every detail.

Only $1.00

rhe price of this

book that puts you
at ease no matter
where you are

—

and opens the door
to achievement
and success—costs
only $1.00 and we
pay the postage!
Take advantage of
this truly remark-
able bargain. Mail
coupon below for
your book—TO-
DAY.

• 9•••• ••• 0 * 0 ••••••••• •••••$••
J BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, INC., Dept. WG-953 i
1*205 E. 42nd St.. New York 17, N. Y. •

JSend me postpaid a copy of ELSA MAX- .
• WELL'S ETIQUETTE BOOK. I enclose •

S $1.00 ;

> NAME
* Please Print

! STREET.

• CITY STATE.

the phone just before she died. The cute
little monkey with the big brown eyes and
questions that came at you as fast as

machine-gun bullets. Hodgkins disease,

which killed her, is a form of blood cancer.

So I’m going to give the money I’ll raise

at the concert to the Damon Runyon
Cancer Fund in her name.”
“What about a career in opera?” I asked.

“You always said that was what you were
aiming for.”

“If you’ve seen Cinerama, you’ll know
that its greatest scene is that done by the

La Scala Opera Company. It gave me an
idea. I’d like to do an opera in its entirety

in that medium, using subtitles or good
English translations of the lyrics so that

everybody can understand the words. You
could do that in Cinerama, eliminating the
usual repetitions of opera.

“I think I could sell such an opera, be-
cause I’m the first classical singer who
ever sold a million copies of one record

—

and the first singer of any type to sell a
million album records. We all had the
same crack at the market. Finally, I want
you to understand that my quarrel has
not been with artists, but with executives
who try to make you perform according
to their way of thinking. I can sing to

people only when they believe in me. You
always have; and I hope you won’t
change. An artist needs the faith of his

audience.”
I closed my notebook and was preparing

to go when Betty said, “Hedda, you can’t
leave without saying hello to our little

girls. They’ve been waiting to see you.”
Colleen and Elisa, dressed primly in

organdy and with red ribbons in their
hair, were ushered in. Elisa, aged three,
immediately went into a ballet dance.
“She’s a tough one,” Mario said. “Listen
to what a deep voice she has. Say, ‘Be
quiet,’ to Aunt Hedda, Elisa.” The child
replied. And hearing the deep voice com-
ing from such a tiny little girl broke Mario
up. She kissed her father and resumed her
ballet step, whirling about the room with
her hands held over her head.

Then Betty brought in their newest,
the son and heir, Damon. “He’s already
wearing clothes made for two-year-olds,”
said Mario proudly. “And look at that
back—strong as steel. His life is already
dedicated to being an executive hunter.
But instead of Africa, he’ll do his hunting
in Culver City.

“Now I’ve got to show you one thing
more,” he continued. “Come down to the
garden with me.” I followed him down a
flight of steps to his gym. Weights, dumb-
bells and other exercise equipment were
stacked everywhere. Mario ducked into the
boxing ring and pointed out that the ropes
were made of white velvet. “We go all

the way,” he laughed.
The whole family followed me to my

car. Betty was carrying the baby. The two
little girls waved. The California sun was
sinking low over the scene; but for all its

brilliance, it was not as bright as the
smile on Mario’s face. And my own heart
was smiling too.

“They got him down for a spell, but
didn’t lick him,” I thought. “He’ll have
his turbulent moments always, because
he’s a highly emotional guy; otherwise he
couldn’t sing as he does. He’s learned his
lessons the hard, expensive way. But he’s
gained a new integrity. Hollywood will
never be able to destroy him; he’ll be back
bigger and better than ever.”
He puts goose flesh up and down your

arms and gives a tingle to your spine when
he sings, and those top notes are no
longer strained. As I drove down the hill

toward home, I wished that little Ray
Fasano had lived to glory in his future,
which I feel will be far greater than any-
thing he’s done in the past. The End

Pain, Tenderness, Burn-

ing Are Quickly Relieved
You’ll quickly forget you have
painful callouses, burning or
tenderness on the bottom of
your feet, when you apply Dr.
Scholl’s Zino-pads. Thin, soft,

wonderfully soothing, cushion-

ing, protective. Separate Medi-
cations included for quickly re-

moving callouses. Try them I

D- Scholls Zino-pads

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED
Size 8 x lO Inches
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper
Same price for full length or bust
form, groups, landscapes, pet ani-
mals, etc., or enlargements of any
part of a group picture. Original is

returned with your enlargement.

SemfNoMoney 3 forq 50
Just mail photo, negative or snap-
shot (any size) and receive your enlargement,
guaranteed fadeless, on beautiful double-weight
portrait quality paper. Pay postman 67c plus
postage—or send 69c with order and wo pay post-
age. Take advantage of this amazing offer. Send your photos today.

Professional Art Studios, 534 S. Main, DepL 331, Princeton, Illinois.
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Style Book
Mall coupon for Free

100-Page Style Book
that shows everything
new in dresses and
coats, all In Sizes 38 to
60. Expertly fashioned
to slim your figure, and
priced low to save you
money. See hundreds of
values J ust like this one:

Pictured Is a
slimming Frock of
soft Dotted Spun
Rayon. Only $4.98.
Others $2.98 up to
$25.00. Coats from
$12.98 up to $55.00.
Also suits, shoes,
hats, sportswear,
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—
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FREE copy of our new
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Best Friend of Mothers-to-be

MOTHER'S

FRIEND
SOOTHES, EASES,

RELAXES TIGHT

DRY SKIN

MOTHER'S FRIEND is an old friend to thou-

sands of expectant mothers who have used it to

ease cramped, aching muscles and to soothe and

relax tight, dry skin. So simple to use; takes

only a few minutes a day to rub gently over

abdomen and other parts of the body to keep

skin soft and flexible. Used faithfully, it should

help you regain natural skin beauty after baby

comes. Don’t wait another day to enjoy the

comfort of MOTHER’S FRIEND—best friend of

mothers-to-be for more than SO years. Only

$1.25 at your favorite drug counter.

/&§£&
Wpents;'

FOR
EXPECTANT

.. MOTHERS
Mother’s friend

A national manufacturer wants you to

hear these terrific, new, extended-play

records. (78 or 45 RPM.) Yours as a gift

— 4 of the latest, full-length popular

song hits! WRITE TODAY!

^ TOPS IN TUNES • Stillwater

M, EASY

Ik# «*« 65
With Sensational New

NAME-IN-SILVER
CHRISTMAS CARDS!

You earn big money in spare time easily,

with new and different “Name Imprinted
in Silver

’
* Christmas Cards that sel 1 on sight,

j
You make $65on 65 boxes! Up to 100% prof-
it on $1 Assortments. Write for Assort-

ments on approval, FREE Name-Imprinted Samples.
SOUTHERN GREETINGS. 478 N. Hollywood. Dept.31-C, Memphis 1 2,Tenn.

INGROWN NAIL
Hurting You ?

Immediate
Relief!

A few drops of OtTTGRO® bring blessed relief from
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OTJTGEO tough-

ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to

be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom-
fort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters.

FALSE TEETH
(CLUTCH holds them tighter
KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk
with greater comfort and security; in many cases al-
most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the
constant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate. 25c
and 50c at druggists. If your druggist hasn’t it,

don’t waste money on substitutes, but send us 10c
and we will mail you a generous trial box.

KLUTCH CO.. Box 5386 I. ELMIRA, N. Y.

MONEY for XMAS
Make at least $50 showing beauti-
ful, new ELMIRA Christinas and
All-Occasion Greeting Card Assort-
ments—Name Imprinted Christmas
Cards. Unbeatable values. Perfect
hostess gifts. Christmas wrappings.
Personalized Stationery. Many items
for children. FREE SAMPLES.
Catalog. BONUS PLAN. NO EX-
PERIENCE NEEDED. SEND NO
MONEY. Display ASSORTMENTS
on approval. MAIL COUPON.

ELMIRA GREETING CARO CO.. DEPT. C-564. ELMIRA. N. Y. !

|
Send free samples and Assortments on approval.

I
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Short Cut to Beauty

(Continued from page 55)
months. Then a model here and there
tried it And like many another Holly-
wood-originated style, it then began com-
ing back to us, via Paris. But it wasn’t
really launched until a couple of months
ago, when Jeanne Crain went wild, and
red-headed, and short-curled.
Yes, the dignified Jeanne Crain! Look

at the picture of her. Have you ever seen
her looking so dashing and sexy? And
what a change in attitude from two years
ago, when she was cast in “The Model
and the Marriage Broker!” At that time,

Twentieth Century-Fox had a hard time
with her. They wanted to crop all her
hair off then, and get her out of her usual
frilly, too-ladylike clothes.

She was finally brow-beaten into letting

them cut off just some of her hair, and into

dropping just some of her dress frills.

When she first saw the rushes of herself

as the Model, Jeanne cried, she hated her
own appearance so. But when her fan
mail began pouring in, all telling her how
much smoother she looked, how much
more alert, she began changing not only
her mind—-but her whole approach to life.

And this is the point. This is the whole
point of fashion. That’s where we girls

have it all over men. They really never
know the deep refreshing excitement of

a fashion change. They never can expe-
rience the sheer fun of looking really

different from one year to the next.
But even so, lots of girls do not realize

that there are just as many styles in beauty
as there are in clothes. A girl like Liz
Taylor will always be a pace-setter. A
girl like Jean Simmons will always be an
originator. A girl like Jeanne Crain typi-
fies many of us, a little afraid of the new,
until we try it.

The really exciting news about Holly-
wood new, new, extra-short hair cuts is

that every girl can look becoming with it.

It helps, unless you are terribly, terribly
daring, like Leslie Caron and Jean Sim-
mons, if your hair is naturally curly. Liz
Taylor’s is, of course, very definitely so.

j

Jeanne Crain’s has a wave, and so, too, has

J

Ursula Thiess’s, Terry Moore’s and Joanne
!
Gilbert’s—and Deborah Kerr says her mop
has a “slight bend in it.” But Jan Ster-
ling’s is straight as string, and we’ll admit
here and now, we’re going to make a
horrible example of that.

If you want to get your own hair cut
in this high-style groove, here are some
rules. Look at the pretty faces illustrat-

ing these paragraphs and decide which
looks most like your own. Note, then,
that the most elaborate of these cuts is

I
Jeanne Crain’s, the simplest Liz Taylor’s,

i

and next simplest belong to Mona Freeman
and Ursula Thiess.

Next, before you cut so much as one
i lock, face these facts: if your hair is

j

naturally curly, it’s fairly simple. If it

isn’t naturally curly, these cuts cost a
fortune in time and money. Either way,
they must be cut on an average of once a

week, not necessarily an over-all cut, but
snipped off here and there. It is particu-
larly important to keep the neckline clean,

and in the case of straight hair, which
has been given a permanent, it means
cutting off the wave ends each time.

Jan Sterling, one of the naturally pretti-

est and most chic girls on screen, is—or

was—the example of this. When she first

cut her hair, she went too far. Unlike Mona
Freeman, a natural curly-head, when she
cut off her long locks, Jan didn’t look

boyish. She looked mannish. She wore
her hair straight and slicked down, with
the back of it cropped close. She did,

that is, just one day until Paul Douglas
saw it and let out a howl that could be
heard from Hollywood to Philadelphia.
Paul insisted upon some curls or else,

and Jan, who adores Paul, put ribbons
and bows all over her head till her cut

grew enough to become a poodle clip. This
'

she had permanented, but because the

hair was so short the curls had to be set

tight. Paul is still howling, but less so,

as her hair grows longer. It is getting al- i

most back to cover-the-ears length now,
and as Jan is letting it also get a little

darker, it is infinitely more becoming.
Stewart Granger wasn't this violent i|

about his Jean’s hair, when she came in

a la small boy. For one thing, Jean didn’t

get a close-cropped hair-do, and she left it l!

its natural dark brown. Nevertheless, he in-

ferred, in his charming British way, that

he would prefer it longer. So longer it is, I

though Jean still wears it straight. If you
want the truth of it, Jean would wear it

twined around in garlands of roses, if

Stewart insisted.

So, if you have a husband or boyfriend
to consider, think of his reaction even be-
fore you’ve faced the curly or straight

hair decision. Paul Brinkman, Jeanne
Crain’s husband, is delighted, not only
with Jeanne’s cut but with her new '

orangy-red color. And on her, this color

that would be almost impossible on any
one else, is truly gorgeous.
And this involves another decision. Try

hair tints, if you want to. Unlike cuts,

these can be changed in a day, if need be.

Generally speaking, you shouldn’t try

a drastic change on your own. A profes- i

sional is better at this, if for one reason
only: she can look down on your hair— I

and its shade—and you can’t. But it’s fun t

and easy to experiment with temporary
rinses or to step up your natural color one

or two shades with a mild bleach.

Now that you’ve made up your mind
on all these factors and decided that a

short, short hair-do is for you—proceed
with caution! Your smartest move is to

head for your favorite hairdresser with

these pages in your hand. She’ll help

you decide which star’s hair-do will be
most becoming to your particular type and
shape of face. Even more important

—

she’ll know which style will be easiest to

handle with your texture of hair.

Of course, if you’re the girl who always
cuts her own hair, or who has done so

successfully in the past, you may want
to attempt this one yourself. But remem- !

her, this seemingly careless simplicity :

takes more skill than daring. If possible,
j

cut your hair before a three-way mirror
j

that permits you to see front, sides and
back all at the same time. Good sharp I

manicure scissors are best—though there

are bold girls who use the old-fashioned
straight razor. Regular scissors cut too I

much at once.
Jeanne Crain’s cut, as you can see, has

a ducktail in the back, a crown of curls
j

at the front, “love locks” on her cheeks.

This is involved, though beautiful—and

remember if you go in for it, those curls

must be curled daily. You make high-

standing curls, anchored down by bobby
pins for the top locks, flat pincurls for

the “love locks.” To keep the line of such

a hairdo, you have to crop it, delicately, at

least every three days.
Ursula Thiess and Joanne Gilbert, whose

nair-cuts are fairly similar, have natural

black-brown hair and waves, and cut

theirs once a week. Those up-standing
angel locks, atop their pretty heads, are

made by up-standing, bobby-pinned curls,

set at least once a day, and sometimes
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twice, li, as in Ursula's case an almost-
every-evening date with a man as hand-
some as Bob Taylor comes up. Except for

these top-knots, both beautiful Ursula and
pert Joanne, wear their hair as nearly
straight as natural waves will permit.
The effect is delightful.

Every one of these girls washes her hair
at least three times a week, and when
shooting most of them have it shampooed
daily. This gives the light delicate look
to their haircuts, and since they are so

short, they dry almost instantly.

Also remember, if you are cropping your
locks, that the big idea is not to look
like anyone else, but very much like

yourself. You may want to make the
change as radical as did Jeanne Crain, or
as conservative as did Deborah Kerr
when she lightened her red hair into its

present golden blonde. Incidentally De-
borah adores it this way, and so, fortu-
nately, does her husband, Tony Bartley.
Tier cut is longer than it appears, as she
pin-curls it tightly every morning, so
that when brushed out it will barely cover
the tops of her ears. However, the longer
length, curled up that way, gives it “body,”
which is effective around her delicate face.

Another point to note is that you have
the chance of creating both a long and a
short effect, simultaneously, if you desire.

Note Terry Moore’s cut for this. It has
massed curls above Terry’s forehead,
straight sides, but is cut low on the nape
of the neck. Gorgeous, if you’ve Terry’s
pertness. The same thing is true of Mona
Freeman’s lovely short cut.

The greatest thing about these cuts is

that you can be you as never before.
Your crowning glory can be as distinc-
tively you, May Jones, as Liz Taylor’s
is Liz. The men in your life will gen-
erally adore it, because they think it

looks “completely natural." Don’t tell

them it takes daily, if non-costly attention.
Remember, what they don’t know can
bring you a lot of fun—particularly in the
romance department.

(Liz Taylor is in ‘'Elephant Walk,” De-
borah Kerr’s in “From Here to Eternity,”
Jeanne Crain’s next in “Dangerous Cross-
ing,” Jean Simmons’ next is “She Had to

Say Yes,” Ursula Thiess will be in “Gam-
bler’s Moon,” and Terry Moore’s in
“Beneath the Twelve Mile Reef.”)

THERE IS NOTHING

LIKE A GUY . .

.

for telling a dame how to

be popular on a date! And

nhen it, BOB WAGNER
talking , the date lips are

worth taking. Read his advice

in OCTOBER PHOTOPLAY

Catalog

FREE
ENJOY BETTER FIT and

truly youthful smartness . . .

save money, too! Shop by mail
from the exciting new Hayes
Style Catalog, specializing in

sizes 14J^ to 26^2- Dresses,
coats, suits, slips and corsets
— correctly Proportion-ized
for YOUR half-size figure.

A crisp, white collar accents this

striped 80-Square Percale Coat
Dress, designed for half-sizes. Only
$2.98. Other dresses to $16.98. Coats
$16.98 up. Also suits, sportswear,
shoes, robes, slips, corsets and
hose—all at money-saving prices.

Mail coupon now for your FREE
copy of the Hayes Stylo Catalog.
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Beautiful 8&10 enlargements made from
your favorite snapshot, photo or nega-
tive and mounted in a handsome gold
tooled frame. SEND NO MONEY! Just
send photos or negatives. Pay postman
69 cents for each enlargement and each
frame plus cost of mailing. Be sure to
include color of hair, eyes and clothing
forhavingyour enlargement beautifully
hand colored in oils for only $1.69 addi-
tional. Satisfaction guaranteed. Limit
2. ACT NOW! Get your (bankers ap-
proved) Retractable Pen at no extra
cost, with hand colored enlargements.

HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept. P-15
7021 Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood 38, California
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Make $S000 on SO Boxes of New
COLOR-CHROME Christmas Cards

Show excitingly different line. Make more money
in spare time. New idea

—

color chrome
Personalized Christmas Cards with life-

like color photos pay you $1.00 profit on
each box. Big demand for profitable
GLQ-1N-THE-DARK Christmas Or-
naments with amazing mystery light.
FREE SAMPLES sell both for you.

SEND FOR SAMPLES!

of Assortments onapproval and Free Sam-
ples of Glo- In -The -Dark. Color- Chrome
Cards, and other Name-Imprinted Items I

MIDWESTCARD CO., Dept. 3S-R
1113 Washington Ave.,St. Louis I. Wo.
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For fuller reviews, see photoplay for months in-

dicated. For this month’s full reviews, see page 16

A—Adults F—Family

ALL I DESIRE—U-I: Slick drama. 1910 period, of

a broken marriage, with Barbara Stanwyck as the

errant wife returning to Richard Carlson, two

grown daughters, a young son. (A) August

AMBUSH AT TOMAHAWK GAP—Columbia,

Technicolor: Lively, gory Western. Ex-cons John
Derek, John Hodiak seek hidden loot (F) July

BEAST FROM 20,000 FATHOMS, THE—Warners:
Spectacular but shakily plotted fantasy of a re-

vived prehistoric monster attacking New York.

With Paul Christian. (F) August

BY THE LIGHT OF THE SILVERY MOON—
Warners. Technicolor: Slow but amiable tune-film

of love and family problems after World War I.

Doris Day, Gordon MacRae, Billy Gray. (F) June

CINERAMA—Cinerama Productions, color: No
story, plenty of excitement. Amazing technique

with huge curved screen now showing in New
York, Detroit, Los Angeles, Chicago. (F) January

COLUMN SOUTH—U-I, Technicolor: Audie Mur-
phy defends the Union cause, tries to avert Indian

warfare in the Southwest. Brisk but undistin-

guished Western. (F) August

COUNT THE HOURS—RKO: Acceptable suspense

yarn. Held for murder, John Craven’s cleared by
wife Teresa Wright, Lawyer Mac Carey. (F) June

CRUEL SEA, THE—Rank, U-I: Splendid British

version of the best-seller about a convoy escort

and her crew. Jack Hawkins excels as the captain.

The story includes three typical, touching World
War II romances. (F) August

CRY OF THE HUNTED—M-G-M: Mild action

tale. Barry Sullivan as pursuer. Vittorio Gass-

man as fugitive are both sympathetic. (F) June

DANGEROUS WHEN WET—M-G-M, Technicolor:
Light, gay musical. Esther Williams, set to swim
the English Channel, is tempted to break training

by Fernando Lamas’ courtship. (F) August

DESERT RATS, THE—20th Century-Fox: Crisp,

expert war film. Richard Burton defends Tobruk
against Rommel (again James Mason). (F) June

DESERT SONG, THE—Warners, Technicolor:

Gordon MacRae, secret leader of an oppressed

desert tribe, duets with Kathryn Grayson in a

nice old-fashioned operetta. (F) July

FAST COMPANY—M-G-M: Trim, gay race-track

comedy, with trainer Howard Keel and horse-

owner Polly Bergen feuding, romancing. Heiress
Nina Forh chases Keel. (F) July

5,000 FINGERS OF DR. T., THE—Columbia.
Technicolor: Wildly imaginative but clumsily exe-

cuted musical fantasy. Little Tommy Rettig

dreams he’s jailed in a weird castle. (F) July

FRANCIS COVERS THE BIG TOWN—U-I: Some
laughs, though the talking-mule gag wears thin as
Francis helps Donald O’Connor become a racket-

busting reporter. (F) August

GIRL NEXT DOOR, THE—20th Century-Fox,
Technicolor: Tuneful, likeable love story of art-

ist Dan Dailey, singer June Haver. (F) July

GREAT SIOUX UPRISING, THE—U-I, Techni-
color: Union vet Jeff Chandler wins Faith Domer-
gue, foils Lyle Bettger’s trouble-making in a rou-

tine horse opera. (F) August

HOUDINI—Paramount, Technicolor: Tony Cur-
tis and Janet Leigh team engagingly in the color-

ful, rambling biography of the famed magician and
his partner-wife. (F) August

I BELIEVE IN YOU—Rank, U-I: Tender, con-
vincing English movie. Probation officers Cecil

Parker and Celia Johnson help two young de-

linquents, who fall in love. (A) July

IT HAPPENS EVERY THURSDAY—U-I: Cheery,
homespun story starring Loretta Young and at-

tractive John Forsythe as a couple who buy a

broken-down small-town newspaper. (F) July

JAMAICA RUN—Paramount, Technicolor: Lurid
murder mystery. Skipper Ray Milland’6 opposite

lovely Arlene Dahl, plantation-owner. (F) July

JUGGLER, THE—Kramer, Columbia: Real Israel

backgrounds give force to an absorbing though
slightly formless drama about a mentally upset DP
(Kirk Douglas) who finds peace and love (with
Milly Vitale) in the new nation. (F) August

LAW AND ORDER—U-I, Technicolor: Ambling
Western. Marshal Ronald Reagan comes out of

retirement to lick Preston Foster. ( F) June

LET’S DO IT AGAIN—Columbia, Technicolor:
Exuberant romantic comedy with music. Jane Wy-
man sparkles as Ray Milland's about-to-be-ex-wife

;

Aldo Ray’s a likeable Other Man. (A) August

LONE HAND—U-I, Technicolor: Neat, likable

open-spaces melodrama. Little Jimmy Hunt thinks

Pop Joel McCrea has turned bandit. (F) June

MAN ON A TIGHTROPE—20th Century-Fox: Sly,

picturesque, suspenseful tale of a small circus’

escape from Red Czechoslovakia. Top portrayals

by Fredric March, Gloria Grahame. (A) June

MOON IS BLUE, THE—U.A.: Delicious foolery

with saucy lines, deftly delivered by Maggie Mc-
Namara, as a belligerently good girl, William
Holden, as a baffled bachelor, David Niven, as a

gentle philanderer. (A) August

NEVER LET ME GO—M-G-M: Slow-starting but
adventure-filled at the finish. American newsman

Clark Gable smuggles his Soviet bride, Gi

Tierney, out of Russia. (F) J

PICKUP ON SOUTH STREET—20th Centu

Fox: Rough, rowdy, entertaining crook-spy ya

Richard Widmark’s a pickpocket involved w
Jean Peters, unwittingly a Red courier. (A) J I

PONY EXPRESS—Paramount, Technicolor: Wi
Western. Charlton Heston, Forrest Tucker h

the first riders carry the mail. (F) J; i

REMAINS TO BE SEEN—M-G-M: Slaphappy b

lesque murder mystery, co-starring Van Johm
and singer-heiress June Allyson. (F) J

SALOME—Columbia, Technicolor: Lavish, w !

made, superficial Biblical epic. Rita Haywoi
Stewart Granger look handsome: Charles Lau

ton, Judith Anderson show their skill. (A) Jt

SANGAREE—Paramount; 3-D, Technicolor: t

lene Dahl, Fernando Lamas are handsome lov

in a blowzy, over-plotted adventure-romance set

18th Century Georgia. (F) Aug
i

SCARED STIFF—Wallis, Paramount: Uf
standard Martin-Lewis farce has the boys battli

fake ghosts on Liz Scott’s behalf. (F) Ji

SPLIT SECOND—RKO: Tense action story. J

caped convict Steve McNally captures Keith Am
and Jan Sterling as an A-blast looms. (F) Ji

STALAG 17—Paramount: Wry clowning and

bitter hunt for an informer highlight a disjoini

study of GI’s in a Nazi prison camp. William B

den’s excellent. (F) Aug

STORY OF THREE LOVES, THE—M-G-M, Te

nicolor: Arty episode film, highlighted by < I

strong suspense story with Kirk Douglas and P

Angeli as daredevil aerialists. (A) Ji

< : .

TAKE ME TO TOWN—U-I, Technicolor: Bre.

sentimental comedy of the Old West. Ann Sht

dan’s a dance-hall queen adopted as a mother '

Sterling Hayden’s three kids. (F) Aug

TITANIC—20th Century-Fox: Taut, skillful dra

atization of a real event. Aboard the dooir

luxury liner, Barbara Stanwyck and Clifton W(

are an estranged couple. Bob Wagner and Audi '

Dalton are young romancers. (A) Jif

VANQUISHED, THE—Paramount, Technicoh

Unconvincing meller-drama. Confederate vet Jo

Payne defeats his town’s ruthless boss. (F) Ji

WAR OF THE WORLDS, THE—Paramount, Te

nicolor: A Martian invasion with stunning spec \

effects, negligible human angle. (F) Ju

YOUNG BESS—M-G-M, Technicolor: Stately

mance of Tudor England. Jean Simmons is the

ture Elizabeth I, involved in court intrigue a

hopeless love for Stewart Granger. (A) Aug: J
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SOZ. BRECK SHAMPOO $1.00

Si. 75 Value

A NEW PREPARATION • BRECK CREAM TREATMENT • IS
OFFERED IN COMBINATION WITH A BRECK SHAMPOO

1 Breck Cream Treatment is a new and easy way to make dry or

damaged hair soft and manageable. It aids in removing dandruff.

2 In addition to lanolin, Breck Cream Treatment contains Lipicil*

an exceptionally effective ingredient. Lipicil* aids in the treatment
and prevention of hair dryness, dandruff and hard to manage hair.

3 Breck Cream Treatment is easy to use. After your shampoo, apply
one quarter of a tube. Massage onto the hair and scalp. Rinse and
set. When dry, your hair will be soft, lustrous and easy to manage.

Special Introductory Offer - a 75 ft
tube of Breck Cream Treatment with a $1.00 bottle of one

of the Three Breck Shampoos - for dry, oily, or normal hair. A $1.75 value for $1.00 plus tax.

*Lipicil is the Breck trade name for a stabilized lipide complex.
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THE QUALITY CONTRAST betwee

Chesterfield and other leading cigarettes

a revealing story. Recent chemical analyse!

give an index of good quality for the coun

try’s six leading cigarette brands.

The index of good quality table—

a ratio of high sugar to low nicotine

— shows Chesterfield quality highest

. . . 15% higher than its nearest competito

and Chesterfield quality 31% higher that!

the average of the five other leading brands]

mm • A Report Never Before Mad]

About a Cigarette. For well over a year

medical specialist has been giving a grou|

of Chesterfield smokers regular examina

tions every two months. He reports . . .

no adverse effects to nose, throat and

sinuses from smoking Chesterfield.

First to Give You Premium Quality!

In Regular and King-size • • • much mildel

with an extraordinarily good taste—and foil

your pocketbook, Chesterfield is today’]

best cigarette buy.

CHESTERFIELD

BEST FOR YOU
LIGGETT 1 MYERS TOBACCO CO.H

ZE
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He*! a shampoo that
'Never, never in my whole life have I had so many

compliments! And it’s true—my hair is as soft as silk. And

it kind of shimmers with light, the way silk does, too.

Yet all I did different was to use this new Drene shampoo.”

New Magic Formula . . . Milder than Castile!

There’s silkening magic in Drene’s new lightning-quick

lather! No other lather is so thick, yet so quick

—

even in hardest water! It flashes up like lightning, it rinses

out like lightning. And it’s milder than castile!

It’s magic . . . how this new formula leaves your hair bright

as silk, smooth as silk, soft as silk! And so obedient!

This is a

Itegi
Drene

!

A PRODUCT OF PROCTER & GAMBLE

Lathers like lightning —
no other lather is so thick, yet so quick.

Milder than castile—
so mild you could use this new formula every day.



Important— especially if you can't brush after every meal!

NEW IPANA DESTROYS DECAY

AND BAD-BREATH BACTERIA
Even one brushing can stop bad breath all day!*

Every brushing fights tooth decay!

Dentists advise brushing teeth after every

meal ... to remove food particles on which

bad -breath and decay bacteria thrive. But
when this is inconvenient, you still get

wonderful results with new white Ipana.

Even one brushing with new Ipana removes
most of the harmful bacteria from your

mouth.

“When you use new Ipana in the morning,

your breath will stay fresh and clean for up
to 9 hours. Even after smoking . . . and eat-

ing anything you please except foods like

onions and garlic. Laboratory tests proved it.

And when you brush your teeth regularly

after meals with new Ipana, you effectively

fight tooth decay. That means less pain and
trouble, less risk of losing your teeth.

What’s more, brushing your teeth with

new Ipana from gum margins toward bit-

ing edges helps remove irritants that can

lead to gum troubles.

Ipana also brings you a new minty

flavor. Thousands of families who tried

it liked it 2 to 1 for taste.

We’re sure you and your children will

like it, too. Why not try a tube today?

Look for the yellow-and-red striped Ipana

carton wherever fine drug products are

sold.

New,
White —

af'er-meal brushhufw h
regu 'ar

reduces mouth baetf
WUh Ipana

'"g decay and barf h
na(lndud -

teriaj by an ivp
3reatfl bac-7 an average of 84% _

..

f* Guaranteed by
i Good Housekeeping

j
**>
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Product of Bristol-Myers

STUDENT NURSES ARE NEEDED...
INQUIRE AT YOUR HOSPITAL



p

ButTeacher!

T NO, MA'AM! but why 1
1 DON'T YOU SEE YOUR l

r dentist about bad ^
BREATH. LIKE MY BROTHER

l SAYS, MISS BROWN ?/J

P JUST ONE BRUSHING WITH COLGATE DENTAL
CREAM REMOVES UP TO 85% OF THE BACTERIA THAT

CAUSE BAD BREATH! SCIENTIFIC TESTS PROVE THAT
” COLGATE'S INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH IN 7 OUT

"

v OF 10 CASES THAT ORIGINATE IN THE MOUTH!

Just one brushing with Colgate’s removes up to

85% of decay-causing bacteria! And if you really

want to prevent decay, be sure to follow the

best home method known—the Colgate way of

brushing teeth right after eating!

LATER— Thanks to Colgate Dental Cream

SINCE JOHNNY TOLD ME WHAT TO DO

I'M A COLGATE GIRL - AND HIS BROTHER'S, TOO

Now! ONE Brushing With

COLGATE
DENTAL CREAM
Removes Up To 85% Of Decay

and Odor-Causing Bacteria!

Only The Colgate Way Does All Three

!

CLEANS YOUR BREATH while it

CLEANS YOUR TEETH and

STOPS MOST TOOTH DECAY!

PHOTOPLAY
OCTOBER, 1953 FAVORITE OF AMERICA S MOVIEGOERS FOR OVER FORTY YEARS

HIGHLIGHTS
Hello, Young Lovers (Aldo Ray, Jeff Donnell)

Ring Around Rosie (Rosemary Clooney) Phyllis Townsend
Inside Stuff Cal York

My Beauty Secrets Marilyn Monroe
Off With That “Lady” Label! Sheilah Graham
The Story John Wayne Has Never Told George Armstrong

Meet the Champs Hildegarde Johnson

Ready for Love (Pier Angeli, Kirk Douglas) Helen Gould
Mayhem, Unlimited (Dean Martin, Jerry Lewis) Corinne Bailey

She’s the Marrying Kind! (Rita Hayworth. Dick Haymest . . .Florahel Muir
That Guy—Madison Mike Connolly

Janie (Jane Powell)

No Sad Songs (Janet Leigh. Tony Curtis) . Pauline Swanson
Lovely Weather for June (June Allyson) Richard Leon

Wish You Had a Date? Bob Wagner
Photoplay Star Fashions

Teens on the Town (Natalie Wood, Bobby Driscoll)

Look Who’s Here (Glynis Johns) Eve Ford

FEATURES
Jeff Hunter, Barbara Rush ... 32

Ann Rlyth 33

Paulette Goddard 33

Audrey Dalton 33

Au die Murphy 33

Marilyn Monroe 35

John Wayne 38

Rock Hudson 40

Vanessa Rrown

IN COLOR
Scott Brady 40

Dewey Martin 40

Ricardo Montalban 41

Rory Calhoun 41

Tab Hunter . 41

Jane Powell . 52

Janet Leigh. Tony Curtis • . . 55

Bob Wagner 58

60

PHOTOPLAY PICTURE GALLERY
Debbie Reynolds . . . ,. ... 67 Stewart Granger . 71

Andie Murphy . . . . ,. ... 68 Alan Ladd . 72

Terry Moore . ... 69 Esther Williams . 73

Susan Hayward . . . . ,. ... 70 Marilyn Monroe, Jane Russell . 74

SPECIAL EVENTS
Hollywood Parties . . Edith Gwynn 24

Impertinent Item . Mike Connolly 28

A Marine Takes Over 93

Casts of Current Pictures .... 116

Brief Reviews 118

Readers, Inc 4

L.et’s Go to the Movies Janet Graves 14

Laughing Stock . .Erskine Johnson 18

Hollywood Whispers . Florabel Muir 20

That’s Hollywood . Sidney Skolsky 22

Cover: Janet Leigh, M-G-M star, is currently in “Walking My Baby Back Home”

and “Jet Pilot.” Color Portrait by Apger

Tony Gray—Editor

Charlotte Plimmer—Managing Editor Ron Taylor—Art Director

Rena Firth—Associate Editor Norman Sclioenfeld

—

Asst. Art Director

Suzanne Nicoll—Assistant Editor Jessica Bradt—Fashion Editor

Janet Graves—Contributing Editor

HOLLYWOOD EDITORIAL STAFF: Sylvia Wallace—Editor Toni Noel—Managing Editor

CONTRIBUTING STAFF: Maxine Arnold, Jerry Asher, Ruth Waterhury

HOLLYWOOD ART STAFF: Phil Stern, Sterling Smith

Fred Sammis

—

Editor-in-Chief

OCTOBER, 1953 VOL. 44, NO. 4

PHOTOPLAY IS PUBLISHED MONTHLY by Macfadden Publications. Inc., New York, N. Y.
EXECUTIVE, ADVERTISING AND EDITORIAL OFFICES at 205 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. Editorial
branch office. 321 South Beverly Drive, Beverly Hills, Calif. Harold A. Wise, Chairman of the Board: Irving S.
Manheimer, President; Fred R. Sammis, Vice President; Meyer Dworkin, Secretary and Treasurer. Advertising
offices also in Chicago and San Francisco.
SUBSCRIPTION RATES: $2.00 one year, U. S. and Possessions, Canada $2.50 one year, $4.00 per year all

other countries.
CHANGE OF ADDRESS: 6 weeks’ notice essential. When possible, please furnish stencil-impression address
from a recent issue. Address change can be made only if we have your old, as well as your new address. Write
to Photoplay, Macfadden Publications, Inc., 205 East 42nd Street. New York 17, N. _Y.lo rnoiopidy, maciduuuii i uijuluiiuhs, xuc., r<dai oucci, nv*v i • •

i’. *•

MANUSCRIPTS, DRAWINGS AND PHOTOGRAPHS will be carefully considered, but publisher cannot be responsible
for loss or damage. It is advisable to keep a duplicate copy for your records. Only material accompanied by
stamped, self-addressed envelope or with sufficient return postage will be returned.

. VT ,

FOREIGN editions handled through Macfadden Publications Pntemational Corp., 205 East 42nd Street, New
York 17, N. Y. Irving S. Manheimer, President; Douglas Lockhart, Vice President. . . .

Re-entered as Second Class Matter, May 10, 1946, at the Post Office at New York, N. Y.. under the Act ot

March 3. 1879. Authorized as Second Class mail, P. O. Dept., Ottawa, Ont., Canada. Copyright .1953 by Mac-
fadden Publications, Inc. All rights reserved under International Copyright Convention. All rights reserved
under Pan-American Copyright Convention. Todos derechos reservados segun La Convencion Panamericana ac
Propiedad Literaria y Artistica. Title trademark registered in U. S. Patent Office. Printed in U. S'. A. by Art
Color Printing Company.

Member of The True Story Women’s Group _2



in the savage heart

of the jungle!

A sultry, sophisticated

playgirl . . . and a blue-

blooded patrician beauty

!

They fought each

% other like tigresses

inli T rft ’ • • f°r the kisses of

jKtiwmW the White Hunter!

Actually

filmed by

W m-g-m
# on safari . .

.

r amid authentic

scenes of unrivalled /

savagery and M:
awe-inspiring //a
splendor!

...IT MEANS "THE GREATEST!”

Clark: AVA

GAB I,E GARDNER
Grace Kelly • Screen Play by John Lee Mahin • WILSON COLLISON*

Directed by John Ford • Produced by Sam Zimbalist
AN M-G-M PICTURE
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Address letters to Readers Inc., photoplay, 205 East
42nd Street, New York 17, New York. Much as we
would like to, we cannot promise to publish, return
or reply to all letters

SOAP BOX
I want to voice my opinion on talent . . .

of some of the younger stars . . . Audrey
Dalton and Bobby Van are sensational.

Usually I don’t care for British imports
(with the exception of Deborah Kerr), but

Miss Dalton is so talented and quietly

beautiful ... As for Bobby Van, I think
his dancing and singing in “Small Town
Girl" was really good . . .

Elizabeth Bass,

Chicago, Illinois

Could you please tell me why everyone
swoons over Tab Hunter, Rock Hudson and
all the other young guys? ... I’d much
rather see men like Jimmy Stewart and
Stewart Granger . . . They are my idea of

top swoon guys . . .

Jane Olson
Detroit Lakes, Minnesota

I would like ... to thank Miss Doris Day
for the wonderful reading material in the

August issue of photoplay. It was the best

story . . . that has ever appeared in any
movie magazine. But I think she made one
error . . . when she implied she was not a

very good actress . . . she’s one of the best

actresses, the most talented singer and
dancer, and cutest girl in Hollywood . . .

A Doris Day fan
Detroit, Michigan

The good deed for the Day!

NewMum with M-3
lulls odor bacteria

...stops odor all day long
Amazingly effective protection from under-
arm perspiration odor — just use new Mum
daily. So sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for

clothes. Gentle Mum is certified by the Amer-
ican Institute of Laundering. Won’t rot or dis-

color even your finest fabrics.

No waste, no drying out. The only leading

deodorant that contains no water to dry out or

decrease its efficiency. Usable right to the bot-

tom of the jar. Get Mum— stay nice to be near!

For sanitary napkins — Mum is gentle, safe, depend-

able . . . ideal for this use, too.

A Product of Bristol-Myers

PROOF!
New Mum with M-3 destroys bac-
teria that cause perspiration odor.

Photo (left), shows active odor bac-

teria. Photo (right), after adding new
Mum, shows bacteria destroyed !

Mum contains M-3, a scientific dis-

covery that actually destroys odor
bacteria . . . doesn't give underarm
odor a chance to start.

I think if Terry Moore marries Bob Wag-
ner it will be the worst disaster in Hollywood
. . . Bob should marry someone like Debbie
Reynolds. She’s sweet and innocent.

Jan Elliot
Pescadero, California

... I saw “Young Bess” and I truly be-

lieve the director, producer, cameramen
etc., not forgetting actors and actresses, are

all to be congratulated . . . ought to be on

top of the list of nominations for Academy
Awards. Jean Simmons and Stewart Gran-

ger were just too wonderful for words . . .

Barbara Brush
Seaside, Oregon

After seeing “Girls of Pleasure Island,"

I think Peter Baldwin is one of the top stars

in Hollywood . . . His acting ability far sur-

passes most of the so-called “Top Billers.”

. . . Being a Stanford graduate shows that

besides being very good looking he has the

intelligence to really go places . . .

Shirley Bond
Peoria, Illinois

( Continued on page 6) _4



Its thesen

Dig all these top disk favorites!

Guy Mitchell! Teresa Brewer! The Bell Sisters!
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amazing Helene Curtis hairdressing
( Continued from page 4)

Gives your hair that

healthy looking glow!

My hair laughs

A+ summer sun

Dry hair worries?

I have none!

A touch of Suave

Every day

"Sparkles^dull hair

Keeps frizz away!

Gives hair that

Healthy looking glow

Keeps it soft

And bright you know.

CONDITIONS hair with

miracle Curtisol.. . Only Suave has it
|

tsk

Makes hair obey

New, soft way....

No oily film!

Get Suave today .

CREME 60 1 LIQUID 50t— $l

(plus tax)

created by foremost name in hair beauty

Please, may I say a kind word about
RKO’s '‘Split Second”? Somebody deserves

some praise for this excellent film. Although
the photography, as a whole, is poor, the

picture rates an Academy Award for acting,

screen story and direction. Hats off to Dick
Powell for his first directorial job.

Travis Wolfe
Gadsden, Alabama

I have just finished reading the August
issue of photoplay . . . and never have I

seen an actor as good-looking as Piper

Laurie’s Rick Eller. He is the most perfect

male I have ever had the good fortune to

gaze upon. If Piper and one of the major
studios doesn't grab him, they’ve missed the

best thing in centuries. . . .

Mrs. Billy Ellis
Jacksonville, Florida

photoplay is one movie magazine I

wouldn’t pass by . . . in the July issue was

pleased to find a picture of my favorite

actor, William Campbell. But . . . you said

that he was not married! You are very

wrong! . , .

Bill married Judith Immoor on October

25, 1952 in Hollywood . . . Both Bill and

Judy are very dear friends of mine . . .

Evelyn Wolters
Brooklyn, New York

I get awfully tired of hearing about Mar-

lon Brando. He says he doesn’t like Holly-

wood and he wants to go back to New York.

I say goodbye and have a nice trip.

Rock Hudson is my idea of a good actor.

I never get tired of reading about him. He’s

‘‘real cool.”

Gail Clausen
Palo Alto, California

A Bon Voyage to Marlon Brando

My girlfriend and I have just finisher

reading "Angel Unaware” by Dale Evan-

about her wonderful little daughter, Robin

and we think it’s the most wonderful am
heartwarming story we’ve ever read . . .

Maxine Hotalinc
Wilmington, Delaware

... 1 have followed Jane Powell’s life am

career . . . for I am the same age as she

Also, I was married and had my two chil

dren about the same time as she did . . .

must admit that ... I envied all she coal-

buy them and the glamorous life she le-

vy ith her husband. That was before he

recent marriage trouble. Now I am than!

ful and grateful for what I’ve got . . . ^
may not be glamorous and famous, but I

bet anything that we are happier than the

will ever be. My children may not have a

the material things, but they have a motht

and father together. I am sorry that th

atmosphere and environment of a place ca

( Continued on page 9)
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PRESENTED BY

Jlhe beam of the moon. ..the scream
ofawoman ... the meeting of‘The Moonlighter’
and his Midnight Lady! A savage story
of hate turned love and
frenzy turned loose!

The

SCREEN’S

BIG-STAR,

BIG-STORY,

BIG

MAN-WOMAN

EXCITEMENT

IN

withWARD BOND-WILLIAM CHING • STORYANDSCREENPLAVBY NIVEN BUSCH
PRODUCED BY JOSEPH BERNHARD- DIRECTED BY ROY ROWLAND-DISTRIBUTED BY \^AR N ER BROS.

-
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Queen of a Iuncle Dynasty
-—but Slave —r—

—

^ of Love: \ jkfiu.
f

Iri the heated dark A ^

£

x of the Himalayas ^
their love seethed • • •

the kiss-starved

temptress of the

tiger-country and

the flame-hearted

A safari-soldier
^

HI of fortune!

MUM!
thrilung Coloqi

PRESENTED BY WARNER BROS

Written bv OTTO ENGLANDER - Produced by FRANK MELFORD • Directed by JOHN BRAHM • A MELSON Production • Distributed by WARNER BROS



Readers Inc
( Continued from page 6)

be so great as to break up a good marriage.

... if they had been able to live ... a nor-

mal life, their values of what is important

and what is of secondary importance would
not have gotten confused.

B. B.

Detroit, Michigan

CASTING:
. . . you should co-star Elizabeth Taylor

and Rock Hudson in a romance picture.

They would make a cute young team.
Donna Greber, Bonita Montgomery
Tilton, Illinois

I saw “Desert Song” a few days ago and
enjoyed it very much. I think Steve Cochran
is a wonderful actor. I would like to see

Steve and Marilyn Monroe together in a

movie . . . They both have looks and talent.

Jane Spear
Lapine, Alabama

There was a letter in the August photo-
play that said Glenn Ford and Susan Hay-
ward should be the stars of a remake of

“Gone With the Wind.” We thoroughly
agree that Susan Hayward should play
Scarlett O’Hara, but we don’t agree about
Glenn Ford. How about Charlton Heston
for Rhett Butler?

Another letter said that Jane Powell and
Stewart Granger should play in a picture

together. Ugh ! They’re completely opposite.

Susan and Patricia Curtis
Concord, California

My favorite movie star is that handsome
hunk of man John Derek . . . He has ten

times the looks of Tony Curtis, Farley Gran-
ger and Tab Hunter . . . Why not cast him
with a glamorous beauty such as Liz Taylor,
Debra Paget or Elaine Stewart . . .

Gaii. Warren
Ottawa, Canada

Handsome team: Derek and Elaine Stewart

Why doesn't U-I star Piper Laurie, Audie
Murphy and Joel McCrea in a Western
movie? They would be super . . . Please let

Audie kiss the girl at the end.

June Knight
Hammond, Indiana

. . . Why doesn’t some studio make Zane
Grey’s “Nevada” with George Montgomery
playing Nevada and Janet Leigh or Debra
Paget playing Hattie Ide, Debbie Reynolds
as Rose and Carleton Carpenter as Marvie?

Rose Beverace
Cedar Grove, Maine

QUESTION BOX:
Who is going to play Helena in “The

Silver Chalice”? What parts are Van John-
son and Jose Ferrer going to play in “The
Caine Mutiny”?

Robert Morgan
LaGrange, Georgia

“7 he Silver Chalice which will be re-
leased by Twentieth Century-Fox, has not
been cast as yet. Van Johnson will play

( Continued on page 10)

Exciting things happen

when it's

Cologne, $1.00, $1.50 |H|

Perfume, $1.00 to $12.50
™

Improved-formula Face Powder

in 5 stylist shades, $1.00

(ail prices plus tax)

Worn by more women than any

other fragrance in the world

BOURJOIS
Created in France ...Made in the U. S. A.

r
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Co-starring
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in the fighting,

loving, thrillin
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win, GREGG PALMER RICHARD LONG PAUL CAVANAGH- HERMAN HICKMAN
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(Continued from page 9)

Maryk and Jose Ferrer will play Greenwald,
the attorney, in “The Caine Mutiny

.”—Ed.

What were the children’s names who
played in “Take Me to Town?” Oldest, Cor-

ney; middle, Petey; smallest, Bucket.
Elaine Logan
Walla Walla, Washington

Lee Aaker played Corney; Harvey Grant
was Petey and Dusty Henley played the

role of Bucket.

—

Ed.

In your July photoplay your editor

said that the guy who flew the helicopter in

“Battle Circus” was William Campbell. In

all movie programs it was Robert Keith. If

Robert Keith didn’t fly the helicopter what
part did he play?

Judy Doolittle
Wauconda, Illinois

William Campbell flew the helicopter.

Robert Keith played Humphrey Bogart’s

superior officer , the doctor.-—Ed.

. . . My sisters disagree with me on a little

matter pertaining to Marilyn Monroe. I

said that she is married to Joe Di Mag-
gio. They said she is not married at all . . .

Mary O’Neill
Chicago, Illinois

There have been unconfirmed rumors that

Marilyn and Joe are married. Marilyn was
married and divorced , in her teens.—Ed.

Could you please tell me if Audrey Hep-

burn is Katharine Hepburn’s daughter? II

not, does she have a daughter?
(Mrs.) Phyli Davis

Mattoon, Illinois

Katie didn’t have any children by her one

and only marriage.—Ed.

Audrey’s not Katie’s daughter

We have just seen the picture “Winter

Serenade.” We would like very much to

know if Vera Ralston did her own ice skat-

ing in the picture.

Sherrie Ferrura, Marlene Sterling

Yuba City, California

Indeed yes. At thirteen she won the skat-

ing championship of her native Prague.—Ed.

Could you please give me a few facts

about Richard Egan who plays Alexis

Smith’s husband in “Split Second”? . . .

Stella Szymanshi
Buffalo, New York

Richard is 32, 6' tall, with brown

hair and eyes. And he’s single—Ed.

(Continued on page 12)
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Xou ... /(jr the First time, a Home Permanent bringsgou

ll

Amazing

New Neutralizer

acts Instantly!

No waiting!

NOW. ..Better than ever! An entirely different

Only Lilt's new "Instant Neutralizing"

gives you all these important advantages:

A new formula makes the neutralizer act

instantly!

A new method makes neutralizing much

easier, faster.

A wonderful ivave conditioner beautifies

your hair... makes it softer, more glamorous

!

Beauty experts say you can actually feel

the difference!

Yes, you can feel the extra softness, in hair

that’s neutralized this wonderful new Lilt

way!

No test curls needed, either! Yet new Lilt

gives the loveliest, most natural, easiest-to-

manage wave . . . even on the very first day.

The best, long-lasting wave too!

Everything you’ve been wanting in ease and

speed . .
.
plus extra glamour for your hair!

Children's Home Permanent
by Lilt gives your little girl

the prettiest curls in the neigh-

borhood! Natural-looking; long-

lasting. Nearly twice as fast as

any leading children’s home
permanent! $1.50 plus tax

$1.50
(plus tax)

And New Lilt with exclusive Wave Conditioner gives you a wave

far softer . . . far more natural than any other home permanent!

i>

HERE’S PROCTER & GAMBLE’S GUARANTEE Your money back, if you do not agree that this brand new
Lilt is the fastest and best Home Permanent you’ve ever used!



m/or thai

'feel better

*

Alka-Seltzer
BRAND ^ Reg. U. S. Pal. Off.

for

( Continued, from page 10)

Could you please give me some informa
tion on Jeff Richards who played the part

of Harry in “Code Two.” Is he married?
How old is he? What pictures has he been
in and what are his future ones? . . .

Beth Gertsch
Paris, Idaho

Jeff had bit parts in several pictures.

Outstanding are “Desperate Search,” “Big
Leaguer,” and his next, “Crest of the

Waves.”—Ed.

Jeff Richards’s keeping busy

Can you tell me how old Ben Cooper is

and where I can write him?
Betty Gilliam
Fort Worth, Texas

He’s eighteen and you can write to him
care of Republic Pictures, 4024 Radford
Avenue, North Hollywood, California.—Ed.

ACID
INDIGESTION

FEEL BETTER FAST/
When unwise eating leaves you with an acid upset

stomach, try “Speedy” ALKA-SELTZER for relief!

ALKA-SELTZER, with its instant alkalizing action,

comforts your stomach fast . . . helps you enjoy that

“Feel Better” Feeling! For gentle, effective relief

from acid indigestion, try ALKA-SELTZER your-

self! Buy it at any drugstore!

/A/STANT
ALKAL/ZL/VG

ACT/OAT
FOR FAST, FAST RELIEF

ON DISPLAY
AT ALL DRUG
STORES IN U.S.

AND CANADA

msr/i/o

HEADACHE
COLD DISCOMFORTS
MUSCULAR ACHES

MILES LABORATORIES, INC., ELKHART, INDIANA

In a colored picture I have of Gregory
Peck he has brown eyes and in the movie

“The World in His Arms,” he has deep

blue eyes. I would like to know what color

his eyes really are.

Donna Bevins
Billings, Montana

It must have been an optical illusion!

Greg’s eyes are a dark brown.—Ed.

Having just seen “Titanic” 1 am very

much interested in knowing whether Bob
Wagner did his own singing . . .

Barby Gantest
East Islip, New York

The voice you heard was Bob’s own.—Ed.

Will you please tell me if that handsome
newcomer Bill Hayes, who played the part

of a policeman in . . . “Stop, You’re Killing

Me,” is any relation of Dale Robertson?

They look like brothers.

Emma Jane Stewart
Catawissa, Pennsylvania

No, Bill and Dale are not related.—Ed.

Bill Hayes and Dale Robertson are no kin, suh
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AN AMAZING INTRODUCTORY BONUS TO NEW DOLLAR BOOK CLUB MEMBERS

Any 3 Best-Sellersif
New, Full-Size, Hard-Cover Books! Up to $

1 6.45 VALUE in Pub. Editions!

/ GOLDEN
/ ADMIRAL ^/ F. Van Wyck Mason >

JMPHTUOUS, red-haired
A Harry Wyatt, fugitive from

justice, joined Sir Francis
Drake in the crusade against
the marauder-ships of Spain—while his beauteous Kate

L remained to commit a i

\ wife's deadliest sin ! New /
\ hit by the author of

Cutlass Empire ! Asm
N. Fub.ed.$3.y5 yZmm

j

WA THE STORY OF X
I
W AMERICA IN PICTURES \

jjr New Up-to-Date Edition
*

'

Edited by Alan C. Collins

472 big pages, nearly 500 vivid
pictures with narrative text,
spread the whole thrilling story
of America before your eyes—its
discovery and early struggles, its

, leaders and accomplishments,
L right up to Korea and Presi-
|A dent Eisenhower. Inspiring j
-jX lifetime volume for young /yV or old. Publisher’s edi- A
11 tion $7.50 S

rHAT A BUY! Your choice of top new fiction hits

and de luxe books! They cost up to $7.50 each in

publishers’ editions! But you may have any 3 for only

with trial membership in the Dollar Book Club—a big

introductory bonus! Send no money—mail coupon now!

THE incredible, thrill-packed story
of six daring men who- crossed

4,300 miles of the stormy, shark-in-
fested Pacific on a primitive raft! 80
vivid photos. “One of the great ad-
ventures of our time.”

—

Life. Over
540,000 copies sold. Pub. ed. $4.00

TWO beautiful women wanted the
same man: worldly Lady Anne

Stuart who enjoyed only the thrill

of conquest, and her servant, lovely

Sylvia Hay, in the flood of first

love! Romantic Old Carolina lives

in Queen’s Gift. Pub. ed. $3.75

MARCO POLO the Venetian,
has amazing adventures inUNIVERSALLY -acclaimed

nH I ‘F’patnrAc pvpt
.mM

v-/ brand-new! Features every
advance in dictionary-making
achieved in the last 100 years!
80,000 entries, 700 pictures, 900
pages. Modern definitions, precise
synonyms. 700,000 copies in print.

the fabulous lands of Kublai
Khsan, and the alluring slave girl

who tempted him, all spring to

life in Edison Marshall’s new
novel, Caravan to Xanadu.
Pub. ed. $3.50

J
UAN Rodrigo sailed with Columbus
“over the edge of the world.’’

Yet he returned not as hero but as

hunted man—betrayed by the golden-
haired, blue-eyed girl he loved! Ro-
mantic tale of Old Spain and the
New World. Pub. $3.50

NEW, revised edition of the most
useful cook book ever published.

1,137 recipes! Plans your meals,
guides your shopping, makes meal
preparation a pleasure. 640 pages,
plus 16 full color plates, many other
pictures. Pub. ed. $4.95

J
OE SEARS led two women on a
trumped-up searchforEternalLife:

aged, miserly Hannah Bascombe,
who wanted to live forever; and
Clary, her lovely young secretary,
who just wanted to live! You’ll love
these Foolish Immortals

!

SAVE MORE THAN 2/3 ON NEW BEST SELLERS
(compared with pub. editions) through^Dollar Book Club membership

I
MAGINE-—the very same best-

sellers costing $3.00 to $3.95 in

publishers’ editions come to Dol-
lar Book Club members for only
$1—an incredibly big saving which
is possible because of the huge
printings made for nearly a mil-
lion members!

ONLY $1, plus a few cents shipping
cost. Two books are your gift for join-
ing, and one is your first selection.
Thereafter, you will receive regularly
the Club’s Bulletin, which describes
the forthcoming $1 selections, also oc-
casional extra-value books up to $1.49.
But you buy only the books you want.

SEND NO MONEY—
Take as Few as Six Books a Year!

Membership in the Dollar Book Club
requires no dues of any kind. You do
not even have to take a book every
month; the purchase of as few as six
books a year fulfills your membership
requirement.
When you mail coupon at right,

you will be sent ANY 3 BOOKS YOU
CHOOSE FROM THIS PAGE FOR

DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK

Just Mail the Coupon!

When you see your introductory
Three-Book package—and think of the
book bargains you will continue to re-
ceive from the Club—you will be de-
lighted to have become a member! If

not, return all books and your mem-
bership will be cancelled, without fur-

ther obligation! Act at once-—supply
of many titles is limited! Mail coupon.

LUB. GARDEN CITY, NEW YORK

IF

I

I

I

I

I

I

I

I

I

I

I

MAIL THIS COUPON
Doubleday Dollar Book Club, Dept. 10TSG, Garden City, New York

Please enroll me as a Dollar Book Club member. Send me at once
the 3 books checked below and bill me ONLY $1 FOR ALL 3, plus

a few cents shipping cost. Modern Family Cook Book
Caravan to Xanadu Queen’s Gift

The Foolish Immortals Story of America in Pictures

Golden Admiral Thorndike-Barnhart Dictionary

Kon-Tiki The Velvet Doublet

Also send my first issue of The Bulletin, telling me about the new
forthcoming one-dollar* selections and other bargains for members.

I may notify you in advance if I do not wish the following
month’s selections. The purchase of books is entirely voluntary on
my part. I do not have to accept a book every month—only six a

year. I pay nothing except $1 for each selection I accept, plus a few
cents shipping cost (unless I choose an extra-value selection).

NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If not delighted, return all

books within 7 days, and membership will be cancelled
Please

Mr. Print
Mrs
Miss

Address
City &

Zone State

^Selection price in Canada, $1.10 plus shipping. Address
105 Bond St., Toronto 2. Ont. Offer good only in U.S.A. and Canada.

f
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For brief reviews of current pictures see page 118

For complete casts of new pictures see page 116

FROM HERE TO ETERNITY Columbia

The best-seller about the peace-time Army becomes a movie
of great substance and power, with good performances by
Burt Lancaster and Montgomery Clift—and astonishingly

fine work by Frank Sinatra. Hardly a recruiting poster,

since it pictures some vicious or brutal men in positions

of command, the story doesn’t slight the proper spirit of

the service. Lancaster plays a hard, just, efficient non-

com; Clift, so quietly stubborn a character that even

mistreatment can’t kill his devotion to the Army—home
and family for him. SinatTa’s tough little soldier turns

from a humorous into a tragic figure, but always is thor-

oughly likable. In the two rather sordid love stories,

Deborah Kerr and Donna Reed can’t manage to define

personalities left shadowy by the script. Set in Hawaii
in 1941, the film uses many handsome location shots.

Verdict: Bitter, forceful, unforgettable (Adult)

I, THE JURY u. a., 3d

The first of Mickey Spillane’s Mike Hammer thrillers to

reach the screen is a slam-bang melodrama with an

interesting new star and the most impressive 3-D camera-

work yet seen. Biff Elliot, curly-haired, classic-featured,

but convincingly tough, manages to keep Mike sympathetic

while greeting most male characters with a punch in the

midriff and being greeted by most female characters with a

ready kiss. Biff’s out to avenge the murder of a wartime

buddy. His sleuthing gets him tangled with a ring dealing

in jewel robberies, numbers play and yet more unsavory

rackets. The plot’s on the frowzy side, followed and enjoyed

more easily if you don’t try to sort out the loose ends. Peggie

Castle’s elegantly poised as a blonde psychiatrist; Mar-

garet Sheridan is Biff’s Girl Friday; Preston Foster, the

cop who checks on the private eye.

Verdict: Gory, preposterous, amusing whodunit (Adult)

LATIN LOVERS m-c-m, technicolor

Poor Lana Turner!—cursed (it says here) with beauty

and $37,000,000. The familiar woes of the heiress who

can’t be sure she’s loved for herself alone are given some,

laugh-arousing twists, but the title’s justified by plenty

of ardent love scenes. Lana thinks her logical mate is'

John Lund, who has $48,000,000. Yet she can’t bring

herself to marry him. She trails him to Rio de Janeiro,

hoping they’ll both feel more impulsive in the electric

Brazilian air—and there she meets Ricardo Montalban.

at his most romantic as a rancher who doesn't at all

object to Lana’s millions. The treatment’s a little heavy-

handed, but snickers, songs and sambas come frequently

enough. The funniest moments feature Lund’s psychiatrist

(Beulah Bondi), Lana’s psychiatrist (Eduard Franz) and:

Lana’s psychiatrist’s wife (Dorothy Neumann).

Verdict: Gay foolery about love and money (Adult)

Girls like Donna Reed provide relaxation for soldiers Monty and Frank

Private eye Biff Elliot tackles a beer as Margaret Sheridan seeks clues

p
Lana thought she knew how to samba, ’ til Rick showed her the right way
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ROMAN HOLIDAY paramount

In a year when British royalty has made dramatic headlines,

|
this story of a princess on a toot is happily timed. Gregory
Peck is the American newspaperman who escorts princess

i
Audrey Hepburn on her escapade in Rome, seeing her at

I first just as an exclusive story. This is Hollywood’s oldest

plot, but it’s presented with such humor and suavity that

II it’s a delight throughout. Audrey, a delectable newcomer
with a youthful, gauche grace, makes you believe in the

girl who wearies of representing her unnamed country
ji at endless state functions. Out for a little incognito fun.

she meets a debonair American. Peck, after a series of

j:
lugubrious roles, rejoices in this assignment, and Eddie
Albert has a fine time as a bearded but not very Bohemian
photographer, on the receiving end of much comedy.
Authentic Roman backgrounds add flavor.

Verdict: Romance—light, leisurely, entrancing (Adult)

ISLAND IN THE SKY warners

|

John Wayne draws a strong, adventurous role in a saga

of the men who are in comradeship on the latest frontier—

-

the air. The fliers involved are with the Army Transport
Command, bridging the winter Atlantic in World War II.

Ice sends Wayne’s ship to a forced landing in an un-

charted section of northern Canada, and the film cuts

suspensefully between the crew’s struggle to survive

and the search planes’ determined efforts to find them.
Human beings are at their best when in conflict with hostile

nature, instead of with each other, so it’s easy to accept the

thesis that fliers are splendid fellows. But this leaves the

characters without individuality—except as provided by
the actors’ own personalities. The situation’s taken care

of by an excellent cast—notably Wayne, Lloyd Nolan,
James Arness, Andy Devine, Wally Cassell.

Verdict: Simple, vigorous tribute to fliers (Family)

THE BEGGAR’S OPERA WARNERS, TECHNICOLOR

Co-producer and star, Laurence Olivier presents a choice
tidbit for special tastes. It’s based on a musical story

of 18th Century England, that lusty, lawless era when
highwaymen were public heroes and their hangings were
festival occasions. Olivier’s seen first as a robber in the

clink and destined for the gallows. Among his fellow

prisoners is a beggar who has written an opera about
his exploits. This is the bulk of the picture, a glamorous,
swashbuckling tale in sly contrast to the sleazy reality seen
in the prologue and epilogue. Dorothy Tutin is demurely
charming as the highwayman’s wife: Daphne Anderson,
engagingly blowzy as the jailer’s daughter, whom Olivier

• woos for strategic reasons. Other colorful wenches and
rogues drift in and out. No pro as a singer, Olivier still has
a voice suited to the airy antique ballads.

Verdict: Picturesque, ironic echo of the past (Adult)

More reviews on next page

To Greg, Audrey Hepburn looks suspiciously like that missing princess

Those planes overhead may mean rescue to John Wayne and Hal Baylor

As highwayman Olivier’s bride, Dorothy Tutin questions his faithfulness p
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“For my first born... my

first choice is Dryper/”

says VatfU-ctyHlulid

Glamorous Metropolitan Opera soprano
currently starring in United Artists’

"MELBA.” Color by Technicolor. Pictured

with her new daughter, Heidi Ann.

,fs

ONLY FLUSHAWAY*

Keeps baby comfortable, contented...

AS NO ORDINARY DIAPERING DOES

PLAYTEX

Wonderful PLAYTEX Dryper, the revolu-

tionary pad-in-panty diapering method,

gives your baby more comfort, safer pro-^

tection than ever before!

Draper’s complete waterproof protec-

tion helps prevent diaper rash, and chafing

of baby’s tender “sit-down.” Dryper your
baby for the next 30 days. You’ll never

“change a diaper” again!

Featured at your favorite Department Store

and wherever Baby Needs are sold.

0

w "SUCH QUICK, EASY

CHANGES/ " soys Miss Munsel
Simply slip fresh, soft Dryper

Pods into baby's waterproof
Dryper Panty. The soiled

Pads flush away

FOR THE NICEST THINGS NEXT TO BABY
PANTIES SHEETS BIBS OIL POWDER

CREAM LOTION DRYPER

International latex Corp . . . PLAYTEX PARK . . . Dover Del.©1953 »TRAOE MARK

PLAYTEX®
DRYPER® PANTY

SI.49

PLAYTEX®
DRYPER® PADS
box of 100

SI.29 and SI.49

( Continued from page 15)

INFERNO
(20th century-fox; technicolor, 3-d)

Again, clever use demonstrates that 3-D

can greatly heighten the impact of action

yarns. Robert Ryan stars in an excellent

example of the species. Always an able

performer, he’s better than ever as a rich

man thrown into mortal danger when he

breaks a leg while prospecting for manga-
nese. His wife and his wife’s lover (Rhon-

da Fleming and William Lundigan, scoring

smartly in unusual roles) abandon him to

supposedly certain death in the arid moun-
tain-desert country of the Southwest. But
Ryan, heretofore a surly character spoiled

by his inherited wealth, summons unsus-

pected ingenuity and courage in order to

survive. The picture switches effectively

between his struggles in the awesome scen-

ery of the Mojave Desert and the guilty

couple’s enjoyment of civilization’s com-
forts, as they plot to mislead search parties.

As an old desert rat, Henry Hull’s in on

the violent ending.

Verdict: Crackerjack 3-D film has you in

there pitching with its hero (Family)

PLUNDER OF THE SUN
( WARNERS)

In atmosphere, this mystery yarn recalls

the memorable Bogart film “The Maltese

Falcon,” though in quality it doesn’t quite

make that league. Stranded in Havana,

Glenn Ford agrees to smuggle a small

package into Mexico, only to find himself

ensnared in a dangerous hunt for lost Za-

potecan treasure. Also in the chase are an

unctuous fat man (Francis L. Sullivan I

,

his lovely ward (Patricia Medina), a crew-

cut menace (Sean McClory). And an alco-

holic. man-chasing heiress (Diana Lynn)

further complicates matters for Glenn.

Events keep moving fast; the characters

are both decisive and cryptic; and the lo-

cale (Oaxaca. Mexico, where the film was

actually shot) is handsomely exotic.

Verdict: Distinctive action yarn with vivid

background details (Family)

DANGEROUS CROSSING
(20th century-fox)

Jeanne Crain has a good dramatic role

in this mystery set on shipboard. She’s an i

heiress bound on a honeymoon and plunged

from happiness into desperation soon after

the voyage starts. Her bridegroom, whom
she married on brief acquaintance, disap-

pears; no one on the ship ever saw the two

together; she’s told that she has only a

reservation for a single stateroom, under

her maiden name. Michael Rennie does a

sympathetic job as the ship’s doctor, who

comes to Jeanne’s aid when she momen-

tarily doubts her husband’s existence and

her own sanity. Carl Betz naturally gets

little footage as Jeanne’s husband; Mar-

jorie Hoshelle (Mrs. Jeff Chandler) is out-

standing in the supporting cast.

Verdict: Neatly worked-out puzzler with

steady suspense (Family)

( Continued on page 103)
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says Mrs. Amory Carhart, Jr.

The neatest, most useful bit of flattery

you carry in your 'handbag. Can’t spill!

With mirror, puff and a choice of

7 heavenly skin tones. Only $ *

Softly tinted, velvety— Angel Face by

Pond’s is powder and foundation in-one!

Much smoother, more clinging than

plain powder. And softer, more natural

than heavy make-ups— never drying, never

shiny. Angel Face smooths on like a dream

. . . hides tiny skin flaws . .
.
gives your

skin an adorably fresh, young look. No
wonder more women use it— and love it—
than any other make-up!

Angel Face also comes in the blue-and-

gold box, in two sizes— 89^, 59^.*
*plus tax

soys Mrs. John A. Roosevelt

Use your Angel Face at home, of course.

But always be sure to tuck one in your

handbag for quick touch-ups when you’re

away from home. It’s so neat and so easy,

you can smooth on Angel Face— anywhere,

anytime— in just 5 seconds! And there’s

no powder room privacy needed!



By ERSKINE JOHNSON

p

Idreamed
Iwas a fireman, in my

0/ <5/

I'm the chief

and the siren too—
the most incendiary figure

in this five-alarm dream!

Dangerous, yes . .

.

but beautifully under control,

I'm lifted to new heights

of excitement

by my dream of a Maidenform.

Shown: Maidenform's Chansonette”

in acetate satin; also nylon taffeta

or broadcloth ... from 2.00

LAUGHING
STOCK.

Two Hollywood glamour dishes were dis-

cussing the marriage of an over-forty movie
queen to a handsome actor in his mid-

twenties.

“Such an age difference!” purred one.

"Fifteen years!"

“Only five, dahlin’,” fanged the other.

“He aged ten years after the wedding!”

Sid Miller’s definition of a genius—some-

one who can convince his wife she looks fat

in a mink coat.

Two movie kiddies passed a street corner

where a crowd of people were looking at the

eclipse of the sun through smoked glasses.

“See," said one, “It’s just like father was
saying at dinner last night. The public’s

mad about this three-dimension thing.”

Teeing off in an exhibition golf match,

Jerry Lewis flipped to the spectators,

“Watch carefully now. At no time do my
feet leave my body.”

Two movie dolls were discussing sleeping

pills and one said, “I can’t understand why
anybody woidd want to lake a sleeping pill.”

"Really,” snapped the other, "Why should

you understand, my dear. After all, you are

a sleeping pill.”

A baby grand piano was being delivered

to the home of actor Richard Erdman. A
couple of neighborhood kids watched the

movers for several minutes and then one

wide-eyed, “That’s a big one—but where’s

the antenna?"

Ed Wynn’s observation: “A parrot is the

only one who repeats what he hears in

Hollywood without trying to make it a bet-

ter story.”

The guy who marries Marilyn Monroe,

says Alan Wilson, doesn't have to worry

about being henpecked. She'll never weai

the pants.

Bob Hope says he has discouraged marital

squabbles in the Hope home by a simple

formula
—

"I lay down the law to my wife

but I accept all her amendments.”

Comic Jack Kirkwood says he went to a

Hollywood party that was so ritzy even the

garbage was catered.

Ben Gage startled the audience by chasing

a model down the runway while Esther Wil-

liams was emceeing a fashion show.

"My wife gave me permission to chase

them,” Ben finally quipped, “but not to

catch them.

Chill Wills on comedy relief in Western

movies: “The only way you can be funny

in one of those hoss operas is to do a sw?an

dive into a water trough.’

•See Erskine Johnson's “Hollywood Reel’’ on your
local TV station
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Bobbi's soft curls make a casual wave

like this possible. Notice the easy, natu-

ral continental look of this new “Capri”

style. No nightly setting necessary.

Only Bobbi is designed to give the nat-

ural-looking wave necessary for the

casual charm of this “Cotillion.” And
you get your wave where you want it.

Bobbi is perfect for this casual “Inge-
nue” hair style, for Bobbi is the perma-
nent designed to give soft, natural-

looking curls. Easy. No help needed.

Everything you need! New Creme Oil

Lotion, special bobby pins, complete
instructions for use. $1.50 plus tax.

What a casual, easy livin' look this “Minx” hairdo has . . . thanks to Bobbi!

Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanents always give you soft, carefree curls like these.

NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE!

These hairdos were made with Bobbi

. . .the special home permanent

for casual

Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is

designed to give you lovelier,

softer curls . . . the kind you need
for today’s casual hairdos. Never
the tight, fussy curls you get with

ordinary home or beauty shop
permanents. Immediately after

you use Bobbi your hair has the

beauty, the body, the soft, lovely

look of naturally wavy hair. And
your hair stays that way — your
wave lasts week after week.

hair styles

Bobbi’s so easy to use, too. You
just put your hair in pin curls.

Then apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lo-

tion. A little later rinse hair with
water, let dry, brush out — and
that’s all. No clumsy curlers to

use. No help needed.

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma-
nent. If you like to be in fashion
— if you can make
a simple pin curl— rr G

V“
run,c*d by W

you’ll love Bobbi.

Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent. When
hair is dry, brush out. Neutralizing is automatic. No curlers, no resetting.

p
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it's a girdle ... it's a panty-girdle . . . it’s so small

you can hide it in the palm of your hand. It’s nylon and

Lastex® light as a breeze but powerful enough to slim you,

trim you, smooth you, really sleek you. Have it in pure white

...or in adventurous new denim tones, denim red, denim blue,

non-fadable because we've added magic new Chromespun®

yarn that keeps colors fresh forever . . . 3.95 . . . with front

panel 5.00. Jantzen nylon taffeta padded bra 3.95.

j perfectly marvelous

figure makers

Jantzen Pouncfq t i nno Empire Slate Building.* New Yor

f
^/oAvtajjtcc-

postage stamp”

Hollywood
Whispers

BY FLORABEL MUIR

Film folk have been wondering
whether Lana Turner and Lex Barker

would get married while in Europe, but

recent reports from across the ocean

would indicate a cooling off of their hot

romance. One of their friends who dined

with them in London reports that Lex

just sat pouting while Lana appeared

bored. The fact that Lana’s mother was

around, as were Lex’s two children and

Lana’s daughter Cheryl, gave the gath-

ering a domestic look. In a fit of

annoyance, Lana is said to have told a

friend, “This guy has to go.” But Lex

isn’t a guy who comes or goes on order.

Lana and Lex: Is their romance cooling off?

On the other hand. Arlene Dahl, who

used to be Mrs. Lex Barker, and Fer-

nando Lamas, who used to be Lana’s

best boyfriend, seem to be getting near-

er to marriage. When they did “Sanga-

ree” together, Arlene was loud in her

praise not only of Fernando as an actor

but also as director. She insists that he

direct her in films planned by Arlene

Dahl Enterprises. When a gal and a

fellow click in their working hours, it’s

a safe bet they’ll click at their own fire-

side as well.
•

Wiseacres are certain the Shelley

Winters-Vittorio Gassman marriage

won’t be a lasting one, but Shelley says

they’re wrong about it. She did tell a

columnist, however, that she couldn’t

see herself as a wife trailing her hus-

band around. “I’ve worked too hard to

become an established actress to throw

it all away,” she says. Vittorio has act-

ing interests in Rome and Shelley wants

to stick to Hollywood work. And Shel-

ley is crazy about her baby, while Vit-

torio shows some impatience at her pre-

occupation with little Vittoria.

•

Greta Peck’s postponement of her trip

to join Greg in Europe while he works

there has cynics believing their mar-

riage is over, although an actual divorce

may be put off indefinitely.

i



LISTERINE STOPS BAD BREATH
4 times better than chlorophyll or

Nobody— not even your best friend—
will tell you, when you’re guilty of hal-

itosis (bad breath). And, when you do

offend . .
.
good-bye romance!

Isn’t it foolish to take chances when
Listerine Antiseptic stops bad breath

instantly, and keeps it fresh and sweet

and agreeable usually for hours on end?

Four Times Better than

Tooth Paste in Clinical Tests

In recent clinical tests, Listerine Anti-

septic averaged four times better in re-

ducing breath odors than the two lead-

ing tooth pastes, as well as the three

leading chlorophyll products, it was
tested against.

No Chlorophyll Kills Odor

Bacteria Like This Instantly

You see, Listerine Antiseptic instantly

kills millions of germs, including

germs that cause the most
common type of bad breath

. . . the kind that begins

when germs start the fer-

mentation of proteins which
are always present in the

mouth. And, research shows

that your breath stays sweeter

tooth paste

longer depending upon the degree

to which you reduce germs in the mouth.

Brushing your teeth doesn’t give you
any such antiseptic protection. Chloro-

phyll or chewing gums do not kill

germs. Listerine Antiseptic does. Use
it night and morning, and before any

date where you want to be

at your best.

Every week

2 different shows, radio & television

—

"THE ADVENTURES OF OZZIE & HARRIET"

See your paper for times and stations

The most widely used

Antiseptic in the world

... and for COLDS and SORE THROAT due to colds . . . LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC
p

The same germ-killing action that makes Listerine Antiseptic the extra-careful precaution against halitosis,

makes Listerine a night and morning “must" during the cold and sore throat season!
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BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY

Look who’s scoffing at legs!

And Cyd Charisse sleeps best when it rains

Her dress is lost without Katie

i guess jane powell shocked her fans be-

cause they expected her always to behave

as if she were in a Joe Pasternak musical

. . . Sometimes Gloria Grahame can’t at-

tend a party because she literally has noth-

ing to wear . . . I’m sure that a few years

from now we’ll look back at the 3-D adver-

tisements as cornball : “Every girl will feel

as if she’s in the arms of Robert Mitchum.”
Hmm . . . Jose Ferrer and Rosie Clooney

are married, but I can't believe it!

Howard Hughes continues to fascinate me
. . . Almost every time I pass the closed

Trocadero on the Strip, I yearn for the

good old nights at the Troc ... Ask an

actress her age and nine times out of ten

she'll guess it wrong . . . “Return to Para-

dise” proves that all Roberta Haynes needs

to be a star are the right roles . . . “The
average man is more interested in a woman
who is interested in him than he is in a

woman—any woman—with beautiful ’legs.”

Know who said that? None other than

Marlene “Legs” Dietrich.

Vlake what you will of it, but Jean Sim-

mons told me that when she was single she

used to sleep in pajamas, but since mar-

riage she sleeps in nightgowns . . . Heard
in the hall at M-G-M, an executive shout-

ing to his secretary: “Where’s that list of

people I call by their first names?” . . .

Corinne Calvet about a certain person:

“Her language is foul. She uses three-let-

ter words all the time” . . . Rita Hayworth’s

been well described as a lazy girl who likes

to work.

IVhen Kathryn Grayson takes off her dress,

the dress looks plenty empty . . . I feel I

can't go wrong ivith a Hepburn picture be-

cause I like both Katharine and Audrey . . .

Romance is certainly going out of going to

the movies. People don't hold hands in

theatres any more. They’re too busy eating

popcorn and candy . . . Joan Crawford has

a certain elegance about her now that

makes it hard to believe her as a poor girl

. . I have a suspicion that Guy Madison
would love to act sophisticated . . . I knoiv

it’s difficult to believe, but Betty Grable

doesn’t know many movie stars. She has

never met Clark Gable, for example, or

Ava Gardner or Lana Turner.

Virgin proves to be a virgin word for the

screen, and people are flocking to “The
Moon Is Blue” to hear it ... I believe the

most under-rated director in town is Vin-

cente Minnelli, whose last two pictures

were “The Bad and the Beautiful,” and

“The Band Wagon.” His secret is taste

. . . Cyd Charisse sleeps best when it’s rain-

ing . . . Zsa Zsa Gabor, talking about a

European actress she’s supposedly fond of:

“She keeps quiet about her age, but the

years tell on her.” . . . Elaine Stewart’s

slacks must be tailored to measure. No sags

or bags for her! . . . Janet Leigh loves to

talk and I love to listen to her talk.

Esther Williams and her Ben can tumble

right out of bed into their swimming pool,

if they care to . . . Beverly Drive shows

signs of becoming like Hollywood Boule-

vard, which has become like Forty-Second

Street, which went Coney Island . . .

“Sometimes when I get up at five-thirty to

go to work,” says Susan Hayward, “I think

it would be nice to have an oil well going

for me. I understand they don’t mind a

bit.” . . . Errol Flynn is getting cynical. He

claims: “A pessimist is a man who thinks

all women are wicked; an optimist is one

who merely hopes so.”

Girls on any beach reveal more than Lili

St. Cyr does in “Son of Sinbad” . . . When
Marie Wilson’s husband asked her if she

wanted to see “Shane,” she asked, “In

what?” . . . I’m a Clark Gable rooter from

’way back. No one else on the screen can

hold a woman with the authority Gable

does . . Terry Moore is enthusiastic about

whatever she is doing—acting or kissing.

I think more of Donald O’Connor since he

started going with Marilyn Erskine . . .

Take a tip: Marilyn Monroe has two song

hits in “River of No Return.” Wait’ll you

hear The Monroe sing “I’m Gonna File My
Claim” and “Down in the Meadow.” The

end! ... I know that the Johnson Office

objected to a bedroom scene in “Executive

Suite” in which Shelley Winters, wearing

a negligee, has some racy dialogue with

Fredric March. The censors finally okayed

the scene—same negligee, same dialogue

—

if it were played in the kitchen inste

the bedroom. That’s Hollywood for



•Just as the hands of a sculptor fashion beautiful

contours—so the invisible “fingers” of Magic-Controller smooth

and mold your figure and control those “Calorie-Curves.”Introducing

IVW&ifc Playtex . .

.

;j ^ ( if (FABRIC LINED)

The Panlv Girdle with Garters

m

The latest Playtex advance. Playtex

Magic-Controller Panty Girdle with 4 detachable,

adjustable garters/

The magic starts at the top, making your waist-

line smaller, higher. Hidden “finger” panels sup-

port you naturally from waist to thigh . . . control

those “Calorie-Curves” as never before/ All with-

out a seam, stitch, bone or stay/ From new non-

roll top to garter tab, Playtex Magic-Controller is

all latex, one piece and wonderful/ It washes in

seconds and you can practically

watch it dry/ Whether you wear the

smallest size or the largest — you’ll

think you’ve lost a full size!

Feel that soft-as-a-cloud fabric lining

—see the lovely textured latex outside.

Playtex Magic-Controller
Panty Girdle

with 4 detachable,

adjustable garters.

Look for Playtex Magic-Controller in this

newest SLIM Playtex tube. At department

stores, specialty shops everywhere, $7.95

Fabric Lined playtex cirdles from $4.95

FAMOUS PLAYTEX GIRDLES from $3.50

Extra-large sizes slightly higher.

Playtex . . . known everywhere as the

girdle in the SLIM tube.

*U.S.A. and Foreign Patents Pending

©105a International latex Corp'n . . . PLAYTEX PARK . . . Dover Del. Playtex ltd., Montreal, Canada



BY EDITH GWYNN

this has been a month of “first times” in

one sense or another—and though no

world-shakers, they sure were plenty of

fun. The first “first” was a rip-roarin’

Buckskin Premiere of “The Charge at

Feather River.” Not only was it the first big

3-D Western, but it definitely marked Guy
Madison’s return as a screen star in the

complete sense. He already had a terrific

following with his “Wild Bill Hickok"

radio and TV series, and when he rode

to the preem astride his white horse, and

in full “regalia,” the whoops of the fans

proved this “Guy” is swoon stuff, too!

Most everyone was told to and did turn up

for the show in Western garb—after get-

ting invitations delivered personally by

full-blooded Indians in native costumes.

Even Jack W arner, head of the studio that

made the picture, arrived all rigged out

and armed to the teeth as a U.S. marshal.

Yvonne De Carlo and Joan Weldon came
as dance-hall gals. Some starlets wore cow-

girl outfits. Loudspeakers blared out re-

corded Indian war cries and the beat of the

tom-toms gave the sidewalk snoopers lots of

rhythm as they peered at arriving celebs.

James Brown, Andy Devine (Guy’s side-

kick), Donna Lee Hickey (who has been

tentatively named May Wynn for ber top

role in “The Caine Mutiny”), Gene Barry.

Kathleen Hughes and others arrived in an

old stagecoach. Cameron Mitchell hardly

recognizable with his beard, Rory Calhoun

and Lita Baron, Tab Hunter, Chuck Con-

nors, Maureen O’Hara, and many more.

Joanne Gilbert gave her very first “real

party” in Hollywood when she took over

the Champagne Room to cocktail for the

cast she’d just finished working with in

‘'Red Garters,” and also a bunch of her

friends. Joanne’s date was Danny Arnold;

Dawn Addams twoed with Tab Hunter.

Suzan Bail was there on crutches; Shelley

W inters, on a diet, ivas watched by Vittorio

Gassman, who sipped and supped.

Another first—well sort of—was the preem
in Beverly Hills of “Stalag 17.” And
Beverly Hills is a place where such goings

on don’t go on! And for this Prisoners of

War story, it surely was the first time a

group of real former PW’s were gathered

and “escorted” to the theatre by femme
stars like Rosemary Clooney, Jan Sterling.

Pat Crowley. Rosie Clooney had become
Jose Ferrer's bride just a couple of days

before, but she was keeping a promise to

her brother, Nicky, that she’d be on hand

Saw lovebirds Marilyn Erskine and Don-

ald O’Connor. Marilyn in fluffy white

topped by a ivhite ermine stole. Jane Row-
ell and Gene Nelson got a big cheer from
the fans outside—ivhich surprised the

sciibes wh'o’ve had some mighty hectic

“pan mail” concerning them. Joan Craw-

ford, in pale blue with an all-over design

of white, ivas ivith Cesar Romero. Star

Bill Holden came with his ever-lovin’

Brenda Marshall, natch! Vera-Ellen ivas

back ivith blond Russ Severin, Dick An-

derson with Barbara W arner, Mitzi Gay-

nor ivith time-and-again date Jack Bean.

Terry Moore looked like a livin’ doll at the

huge soiree the Charlie Morrisons tossed

for the Nat Herzfelds. Sun-tanned Terry

was in a cocktail-length, strapless dress of

rose-beige silk, slim skirted. At first glance

it seemed the dress had no back at all! But

actually, it was laced, criss-cross and cor-

set-fashion with narrow strips of the silk

from the waistline up and from side to

side! Debbie Reynolds was in the “doll

division” also—in a dress of blue. Seems
to be her favorite color. Debbie was with

Hugh O’Brian, who’d grown a fantastic

head of hair and a huge mustache for a

new picture. He was ribbed all evening.

“
Bathing” in champagne in a room which
was a bower of ivhite flowers, Rhonda
Fleming, her red tresses set off by a stark

white, sheath-type lace dress; Huntington

Hartford; Susan Zanuck with Jay Robin-

son; Craig Hill ivith Molly Dunne; Xavier

Cugat and Abbe Lane (she’d forgotten

some of her petticoats and kept saying,

“Don’t let me stand in front of any
lights!”); Elaine Stewart and John Grant.

And here is a dinner party that must have

been a first for the Cornel Wildes, Mel

Ferrer and others who attended it at Mar-

rakech, North Africa, while shooting

“Saadia.” An official of the city tendered

them a feast and here’s Mel’s description

:

“For the main course, you reach inside an

entire barbecued lamb and tear off what-

ever you want. This is topped off with milk

and almonds. Next, whole doves baked in

pastry!” Wanna try that on the neighbors?

Mitzi Gaynor and. Jack Bean party, preem and date l\o food for Shell with husband, Vittorio, about“4 full-blooded Indian invited the Calhouns



THE BOLDEST BOOK OF OUR TIME...

Honestly, Fearlessly

On The Screen!

“There was one thing he
wouldn’t do . . . even

for a woman!”

BURT UNCASTER MONTROMERY CLIFT

“Prew was a hardhead,

. : . the tougher it got,

the better he liked it!”

DEBORAH KERR RANK SINATRA
“He’s such a comical

little runt. He makes
me want to cry

while I’m laughin’

at him . .

.”

“Her and them sweaters. Looks coldern’

an iceberg, but I know who
taught her the score...” ONNA II EED

"Sure, she’s nice to him.

She’s nice to all the boys .

.

Screen Play by DANIEL TARADASH • Based upon the novel by JAMES JONES

Produced by BUDDY ADLER • Directed by FRED ZINNEMANN

A Columbia Picture



They dropped in to Mocambo—and

out of this world. It was our photographer's

cue to start shooting

HELLO, YOUNG LOVERS

lor a long time now, Hollywood has been waiting for Aldo Ray and

Jeff Donnell to set the date. But not only won’t they commit them-

saying for sure that they will.

But as Photographer Jack Albin said, when he caught them in this

exclusive series of shots at Mocambo late one night, “Sometimes a

picture’s worth a thousand words.” And no matter how much Jeff and

Aldo might like to deny that they’re serious about each other, here’s

sure proof. These two are telling the world that they’re in love!



Thrilling Beauty News fofru jaqm ojj- Liquid Shampoos!

MARILYN MONROE says, “Yes, I use Lustre-Creme Shampoo.” When America’s most glamorous women use Lustre-Creme Shampoo,
shouldn’t it he. your choice above all others, too?

JovJ i Lustre-Creme Shampoo
ah>cr Ul New Lotion Form !

VOTED "BEST” IN DRAMATIC USE-TESTS! Lustre-Creme Sham-
poo in new Lotion Form was tested against 4 leading liquid

and lotion shampoos ... all unlabeled. And 3 out of every 5
women preferred Lustre-Creme in new Lotion Form over each
competing shampoo tested— for these important reasons:

NEVER BEFORE—a liquid sham-
poo like this! Lustre-Creme
Shampoo in new Lotion Form
is much more than just another

shampoo that pours. It’s a new

creamy lotion, a fragrant, satiny,

easier-to-use lotion, that brings

Lustre-Creme glamour to your hair

with every heavenly shampoo!

•f Lather foams more quickly!

* Easier to rinse away

!

* Cleans hair and scalp better!

* Leaves hair more shining!

Does not dry or dull the hair!

Leaves hair easier to manage!
Hair has better fragrance!

More economical to use!

Lustre-Creme in new Lotion Form is the best liquid shampoo yet!

^eS\
How take your choice.

^.atf\ous
Cieam Form...or new

Famous Cream
Form in jars or tubes,

27 « to $1.

(Big economy size, $2.)

New Lotion
Form in

handy bottles,

30« to $1.

POUR IT ON — OR CREAM IT ON! In

Cream Form, Lustre-Creme is Amer-
ica’s favorite cream shampoo. And all

its beauty-bringing qualities are in the

new Lotion Form. Whichever form you

prefer, lanolin -blessed Lustre-Creme
leaves your hair shining-clean, eager

to wave, never dull or dry.



TO SHOP AT STANLEY HOSTESS PARTIES

Stanley Stanley; tanley

1 2 r.LOV WAX'
j

FURNITURE
CREAM

FLOOR CLEANER WINDOW
CLEAN

t 2
CLEAVER

HRfUMEl,
CRYSTALS

;ST'NN«gyj si’NNLEvs;

other work-savers

FEATURED
AT STANLEY PARTIES
AMAZO MOP

Extremely absorbeni

furniture cream
Super quality

WINDOW CLEAN
Cleans quicker, better

E-Z CLEANER
Keeps woodwork spotless.

E-Z GLOW WAX
To keep floors beautiful.

floor CLEANER
and Wax Remover.

TAN SWIVEL MOP
To keep floors dustless.

E-Z BROOM
For easier sweepir

GIVE YOUR OWN
STANLEY HOSTESS PARTY

To arrange for your own Stanley Hostess

Party, just phone or write your Stanley

Dealer, your nearest Stanley Home
Products Branch office, or communicate
direct with Stanley's main office in

Westfield, Mass.

Husbands like to come home to wives

who are not all fagged out from house-

work. That's why so many husbands en-

courage wives to shop at Stanley Hostess

Parties for the many wonderful products

Stanley provides to save time and work

in housekeeping. Dusters, Mops, Brooms,

Brushes, Waxes, Polishes, Cleaning

Chemicals, as well as a wealth of attrac-

tive items to improve personal grooming.

p

~>Q

Originators of the Famous
Stanley Hostess Party Plan

Stanley Home Products, Inc., Westfield, Mass.

Stanley Home Products of Canada, Ltd., London, Ont.

(Copr. 1953 Stanley Home Products, Inc.)

BY MIKE CONNOLLY

Impertinent
Interview

Anne Baxter: The lonely one

‘Wiw are you crying. Anne?”
Anne Baxter and I were sitting on the

terrace of the Carlton Hotel in Cannes,

on the French Riviera, sipping aperitifs

and watching some U.S. battleships

floating proudly on the blue, blue Medi-

terranean. Suddenly a few strains of

violin music came floating across to us

and an Italian tenor sang a popular

Neapolitan tune called “Ungrateful

Heart.” And Anne began to cry.

She shook her head sadly as I asked

the question. And I thought, “Hmm

—

ungrateful heart. Do those tears mean
she’s sorry she left John Hodiak?” I

put my thought into words.

“Listen.” Anne said, “lie’s singing

about a girl named Catari—that’s Ka-

trina—and how madly in love he is with

her—and, oh, can’t you see?”

And then I knew why the tears. Anne
was lonesome for her three-year-old

daughter, Katrina, still in Hollywood

then, hut due to join her later.

"But what about you and John?” I

wanted to try to get an answer. Again

she shook her head. But her gesture

and her sad, sad eyes made it clear that

these two will never hit it off again.

“If you're sure you’ll never go back

to John, do you think you'll marry some-

one else soon?”

“I certainly can’t say yes. And I

don’t think it’s fair to myself to say no.”

Her answer was evasive, hut I don’t

believe it was deliberately so. It’s just

I hat her heart is too unsettled to he

seeking a new love. I. for one. feel that

there will be numerous romances before

she dons a wedding hand again.

Anne wasn't dating when we were in

Cannes . . . and not because she couldn’t

have. Men clustered about her. But she

wasn’t ready. Not yet.

Yes, she cried that day. But this girl

isn't running away from anything. She’s

moving steadily forward—toward a bet-

ter life for herself and for Katrina.
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Books lovelier.. .feels lovelier...

and it STAYS PUT!

Instantly your lips feel soft, fresh, youthful because

Tangee is extra rich in lanolin . . . base of the

most costly cosmetic creams. No harsh chemicals to

dry or irritate your lips . . . and so easy to apply.

For hours and hours and hours that fresh look

STAYS PUT. . . thanks to Tangee's new miracle

ingredient, Permachrome! In 9 thrilling new shades —
from fabulous Pinks to the most glorious Reds.

NO MATTER HOW MUCH YOU PAY,

YOU CANNOT BUY A FINER LIPSTICK THAN

NEW COLOR-TRUE

NEW MIRACLE COSMETIC!

Loveliness glows beneath your fingertips as you

touch Tangee's new liquid cream base to your skin.

Never masklike or greasy, Miracle Make-Up by

Tangee keeps powder on amazingly long Six basic

shades . .one will rsa ly seem custom-made for you. WITH PERMACHROME- EXTRA-RICH IN LANOLIN



SHAMPOO

LEAVES HAIR
Created by Procter & Gamble

. . . SOFT, SMOOTH, YOUNGER LOOKING!

Try thrilling Prell just once and you’ll fall in love forever! That’s because Prell does

such wondrous things for your hair . . . leaves it angel-soft and smooth as satin . . .

gleaming w'ith a young-looking, exquisite radiance you never knew it had!

Yes, radiance comparison tests prove Prell leaves your hair gloriously, “radiantly alive”—

more radiant than any leading cream or soap shampoo! You’ll love Prell’s emerald-clear form,

too— it’s wonderfully different ! So easy to use—no spill, drip, or bottle to break. So economical-

no waste. So handy at home or traveling. Try marvelous Prell this very night— you’ll love it!

BEAUTY MIRACLE FOR YOUNGER-LOOKING HAIR!



BY PHYLLIS TOWNSEND

RING

Wm they will? Or will they won’t?

For months that had been the chief

question every time the names Rosemary

Clooney and Jose Ferrer came into the

conversation. And they came into the

conversation often—wherever Hollywood,

Broadway and Tinpan Alley personalities

stopped for a chat.

And then suddenly—whammo!—Rosie

and Jose were married. And nobody had

to speculate any more.

On July 13, just a week after Jose’s

second wife, Phyllis Hill, divorced him in

Juarez, Mexico, he and Rosemary said

their “I do’s” in a judge’s chambers in

Durant, Oklahoma.
Like everything else these two do, their

marriage had to be crammed into an al-

ready over-crammed schedule. Jose was
singing the lead in the musical, “Kiss Me
Kate,” in Dallas, Texas, and Rosie had
rushed down from Hollywood to see his

opening after having finished work on

Paramount’s “Red Garters.” They made
up their minds, drove the ninety-six miles

from Dallas to Durant, and that was all

there was in the way of a wedding trip.

Honeymoon? No time for that! They
had to hurry back to Dallas in time for

Jose’s curtain. And they had other obliga-

tions. Their first as Mr. and Mrs.—on their

own wedding day (Continued on page 106)

Rosie and Jose couldn’t find time for a honey-

moon. They had so many other things to do!

AROUND ROSIE
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Careers keep them apart but love holds them together. Jeff Hunter had to leave Barbara for a studio-sponsored PA tour to China

False Impressions: After endless tests,

they finally selected a long page-boy

wig with bangs for Robert Wagner to

wear as “Prince Valiant.” Kids Bob,

“All the others made me look like

—

Alexis Smith!” . . . Robert Taylor’s red

eyes and sneezing fits on the “Knights

of the Round Table” set had his Lon-

don studio losing its mind. The second

he stopped working he was fine again.

Finally, they discovered Bob was al-

lergic to his Sir Launcelot wig, so they

hurriedly made him a new one out of

synthetic hair! ... A package ad-

dressed to D. Day was delivered to D.

Day. It was supposed to go to Doris,

however, and Dennis received it! The
contents? Pink lingerie!

Heart Throbs: Donald O’Connor’s
wearing a wide happy smile again. Pe-

tite Marilyn Erskine is the reason and

she’s a good match for our boy in the

talent, wit and charm department.

Marilyn can cook too! . . . Scott Brady

and Elaine Stewart yakking it up at a

Ciro’s table for two, printed this sign

on the back of a menu and propped it

up against a sugar bowl: “This isn’t a

romance, but—we like it—we like it!”

. . . Tab Hunter confessing to his pals

that he hocked everything but his new
convertible to fly to Dallas State Fair

and see Debbie Reynolds in her stage

production of “Best Foot Forward.” . . .

Yvonne DeCarlo and Turhan Bey have

rekindled their romance into a feeble

flame ! . . . The new craze to wear no

lipstick has been takeij up by Genfe
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Tierpey in Paris. Needless to say.
Prince Aly Khan prefers it.

The Month in HolEywood: Obliging
Marilyn Monroe and Jane Russell wore
plunging necklines when they leaned
way down to put their signatures, hand
and footprints in the forecourt of Grau-
man’s Chinese Theatre . . . Deserving
news that Mrs. Spencer Tracy was
named “Woman of the Year” for her

untiring efforts in behalf of deaf chil-

dren . . . ( Continued on page 98)

When Irish eyes are smiling

you can be sure it’s Ann Blyth

and her doctor, Jim McNulty,

back with that honeymoon glow!

Paulette Goddard, out of films

too long, jumped right back in—to

three: “Charge of the Lancers
,”

“Sins of JezebeF and “Vice Squad!'

Audrey Dalton and UCLA
student Jim Brown

kept a secret five months

—they wed January 1

Audie, with Terry,

Pamela, has a “naturaF

in next role—he’ll

play own life story

Ornitz



I think the more completely

natural your beauty

appears to a man, the more

he responds to it

• It’s a rare night when I don’t get nine hours

sleep, and more often ten, and I usually get a nap

in during the day, too. It’s a real crazy week when

I don’t wash my hair at least five times, and when

I’m working, I shampoo it daily.

I once in a while drink a glass of wine, hut I

never have anything stronger, and I never have

more than one glass an evening. Spring, summer,

autumn, winter, I sunbathe in the privacy of my
garden—with as little on as possible.

For my breakfast I have two raw eggs beaten

up in a glass of hot milk. That’s all. For lunch I

have a green salad, sometimes with a little chicken

shredded in it, or tongue, and a light French

dressing. For dinner I have a small, rare steak or

a couple of small, rare lamb chops and one green

vegetable. I never eat desserts.

I get letters asking me how I keep my skin so

clear, and I’m sure many of the girls who write

me expect I’ll come up with some name of a miracle

cream or lotion. Well, let me tell you that while

cream and lotion can keep your complexion soft

and smooth, they can’t hide the dullness that over-

eating and over-drinking, particularly of alcoholic

drinks, will give your skin. And there’s nothing like

your face scrubbed clean with good soap and water,

the glow you can only get from plenty of rest, an

easy-to-digest diet, and cleanliness, cleanliness about

your face, figure, hair and clothes. I honestly know
what I’m talking about.

When a man looks into your eyes, he doesn’t like

looking into an over-heavy mess of mascara and

eyeshadow. On screen, I do have to make up my
eyes considerably, but offscreen I use eye make-up

so that it looks completely natural. Following the

same principle, I use natural-colored fingernail

polish, but I do use bright red toenail polish. And
I use toilet water, lavishly.

Subtlety, that’s what. Men like sweet scents, I

believe, but they don’t like to be so overwhelmed

by a perfume that instead of thinking of you, they

are thinking “What’s that she’s wearing?” Per-

sonally, I like to seek out a fragrance that isn’t too

popular but which is ( Continued on page 76)
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With her blinding diamond ring and her

shocking pink bedroom, Debra’s a new gal

• Can a virtuous innocent play a bad
girl? Or to use a more familiar simile,

can a leopard change its spots? And to

get right down to cases, can profes-

sional sweet girls like Debra Paget,

Jeanne Crain, Mitzi Gaynor, Pier An-

geli. Piper Laurie, Janie Powell, Deh-

orah Kerr, yes, and even Margaret

O’Brien, kick over the traces and
emerge as scintillating sexpots? The
answer is a big passionate yes!

I thought I was seeing and hearing

double yesterday in the Twentieth Cen-

tury-Fox Cafe. Debra Paget was lunch-

ing with her younger sister, Lisa Gaye

—

and don’t be thrown by the difference in

name. Everyone in Debra’s family

has a different last monicker, including

her parents! But now I’m concerned

with the difference in Debbie. Her hair

was bright brash yellow. Her lips were

I

made up to achieve a provocative pout.

And the girl who boasted barely a few

months ago that she had never been

kissed, was flaunting a blinding five and
a half carat diamond ring on her en-

gagement finger, and sighing sexily,

“I’m so happy.”

Well, there’s nothing extraordinary in

having a ring—if the guy who gave it

to you intends to marry you. But Deb-
bie, who was never mysterious before,

went into a double-talking routine of

“Maybe we will and maybe we won’t.

And I can’t tell you his name but he’s

wonderful and I’m so happy.” Now I’ve

been around this neck of the woods for

some considerable time and it seems to

me that when a gal won’t talk, it means
there is something to hide. I hope in

Debra’s case she’ll have her ring and
the man, too. (Continued on page 113)

I

OFF WITH
.

THAT
i

“LADY”

LABEL!

BY

SHEILAH GRAHAM
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Look what’s happening

to some of the nicest

girls in Hollywood. It’s

proof that dignity has

nothing to do with “It”

It’ll be tough to recognize the new Deborah

Kerr you’ll see in “From Here to Eternity”

i

“Mmm,” is the good word, since Mitzi Gaynor

gave up sweetness for socko sophistication

If Piper Laurie has turned into a spitfire,

Len Goldstein still seems able to tame her
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Color

portrait

by

Bachrach

Here is the true picture

of the man who has

twice failed to find the

happiness he needs

BY GEORGE ARMSTRONG

• It was one of those hot, muggy days of early

summer. Despite the heat, one of the chambers

occupied by the Superior Court of the County of

Los Angeles was filled to capacity. The case being

tried was listed in the legal record as Wayne vs. .

Wayne, a hearing for temporary alimony and

other issues concerned with an eventual cross-

filed separate maintenance and divorce action to

be contested at a later date.

The principals in the proceedings were

(1) a tall, attractive brunette woman in her mid-

thirties named Esperanza Baur Wayne and

(2) a massive hulk of a man well-known through-

out all of the world as John Wayne, movie hero

extraordinary and the idol of millions of lovers

of reckless adventure.

The leading characters would no doubt have

been enough to guarantee S.R.O., but the details

of the litigation were of such an astonishing

nature that they alone would have filled a court-

room even if the litigants had been just plain

Mr. and Mrs. Smith.

You read the facts in the papers at the time,

of course. Mrs. Wayne wanted $9,000 a month to

keep eating and content until she came back

to court for final action. She also wanted a fee

of $40,000 for her lawyers—and an additional

$20,000 for private detectives to keep an eye

on her husband.

For twelve days Mrs. Wayne and her counsel

spoke of derelictions and rights, at each day’s end

piling another monetary ( Continued on page 78)
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don't have to say a word— their figures speak for themselves!

Carpenter Bernard

BY HILDEGARDE JOHNSON

NJL ^ ervous, eager, hopeful that two years

of drama lessons might finally be paying off,

Tab Hunter, unknown and unsung, was

about to be interviewed for a leading role.

“Step in here,” director Stuart Heisler

told him. “Take off your shirt.”

Tab was startled at this command. In his

one movie up till then, “The Lawless,” all

that movie-goers had seen was the back of his

blond head. But this time they were scheduled

to see a lot more. His 173 pounds (as fans

now know) turned out to be well-distributed

over his six-foot-half-inch frame, with

its forty-inch chest, thirty-one-inch waist.

Heisler was convinced that Tab could get by
with a castaway’s scanty garb in “Island of

Desire.” So the newcomer joined the long list

of movie heroes who’ve made good by
giving away the shirts off their backs.

Burt Lancaster has always been a stand-out

in this department. Spotting a magazine

Meet More Champs
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photograph of him with his imposing

chest bared, a fellow actor was once

heard to remark, “Hah! There’s Burt

without a shirt again.” The gent was

just jealous; if his proportions matched

Burt’s (6' 2", 185, 44". 30%"), he’d be
j

only too willing to show them off. Or

take Tony Curtis (5' 10", 150, 39",

29")—and what girl wouldn’t if Janet

hadn’t gotten there first? He’s the

original beefcake boy, so dubbed in a

Sidney Skolsky column when Tony

credited his first success to some photos

in which he wore only bathing trunks.



MEET THE CHAMPS
Continued

Marlon Brando (5' 10", 170, 42",

30") scored his most sensational hit

in a thoroughly torn shirt, and his toga

in “Julius Caesar” grants an excellent

view of the bulging Brando biceps.

Present-day male clothing, with its

padded shoulders and casual drape,

isn’t so generous; underneath it, many
a handsome shape goes unappreciated.

Jeff Hunter, for instance, looks rather

slight fully dressed, but the tropical

locale of “Sailor of the King” gave Jeff

(6' 1", 172, 41", 30") a chance to prove

that he’s up there with the muscle men.

Like the sleek or voluptuous, petite

or statuesque pinup girls, the beefcake

brigade comes in a fascinating variety

of sizes. Virile young Dewey Martin
(5' 9", 160, 40", 30") admits he’s only-

two inches above average height. At
the other end of the scale there’s the

strange case of Rock Hudson. Studio

statistics now claim that he’s six feet,

four. Noting that Rock towers over

even such lanky stars as Jimmy Stewart,

this writer once questioned the official

measurement (then only six, three).

Back came the astonishing answer:

“Rock’s really six feet, five, but he’s

terribly self-conscious about his height,

so would you please say he’s six, three

or six, four?” It seemed kind then to

oblige a shy guy, but now that Rock’s

gained more confidence he probably

won’t mind seeing the awful truth in

print for the first time.

Rugged Rock (6' 5", 190, 44", 32")

has an appetite to match his size, so

he resorts to swimming, riding, tennis

and golf to stay in shape. And an eye-

pleasing shape it is as revealed in

“Gun Fury.” ( Continued on page 102)



BY HELEN GOULD

twenty-one

and

READY
FOR LOVE



Pier Angeli came swinging onto the set of “The Flame and the Flesh”

very early, as she does every morning. Pier does not walk; she swings

along, as if she can’t contain the bouncing spirit that bubbles right out of her

heels and seems to leave a little trail of silent laughter behind her.

This morning, there was a special vibrancy about Pier. She sang out at

everyone, “Good morning, good morning.” This was Pier’s very special

morning! It was her twenty-first birthday, that extra-special birthday when a

girl knows she has left childhood behind her and that- all of life is waiting

ahead. And in answer there came a big shout, “Happy Birthday, Pier! Happy

Birthday, Anna!” (Pier does not like the “acting” name to be used personally

. . . she still prefers to be called by her real name, Anna Maria, or just Anna.

Those who knew, shouted “Anna,” others “Pier.”)

Everyone crowded around her with hugs and kisses and gifts. Lana

Turner, producer Joe Pasternak, Carlos Thompson, the electrician, the grips.

They all had remembered their little pet, Anna. There were many gold

charms for her bracelet; a little gold folder with (Continued on page 94)
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BY CORINNE BAILEY

• There’s been a new kind of invasion

of Europe going on—by a convulsion of

nature otherwise known as Dean Martin
and Jerry Lewis. The staid Britishers

have found themselves sitting right on
their much vaunted dignity. The French,

in self-defense, thought of startinjg a

new Maginot line.

However, before going over to turn

Europe into a madhouse, this mayhem,
unlimited, did give some serious thought

to their disrupting effect on internation-

al relations. Jerry’s last words were,

“We’re going over on the Queen Eliza-

beth and coming back on the Liberte,

so nobody will be mad at us.” Dean’s

parting pearl of wisdom was, “I’d like

to fly over, but my arms will get tired.”

Wherever they go, whether they’re

wowing- the audience at London’s Pal-

ladium or trudging through Europe,

Martin and Lewis take over with the

greatest of ease. They do the same
thing everywhere, even in America.

They go to a night club, and right

away, what happens? Martin and Lew-
is’s presence in the room is like a fakir’s

piccolo to a snake. They know they will

be called on and not be able to resist

making like the irrepressible clowns

they are. AGVA (American Guild of

Variety Artists) frowns on performers

giving their talents for free. So last

year, they paid $10,000 in fines to

AGVA. Jerry sighs, “See? We’re

damned if we do and we’re damned if

we don’t. People would say we’re stuck-

up or stingy or something;”

It may seem incongruous, but this

brace of buffoons regard their home
life just the way the average Joe,

who heads for an office every day, does.

Only, being Martin and Lewis, there’s

more of it ! Once, when the Lewises had

fourteen springer spaniels they didn’t

think they had ( Continued on page 108)



Even their private lives have that lunatic

flavor. But don’t be fooled. There’s

method in the Martin and Lewis madness



She’s the Marrying

Rita married successful oilman Ed
Judson in ’37 , divorced him in ’42

ISext She turned to actor-wriler-producer Orson Welles. They married
in ’43 , had a daughter, Rebecca, in ’44 , and called it quits in *47

BY FLORABEL MUIR

• Rita Hayworth is in love again! And when her

passionate heart begins turning flipflops nothing else is

so important to her as being with the man who’s the.

cause of it all.

This time it’s Dick Haymes. Dick is still married

to Nora Eddington, who gave up dashing Errol

Flynn to become Mrs. Haymes. However, Nora tells

me her marriage to Dick has been washed up for

some time, so there will be no problem if Rita has the

patience to wait until he’s free again.

Hollywood, as usual, is agape with surprise at this

new romantic turn. Everybody’s wondering how it

happened. How did these two discover each other?

I inquired of Nora, and she assured me she really

doesn’t know. “When I left Dick, he was desolate.

Maybe Rita caught him on the rebound,” she purred.

Proximity is notoriously Cupid’s closest ally. With

Rita and Dick, proximity played its part when she

was starring in “Salome” at Columbia and he was

making “Cruising Down the River” there. They met

sometimes during the luncheon hour at the Naples

restaurant nearby.

Dick was then in the painful process of breaking

up with Nora. Rita was being seen at night with

handsome young Manuel Rojas, the Argentine polo

player, and gossips were busily wagging tongues.

But Rita explained it, “There is positively no romance

in my life right now. I just like to go out to dinner

once in a while.”

Then came the big night of March 25 at the Stork

Club in New York, where a party got under way after

the premiere of “Salome.” Dick had been on a personal-

appearance tour to promote the picture, “All Ashore.”

He wound up in New York just in time to be invited

to the premiere and the party. Rita went with a pub-

licity man and Dick stagged it. They got together and
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Some girls manage to live alone and like

it. But not Rita Hayworth. She’s a girl

who has to have a guy to call her own

danced again and again and again. The flickering

flame came to warm life when his arms held her close

as they glided around the floor. It burned brighter

and brighter as the night wore on, and when Dick

escorted the tired, happy Rita back to her hotel, she

knew he was the guy.

The New York columnists weren’t slow to get hep.

They linked the names of Rita and Dick. Harry Cohn,

head man at Columbia, snorted in disbelief. He should

have known Rita better. He’s been coping with her

romances these many years and ought to realize by

this time that when she falls for a fellow the fascina-

tion is fatal—while it lasts. ( Continued on page 84)

A crooner note? Neither Rita nor Dick

would say during visit in New York

Then-—a Prince. She became the Princess Aly Khan in

’49, bore a baby Princess, was a commoner again in ’53



A first-person chat with the actor Holly-

wood forgot—and now welcomes back

again to an exciting “rediscovery”

Ti he best way to find out something, I figure,

is to go right to the source and ask a lot of direct

questions. And since I wanted to know what Guy
Madison—the new Guy Madison—was like now
that he’s back in the movie business again, I de-

cided to find out from Guy himself. I tracked him
down while he was at work on Warners’ “Rear

Guard,” and put my questions to him point-blank.

He gave me his answers the same way—straight

from the shoulder.

Here’s what our interview (there were moments
when Guy thought of it as an inquisition) sounded

like, as we lolled under a big, shady tree during

a lunch break and made our way through a cou-

ple of man-sized chicken-fried steaks:

Q. You’re a fraud, aren’t you, Guy Madison?
A. Wow! I thought this was supposed to be a

friendly interview. What do you mean by that?

Q. Nothing unfriendly, you can be sure. But,

in the first place, your name isn’t even Guy Madison.

A. That’s right. It’s really Robert Mosely.

Q. And, in the second place, although you’re

in Hollywood, you’re not really of it.

A. Well, I’m not much of a party boy, if that’s

what you mean. I never was one for running around

town. I have some chums that I see frequently

—

Lita and Rory Calhoun, Andy and Doagie De-

vine—pals with whom I have common interests.

Q. But as far as the rest of Hollywood’s con-

cerned, you’ve been pretty (Continued on page 110)





If there was any lingering doubt in the

minds of moviegoers about the allure and
appeal of the new Jane Powell, here is proof

positive. As a grown-up girl in her twenties,

Janie has felt, and reasonably enough, that

she could do better than the homey little-

girl parts she’s been given. Moviegoers
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Sterling Smith
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agreed with Jane—and in a poll this Spring

readers of photoplay showed their agree-

ment in a vote overwhelmingly in favor of

a Janie grown up and mature. So she pro-

wearing more sophisticated clothes, she has
given her hair a new and glamorous short

cut. On screen you’ll see a new Jane in

“Three Sailors and a Girl.” Off the screen

you’ll see the new Jane too. When she was
photographed at the Desert Inn, Las Vegas,
where she was doing a night-club stint, there

was no doubt about the new Janie—being
very, very appealing!
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Firs* anniversary : Durango
,
Colorado, 1952

Trouble came like

a stranger to Tony and Janet-

and found them facing

it together

• “It would have thrown me for a loop,” Janet Leigh

says about the expected baby she lost—the baby she and
Tony Curtis had hoped for so earnestly and long

—
“I

would just have curled up and died except that Tony
was so absolutely wonderful about it.”

The long letter he wrote her from Hawaii, where he

was on location with the “Beachhead” company, the night

he heard the sad news from Janet’s mother via trans-

pacific phone, was, Janet says, “the kindest, most under-

standing, most wonderful letter I have ever received.”

Tony had phoned her the night before, on July 6,

her twenty-sixth birthday.

“How are you?” were his first words, and he sounded

concerned even though she had assured him every time

they had talked since she left him in Honolulu to fly back

to California, and to work in “Prince Valiant,” that

everything was going normally and well.

“I’m fine,” she told him again, “just fine,” trying to

voice as much conviction as she had earlier when Tony

had phoned, but trying against odds this time. She was

fibbing—just a little. She didn’t feel well, really. She

hadn’t been sleeping, she felt strangely queazy and “very

un-hungry,” and birthday or no birthday, she felt upset

and lonely, not like herself at all.

She blamed it all on the loneliness. Not that she and

Tony had never been separated before. “Separations,”

she will tell you ruefully, “have been the story of our

married life.”

But now, with the baby coming, with so much to

talk about, so much to plan and share, it seemed wrong

that they couldn’t be together. (Continued on page 85)

BY PAULINE SWANSON
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Every day s a lovely

day for June Allyson, who

once thought she was

through with pictures

• She was about as big as a minute,

sitting in the tall chair with her name
on the back, reading a story someone

had written about her. “Hey,” she

said, “We’ll have to correct that. He
says I’m five feet, one. I’m five feet,

one and three quarter inches tall

—

and very sensitive about my height.”

None of the busy people around

her looked intimidated. No one

seemed to mind, either, that it was
cold out there on the back lot at U-I

and that sullen gray clouds hung low

overhead. This being the movie-mak-

ing business, the cast and crew of

“The Glenn Miller Story” were hap-

py as clams about the whole thing.

They had been waiting for just such

a day to shoot some foul-weather

scenes for the picture.

“Okay,” said the assistant director,

“Let’s go.” Magically, rain began
beating furiously down on the top of

an ancient touring car, mired to its

axles in man-made mud. As the

cloudburst continued, rivulets formed
and slowly ran downhill toward the

chair in which the blonde atom sat.

A man—it might have been a grip,

the producer, whoever won the race

—waded over to her, held out his

arms, and asked, “May I?”

He lifted her ninety-four pounds
high into the air, clowning it up, then
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BY RICHARD LEON

It took her Richard to convince Mrs.
Powell that she didn’t want to quit!

Louis Armstrong plays that golden
horn in “The Glenn Miller Story”

June and co-star Jim Stewart welcome
Mrs. Miller, wife of late bandleadei





BY BOB WAGNER

A sense of humor, like Charlotte

Austin s, is a solid date asset

Spike heels at a picnic?

Never—on Susan Zanuck!
Terry’s feminine—and a good

sport. And that rates dates

Most guys like girls who are

natural—like Debbie Reynolds

You Had a Dat

Some Wagner

Date Tips • Of all the noble American institutions including the Fourth
of July, hot dogs, fried chicken and football, I rate dating as

just about the finest. And I’m probably as qualified as the next
lad to discuss it, though I confess I didn’t pay much attention

to girls until I was an old kindergarten alumnus of six. Even
then I knew that the best thing about a guy ... is a doll. And
I believe that “gentlemen prefer blondes” isn’t the whole truth.

As far as I’m concerned, I prefer them all. And have—ever
since I was in the first grade in Detroit and met a certain Miss
Dodo Booth.

She was terribly beautiful with curly hair the color of cara-
mels and we went flying around on my tricycle and were quite
an item. In fact it was a very big “thing” between Dodo and
me. Naturally we were engaged to be married.

When I was nine, we left Detroit and I was considerably
downcast because I had to leave behind several romantic
attachments—particularly a little brunette next door. But when
Mother explained they had girls in Hollywood I brightened
amazingly. And then I was in the dumps again when I was sent
to military academy. Reason? No girls.

Well, I’m nothing if not accommodating and so here are my
own personal dating beefs:

LITTLE MISS do-nothing. Even if a girl is blessed with Betty
Grable’s legs, Piper Laurie’s mouth, Debbie Reynolds’ natural
effervescent charms and Elizabeth Taylor’s fabulous blue eyes
if she doesn’t know anything about (Continued on page 89 )
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LOOKING
TOWARD
. . . looking like a star ! Here,

fall excitement makes a winter ward-

robe, too! Hollywood’s Vanessa

Brown, now in Broadway hit, “The

Seven Year Itch,’* shows off soipe

WINTER
versatile velveteens by Kordav. The

tops come in all colors: gold, gray,

cobalt blue and black; both skirts

and the at-home pants, in purple,

capucine orange, black. Turtle-neck
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Guaranteed by

695 795 Good Housekeeping

Gals in the sixteenth century

never "had it so good" as gals today!

How they would have loved

glamorous Connie Shoe Creations.

Styles for daytime and dance-time,

crafted with expensive touches

that make the cost hard-to-believe.,

Connies can't be beat for

fashion and value.

and

WOHL SHOE COMPANY • SAINT LOUIS, MISSOURI
A Division of Brown Shoe Company

Certified Star Fashion

Values for October,

Certified for: Quality,

Style, Value, Price

ALL PHOTOPLAY FASHIONS SHOWN ON
THESE PACES CAN BE PURCHASED IN PER-

SON OR BY MAIL FROM THE HECHT

STORES LISTED ON PACE 88. TO ORDER

BY MAIL, USE COUPON ON SAME PACE.

Photos by

Dan Wynn

halter, $8.99; vest, cowl-neck blouse,

each, $7.99. Pants, $12.99; flart

skirt, $16.99; slim skirt, $10.99

Vanessa’s at-home shoes, Honeybugs

More Fashions on Next Page

SHOE CREATIONS

GlYNIS JOHNS

co-starring in

WALT DISNEY'S

technicolor movie

"THE SWORD

AND THE

ROSE"



PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS

LOOKING TOWARD WINTER

-
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looking forward to winter’s busy schedule, Vanessa has a

wardrobe ready. (Left) This smart sheath dress with shiny

black buttons slips on and off quickly. A Brielle Creation

in beige or gray Wool-o-Tweed, new American Silk Mills fab-

ric; pebbly wool boucle on the outside, soft rayon backing

inside. 10-18. $25.00. Johannsen suede pumps, MM bag,

Kayser gloves. Dressed for anytime, (above) anywhere, all

1

winter—Vanessa in three-on-a-match separates by Nardis of

Dallas in Wyner Sag-No-Mor wool jersey. Silver, blue, camel,

white. Sleeveless blouse, matchbox jacket, trimmed with

Roman-striped ribbon. Slim, lined skirt, $12.99; jacket,

$16.99; blouse, $8.99. All, sizes 10-18. These fashions can be

purchased in person or by mail from Hecht Co. Stores on

page 88 . To order by mail, use coupon on same page

More Fashions on Next Page
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LOOKING
TOWARD

monique van vooren, new brunette beauty now in RKO’s

“Tarzan and the She-Devil,” proves a fashion classic can

be new and exciting! Beloved coat-dress in crease-re-

sistant rayon gabardine has push-up sleeves, svelte lines,

leather belt. Navy, green, red, brown. 10-20, 121/^-221/2-

The Versatiler by Carol Crawford. $10.95. Glentex scarf

64

monique models another classic-with-a-difference : this

easy-on coat-dress does “button-button” act, with big,

shiny ones down front and on pockets, to match shine

of patent belt. Blue, green, brown, royal or wine shadow

check menswear rayon with dramatic, white over-plaid.

All-season dress by Kay Windsor. $10.95, in sizes 10-18
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PHOTOPLAY

STAR

FASHIONS

All Photoplay fashions shown on
these pages can be purchased in

person or by mail from Ilecht Co.
stores on page 88. To order by
mail, use coupon on same page

More Fashions
On Next Page

Jburglamorous key lo Ike

New“Outer-Look”...the New
Fo i-mlit“Under-Look”

Today's Outer-Look features a slim, fluid line— bust subtly rounded, midline

gently nipped, hips smoothly elongated. You feel so sure in Formfit's Life Bra

and Life Girdle— with the Under-Look you need to capture this new

Outer-Look! Working together. Life Bra and Life Girdle coax your curves

into line with heavenly freedom and comfort.

A dazzling array of styles, fabrics,

elastics to choose from— all tailored with

Formfit's fabulous flair for beautiful fit! At

any nice store. New 1100 Series High-

Waisted Life Girdle shown, $13.50 and $16.50.

Other styles from $7.50. Life Bra shown,

$2.50. Others from $1.25.

The Formflt Company

Chicago, New York

!



LOOKING
TOWARD WINTER
Continued

perfect model monique models perfect cas-

ual. Subtle club check, a crease-resistant

Rosewood rayon. Zippered fly front, rhine-

stone-trimmed velvet bow. By Warshauer &

Franck, $8.95. 12-20, 14%-22%. Hill & Dale

shoes. Gloves by Kayser. Jewelry by Coro.

In person or by mail at Hecht Stores, p. 88

SPECIAL BONUS FEATURE

DEBBIE

REYNOLDS

That Reynolds sparkle is getting

around! After finishing “The Af-

fairs of Dobie Gillis,” Debbie

rushed to Dallas for stage debut in

“Best Foot Forward,” then back

home to film “Susan Slept Here”
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A liniC MIIDDUV When two weeks with pay ro11 round ’
most people head for the mountains or the

AUUIt lyiUnr HI seashore. But not Murph ! *This soldier-at-heart spent his spare time as an instruc-

tor in the Texas National Guard. But he’s back now— and Hollywood has him—m “Tumbleweed

68
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TCDDY minnDC ^ho sa^ men were scarce in Hollywood? Terry, of all people! With guys like

* * IIIUUI1L Nidty Hilton, Greg Bautzer, A1 Besselink and Bob Wagner, who’s with her in

“Beneath the Twelve-Mile Reef,” calling, we’d say Terry wins easily as the most dated girl in town!
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SUSAN HAYWARD
Hollywood was surprised when Susan suddenly went off on that dream trip

to Europe. But it was shocked when, shortly after her return to Hollywood

and work in “The Gladiators,” the redhead announced her separation from her husband, Jess Barker
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GRANGER
When yOU re headed for a Hawaiian holiday with your wife, it’s no fun tou nnuui have work jinx your plans Especially if your Jean Simmong But

Stewart Granger and Jean will head for hulaland anyway-as soon as he’s completed “Beau Brummel”
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Getting back to a horse is great for Alan Ladd. But even greater, for a guy who’s

been working and holidaying abroad for months, is getting back to his own side of

the Atlantic. Ladd’s on location closer to home, in Canada, where he’s working in “Saskatchewan

ALAN LADD



rOTlirn till I
I lift!0 This Florida cow wasn’t at all surprised to meet a mermaid in her pasture!

LulHtn VvILLIAmu As a matter of fact, she found Esther “Easy to Love.” After this film,

Esther will be swimming in her own backyard. She has a date with the stork the end of November
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PAL MY DAYS

It was a torrid day when Marilyn Monroe and Jane Russell, those sultry sirens of “Gentle-

men Prefer Blondes,” left their marks in the forecourt of Grauman’s Chinese Theatre. But

it wasn’t the heat that got the spectators. It was the humanity. Even the cement melted!



Cv.

A wedding of special interest to Washington

society will take place this fall when popular

Ann Eppard marries James Gallagher. Jim fell

in love at first sight when he saw Ann in church

one Sunday. Three months later. Ann said yes.

No wonder Ann caught Jim’s eye! She’s adorably

tiny, slim and graceful as a ballerina . . . with

a complexion that’s ' pretty as pink ivory,” says

one of her friends.

Like so many attractive girls, Ann never misses

a nightly cleansing with Pond’s Cold Cream.

'Since I’ve been using Pond’s Cold Cream,

I’ve become convinced that creaming is the only

way to get your skin really clean,” Ann says.

Wait till you see how clear and fresh and

glowing Pond’s Cold Creamings leave your skin!”

Actually clears your skin

Cream away that muddy, "pore-y”

look, that harsh "feel.” To have the

clear, fine, silken look that makes a

girl’s skin so appealing, you must get

off more than just surface dirt. You
must get out the insidious dirt that

hardens and sticks in pore-openings.

Pond’s Cold Cream is specifically

designed to soften and lift out this

embedded dirt that encourages large

pores and blackheads. This deep-down

cleansing is why Pond’s Cold Cream

makes your skin look so much fresher

in color, finer, smoother in texture.

This way ofusing Pond’s Cold Cream
can transform your complexion!

1. Cream brisk little circles upward from

throat to forehead. This Pond’s circle-

cleansing releases embedded dirt. It

stimulates lazy circulation. Tissue off

well. 2. Now, a snowy "rinse” with fresh

fingerfuls of Pond’s Cold Cream. This

time, tissue off lightly—leaving invisible

traces of cream for softening, protection.

Remember—a Pond’s Cold Creaming every night! You’ll

find no other care has ever done your skin such quick,

see-able good ! Get Pond’s Cold Cream in the large jar

today. Nicer to dip into—and compared to the smaller

jars, you average a third more cream for your money

!

Gives skin a

wonderful new silkiness
P
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“Doctors’ tests reveal this

new chlorophyll derivative

CHECKS WOMEN’S

Specfe/

ODOR PROBLEM!
reports

Registered Nurse

Mary L. Rhoad

As Nurse Rhoad
explains: “Even
women scrupulous

in hygiene habits

suffer from this embarrassing problem.

It has defied elimination until now.”

Scientific proof that taking

“ENNDS” Darotol* Tablets

suppresses odors of “difficult days
'

’

within the body itself!

“Recently,” Nurse Rhoad explains, “a

leading medical journal reported tests

in which use of a certain chlorophyll

derivative exceeded all expectations in

suppressing odors associated with
menstruation. In my experience,
“ENNDS"Darotol :|: ChlorophyllTablets

act to prevent such odors as no past

method ever did. And they’re safe!”

Never before has it been so easy to

avoid embarrassing body odors at that

“certain time." All you do is take 3

or 4 pleasant-tasting “ENNDS” daily

—

a few days before and continuing
throughout your menstrual period!

You see, “ENNDS” actually reduce
the formation in the body of certain

odor-producing substances... substances

particularly offensive at the time of

menstruation. Thus act to keep you free

of these odors at this time.

Enjoy this odor protection between
your monthly periods, too ... by taking

1 or 2 “ENNDS” Tablets every day!

You can get “ENNDS” everywhere.
Trial size only 49*. Larger sizes save

even more! Also available in Canada.
For free booklet, “What You Should Know

About Menstruation” (mailed in plain
envelope), write “ENNDS,” Dept. TS,
P.O. Box 222, Murray Hill Station,
New York 16, N. Y.

* Darotol is

a valuable

chlorophyll

derivative
found in
“ENNDS"

Ml EYE-GENE
EYE-OPENING TEST THRILLS MANY!

Eyes so tired you want to

close them for relief?—
Clear, expressive eyes
are fascinating. 2 drops
of soothing EYE-GENE in each eye floats away
that tired, strained, irritated look and feeling in

seconds—dramatically lights upyour
? Guaranteed

Good Housekeeping ,

whole expression! Safe EYE-GENE
is like a tonic for your eyes. Use it

every day. 35c, 60c, $1 in handy
eye-dropper bottles at Druggists.

My Beauty Secrets

(Continued from page 34)
flower-like. It doesn’t exude from your
skin until a man is very close to you.
Then when it steals over him, it is still so
subtle and unfamiliar that he thinks of

you, maybe not being aware of the fra-

grance for what it is.

I think human hands are very beau-
tiful. And I think they should gently
whisper, “Hold me, hold me.” I’ll take
neatly shaped nails with no ragged cuticle,

and hands kept soft with lots of lotion

—

delicately perfumed—and a subtle shade of
polish. But conversely, I think feet usu-
ally aren’t pretty, so I use a vivid polish on
my toenails, so that they will look saucy.
Except for walking, and standing on, what
else can feet do, anyhow?

I don’t believe any girl thinks in terms
of beauty care, except when she’s thinking
of charming some man—or some men.
Anyhow, I don’t. So why not face the fact

that men love to run their fingers through
your hair and keep it so that it will be a
constant invitation to them to do just
that? But if it looks as though it is so
carefully set that one single touch will

ruin your whole decorative scheme men
will inhibit that impulse. They will also

recoil, if when they do obey- that impulse,
they touch hair that is wiry with dust.

I am constantly amazed by the number
of girls who don’t know that absolutely
clean hair is the easiest to manage. Now
that we have permanents within the reach
of any girl’s purse, either at home or in

a beauty parlor, there is simply no excuse
for any straggling locks on the part of

straight-haired girls. For natural curly

-

heads, it has always been a cinch. I sup-
pose that old crack that our mothers’
generation used to make “I’ve just washed
my hair, so I can’t do a thing with it”

came from the fact that they washed it so
seldom.

Why I can remember in one of the
“homes” I had while growing up, that one
of those ladies used to wash her hair only
once in every three weeks and she really

thought she was well-groomed.
I try to find a shampoo that is mild

—

because of my bleaching—and I dry my
hair by hand, but never directly in the
sun for the same reason. I dry it partly
with a big Turkish towel, partly by brush-
ing. Before it is quite dry, I rub a touch
of toilet water into it. Then I set my pin
curls in big loose waves.

One thing practically every actress in

Hollywood possesses, and which I think
is the best possible beauty possession, is a
professional, standing hair dryer. I got
mine second-hand from a beauty parlor,

and so can you, from one in your home
town. This way they cost about $65. I

know that’s an awful amount of money

—

but it is the investment of years. You see,

a beauty parlor always has to have the
latest model, like a car showroom with
automobiles. The “used” model you can
get usually has nothing the matter with it,

except that it may dry a shade slower than
the newest type. But the thing is that
with this sort of dryer right in your home,
you can pop under it for ten minutes or so.

Then all you have to do is take the pins
out of your curls, give your hair a fast

two minutes of brushing, and the man of

your dreams, will think your hair is that-

a-way just naturally. For working girls,

like me, I think this is heavenly, and for

married girls, absolutely basic strategy.

The idea of putting pin curls in your
hair, early morning, and walking around
the rest of the day with those hairpins up
under a net seems to me as dated as the
“rats” our grandmothers used to wear.

I carry a very tiny, but stiff-bristled
hairbrush with me wherever I go, and
distinctly when no man is looking, I brush
my hair during the day. I honestly think
beauty “secrets” should be “secret”. I no
more think you should use a lipstick,

powder, deodorant, or hairbrush in public
than you would take a bath in public.
You certainly don’t announce, “I took

a bath this morning.” Certainly, you al-
ways do it, without thinking about it or
talking about it. And I think that should
be your rule on every beauty requirement.
I always put a little perfumed bath oil in
my tub—or when I shower, I dash on toilet

water. That’s standard.

Next standard is to use a good deodorant.
Third standard is to see that your legs and
underarms are hair-clean. Fourth standard,
for me, is to rub my legs, feet, arms and
particularly elbows down with hand or
body lotion, lightly scented. This way
your skin never feels rough or dry. I rub
the lotion in, so that the skin absorbs it.

About once a week I rub an oil prepa-
ration into my scalp, too—I don’t make the
mistake of trying to shampoo it out with
scalding hot water. The hot water can
undo all the good of the oil. It is a nui-
sance to get it out with tepid water—but
it isn’t as much of a bore as staying home
one night when you’d rather be out with
a handsome boy, remember!
And now I get to one of my own very

special beauty secrets that’s caused a lot

of conversation. I don’t wear a girdle

—

and though I say that’s one of my
“secrets,” it certainly is no secret from
the public.

I think the more completely natural
your beauty appears to a man, the more
he responds to it. And certainly that’s

what you’re being beautiful for.

I am five feet, five and a half inches in

height. My hips and bust are the same

—

about thirty-seven. My waist is twenty-
three and a half. That isn’t thin—and I

don’t want to be. It doesn’t make me look
like a fashion model and I don’t want to

look like a fashion model.

I personally don’t happen to like the
slim look a girdle gives a girl—even
though I admit it does make clothes look
better. And I know almost everybody
would argue with me, and tell me I’m
wrong. But this just happens to be one
of the things I’m stubborn about. And
while I don’t say it’s right for everybody,
I feel that it’s absolutely right for me.
Girdle or no, there’s always the weight

problem. It’s grim, I know, as a girl who
really likes to eat—but with all the chat-
ter about special diets and special exer-
cises, there is still only one way to get

slim and stay slim—and that’s by eating

less. When you begin to see that bulge
under your belt, the only exercise for you,
baby, is that old, old one of shaking your
head from left to right at the dinner table.

Personally, I don’t take regular “gym-
type” exercise. I do swim. And I do
walk across the room every morning roll-

ing a coke bottle along under the instep

first of one foot and then the other. This
is a wonderful foot exercise and very
strengthening to the leg muscles. Swim-
ming I dote on for its exercise of the arm
and breast muscles. Nothing equals it.

You add all this up it comes out to

what I believe is the biggest beauty
secret of all—which is to look every min-
ute of the day every day—as if you didn’t

have one beauty secret at all.

(You can see Marilyn Monroe in “Gen-
tlemen Prefer Blondes” and “How to

Marry a Millionaire”.)



"I wash 1400 pounds of laundry a year...

but I'm proud of my pretty hands \"

Mrs. Theo Croner of New York does a lot of housework but manages to be pretty as a picture.

If you ever meet Theo Croner, be sure to shake

hands. You’ll notice that hers are as soft and
pretty as a pair of hands can be.

Yet Mrs. Croner (just like yourself) washes
almost a ton of laundry every year. And plenty

of it the hard way — by hand!

She’s grateful for detergents, of course. Those
miracle suds really chase grease and dirt. But
detergents are a problem, too. That same grease-

cutting action could send the natural oils and
youthful softness of her hands down the drain, too.

Throw out detergents? Not Theo! She’s found
a way to keep hands lovely despite all harsh

cleansers. It’s a simple trick. After every chore,

smooth pure, white Jergens Lotion on, right away.

You won’t see any sticky film. Being a liquid,

Jergens Lotion doesn’t just “coat” the hands. It

penetrates — helps replace softening moisture.

( It has two ingredients doctors use for soften-

ing. ) This is why more women use Jergens

Lotion than any other hand care in the world.

Theo will tell you that Jergens is the reason

her hands are so attractive. Her husband may
not know the reason, but he appreciates it!

So keep detergents in your house (there’s

nothing like them). Just keep Jergens Lotion

handy, and use it after every chore. It’s such an

easy habit, and so important to a woman. Only IQg to $1.00 plus tax

Use JERGENS LOTION -avoid detergent hands

p
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The Story John Wayne Has Never Told

SPEC/AL GREASELESS

TREATMENT FOR

Blackheads

Oiliness

Enlarged Pores

Flaky Skin

Many A GIRL has her worst skin

troubles when "looks” count most!

Abruptly, the oil glands start to

overwork. The skin turns sluggish.

Dead-skin flakes begin to build up in

oily layers over the pore openings.

Then, large pores, even blackheads,

are on the way.

Now Pond’s recommends an effec-

tive
,
greaseless treatment for these

"Young Skin” problems: oiliness,

enlarged pores, blackheads, flakiness.

It’s quick, easy—and it ivories.

Give your complexion this

"YOUNG SKIN” TREATMENT
every night

Cover your face, except eyes, with

greaseless Pond’s Vanishing Cream.

The cream's "keratolytic” action

loosens, dissolves off dead skin flakes.

Frees the tiny skin gland openings to

function normally. After 1 minute—

-

wipe off. Rinse with cold water.

Hundreds of girls with "Young
Skin” problems tested this treat-

ment. Improvements showed within

2 weeks ! Oiliness disappeared. Black-

heads, large pores decreased. Often

blemishes cleared away.

“Young Skin” doesn't like a heavy
make-up! A touch of greaseless Pond’s
Vanishing Cream makes a fresh,

un-shiny base. Really holds powder

!

(Continued from page 39)
demand atop the pile already stacked on
the judge’s bench. And during those
twelve days John Wayne sat on a hard
chair in that courtroom and listened in

mortification and fear to the creaks and
rumbles of his world as it threatened to

come tumbling about his ears.
It was during those twelve days that

John Wayne, a man of forty-three, father
of four, and reckoned to be a reasonably
mature adult, really grew up. He has been
a different man ever since. He will never
be the same again. During those twelve
days John Wayne took stock of himself,
for as he heard the charges against him he,

more than likely for the first time in his life,

estimated the true values of his money,
his standing in his profession, his friends
and his loves. He put it rather simply
when he stated to an associate: “I never
knew I was so rich and interesting.”

Public feeling for John Wayne as a per-
son, and not just a movie star, was estab-
lished on the opening day of the trial.

Wayne had never known or thought about
it. He had always considered the nice
things people said of him just a result of
publicity, most of which he never read.
And he hardly believed the tributes.

Forcing his way past the heavy crowds
jamming the court corridors every day,
though, made him a believer.

The tribulations of John Wayne began
twenty years ago when he was an ex-
football player working as a prop man at
the Fox Studio, hoping one day to get
some sort of better job or get into a line

of work less casual. The word career
meant little to him. Actually, all he was
interested in was getting married to Jose-
phine Saenz, a girl with whom he’d been
keeping company since he was a college
freshman. The brokerage business could
have had him easy in those days if he’d
been approached, or the automobile busi-
ness. But he was literally tapped on the
shoulder by a director and shoved in front
of a camera. And he only took the work
because it paid better than propping.

When he did marry Josephine Saenz it

was a reckless step. He had no real belief

that acting was going to pay off—and he
was sure he’d never be adept at saying,
“They went that-a-way” with conviction.
But he wanted to marry so badly that he
swallowed his fear of that little glass eye
on the camera each morning and rode into
the sunset at the end of each week—an-
other quick movie to his credit—for the
few hundred dollars that took care of his
rent and groceries.

Actually, although he was married to

Josephine for more than ten years, John
Wayne never got to know much more
about her than he did the day they were
wed. In the first place he was too busy
making a living, for his fee was small dur-
ing all those years and he had to keep
hopping to keep abreast of his growing
family, which eventually amounted to

four children. An intimate of Wayne’s said
at one time that he was never able to
figure out why Duke and Josephine were
divorced. “They never even had an argu-
ment,” he said. “Everything was fine

—

then it was all over.”

And to this day John Wayne himself
can’t give you a sound reason for the
break-up of his marriage. Speculators
among the columnists have said, though,
that the reason was neglect. And they
blame it on the fact that Wayne worked
so hard he never had any real contact
with his wife and kids—and found his
recreation with the stout lads who rode
with him in the movies. Josephine has

confidentially reported from time to time
that it was mainly a difference in religious
belief and Duke’s dislike for the social
activities she thrived on. At any rate,
divorce came and it was bitter to Wayne.
It cost him all of the ambition he’d been
building for ten years. He ran away, went
to Mexico to escape the questions and
what he earnestly felt to be the disgrace
of the divorce. And he left almost as
broke as when he married.

In retrospect, John Wayne’s romance
with Esperanza Baur, whom he calls
Chata, was not nearly as exciting as it has
been pictured to be by magazine writers.
Actually, as far as Wayne was concerned
at the time, it was something better than
being lonely and it was fun in the first i

few weeks. A terribly shy man with
women, Wayne courted Chata in almost
the way Emily Post would suggest. He
sent flowers, brought small gifts and
trotted her to luncheons and dinner par-
ties. He seldom saw her alone. But he
didn’t like any other girl and after a few
months the thing got to the stage where
Miss Post would have insisted on a pro-
posal, so they got married instead.

The only sure way I know of doubling my

money is to fold it and put it back in my pocket.

JACK BENNY

The marriage lasted seven years. But
it was doomed from the beginning. And
the reason was simple. A man can’t buy
happiness. That’s what John Wayne tried

to do. He tried to buy it, he tried to ne-
gotiate for it, he tried to pretend it was
there, he tried to put up with it. But
nothing worked, because if ever two peo-
ple were temperamentally unsuited they
were John and Chata Wayne.
Most men would have accepted defeat

early and packed, but Wayne was more
afraid of divorce than a wrong marriage.
He had no intimation of how distasteful

divorce could be at that time; he was just

against it on moral grounds. And he was
a little afraid that he’d be lonely again.

So he hung on and carried off the pretense
of happiness as casually as a character in a

Noel Coward play might have done in a

similar circumstance.
Ask anyone who ever spent any time

at the Wayne home and you’d probably
hear that he was a victim of that old

mother-in-law bogey. Chata Wayne’s
mother, they say, ran the house and her
daughter’s life. That sounds as reason-
able as necessary, but it isn’t quite true.

The truth can be stated much more simply.

Incompatability. Absolute incompatability.

Chata Wayne was not a rich girl before

she married John Wayne. But as soon as

she was married the Wayne affluence took

hold. The soft-eyed little girl became
overnight a lady of means, a woman the

butcher, the grocer, the banker and
Wayne’s friends had to deal with -warily.

Little men have poked fingers in John
Wayne’s chest and told him off, and even
though he could have broken them in two
he took it, his only reaction being one of

astonishment that someone could be so

sore at him.

And a little woman can glare at him and
he’ll run like a rabbit. It’s certainly not

cowardice. It’s a concession to his real-



Why Dial Soap

protects your

complexion

even under

make-up!

Dial clears your complexion

by removing blemish-spreading

bacteria that other soaps

leave on your skin

matter how lavishly or sparingly

you normally use cosmetics, when you
wash beforehand with Dial Soap, the

fresh clearness of your skin is continu-

ously protected underneath your make-up.

For this mild, gentle Dial Soap washes

away trouble-causing bacteria that other

soaps (even the finest) leave on skin.

Dial does this because it contains AT-7,

known to science as Hexachlorophene.

It clears skin of unseen bacteria that

so often aggravate and spread surface

blemishes.

works in a neiv way! Until Dial came
along, there was no way of removing

these bacteria safely and effectively.

These pictures taken through a micro-

scope are proof.

No. 1 shows thousands of bacteria left

on the skin after washing with ordinary

soap. (So when you put on make-up,

they are free to cause trouble under-

neath.) No. 2 shows how daily washing

with Dial removes up to 95% of these

blemish-spreading bacteria.

and dial is so mild
, you’d never guess it gives

such benefits. Doctors recommend it for

adolescents. With Dial, your skin be-

comes cleaner and clearer than with any

other type of soap. Let Dial protect your

complexion allday—even under make-up.

Also available in Canada

P. S. For cleaner, more beautiful

hair try Netv dial shampoo, in a

handy, unbreakable squeeze bot-

tle. Contains AT - 7.

DIAL DAVE GARROWAY- NBC, Weekdays

P
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When planning a blind date for Sue—
[J Choose a (ad you like Qj Brief the daters

You figured Steve’s the answer to any gal

pal’s blind date prayer. ’Cause Steve col-

lects be bop (grade A) ; keeps everyone

spellbound for hours with those albums!

Everyone except Sue, you discover. Her

hobby’s photography, remember? Moral:

choose a couple with kindred interests.

And brief the daters about each other, so

they’ll be set for conversation. To set a

gal at ease at problem time, Kotex is the

answer; gives softness that holds its shape.

in the

know?

If you’d hoist a receding chin, check—
_| Your hat Q Your hairdo d] Your neckline

If your profile tends to backslide, check the 3

items mentioned above. Keep your hats sim-

ple, forsaking all angles. Your hair? Soft —
(and shorten that mane!) Also, duck the

draped or cowl neckline: definitely not your

dish. Come "those” days, you can build up

your confidence— via. one of the 3 absorbencies

of Kotex. Try Regular, Junior, Super.

To add greenery to your allowance—
| |

Try tantrums Q Present a statement

Shrewish tactics won’t budge Dad. For

"green thumb” results in wallet care and

feeding— present a statement of your living

costs; offer to meet Dad halfway by fore-

going a few luxuries, phone sessions. Of

course, as to "certain” needs, it pays to buy

the finest . . . Kotex. For what’s more im-

portant than peace of mind — with the

extra protection this napkin gives?

More women choose KOTEX
than ail other sanitary napkins

— *T. M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF.

Want to get “certain” facts straight?

Q Ask Sis L| See a librarian Q Read “ V.P.Y.”

Hazy about what happens and why— at "that” time? Read

"Very Personally Yours” — the new, free booklet filled with

easy-to-understand facts, plus lively illustrations (by Walt

Disney Productions). Hints on diet, exercise, grooming . . .

do’s and dont’s a girl should know. Send for your copy today.

FREE! Address P.O. Box 3434, Dept. 3103, Chicago 54, 111.

ization that he can be wrong. One of the
highlights of his court appearance was his

shame-faced admission that he and Chata
had engaged in a few physical encounters.
When accused by her attorney of having
taken a whack at her, Wayne hung his

head in the best Ringo Kid fashion and
stammered: “The only time I lifted my
hand to my wife was to defend myself.”
As the years progressed, John and Chata

Wayne’s marriage grew more and more
troubled. One by one the cronies he’d
drunk with and played poker with for

years drifted away. And finally the home
became just a house, a neat orderly house
with no cigar butts or poker chips lying
around, no visitors but Chata’s friends
and no more mutual love than is found in

a hotel.

Even today Hollywood isn’t aware of

the number of times John Wayne left his

wife—or she left him. But it was at least

a dozen. Friends of the actor hated to ask
questions and Wayne was never free to

volunteer bulletins on his marital status,

so it became routine to ask him to spend
the night when he was calling on a chum
and began to show signs of drowsiness.
During the last two years of his marriage
Wayne slept in more strange beds than a

barnstorming bandleader.
But John Wayne’s best refuge was south

of the border, in Mexico. It was to Mexico
he’d fly when he had no place else to go
and couldn’t get into his own front door.
And to questions about the possibility of

a rift in his marriage, he had the stock

answer that everything was fine, he was
just on his semi-annual vacation. But no
one was around late at night when Wayne
was alone and would pick up the telephone
and tell his wife he was lonely and would
like to come back.
The handwriting became legible on the

wall in November, 1951, but nobody got

wise. For days Wayne had strolled about
his huge home in the San Fernando Valley
trying to make up his mind. His wife

and his mother-in-law were in the house,

but he seldom saw them and they never
spoke. His problem was immense—and
there seemed no way out.

There was also the matter of money. No
actor made more—and no actor paid out

more. It was becoming like a treadmill

that kept turning but never got anyplace.

Late one evening, Wayne wrote a short

note saying that if Chata wanted to, she

would know where to find him. He packed
a bag, caught an airplane, and the next
night he sat beneath the stars in Aca-
pulco determined to sweat it out.

He sat beneath those same stars for

two months and nothing happened. And
then the Christmas season came around.
Mexico celebrates Christmas with great

enthusiasm, and everywhere Wayne looked

he saw the cheer that is universal at that

season. It was everywhere but in the

house Wayne had rented as a retreat. So

on Christmas Eve, 1951, Wayne gave in.

He flew to Mexico City early in the morn-
ing and took the afternoon plane to Los
Angeles. But there was no reconciliation

and the next night found him back under
the stars at Acapulco.

John and Chata made one more try for

happiness. It was called a second honey-
moon by the papers. Wayne was to make
a picture in Honolulu in mid -1952.

Through the medium of friends he had

persuaded Chata to see him, and they

talked for several hours about their dif-

ferences. Finally, almost as in the old days,

she ran to his arms and they embraced
and promised one another they’d stop all

this silliness and begin all over again.

“I’ve got to leave the day after tomor-
row,” Wayne said. “But you come along.

We’ll go to the same places in the islands
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we went years ago—and everything will

be all right again. Wait and see.”

They had the bridal suite on the boat,

but they didn’t need it after the first five

hundred miles at sea. And shortly after

they arrived at Honolulu, Chata Wayne
took off alone and returned to mother and
the house in the Valley. John Wayne
never saw her again until that first day in

court.

During the months between the final

separation and his day in court John
Wayne threw himself headlong into work.
He formed his own producing company
and tried to forget about Chata. How-
ever, he found this impossible. Wherever
he went a man or two men or three men
followed. He had to make a trip to South
America, scouting locations for one of his

films—and everywhere he went one or two
or three men followed him.

It was on this trip to Peru that Wayne
met a tiny, vivacious little actress by the
name of Pilar Pallete. She was similar to

Josephine Saenz and Esperanza Baur only
in appearance. She was interested in a ca-
reer, but only mildly. She was interested
in fun, but most assuredly. Wayne’s first

interest in Pilar was as an actress. His
company needed talent and Pilar, as her
future will more than likely prove, is not
only able but a unique personality, em-
bodying much of the fire of the late Lupe
Velez and much of the Latin beauty of
Dolores Del Rio. Before he left her coun-
try, Wayne made arrangements for Pilar
to come to Hollywood for a test. She did
and was signed by his company.

Quite a little has been written romance-
wise about John Wayne and Pilar Pallete,

not much of it true. It is not true, for in-

stance, that romance blazed at first sight.

It is not true that Pilar has already
promised to be the third Mrs. Wayne.
But during the long months of loneliness
the volatile little Peruvian has been a
comfort and companion to a man in

trouble—and for that reason may always
remain close to John Wayne’s heart.

Any man must have a pretty gii'l oppo-
site him at dinner, no matter how dis-
illusioned he becomes. Pilar has been that
woman to John Wayne. At first it was
very carefully handled. The dinners were
at the homes of friends. But one day,
during his period in court, as a matter of
fact, Wayne decided to the devil with de-
ceit and subterfuge. He took Pilar to a
night club—and while the flash bulbs were
popping, he announced that she was under
contract to his company, she should be

! seen in public and as, according to what he
read in the papers, he was practically a
single man, who better could she be seen
with than him. Most of Hollywood ap-
plauded his stand.
Today that is the way things stand with

John Wayne. The gossips report that the
divorce trial will be a honey. That
charges and counter charges will fly as
in no other Hollywood litigation in years

—

and it might well be so.

Nobody, but nobody, can tell what will
. happen when the sound and the fury has
subsided. But it is more than likely that
John Wayne will marry again. He’s in
his prime and hates to live alone. It’s

premature, but the girl might well be Pilar.

This is based on the only personal state-
ment he has ever made about her. It was
at a cocktail party a few weeks ago. A
man noticed Pilar standing across the
room talking to a group of girls. She
made quite a picture.

“Now there,” said the guest, “is what I

call a pretty girl. Is she with anyone?”
“Yes,” said Wayne. “She’s with me.”
Maybe she is.

(John Wayne will next be seen in “Is-

fc
land in the Sky” and “Hondo.”)

MrSkinThrives On

Cashmere Bouquet Soap
. . . because its suchwholesomeskin-carer

Read How This Pretty, Young Airline Stewardess

Was Helped by Candy Jones, Famous Beauty Director

CANDY JONES
(Mrs. Harry Conover)

Here Are Candy Jones’ Personal

Beauty Tips For You!

Split a nail? Quick-fix it by applying

cellophane tape from the moon up,

then clip, shape and polish over.

Relax at bed-time! Take a beauty-
bath with Cashmere Bouquet Soap,
then a lukewarm shower.

Complew^'

“An airline stewardess meets over 7,000 people a

year,” says Miss Chandler, “so a smooth, naturally

lovely complexion is a ‘must.’ In New York’s Conover

School, Candy Jones taught me how to get one—with

Cashmere Bouquet Soap. She advised using it daily,

for gentle, ivholesome skin care. My skin thrives on it!

That whipped-cream lather is so mild ... so fragrant.

I carry my own Cashmere Bouquet on all my flights.”

81



PHOTOPLAY PICTURE STORY

TEENS
ON
THE
TOWN
Hollywood is a lot of different places

to a lot of different people. To some, it’s

glitter and ermine and champagne. To
others, it’s blue jeans and a gardened

terrace overlooking a fragrant, quiet

canyon. And to teenage stars, Natalie Wood
and Bobby Driscoll, it’s a town made to

order for the kind of zestful, eager living

that young romancers yearn to find.

Any time they can spare from their

zooming film careers—and it’s not much,

for both young stars are very much in

demand—Bobby and Natalie take off

on an energetic whirlwind of relaxation.

They’re as hep a twosome as any you can

see around town. “He’s a real dreamy
date,” says Natalie. Returning the compli-

ment, “She’s a real crazy kid.” says Bob.

1. It’s a date! And if anyone else wants that phone, he’d better be pa-

tient. Natalie and Bob have lots to say—they haven’t seen each other for hours

3. A quick change in the locker room and our teen twosome’s all set for a whirl

around the rink. Neat, thinks Bob. Natalie just prays she'll stay upright

5. All that exercise calls for more. The Palladium’s just 6. Even a hurricane comes to rest eventually. And it finally dawns on

the place. And you guessed it. They never missed a dance! the non-stop steppers that a quiet sit-down over a cool drink is in order
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2. First stop Music City to hear the latest

recordings. Dig that number , beams Rob

4. But Bob’s a good skate and with his help.

Vat learns to keep her feet on the ground

• What if it is corny to say, “the end of a

‘rfect day,” they ask. It was, wasn’t it?

by Carrie Munn.
Deodorant: sure,

new Fresh

The “moisture-shield’

in gentle, new Fresh

is an extra-effective

astringent. This acts

as an invisible shield

to protect clothes and

stop embarrassing odor

gentle new deodorant has

moisture-shield
to keep underarms

Instantly—Fresh Cream Deodorant
forms an invisible shield to protect you

and your clothes.

Wonderful news! Gentle new Fresh with

"moisture-shield,” used daily, ends the

problem ol perspiration moisture which
stains fabrics and causes unpleasant odor.

Yes, you’re really protected with Fresh!

For the new Fresh formula is superior

in anti-perspirant action—acts instantly

like an invisible shield to keep you from

offending—your clothes safe.

University scientists have proved that

gentle new Fresh has up to 180% greater

astringent action than other leading cream

deodorants . . . and it’s the astringent

action that keeps underarms dry.

Try this creamy-soft new Fresh today.

Regular or Chlorophyll.

T Fresh

Fresh is a reg. trademark of
the Pharma-Craft Corporation.
Fresh is also manufactured and
distributed in Canada

V

keeps youLovely to Love
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New poses and names are con-

stantly added. Keep your collec-

tion up to date by ordering from

the convenient list below.

ROBERT WAGNER

Circle the numbers of your choices and mail with coupon today. Send

cash or money order. 12 pictures for $1; 6 for 50c.

All the selective skill of our ace

cameramen went into the making

of these startling, 4x5, quality

glossy prints.

DORIS DAY

newi

pictures!

Off-Guard Candids of Your

Favorite Movie Stars

exciting

SUSAN HAYWARD

1. Lana Turner
2. Betty Grable
5. Alan Ladd
7. Gregory Peck
8. Rita Hayworth
9. Esther Williams

11. Elizabeth Taylor

14. Cornel Wilde
15. Frank Sinatra

18. Rory Calhoun
19. Peter Lawford
21. Bob Mitchum
22. Burt Lancaster
23. Bing Crosby
24. Shirley Temple
25. Dale Evans
26. June Haver
27. June Allyson
29. Ronald Reagan
30. Oana Andrews
31. Glenn Ford
33. Gene Autry
34. Roy Rogers
35. Sunset Carson
36. Monte Hale
46. Kathryn Grayson
48. Gene Kelly

50. Diana Lynn
51. Doris Day
52. Montgomery Clift

53. Richard Widmark
54. Mona Freeman
55. Wanda Hendrix
56. Perry Como
57. Bill Holden
60. Bill Williams
63. Barbara Lawrence
65. Jane Powell
66. Gordon MacRae
67. Ann Blyth

68. Jeanne Crain
69. Jane Russell
74. John Wayne
75. Yvonne de Carlo

78. Audie Murphy
79. Dan Dailey

84. Janet Leigh
86. Farley Granger
88. Tony Martin

91. John Derek
92. Guy Madison
93. Ricardo Montalban
94. Mario Lanza
95. Joan Evans
103. Scott Brady
104. Bill Lawrence
105. Vic Damone
106. Shelley Winters
107. Richard Todd

108. Vera-Ellen
109. Dean Martin

110. Jerry Lewis
111. Howard Keel

112. Susan Hayward
115. Betty Hutton
116. Coleen Gray
120. Arlene Dahl

121. Tony Curtis
123. Tim Holt
127. Piper Laurie

128. Debbie Reynolds
129. Penny Edwards
131. Jerome Courtland

134. Gene Nelson
135. Jeff Chandler
136. Rock Hudson
137. Stewart Granger
138. John Barrymore, Jr.

139. Debra Paget

140. Dale Robertson
141. Marilyn Monroe
142. Leslie Caron
143. Pier Angeli

144. Mitzi Gaynor
145. Marlon Brando
146. Aldo Ray
147. Tab Hunter
148. Robert Wagner

149. Rusty Tamblyn
150. Jeff Hunter
151. Marisa Pavon
152. Marge and Gower

Champion
153. Fernando Lamas
154. Arthur Franz
155. Johnny Stewart
156. Oskar Werner
157. Keith Andes
158. Michael Moore
159. Gene Barry
160. John Forsyth
161. Lori Nelson
162. Ursula Thiess
163. Elaine Stewart
164. Hildegarde Neff

165. Dawn Addams
166. Zsa Zsa Gabor
167. Barbara Ruick
168. Joan Taylor
169. Helene Stanley

170. Beverly Michaels
171. Joan Rice
172. Robert Horton

173. Dean Miller

174. Rita Gam
175. Charlton Heston
176. Steve Cochran

WORLD WIDE, Dept. WG-1053
63 Central Avenue, Ossining, N. Y.

I enclose $ for candid pictures of my favorite stars and

have circled the numbers of the ones you are to send me by return mail.

Name

Street

City

(Please Print)

Zone State

Marrying Kind

(Continued from page 49)
Years ago, Cohn had stood looking on

when she renounced all for Victor Mature,
after dissolving her marriage to Edward
Judson. Then, when Vic was off on naval
duty in the cold North Atlantic, she trans-
ferred her affections to Orson Welles, and
this looked like the real McCoy for a while.
She tried to change her personality for Or-
son, snipping off her lovely red tresses and
bleaching them to a washed-out blonde
shade. She let Orson saw her in two in a
silly magic show and went the whole
gamut by allowing him to direct her in a
picture that laid an egg.

It wasn’t long after she’d sloughed Or-
son off that Rita’s earth-shaking romance
with Aly Khan exploded on two continents.
Her career as a film star was tossed away
like an old shoe. Harry Cohn stewed in
vexation over the loss of the best boxoffice
bet Columbia had ever owned. While Rita
played on the Riviera, Harry helplessly
counted the money they were losing every
day she ignored work.
Aly couldn’t slip a plain golden ring on

Rita’s slender finger immediately because
his then current wife wouldn’t let him, but
that minor barrier did not cool their torrid
love. Rita had little thought for the tongues
that wagged in disapproval. She acted as
if she never intended to return to Holly-
wood and the movie job that had earned
her more luxuries than even Prince Aly
could give her.

But if Rita’s career proves anything it

proves this: She can fall out of love as
swiftly and completely as she falls in. And
inevitably the day dawned when the cool
blue waters of the Mediterranean and the
green hills rising from its shores no longer
looked as attractive as her own Hollywood.
There, a steady weekly paycheck awaited
her, certainly a pleasanter prospect than
the pile of unpaid bills that she was ac-
cumulating as Aly’s Princess.

Love lay dormant in Rita’s heart during
the months when she was trying to decide
whether or not to divorce Aly. Much dick-
ering over finances went on among lawyers
before she finally got her divorce in Ne-
vada. But no one seriously believed that
this flaming femme fatale was permanently
done with love. That just wasn’t in the
cards that life had always dealt her.

And if Harry Cohn hoped for this, even
he must have realized that it was a vain
hope. He knew it for sure when Rita and
Dick Haymes returned to California from
New York. They were together constantly
but arranged their dates cleverly, avoiding
publicized night spots and the prying eye
of the professional gossips. They would
dine together at the Bel Air Hotel and pass
long hours at the Naples where their blaze
had started to smoulder.
When Rita finished “Miss Sadie Thomp-

son” at Columbia (and that incidentally
is the finest job of acting she has ever
done) she decided on a vacation in New
York. She boarded the train at Pasadena.
Dick was there too, wearing denim slacks
and carrying no luggage. Apparently he’d
come to kiss her goodbye. He was seen
getting on the train. But no one saw him
get off.

“Probably Rita had his things along with
her own baggage,” Nora Eddington sur-
mises. She has been watching this ro-
mance with mild amusement. “Dick showed
up in denims just to throw the press off the
track. Not that I have the least hard feel-

ings in the matter. I’m willing to get a
divorce if that’ll help them to get married.”

It was almost immediately after Rita
and Dick returned from New York that
one more snarl appeared in the tangled
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fabric of their romance. Dick was sud-
denly faced with the possibility of de-
portation. An Argentine citizen, he had
neglected to clear with the proper au-
thorities when he went to Hawaii to join

Rita while she was there on location. Al-
though stories circulated at the time im-
plied that he was being accused of draft

evasion, there was no foundation in fact

for these. He had attempted to enlist in

the US Army, he said, and was rejected

because of hypertension.
This development, while it cast a

shadow over the romance, in no way de-
terred it. Nora, at that time, said she was
quite sure that Dick and Rita were eager

to marry as soon as possible. Dick, Nora
1 said, was urging her to get a quick Ala-
bama divorce to make that possible. But
her lawyer had advised against it.

Nora’s plan when I talked with her was
to obtain her divorce in Nevada, contin-

gent upon settling her money matters with
- Flynn. And to Rita and Dick openly dating

in New York, even staying at the same
hotel (though separated by several floors),

this must seem desirable.

A Nevada divorce would of course clear

the way for Dick to marry Rita before he
goes abroad. If Nora should sue in Cali-

fornia they would be required to wait a
year before they could be legally married.
And if I know Rita she’ll be Mrs. Dick
Haymes long before that. The End

No Sad Songs

( Continued from page 54)
Before he hung up, Tony reiterated the
earnest advice he had given her just be-
fore they said their farewells—only six

days earlier, that had been, and it seemed
an eternity—in their hotel suite at the
Royal Hawaiian.
She must rest. She must take really good

care of herself. She must take it easy.

“Because,” he told her again, “we have
more to think about now than just our-
selves. We have to think about the baby.”
Janet promised to be good. And she had

been good, she really had. She had turned
down all sorts of gay invitations, rested at

the apartment, and at her mother’s, re-
laxed determinedly while waiting for her
picture to start.

She would take it easy. And Tony, she
told him before they hung up, must keep
his promise too—to telephone every other
night, not every night. There was the
budget to think about, now that the Cur-

i

tises soon would be three.

And Tony promised. But he didn’t keep
his promise.
The very next night he placed a call to

their home number, just at the time,
strangely, that Janet was being admitted to
St. John’s Hospital for emergency surgery.

“I just had a premonition,” he said later,

“that something had gone wrong.”
When he couldn’t get an answer at their

apartment he called his mother. She had
talked with Janet earlier in the day, and
everything had been all right then. But
Janet had told her, too, that she would be
home that evening. At this, Tony called
Janet’s mother, who had just come in from
the hospital. The doctor had told her that
everything was all over. There would be
no baby—not this time. But Janet would
be fine. She broke the news to Tony, as
gently as she could.

It was then that Tony sat down and
wrote the letter.

1 He was terribly, terribly sorry, he said,
because he knew how disappointed Janet
would be.

(“I would be disappointed,” Janet
thought as she read. It was Tony’s hurt she
was worrying about; he loved children so.
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and had been beside himself with happi-
ness when they thought they were to have
a baby of their own.)
But she was not to worry. After all, she

was the one who mattered. It was her
health that was really important.
And they were still young. They would

have lots of babies. Four babies. Twins!
There was more, lots more, but words

written for Janet’s eyes alone.
Janet says she will always keep that let-

ter, to remind her how close two people
can be, especially when they are in trouble.
After the joyous three weeks they had

just spent together, trouble came like a
stranger to these two.
Their trip to Honolulu, agreed to on a

wild impulse at the very last minute had
been the most exciting few days they could
remember, a real second honeymoon. Last
year Tony went on suspension to be with
Janet in Colorado where she had been at
work on a picture.
They had had their vacation, six days in

Las Vegas, three weeks in New York

—

more time off from work than they had had
together since they were married. (“It was
the vacation that did it,” Janet had gurgled
when she first learned that a baby was on
the way.)
Tony had to go to the islands for “Beach-

head” and was upset. He hates flying, but
didn’t want to leave Janet a minute earlier
than was necessary, especially since there
was a possibility, just the barest possibility
so far, that she was pregnant.
“Take the boat and if the studio will let

me have the time, I’ll go with you,” Janet
said impulsively.
They would have five relaxing, sun-

baked days on the boat. It wouldn’t matter
if she had to turn right around and fly back
to work the minute the Lurline docked. It

would be worth it, just for the boat trip.
“Crazy!” Tony said, but set about get-

ting reservations as soon as Janet’s agent
said she was clear.

The next few days were a madhouse.
Getting reservations so late proved an al- \

most impossible hurdle. They actually went
abroad with Janet booked into a single
cabin on A-deck, Tony sharing a double
on D-deck with a more foresighted pass-
enger. The D-deck roommate was only too
happy to trade for Janet’s airier, flossier
quarters, however.

Also, at the last minute, Tony insisted
j

that Janet have a pregnancy test. He
wanted to be sure. Janet thought it was too
early to tell, but had the frog test anyhow.
The results, she was told, would not be 'i

available for several days. They wouldn’t
know, they thought, until Janet got back to
California. She gave the laboratory her
maiden name, Jeannette Morrison, just in
case. She didn’t want any publicity.

But somehow the positive results of the
j

frog test leaked out. “I guess,” Tony mut-
j

tered when Janet’s studio, her agents, and (

twelve dozen columnists began bombarding
the Lurline with frantic queries about her -J

pregnancy, “we got a talkative frog.”

“Can’t even think things anymore,” was
Janet’s reaction, and she felt just a little

bit cheated. Every woman should have the I

privilege, she thinks, of doing her own an-
|

nouncing about anything as important as
her first child.

But once the first flurry was past, they
were happy and relaxed, swimming every
day in the Lurline’s swimming pool, gos- *

siping with their good friends, the Van
Johnsons, who also were aboard, making t

wonderful new friends, going to the movies
on shipboard to see “The Naked Spur.”
“They gave me top billing over Jimmy

Stewart,” Janet says. She didn’t know
whether to be flattered or embarrassed.
The docking in Honolulu, a three-hour

frenzy starting at 5:00 a.m., was, Janet



says, “like New Year’s Eve at eight o’clock

in the morning."
The Kayaks and the catamarans coming

to meet them, the divers the singing and
shouting, and then, when the press boat

came alongside, the kisses and alohas and
the leis—so many leis Janet barely could

see over the fragrant mass of them. And
then ashore, where they could barely

fight their way to the hotel car for the

hundreds of fans who had heard of their

arrival and come out to meet them. Both
Janet and Tony (and Janet says Tony is

not a sentimentalist, as she is) found them-
selves fighting back tears of happiness.

“It’s so wonderful,” Janet says, “to go
someplace you’ve never been before and
find that you have friends there.”

They loved every minute of their six

days on the Island. Janet was on twenty-
four-hour call, but “the studio had a heart”

and left her in peace. Tony turned into “a
bronze giant.” Janet—who had promised to

stay fair for her picture—lolled under a
protective umbrella and admired her hus-
band’s tan. Thinking about the baby,
blushing a little when their newly made
friends kidded Tony about his coming

i
fatherhood, added up to perfect happiness.

It was midnight when Janet Leigh
boarded the Pan American flagship at

' Honolulu airport to speed back home and
to start work on “Prince Valiant.”

A host of friends came to see her off,

both old friends like the Van Johnsons
(Janet made her first picture with Van and
ever since he’s been “sort of a guardian
angel”) and new friends she and Tony
had made throughout the six exciting days
they had been able to spend together at the
Royal Hawaiian.
Despite the gay farewells, the kisses and

the alohas, and the leis, she felt lonely,

lonelier than she had ever felt in her life.

Because Tony wasn’t there. He had left a
few hours earlier for the neighboring is-

land of Iloilo to join the location company
gathering for the start of his picture
“Beachhead.”
They had said their goodbyes alone in

their hotel suite. Tony has always hated
public farewells, and this time he par-
ticularly wanted Janet to himself. The
things he wanted to say were for her ears
alone.

She must rest. She must take really
good care of herself. She must take it

easy. He knew it would be hard for Janet
who normally is about as passive as a
cage full of happy squirrels, but she must.
“Because,” he told her, looking hard into

her wide grey eyes, “we have more to
think about now than just us. We have to
think about the baby.”
Janet was remembering this moment

when she snuggled down in her seat on
the big plane, the sense of aloneness crowd-
ing in on her again. It was new and strange,
this loneliness. It wasn’t as though she
and Tony had never been separated.
“Separations,” she says ruefully, “have

practically been the story of our life.”

Even in the first weeks of their marriage
they were three thousand miles apart,
Janet working on a picture in Hollywood,
Tony touring in the East.

But this was different. There was some-
thing newly deep and mysterious pulling
them together now, something new and
important to share.

And in the days that followed, with
Tony’s phone calls and with his wonderful
letter after their heartbreak, Janet realized
that even though separated by distance,
she and Tony were closer together than
ever.

The words in his letter were true. They
will be just as happy again, these two. For
they will be together, and tomorrow is
another day. The End

Music is one of Yvonne De Carlo’s

major interests. Yvonne says: “Ayds
helps me to lose weight and look and
feel better while I’m doing it.”

Yvonne in a recent picture. “I have

many friends— Hollywood film stars

—

who feel about Ayds just the way I do,”

says Yvonne.
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loved last summer can be

fall’s smartest black dyed with

marvelous, really black

All Purpose Rit. And for bright-

toned accessories, it’s Rit

again! Just dip gloves, scarves, even

your pearls in brilliant

Turquoise or a blaze of Scarlet.

Remember—with Rit you’re an
expert the very first time!
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Purpose
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the high concentrate dye . . . and only
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Board of buyers from the Hecht Co. Stores, Washington, D. C., review
Photoplay Star Fashions shown in this issue. Left to right, J. Willard Nalls,

Divisional Merchandise Manager of Ready-to-W'ear ; Miss Muriel Heathcote,
misses sportswear buyer; Lou Etelson, budget dress buyer; Miss Mary For-
sythe, Cotton Shop buyer; and Miss Irene Deutch, misses better dress buyer

Where To Buy

Photoplay s Certified Star Fashion Values
For October, on

All fashions shown this month are avail-

able in person or by mail from The Hecht

Company in
- Washington, D. C.; Silver

Springs, Maryland; Arlington, Virginia.

SEE THEM IN

Now, for the first time, you can actually

see Photoplay fashions on the screen in

your neighborhood movie! See the special

fashion-show film, featuring all the clothes

in this issue, in the Universal-International

newsreel now playing at your local

pages 60 to 65:

To order by mail, use coupon below.

Print name and address and enclose

check or money order, or indicate wheth-

er you wish item sent charge or C.O.D.

THE MOVIES

theatre! In this short, you’ll see U-I’s

glamorous Lori Nelson and Photoplay’s
Fashion Editor, Jessica Bradt, watching

a fashion showing of this month’s Photo-
play Star Fashions. You’ll also see Lori

with Tony Curtis in U-I’s ‘’All-American”
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Wish You Had a Date?

(Continued from page 59)

tennis, swimming, golf, water skiing, mod-
ern jazz, the rhumba, movies, books and

cares less—she’s not for me. Sure, the face

and chassis are the first things to attract a

man (with me it’s eyes), but the beautiful

dreamer who relies wholly on artificial

wiles—the coy glance, the pensive pout, the

fluttering lashes for her dating appeal—is

strictly from nowhere!
I like to ask a date to go bowling or rid-

ing or swimming, and I admire a girl who
is game to try any sport. When Terry

Moore and I were in Tarpon Springs, Flori-

da, making “Beneath the Twelve-Mile
Reef” I asked her if she knew how to

shoot pool. She didn’t but was ready to

try. Only trouble was she shot a better

game than I do—in three lessons! Terry is

competition for any man in the matter of

sports and she can even fly a plane.

ALL DRESSED UP—AND NO PLACE TO GO. The
girl who makes men wait and wait and wait

while she winds up the spit curls makes
me—and any other dating male—as furious

as a bull full of banderillas. Unpunctuality
is bad manners. What it really means is

“no one matters but me” and pretty soon
no one is around to matter. Terry Moore in

this respect is only great. She’s always
ready when I arrive, suitably dressed for

the occasion, and once in the car she never
asks me if her hair is all right, if her lip-

stick is on straight, if I admire her dress.

Like most gents I hate all this. I figure a

girl should do the best she can with what
attributes nature and the drugstore pro-
vide and then not third-degree me about it.

And girls like Terry, Debbie, Lori Nelson
and Susan Zanuck show excellent taste in

clothes, it seems to me. For a beach picnic

they’d never show up in a white silk suit,

j

big hat or spike heels. They know that

levis or shorts, sweater or sports blouse
and flat shoes are just right. For my money,
blue jeans and slacks are not for the girl

who is on the rather wide side.

Frankly, I am not as impressed by the
dernier cri (Listen to R. J.) of style as

many of my dates imagine. Too much
jewelry can be annoying. Personally (and
I hope all my dates are listening) I think
all girls should always wear white. Now,
don’t throw all your royal purple costumes
away; this is only a personal idiosyncrasy.

Maybe the man in your life believes

white belongs only in a hospital ward. But
I think it is so dazzling, so clean, so pretty.

I’m daffy for gals in white sports clothes,

white summer suits, white evening gowns,
white everything. And I don’t mind lots of
evening accessories that glitter. But hold
the rhinestones any other time.

stop, look and glisten. Many girls over-
do when it comes to clothes, but I’d say it’s

impossible to overdo cleanliness. The best-
looking girl at the party is always the one
with the well-scrubbed face and the
gleaming hair which shows the effect of
those hundred strokes every day. Elabo-
rate hairdos don’t thrill me at all, because
I love to drive with the top down. If my
date will just tie a big handkerchief over
her curls to foil the breeze, that’s dandy.
But the girl who worries over her sleek
hairdo is the opposite of dandy.
Like most men, I dislike heavy pancaky

make-up, gooey lipstick, purple fingernails,
and that too-powdered look some girls

achieve—the face that looks like nothing
so much as a plaster death mask. I’m all for
the casual looking girl. Once, when I was
skiing, I caught sight of a girl all dressed
in woolly white, making a mad dash down
a ski slope, her cute, pert face slightly
flushed, hair tousled, a fire-engine red
scarf casually tied around her throat and
she was the prettiest girl I ever saw. In

You can be that exquisite woman in an

Exquisite Form brassiere. Words can’t

tell you. Pictures can’t tell you. Only you

. . . your own sight of you . . . can tell you

how lovely, how eye-stopping you’ll look

in an Exquisite Form brassiere. So let

your mirror show you what these wonder-

ful bras can do for you. Try one on at

your favorite store today, and make that

exquisite woman—you!

NEW YORK 16 •• CHICAGO 54 • LOS ANGELES 14 • TORONTO
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bra. Stitched undercup for firm support, lh£
w
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34-44 in broadcloth only . . . $2.00.

The Bra that’s a beauty treatment

An exquisite woman (wearing
an Exquisite Form Brassiere)

is just coming into view.
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temporary color. A “must” after each
and every shampoo and whenever your
hair looks dull and drab. Adds excit-

ing color-highlights, silken lustre . . .

makes hair easier to comb and man-
age. 10 beautiful shades. 6 rinses 250,
14 rinses 500.

C0L0RTINT . . . more than a rinse but
not a permanent dye. Enhances your
natural hair color— adds rich, new
color— blends in streaked, bleached,
dyed or graying hair. Enriched with
Processed Lanolin to make hair shin-

ing soft. 10 flattering shades. 6 cap-
sules 290, 14 capsules 500.

LITE Hair Liqhtener . . . lightens your
hair as much as you wish (up to 10
shades) in ONE application. Lightens
blonde hair, brightens brown hair,

accentuates red tones in brunette hair,

adds glamorous golden streaks. Con-
tains no ammonia—enriched with
Processed Lanolin to leave hair soft,

silky, natural-looking. $1.50. Retouch

Ask your beautician for Professional
Applications of Nestle Hair Color.

fact she sent me into a complete state of
shock. I was getting visions of arranging a
meeting. And then I noticed the man wait-
ing for her at the foot of the slope. Too bad.
We might have been a “thing.” If you ever
run into this girl—minus boyfriend, of
course—let me know, will you?
Grooming can be overdone. If there’s one

thing that makes me flip it’s the character
with bored pseudo-elegance—you know,
like the chi-chi type of fashion model with
white, white face and a gash of red, red
mouth, the one always draped against an
Egyptian pyramid. She’s the type who goes
in for a long cigarette holder, is the epit-
ome of how-tiresome-can-life-get, who
holds her coffee cup as if she’s afraid of it

and who nibbles at food with neither
warmth nor gusto—and who approaches
life the same way. Such a doll buries all

her natural appeal and spontaneity in a
mess of artificiality.

I like a natural girl full of honest en-
thusiasms, one who can have herself a ball

at the Palladium enjoying a good dance
band and is still having fun at closing
time. Of course, this doesn’t mean a victim
of perpetual motion who goes around
laughing like a zombie.

the too-eager beaver. She’s the type that
forgets that men invented courting. Too
early in the game she decides the Boy in
Her Evening is the Man in Her Life. Men
still shy away from the direct approach.
Like f’r instance, Daisy meets Horace at a
party, decides he’s for her after three min-
utes of chitchat, phones him the next day
to invite him to a twosome dinner in her
apartment. Such meat-cleaver tactics get
a girl nowhere. A friend of mine told me
that on the third date he was having din-
ner with a girl. When the waiter asked her
how she liked her rice, she turned to her
escort and said, “Thrown at me!”
Maybe it was funny but it gave him the

overwhelming idea that she was already
hearing the strains of “Lohengrin.” A cal-
culating gleam in a woman’s eye is recog-
nized as easily as a bird dog scents a covey
of quail. When such a girl decides, “This is

it,” she forgets to veil that look in her eyes
and is already inhaling the imaginary fra-
grance of orange blossoms. What’s more
embarrassing is the too-eager mother who
sizes up a man and then starts to snag her-
self a son-in-law. Smart girls are never
too aggressive in chasing after a man.
On the other hand, the girl who’d like a

date but won’t say yes because the man
phones at six for a seven o’clock dinner
date is committing one of the deadliest
dating sins. I, for one, can’t make plans too
far in advance (my work schedule won’t
let me)

,
and I like to drop by a girl’s house

sometimes and say “Let’s go to the beach.”
I’m delighted if she’ll grab a bathing suit,

and afterwards is agreeable to some Ha-
waiian-Chinese food at the Beachcombers
or a thick rare steak at the House of
Murphy or a collection of enchiladas, ta-
males and tacos at the Casa Cienega.

But if she expects every date to be a real
big evening at Ciro’s or Romanoff’s or the
Mocambo, she’ll have to find herself an-
other boy. After all, I’m operating on $35
a week (that’s what I’m allowed by my
business manager who happens to be my
dad). In some plush spots that will hardly
cover a steak dinner, drinks, tax and tips.

But about once a month I like a big eve-
ning if there is someone my date and I

want to see—Billy Daniels, Sarah Vaughan,
Peggy Lee or Bill Eckstine at a night club.

GOOD HUMOR ISN’T JUST AN ICE CREAM.
One of the first things I look for in a girl

is a well-developed sense of humor. I like

to kid, affectionately, to play practical jokes
and in return I enjoy being ribbed myself.
And an expert in this department is Char-
lotte Austin, who can catch any gag, no

matter how high-flying, and toss it right
back at you.

That’s one reason I like to be with show
people—their wonderful sense of humor.
When I was first starting in pictures I went
around with a girl who was attending a
finishing school. I couldn’t keep up with
her crowd’s activities and report clear-
eyed and wide-awake on the set so early in

the morning. It was a shame when I had
to leave a party that showed great promise.
And I was afraid to discuss my work for
fear they’d think, “All R. J. does is yak
about himself.”
But with a crowd interested in acting it’s

fun to chase around to movies—domestic
and foreign—and then get into hot argu-
ments over who was “with it” and who was
lousy in the film and why. In a daze we
stroll to the nearest coffee pot and tear
the picture limb from limb. That’s why
I’ve enjoyed dating such girls as Gloria
Lloyd, who’s Harold’s daughter, Carol Lee
Ladd, who’s Alan’s daughter, Melinda
Markey, who’s Joan Bennett’s, and Michele
Farmer who calls Gloria Swanson “Mom.”
It figures that a girl who isn’t interested in

films would find these gabfests boring.

hold that line. Some boys think the
only road to popularity when boy meets
girl is a well developed “line.” Lots of girls

think so too. But I disagree. And I’m em-
barrassed by the girl who just must be the
life of the party and gets louder and louder
as the evening wears on. One night when
I was with such a girl—a shoe kicker-offer
—I was reminded of myself at my fourth
birthday party. I got more and more ex-
cited until I began to spin like a top and
found I couldn’t stop. When my mother
grabbed me I burst into tears.

The wild girl at the party is just display-
ing a sad lack of judgment. And a pet dis-

like of mine on double dates is the girl who
huddles with her girlfriend and yak-yaks
girl talk by the hour. Also, the girl who
spends the evening babbling about what a

heartbreaker she is, forgets that intelligent

listening is a fine trait in anyone. The loud
talker, the flirt, the domineering gal are

all types men would like to see “get lost.”

dating manners. There are a bunch of

dating sins which go way beyond good
taste and one of the worst is that displayed
by the lass who purposefully lays her open
compact on the table and proceeds to do
an all-over job from foreheard to neck-
bone. A bit of brotherly advice to girls is:

Never, never use a comb in public. A few
disarranged curls are a hundred times bet-

ter than the unpleasant reaction men get to

a female running a comb through her hair.

Once on a date a girl discovered a

chipped nail and put down her fork and
nonchalantly began peeling the enamel!
Then she took out one of those little boards

and began filing the nail. I cringed. She
was the same girl who asked me to carry

her evening bag. Every half hour she

wanted something out of it. A dinner

jacket isn’t tailored to hide a bulky eve-

ning bag, and I felt as though I were pack-
ing a gat!

Other dating poison includes being a

poor dancer; complaining about the eve-

ning’s arrangements; expecting expensive
entertainment; wearing conspicuous cloth-

ing; rating “zero” for effort in grooming;
“cat-chatting” maliciously about other girls’

clothes, figures, personality, morals; hand-
ing out flattery in wholesale quantities;

going on endlessly about other dates; let-

ting a man know too soon where he stands

with her and forgetting that an air of

mystery is very appealing to any man.
Finally, I hope you won’t take what I’ve

said too seriously. Just remember that that

salty song from the “South Pacific” score

—

“There’s nothing like a dame”—is tops with
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Lovely Weather for June

(Continued from page 57)

in his arms like an infant. “Mustn’t get

her little feet wet,” he teased.

“Ouch!” exclaimed his animated burden.
Quickly he put her down on a dry island

of earth. “Why, Junie, what’s the matter?”
His concern was real.

Miss June Allyson, star, rubbed the of-

fended area of her anatomy. “What’s the

matter?” she echoed in mock indignation.

“I sat on that pencil in your shirt pocket

—

that’s what!”
And, laughing, she ran up the hill to

take her place for the coming scene.

Obviously, she was happy, and just as

obviously the U-I gang was happy to have
June around. A member of the publicity

department, who has been exposed to her
share of temperament, said fondly, “How
can you help liking a girl who knocks
herself out to do everything you ask? She
makes the job seem easy.”

You never heard her called “Miss Ally-
son,” except in jest—and you never saw
her alone for one minute. Co-star Jimmy
Stewart slogged through the mud to stand
beside her and talk until he was urged to

get into some dry clothes. A grip with
whom she was having a running gag got

his licks in. Director Anthony Mann came
up and kissed the top of her head.
This is a far cry from the taut, fraught

girl about whom retirement rumors cir-

culated only a few months ago. Except
that they weren’t rumors. “I honestly
thought I was tired enough to quit and
be plain Mrs. Richard Powell,” she says.

“I wanted to stay home and have two more
babies instead of making pictures, but
Richard said, ‘Now, simmer down.’ ”

When the simmering-down period was
passed, it turned out that June wasn’t tired

of making pictures at all. She had simply
reached a point of complete dissatisfaction

with the roles she was playing. She felt

I

that these should be her best years and
that the most was not being made of them.
June is no phenomenon, no accidental star.

True enough, her talents are varied and
her physical assets many—the elfin charm,
the petite air, the warm, husky voice—but
it took more than all this for her to achieve
stardom. A knowledge of herself and her
limitations, liberal application of intelli-

gence and courage.
She proved that she knew herself best

when she was given the script of “Two
Girls and a Sailor” to read. She saw im-
mediately that it was wrong. She was to

It’s gals like Debbie Reynolds who make
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VSO going. So don’t forget to contribute
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Soda serves more ways

than any

other household product

You’ll find baking soda (bicarbonate

of soda) saves you time, work and
money more than 101 ways! Keep a
package in your medicine cabinet as

first aid in family emergencies. Keep
a package handy in the kitchen for

dozens of cleaning chores.

Clean and SWEETEN
your refrigerator—in

y2 the time. No scrub-

bing, no scouring!
Pure baking soda
emulsifies greasy film.

With a wipe of your
cloth, film disappears
and so do musty, sour

food odors that adhere
to enamel.
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economically. Cover
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num foil or old alumi-
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baking soda (bicar-

bonate of soda) to
each qt. water, bring

to boil. Immerse silver
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num. Tarnish disappears in no time! (Silver
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should not be cleaned this way.)

For o better cup of

coffee. Filmy coffee

oils that impair good
coffee flavor are quick-

ly removed from glass

coffeemakers with
baking soda. Once a
week, wash coffee-
maker in soda solution

(3 tbs. to qt. water)
for a few minutes.

A Household. Treasure
The same pure soda you know is safe in

foods, you know is safe with foods.

Arm & Hammer and Cow Brand Baking
Soda are pure Bicarbonate of Soda, U.S.P.
Write for Free Booklet on the many uses
of soda to Church & Dwight Co., Inc.,

70 Pine Street, New York 5, New York.

play a beautiful, giddy girl while gorgeous
Gloria DeHaven, for whom all great things
were being predicted, was to be her plain,

quiet sister. Now, it must be admitted that
June had had a secret hankering to be
the beautiful siren type up to that point,

but she was realistic enough to see that no
movie audience was going to be convinced
that she was glamorous and Gloria De-
Haven was not.

Deeply troubled, she took her problem
to her soundest advisor, one Richard
Powell. “Hmmm,” he asked sensibly,

“which is the better part?”
“For me, I think the plain girl.”

“Well, you’re certainly plain enough!”
reassured that ever-loving man.
“But Richard, what am I going to do?

How can I make them see it?”

“I think you’ll find a way,” he answered.
So she did it; she took up the scissors

and whacked off her shoulder-length
golden tresses. With her crowning glory
gone, “I was the plainest girl that ever
happened,” June recalls with relish. Then
she presented herself at the studio where,
before M-G-M executives could pick
themselves up off the floor, she asked to be
tested for the role for which she was now
unquestionably suited.

June won—and the picture made her a
star. More often, and especially in recent
years, she has lost her fight for the right

type of role. “For one thing, I could never
say no,” she admits. “I still can’t. Besides,
they could always remind me that I was
the girl who wanted to turn down ‘The
Stratton Story.’ ” She even offered to go
on suspension several times, but she ended
up playing parts for which she felt miser-
ably unsuited.

It was for this reason and only this one
that June declined to renew her contract
with M-G-M. She neither asked for a
raise nor was asked to take a salary cut,

as has been rumored; money was not an
issue. She knows well enough what an
important factor the studio has been in her
rise to the top, and warm words of grati-

tude are quick to come to her lips.

Purely and simply, June left Metro be-
cause she wanted to choose her own story
material, which she could do only if she
became a free-lance actress. When her
husband, upon whose judgment she relies,

approved of the move, June’s mind was
made up. And for once she stuck to her
guns. But when her release was worked
out, she cried for two days. It was not, af-
ter all, so easy to leave after ten years.

The new arrangement has turned out
beautifully. It has been said that a child-
less couple has only to adopt a baby to be
blessed with one of their own. The case
of June and her urge to have the “right”
roles is somehow similar. She had barely
attained her new free status, had just
signed with U-I to do “The Glenn Miller
Story” when Metro offered her a real
acting plum in its star-studded “Execu-
tive Suite.” June could only be more
delighted if the director’s name were Dick
Powell.

This is one of the most important projects
in June’s future: to work professionally
with her husband, whose first directorial

venture, “Split Second,” was such a smash
success. There are plans afoot; Mr. Powell
wants very much to do a picture based on
the fabulous Gibson Girl of the early 1900’s,

and Mrs. Powell entertains the fond hope
that she’ll be invited to play the title role.

“I have a feeling, though,” she says, “that
he fancies Jane Russell for the part.” The
thought of competing with the sultry and
statuesque Jane appeals to her sense of

the ridiculous. “It will certainly be one
kind of picture or the other, won’t it?”

June is busier now, working harder than
she was under contract, and she thrives on

it—except that she misses being with the
children. Pamela and young Richard do
have six-thirty breakfast with their indus-
trious parents, but it’s still a very long day
until June sees her small fry again at seven
or so in the evening.
By then, of course, they’ve already had

their dinner, and June can only visit with
them briefly as she tucks them in for the
night. Not with a lullabye, however. “My
daughter broke me of that,” she says.

It seems that young Pamela is a purist
about her music. She never went so far as
to say she didn’t like it when the unique
Allyson voice was raised in song. Even
more devastating, she merely asked,
“Mother, what are you doing?” Mother got
the idea.

The Powells have a deep, abiding love
for home and family, and the Mandeville
Canyon farm is well-stocked with young
growing creatures, to which Dick wants to
add more animals and June, more children.
“I can remember when I felt like a wall-
flower if I didn’t go to a night club a
couple of times a week,” she says. “Now
it just isn’t terribly important. The last

time we went, whenever that was, it was
just smoky and dark and noisy. I’d much
rather have dinner at home, alone or with
friends, and run off a movie later.”

Now, more than ever, she encourages the
quiet routine that they both prefer. Aside
from the fact that they are too tired for
giddy activities after a day at their respec-
tive studios, June has reason to see that
her husband gets the rest he needs. After
a “virus” was properly identified as a rup-
tured appendix almost too late to save his
life, it was predicted that Dick would be
sidelined for at least six months, possibly
a year. Then the people who make pre-
dictions did a quick double-take because,
the moment he could get around again,
Dick was back in harness at the head of
an independent production unit at RKO.
His wife, who was not surprised, simply
went on praying and taking care of him
when she could catch the guy.

Her Richard is, of course, a man of
enormous energy and intelligence. It is

safe to say that if he hadn’t entered the
world of entertainment, he would have
been equally successful in any other field

—he has that much imagination, that kind
of drive.

“It’s fantastic,” June said recently.
“Richard will say, ‘In five years I want
things to be like this,’ and then he starts

working for it. You don’t have to wond
about it or worry. You can be as sur*
that it will happen as you can of the sun
rising tomorrow.”
Happily Dick is a strong man as well as

an intelligent and resourceful one; though
the horror of that near-fatal illness is still

fresh in his wife’s mind, the spring has
long since been back in his walk, and zest

for life strong in his heart.

He wears the pants in his family, no
question about that, even though Mrs
Powell does cut a pretty cute figure in her
own tailored slacks. He knows more about
more things than anyone else in June's
experience, so she’s happy to let him take
over. He’s the financial wizard with a

sound head for figures, the fashion expert
who selects her clothes with a lively and
knowing eye. He listens to her problems
and points her in the direction of the right

solution. He’s a perfect father, a wonder-
ful husband, a delightful companion.

In fact, you could write it in chalk on
the fence and put a big heart around it

that “Junie loves Richard.” Make that

two hearts—and vice versa. Hard as this

is to believe in Hollywood, even that

wouldn’t put the double-whammy on the

Powells. Every morning is a beautiful

morning, and everything’s going their way.
The End
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A MARINE TAKES OVER

The “ Wheel of Fortune” spun mu] Marine heroine

Sgt. Barbara Barnwell got her tvish—a chance

to meet John Wayne. In Hollywood, she also . . .

. . . met Fernando Lamas . saw so much, did so

much she “could go on and on talking about

that wonderful week when my dream came true”

Watch “Wheel of Fortune” on CBS-TV every Friday, 10-11 a.m. (EDT)
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Ready for Love

( Continued from page 45)
pictures of London, so she would remem-
ber this special occasion; beautifully
painted ceramics; so many lovely things
for Pier to cherish.

Pier, who can get highly emotional over
a bird or a puppy, cried all morning—she
was happy, happy to be twenty-one, happy
to be remembered, just so happy! And in

between the happy tears there would be
laughter, because someone was always
coming up behind her to sing a snatch of
“Happy Birthday.”
But the day wasn’t over yet. In England,

everything stops for tea at four o’clock.

Sure enough, along came the tea in due
course. But with it came a huge cake

—

ablaze with twenty-one candles! “Oh,
Anna, Anna,” Pier said to herself, “you are
a lucky girl!”

Although she had been between tears

and laughter all day, Pier’s birthday cele-

bration didn’t really start on the set. The
best thing of all, the secret that she brought
out to think about during the day, had
really happened at the best time, the very
start of the day, when she first awoke and
realized that today she was twenty-one.
Kirk Douglas was actually the first to

speak to her that morning. He had phoned
from Rome, where he is making a picture
himself, to wish Pier a happy birthday.
What a wonderful, happy day to remem-

ber was Pier’s thought as she tucked her-
self into her bed that night at the Savoy
Hotel. And as she drifted into sleep Pier
didn’t know the best was yet to come!
The next morning was a Saturday; no

reporting to the set that day at Elstree.

When the phone rang that morning, Pier
didn’t know it was still a continuation of

her birthday. Not only a continuation, but
so much better! It was Kirk Douglas again,
but this time he wasn’t calling from Rome.
He had Jet Cometed in to London, and
what he said was, “I couldn’t make it yes-
terday. But let’s pretend it’s still yesterday,
and your twenty-first birthday, because I

have come in to spend it with you.”
Pier shrieked with delight. Kirk hurried

over to the Savoy, and before they knew
it, it was lunchtime. So Kirk took Pier and
her mama to lunch, still celebrating.
That night was theirs, too. At the Ca-

price, an Italian restaurant. Kirk and Pier
dined; they laughed between mouthfuls of

scampi (Italian fried shrimp) and anti-

pasto. Later, Kirk had to fly back to Rome
for his picture, “Ulysses.” But before he

left, Kirk gave Pier a beautiful ring as a I

birthday gift.

Seeing the two of them that night em-
phasized the contrast between the worldly-
wise, handsome man of thirty-six and the

|

delicate little girl who still looks a very
unworldly eighteen.

Pier tells a story that points up the con-
trast perfectly. “We were in a night club i

when we were in Rome,” she says, “and I

there was a table of people we knew. To
us they said things like, ‘Oh, Kirk, you’re
wonderful.’ . . . ‘Oh, Pier, you look so 1

sweet.’ But while we were dancing, Kirk
said to me, ‘You know what they really
say, as soon as we leave?’ . . . ‘Oh, look at !

that Kirk Douglas, so old, with that sweet
little angel!’

”

Pier knows what they are saying about
her friendship with Kirk Douglas. And
she has some thoughts on the subject.
“They have been mean to Kirk in

America. What do they say? ‘Pier should
open her eyes; he is a man of experience!’
This ‘man of experience’ business, it makes
me laugh! Many girls have fallen in love
with a man of experience; some of it has
been good, some bad. I pray it is all for
the best. You can never know how things
work out.”

Pier will not say that she thinks she is in

love with Kirk Douglas. But what she has
just said, “Many girls have fallen in love

—

”

shows how she is thinking.
Pier goes on, “He has been wonderful to

me. He is kind, polite, thoughtful; that is

what I like in a man. There are so many
,

things, little things that are big things

—

attention to me, am I comfortable, am I

happy, is everything all right? So many
young people today, they are interested
only in themselves and how they look.

Kirk knows I am not like that. Whatever
happens to me, or to him, we write each
other. Once in a while, we talk together on
the phone. It is wonderful to have such
understanding. This is the thing that peo-
ple cannot see. And if you have to listen to

people talk you can kill yourself!

“You see, I look very young; eighteen or

nineteen at the most. I am not grown up
the same way an American girl is. I have
been through a war; for six years we suf-
fered. I know what it is to be without eat-

ing for three or four days. I know now
that suffering is sometimes good for you.
But it made me not want to grow up; I

was afraid. In one way I wanted to, in an-
other I didn’t.”

That is the reason why, to Pier, her
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twenty-first birthday meant even more
than to most girls. Because it was the pre-

ceding year that had helped little Pier, or

little Anna, grow up. Eight months before,

she had worked in a picture called “The
Story of Three Loves” witlr an actor

named Kirk Douglas. Kirk became fasci-

nated with this little girl who is such a

study in contrasts. She is all the sunshine
and light of the Italian temperament that

even childhood suffering has not dimmed.
And underneath all the color, there is the

shade of great mood and emotion shining

in her grey eyes. No, she is not like Amer-
ican girls, this Pier Angeli; so much
younger in some ways, so eternally older

in others.

Kirk Douglas saw what was wrong with
this part-child, part-woman. He saw, and
understood that she had been hurt and
was afraid. Pier tells it herself, “One day
Kirk told me, ‘Anna, you should grow up.

It is good for a girl to grow up, at twenty-
one. You should go out, talk to people. You
have a big mountain in front of you, but
if you reach the top, the other side will

be beautiful.’
”

That is what has happened to Pier this

past year; she reached the top, she has
found the other side beautiful. And she
believes this is so because of Kirk Douglas.
Pier says, “I was always mixed up. A

boy tells you he loves you, but how can
you know if he means it? You are like a
little girl who has no way of judging these
things! For six months, I was crying. It

was very hard to take. Mama used to say,

‘Don’t do this, don’t do that,’ because she
wanted me to be safe and protected. And

ijl was saying, ‘Yes, Mama, yes, Mama,
whatever you say.’ But then I said, ‘Mama,
a girl should be allowed to go out by her-
self. I am old enough to be entitled to

ask if I may go out for tonight. I wouldn’t
do anything bad. If you will give me the

key, I will be home at eleven-thirty.’
”

This may come as a shock to some
American teenagers; but it is true that
Pier never went out alone—without Mama,
that is—until she was almost twenty-one.
And to stay out until eleven-thirty, even
then, was a great privilege. Pier says,

“Mama did this, she gave me the key. And
it gave me confidence in myself, and in the
people I was going with.”

It isn’t, of course, that Mama was keep-
ing Pier under lock and key, or doing her
an injustice. Mama herself would tell you
that she wants for Pier only what will

make her happy. It’s just that Pier was
raised by European standards; and Pier
did not question her mother’s wisdom.
What does Mama think, then, of Kirk?

“Mama,” says Pier, “doesn’t think he’s

right for me. She likes him as a person, but
for me she thinks there should be a

younger boy, not a man who was married
before and has two children. She also

says, ‘He is a man of lots of experience.’
”

Pier doesn’t grin at this; there is a

serious look on her face when she adds,
“Mama finally said, ‘You are on your own.
If you have to think of anything, at least

think it over three times!’
”

And to this, the grown-up Pier adds,
“All mothers who love their children are
a little jealous when they start to live for

themselves. But she is good and she will

get used to it. She understands it is not
good to stay tied forever to your mother.”
Not that Pier Angeli plans to jump into

a marriage that practically everyone feels

would not be right. Pier is more level-

headed. She is willing to give herself a
chance, to see what time brings.

She says, “Everything takes time. I will

not say, ‘I will never get married so soon!’

But I think of my career first; there is lots

of study. When I was a little girl and

wanted only to be a ballet dancer, would
I have dreamed that today I would be in
London, making a picture? So many things
can happen, but not at the moment.
Everything is so immature yet!

“In this life, if you have everything to
start with, sometimes you don’t appreciate
what you have. Things have come to me
little by little; I have the house in Cali-
fornia, and the car. But sometimes I even
get nervous, when I want everything and
it’s not there. Then I realize this is no
way to be.”

In Pier’s dressing room at Elstree there
is a picture of Kirk on the dressing table,

and a snapshot of the two of them in Rome.
Pier looks at the picture and says, “I

was always dreaming; now I can see those
dreams become a little of reality. Every
Sunday I go to church and pray that
everything should come out all right. I

don’t want just marriage; I want the kind
of love that should go with it, that keeps
you not only loving, but liking and re-
specting each other. If I get married, I’ll

be married only once!
“I can wait. Time will tell. I feel just

wonderful, very happy and relaxed.” And
that’s Pier Angeli today.
But there is a sequel to Pier’s story, and

what has happened to her in less than a
year. Something has happened to Kirk
Douglas, too! She explains it, “When Mr.
Pasternak saw him in Rome, he looked at

Kirk and said, ‘How you’ve changed!’ You
see, Kirk was confused, too; he was search-
ing for something. Before he was all tight-

ened up. Now he is calm and relaxed.
Others have said this, not only I. I am very
happy about this!”

Evidently Pier believes she is not the
only one who reached the top of the
mountain and found the other side beau-
tiful. And, as she herself says, time will

tell! The End
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Glynis Johns

H igh-pitched, husky, haunting voice . . . eyes that

are almost slanted . . . provocative mouth . . . these

have made Glynis Johns a distinctive personality to

moviegoers. But Glynis takes a disparaging view of her

own appearance. “I look like a frog! In fact, Dick calls

me Froggie.” “Dick” is Richard Todd, her co-star in

“The Sword and the Rose.”

In February of 1952, she acquired an American hus-

band, David Foster, a young businessman. David, too,

has a cosmopolitan background. He was born in England

of American parents, and brought up mostly in England.

His path crossed with hers at least once while they were

children. “We went to the same Sunday school,” Glynis

says, “but we don't remember each other. David’s sister

remembers me, though—I used to wear a terrible pixie

hat that she loathed!”

Glynis’ closest friends, of course, belonged to her own
world. Stewart Granger was among them: “I’ll never

forget how nice he was to me when I was fourteen, new
in pictures. I know his moods; he’s almost a brother.”

Glynis had just graduated to grown-up roles with “The

Invaders,” when, at eighteen, she was married to actor

Anthony Forwood. Their son, Gareth, was born the fol-

lowing year. But the usual hazards of a youthful mar-

riage were too much for the couple. Wiser now, she

can see them in retrospect: “After all. you’re one person

at one age—and an entirely different person at another.”

Within five years, the Forwoods were divorced.

Briefly, Glynis later found herself attracted to Michael

Wilding, while he was sharing a yacht with Granger.

Mike, too, is now simply numbered among her old

friends; she likes him for his easygoing, even-tempered

quality. Jean Simmons joined the circle as Mrs. Granger,

and Glynis was the couple’s house guest on a visit to

Hollywood. Both girls enjoyed the outdoor life there;

they’d put a stack of records on the player and swim to

music. “We practically perfected an Esther Williams

stroke!” Glynis laughs. More seriously, she makes only

one comment on the gossip-haunted Granger marriage:

“They love each other very much.”

The next time Glynis herself thought she had fallen

in love, she was naturally more cautious. She became
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BY EVE FORD

engaged to the noted English producer Anthony Darn-

borough. It was lucky that they didn’t rush into mar-

riage, for through her dates with Tony real romance

entered Glynis’ life. At a party given by a friend of his,

she met her forgotten Sunday-school acquaintance, David

Foster. About that time Glynis and Tony broke their en-

gagement, but they remained good friends.

Then David, an executive with the Colgate-Palm-

olive-Peet Company, returned to New York. The new
romance might have ended right there, if the Broadway
theatre hadn’t played Cupid. Glynis got an offer to star

in New York and promptly accepted. “But I wasn’t

really planning to get married,” she says. “When I left,

Tony cabled David to look after me!”
David followed instructions. Midway in the play’s

one-week New York run, Glynis became Mrs. David

Foster, and the English actress began turning herself

into an American housewife. But both she and David

recognized Glynis’ career as an essential part of her;

there was no thought of giving it up. Her first good
offer was from Walt Disney, for “The Sword and the

Rose,” to be shot in England. It was too choice to turn

down, and three months after their marriage the Fosters

again found an ocean separating them—for part of the

time, more than one ocean. As export manager, David

was sent on a tour of Central America and the Far East.

Their future looked disheartening—and then, sud-

denly, everything was fine. This time, it was David’s

company that played Cupid. He was transferred to the

Eondon office! Glynis insists this was all a coincidence.

But David’s father, who is chairman of the board, just

might have intervened. Married a year, the Fosters were

honeymooners in terms of time spent together. Now they

could settle down and get better acquainted.

Happily, movie producers also proved cooperative

with true love. Fans were pleased to hear that Glynis

would team with Todd again in Disney’s “Rob Roy.”

But it was the off-screen teaming that delighted her.

British-made, the forthcoming picture didn’t take her

away from her husband. “Now we’re together!”

Blonde hair, blue eyes, 5'3yo", 108 pounds, bust 34”,

ivaist 24”, hips 34”. Born: Pretoria, S. A., 10/7/24.

Pictures: “The Sword and the Rose,” “Rob Roy”
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INSIDE STUFF -—Continued from page 33

No two people have ever been so in love as Ginger Rogers and husband Jacques Bergerac.

And never has Ginger looked prettier. Wait until you see her in ''Forever Female”

Sad news that Fred MacMurray lost

his lovely wife, Lili, after a prolonged

illness. Fred’s selfless devotion during

their seventeen-year marriage was be-

yond description . . . Glad news that

Clark Gable finally has a smash hit in

“Mogambo” and so deserving . . .

Disturbing news that the Jeff Chandlers

are incompatible again, with the big

fellow leasing a Westwood apartment

to live in solo.

Little Women: Every man from eight

to eighty (including Cal) was watch-

ing them shoot “Son of Sinbad,” a

Technicolor extravaganza. One hun-

dred and eighty bleached blondes wore

a smile—and a string of beads. Mari

Blanchard who is a blonde, naturally

wore a brunette wig! There was the

tall, sensuous stripper, Lili St. Cyr.

whose voice is being dubbed, but the

body is all Lil’s. Obviously someone

forgot that Sally Forrest is a real

dancer when they pasted on her cos-

tume. The Johnson office made them
reshoot her number! Dale Robertson’s

Oklahoma drawl coming out of that

oriental get-up, was the end!

Another Chance: Jack Briggs (he was
Ginger Rogers’ third husband) has a

new wife and they’re expecting their

first baby . . . Talking of Ginger, she

and husband Jacques Bergerac are

wonderfully happy. Devoted wife Gin-

ger spends her leisure hours groom-

ing her bridegroom for a screen career

at Metro . . . Zachary Scott now married

to actress Ruth Ford, legally adopted

her daughter whose real father is

European actor Peter Van Eyck . . .

Phil Terry, husband number three on

Joan Crawford’s list, is married again.

He now owns a beautiful home on Lido

Isle and commutes to Hollywood and

film work.

Seen and Heard: Jane Powell and

Gene Nelson holding hands through-

out “The City Is Dark” preview at

the Pantages Theatre, while the audi-

ence applauded Gene’s first dramatic

triumph . . . Ricardo Montalban and

wife Georgianna have been married

ten years, have four children, are hold-

ing hands whenever Cal sees them

. . . Hollywood hysterical note: An
eager-beaver writer called M-G-M and

requested to be first on the interview

list when Ann Blyth expects a baby.

At the time, Ann was still on her

honeymoon! . . . Portrait of a happy

man: John Derek who finally secured

his release from Columbia. Now all

he wants to do is take ugly pills and

become a director! . . . Sign on a

Hollywood theatre marquee: John

Wayne in “Trouble Along the Way.”

Also, “The Lady Wants Mink.” Some-

one must have been reading John’s

personal publicity!

Salt and Pepper: While Leslie Caron’s

husband is in the Coast Guard, she

attends a Beverly Boulevard cooking

school. Every week he receives a

prize package to sample . . . There’s



nothing Russian about Barbara Rush

and Jeffrey Hunter except their won-

derful Beef Stroganoff. Saturday

nights they whip up a huge bowl for

Bob Wagner, the Dale Robertsons and

other friends who happen to drop in

. . Personal to Virginia Mayo: You
used baking soda, honey, instead of

baking powder in that cake you baked

for Michael O’Shea. He loves you, so

he ate it!

Cross Roads: Just as Cal predicted

last month, Betty Grable was sur-

passed in surprise only by Betty Hutton

(who had a similar experience) when
her contract was canceled. Like La
Hutton for Paramount, gams Grable

has been a top money maker for

Twentieth Century-Fox for seventeen

years. She asked for her release after

refusing to do a loan-out musical at

Columbia. This is a day of come-hard,

go-fast in Hollywood. Would Betty’s

studio have acted otherwise if Marilyn

Monroe hadn’t been around?

Boxing Gloves, Anyone? They kissed

and made up when “Red Garters”

finished shooting, but you can bet that

Rosemary Clooney won’t he making
another movie with Gene Barry. In-

I

siders say Gene has a talent for rub-

bing people the wrong way; it’s un-

intentional and he isn’t even aware
of it . . . Elizabeth Taylor supposedly

said that Michael Wilding made his

“first” and “last” picture with Joan

Crawford when he made “Torch Song.”

Hollywood is mystified over the reason

. . . Action in “Rage of the Jungle” has

nothing on the “rage” Ann Sheridan

and Glenn Ford felt for each other.

Glenn, it seems, claims that Annie’s

tardiness on the set held up produc-

The Ricardo Montalbans have nothing to

hide—including their love for each other

For advertising rates, write to Publisher’s Classified Department, 9 South Clinton Street, Chicago 6 (Oct.-Wo.)
EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES

EASILY MAKE $65 Week as Practical Nurse. Learn quickly
at home. No high school necessary, no age limit. Write today
for free booklet, lessons. Post Graduate Hospital School of
Nursing, 21E10 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago.
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with
55-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma.
Information booklet free. American School, Dept. X774
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, III.

PRACTICAL NURSING—LEARN Easily at Home, Spare
Time. Big demand, good earnings. High school not necessary
Write for free facts. Wayne School, Dept. AW-8, 2525 Shef-
field, Chicago 14, III.

NURSING HOME TRAINING Course by Doctors, Clinic
tested. High School unnecessary. Earn while learning. Free
booklet tells immediate job opportunities. Glenwood Career
Schools, 7050 Glenwood, Dept. N 14-10, Chicago 26.

DENTAL NURSING. PREPARE at home tor big pay career.
Chairside duties, reception, laboratory. Personality Develop-
ment. Free Book. Wayne School, Lab: BA-6, 2521 N. Sheffield,
Chicago 14, III.

HIGH SCHOOL—NO classes* study at home. Spare Time.
Diploma awarded Write for Free Catalog HCH-10, Wayne
School, 2527 N. Sheffield, Chicago 14, III.

SALESWOMEN WANTED
ANYONE CAN SELL famous Hoover Uniforms for beauty
shops, waitresses, nurses, doctors, others. All popular miracle
fabrics—nylon, dacron, orlon. Exclusive styles, top quality.
Big cash income now, real future. Equipment free. Hoover,
Dept. S-119, New York 11, N.Y.
SHINE SHOES WITHOUT “Poli€h”. New invention. Light-
ning seller. Shoes gleam like mirror. Samples sent on trial.

Kristee 319, Akron, Ohio.

HOME SEWERS WANTED
WOMEN SEW RAP-A-ROUND, spare time—profitable.

Hollywood Manufacturing Co., Dept. D Hollywood 46, Calif.

BIG MONEY—SEWING and assembling. Profitable. Fast,
Easy. Liebig Industries, Beaver Dam 12, Wisconsin.

CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS
GIRLS, WOMEN! MAKE easy extra Money full or spare-
time. Sell 50 for $1.00 Christmas Cards, other gifts and
hosiery to friends, neighbors. No experience needed—we
show you how! Write for Free Kit, 5 Big Sample Portfolios,
Special Party Plan! Elmcraft, 5930 So Western, Dept. 507N,
Chicago 36, III.

:

AGENTS WANTED
FREE NYLONS1 MEN and women wanted to introduce
amazing nylon stockings (guaranteed against runs and snags)
by giving away free trial pair to every woman regardless
whether or not final purchase is made I Earn up to $3 an hour
spare time. Advance cash plus 40% bonus. Post card brings
you Free sample stocking and money-making outfits. Nothing
to pay now or later No obligation. Kendex, Babylon 171, N.Y.
HUGE PROFITS. ASSEMBLE Rhinestone Jewelry. Sample
kit $1.79. You sell for $6.50. Wholesale catalog 25c. House of
Hobbies, Box 790X, Evanston, III.

BUY WHOLESALE—25,000 items—Catalogue 25c. Mat-
thews, 1472-K1 Broadway, N.Y.C. 36.

MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES
MILLINERY—SEND 25c for wholesale catalog illustrating

thousands of items and you're in business. Refunded on $2.00
order. Louie Miller, 225 N. Wabash, Dept. ALA Chicago.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING! Typists or long hand!
National mail order concern wants you! Work evenings at
home. Oriental Miniatures, Fullerton 10, Calif.

FREE INFORMATION REVEALS Secrets of Unusual Pro-
fitable Home Businesses. Rare opportunity. Home Business
Surveys, 365 S. Fairfax, Los Angeles 37, California.

MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING Envelopes! Our information
reveals how Only 30c. Business, P.O. Box 2224 St. Louis, Mo.
EARN EXTRA MONEY Weekly mailing circulars for adver-
tisers. Complete instructions—25c Siwaslian, 431 7-F Gleane
Street, Elmnurst 73, N Y.

EARN BIG MONEY— Invisible Reweave damaged garments
at home! Details Free. Fabricon, £350 S. Prairie, Chicago 19.

FREE BOOK "505 odd, successful businesses." Work home!
Ex pect something Odd! Pacific-TY, Oceanside, Calif

PEARL FINISHING. AMAZING home, full-time business.
Pearlite, Box 73136, Los Angeles 3.

OLD COINS WANTED
WE PURCHASE INDIANHEAD pennies. Complete allcoin

catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61 -WE, Whitestone 57, New
York

PERSONAL
BORROW BY MAIL. Loans $50 to $600 to employed men
and women. Easy. Quick. Completely confidential. No en-
dorsers. Repay in convenient monthly payments. Details free

in plain envelope. Give occupation. State Finance Co., 323
Securities Bldg., Dept. F-69, Omaha 2, Nebr.

WORRIED? LET SILENT power help you. Free book. Secre-
tary, Box 6839-WC, Kansas City 4, Missouri.

FEMALE HELP WANTED
ORATORS—$25-$40 daily. Our Lingerie Apparel

btyle Showings are sensation of party plan selling. Isabel
Sharrow made $258—11 days sparetime! Free outfit. Beeline
Fashions, 4145-MS Lawrence, Chicago 30.
MAKE MONEY INTRODUCING World's cutest children’s
dresses. Big selection, adorable styles. Low prices. Complete
display free. Rush name. Harford, Dept. K-3359, Cincinnati
25, Ohio.

YOUR PERSONAL LINGERIE free as a bonus—extra cash
besides—introducing sensational Curve-Tailored idea to
friends. Outfit Free. World's-Star, Dept. L-87, Grand Rapids,
Michigan.
EASY MONEY. SELL new kind finest nylons guaranteed 3
months or replaced free. Sample Kit with stocking Free.
American Mills, Dept. C-35, Indianapolis.
PART-TIME—WOMEN to work in their homes. 3-5 hrs. per
day. Mailers, 4043 St. Clair Ave., Dept. G10, Cleveland 3
Ohio.
CAN YOU MAKE $40 a Week, Typing at home, in your spare
time? Write Hood's* Kannapolis 2, N.C. (Enclose stamped,
addressed envelope.)

AMAZING EXTRA-MONEY plan gives you gorgeous dress
without penny cost. Rush name today, with dress size. Harford,
Dept. K-363, Cincinnati 25, Ohio.
LADIES: ADDRESS FOLDER Cards Spare Time! $40
Weekly possible! Enclose stamped addressed envelope; write
Folders, Tillar, Ark.

EARN EASY FAIR-time cash with miracle plastics! Show
200 thrilling home necessities. Catalog Free Loraine, 846
Adams, Chicago 7 III.

EARN EXTRA CASH by addressing advertising at home.
Vali Co., Box 1042, Muncie, Indiana.

$30 WEEKLY MAKING Roses at home. Easy Write, Studio
Company, Greenville 14, Penna,

STAMPS
77 DIFFERENT UNITED States—25c. Approvals. Leonard,
1143X North Keeler. Chicago 51.

OF INTEREST TO WOMEN
I’LL GIVE YOU a 15 piece Set of Stainless Steel Cookware as
a bonus if you will show to friends and neighbors and take the
orders they’ll want to give you when they learn the unbeliev-
able low price! You’ll make $17.50 on each set ordered be-
sides! My plan is easy. Big money for spare time. Write
Frank Strong, Dept. 92-S, Carrollton, Ohio.
WANTED CHILDREN'S PHOTOS (All Ages-Types) for
billboards, calendars, magazine covers. Up to $200 paid for
pictures by advertisers. Send small black and white photo
(One Only). Print child's full name and parents’ name and
address on back. Picture returned 30 days. Spotlite Childs’
Directory Dept. 1, 5864 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28,
California.

FREE—BIG NEW Wholesale Catalog! Up to 50% saving for
you, family, friends on nationally-known gifts, merchandise,
hosiery, appliances, cards, etc. Also make money selling part-
time! Write today. Evergreen Studios, Box 846-BO Ever-
green Park 42, III.

BIG DRESS SALE—20 Dresses for only $3.50, Assorted Silk,
Wool, Cotton and Rayon. Send only $1.00 deposit and Dress
size. Balance C.O.D. Mail Order Mart, 160-P Monroe Street,
New York.

$15.00 THOUSAND POSSIBLE—highest prices compiling
mailing lists and addressing from them; longhand, typewriter.
Particulars free. Emily Torrey, Rowley, Mass.
MATERNITY STYLES. WRITE for free catalog showing
entire maternity wardrobe. $2.95 to $22.50. Crawford’s.
Dept. 28, 8015 Wornall, Kansas City, Missour i.

SPARE TIME MONEY! Sew neckties from special patterns.
You make them—we sell them! Toni Ties, Fullerton 21,
California.

WE PAY CASH for Boxtops, Labels, Wrappers, Coupons,
etc!! Particulars free. Boxtops, PW-983-E. Main, Columbus
5, Ohio.

HOME SEWERS NEEDED. Everything furnished. 75c per
hour. Tie of Month, Dept. 1, 216 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 6,

ML
NEED CASH? ASSEMBLE ties at home for our markets. All

materials furnished. Wilson Ties, Stillwater 10, Minn.
MAKE MONEY ADDRESSING envelopes. Our instructions
reveal How. Paul Glenway, 5713 Euclid, Cleveland 3, Ohio.
PROFITABLE HOME BUSINESS. Make Fast-Seller chen-
ille monkey trees. Literature Free. Velva, Bohemia 32, N.Y.

CARTOONING & COMMERCIAL ART
"HOW TO MAKE Money with Simple Cartoons"—A book
everyone who likes to draw should have. It is free; no obli-
gation. Simply address Cartoonists' Exchange, Dept. 6810,
Pleasant Hill, Ohio.

DANCING
"MODERN DANCING Selftaught”—complete book $1.00.
Greenview, Box 61 -ET, Whitestone 57, New York.

BE A PRACTICAL NURSE

_ _
C- No High School Necessary; No Age Limit

T Send for sample lesson and nurse’s booklet.
It’s FREE ... no obligation. Just mail coupon.
See for yourself how easy it is to get BIG PAY . . .

gain social prestige and financial independence as
a POST GRADUATE HOSPITAL trained PRACTICAL NURSE.
Learn at hofhe while you earn. Don’t delay.
Send coupon NOW!

POST GRADUATE HOSPITAL SCHOOL OF NURSING •
9C1 0 Auditorium Bldg. Chicago 5, III.*

NAME
ADDRESS •

CITY STATE I

Don't Neglect Piles

and Colon Troubles

FREE BOOK — Explains Dangers of
Associated Ailments

COlOHfc

ws<&
Avoid

i Dangers
|of Delay

Neglected piles, fistula and colon troubles
often spread infection. Learn about rheu-
matic and other associated chronic condi-
tions. Write today for 140-page FREE BOOK.
McCleary Clinic 4 Hospital, 1023 Elms Blvd..
Excelsior Springs, Mo.



don’t trust the

'grapevine'
about this serious problem
of married women

here are the real facts!

Don’t get trapped by misinformation

on feminine hygiene passed along the

grapevine. Go after the true fads as

explained here. Learn why zonite is a

perfect solution to use for your douche.

No other type liquid antiseptic-germi-

cide for the douche of all those tested is

SO POWERFULLY EFFECTIVE yet ABSO-

LUTELY safe to body tissues, zonite

is ideal for the douche. It’s harmless,

deodorizing and costs less than a
few pennies per douche.

ZONITE Offers Many Advantages

zonite employs the first antiseptic

principle in the world that could kill

the most active bacteria without harm-

ing body tissues. It’s positively non-

poisonous, non-irritating, zonite’s great

strength and complete safety to body
tissues make it one of the greatest

contributions science ever gave to

womankind!
• zonite gives maximum hygienic pro-

tection. It completely deodorizes. Al-

ways use a zonite douche after monthly
periods, too. zonite flushes away accu-

mulated waste and infectious matter.

It helps prevent infection and kills

every germ it touches. It’s not always

possible to contact all the germs in the

tract, but you can be certain that

zonite instantly kills every reachable

germ. Know the glorious sense of well-

being after douching with m
zonite! Always use as directed. JW

THIS IDEAL ‘ALL PURPOSE’ ANTISEPTIC-GERMI-

CIDE SHOULD BE IN EVERY MEDICINE CHEST

FREE! Write Zonite Products Corp., Dept.

PP-103, 100 Park Ave., New York 17,N.Y.,for

free book on feminine hygiene.

Name “

Address —

“

City State

INSIDE STUFF „ w
tion. She contends, he was always

afraid someone might take one foot of

film away from him!

Magnificent Misfit: Cal hereby declares

a “Roman Holiday” to shout the

praise of this charming picture. It

isn’t 3-D, wide screen, or in Techni-

color, but now we know why every

Hollywood star was so curious about

Audrey Hepburn! So help us, several

studios snubbed this new cinema en-

chantress because she lacks classic

beauty and her teeth aren’t perfectly

shaped. Director William Wyler was

merely searching for talent and, oh

brother, he really found it

!

Paging Pinkerton: Elizabeth Taylor

faces a dilemma. She just doesn’t

know what nationality she is, so she s

appealed to M-G-M’s legal department

to straighten out the tangle. Born in

England, lovely Liz automatically be-

came an American by marrying Nicky

Hilton at the age of nineteen. Having

divorced him and married Britisher

Michael Wilding before she was twenty-

one, she believes she again became

English. Now that she is twenty-one,

Liz wishes to choose her country. “I

want it to be America,” she says firmly.

Clothes Horse: Other stars are green

with envy. A clause in Jane Russell s

fabulous contract gives her the right

to keep any gown that has been de-

signed for her to wear in a picture.

But the ironical part is, Jane has no

clothes sense and knows it. She’d

rather wear slacks and sweaters than

sequins and sables!

Sacred Trust: Although he isn’t a

Catholic, Gary Cooper has such respect

for his daughter’s religion, he accom-

panied Maria and his estranged wife

to an audience with the Pope ... By

joining forces with the Christian group

conducted by Jane Russell’s mother,

David Brian’s found the peace and

happiness he’s long been seeking . . .

It’s a long drive each Sunday, but Wil-

liam Holden wanted his sons to attend

the same church in Pasadena where

he received his religious teachings.

Honeymoon Blues: When Dale and

Jackie Robertson were married there

was only time for a one-day honey-

moon. But Dale made a promise that

they would have a real honeymoon at

Banff and romantic Lake Louise,

soon. Well, two years and two months

later they finally got that Canadian

honeymoon. It was beautiful and

dreamy as friends and travel folders

had promised, but not as they had

planned. It was more like home week

at Twentieth—the company of “River

of No Return” had arrived to location

there. Then to keep them further com-

pany, a special teen-aged travel tour

checked into the hotel, starry-eyed to

promise fulfilled. And not even some unexpected interruptions disturbed Jackie and

lie Robertson, having a heavenly time on their delayed honeymoon at Banff ,
Canada
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It will lake more than rumors to separate

the Charlton Hestons, often careers apart

find Dale Robertson an unscheduled
attraction. Cute girls though, and
ever so polite thanking Jackie for

being such a good sport and letting

Dale dance with all thirty-six of them!

'T aint Necessarily So: Charlton Heston
was tied up with the filming of “Bad
for Each Other,” when his talented

wife, Lydia Clarke, received a hurried
call from New York to try out for a
stage play. She flew East and the

rumors flew everywhere. “The Hes-
tons are parting.” Nothing of the kind!
These two are very happily married
and intend to stay so. Prologue: Lydia
got the part and Heston will be spend-
ing a lot of time in New York this fall.

Lowdown from London: Hollywood hears
from across the Atlantic that even
actor Leo Genn (who is a British sub-

ject) resented the attitude of the local

press toward Alan Ladd’s making “The
Big Jump” in England. Always the

gentleman, Alan remained kind, cour-

teous and said nothing . . . His Holly-

wood friends are distressed by reports
drifting back about Errol Flynn. He

I

seems to have lost incentive—added

|

weight detracts from his wonderful
physique and his handsome facial

features have changed. So say those
who have seen him recently. We wonder

I
why and hope it isn’t true.

Dog Tales: Zsa Zsa Gabor and her
French poodle wear the same hair-do,

but her bark isn’t worse than pet pooch-
ie’s bite . . . The puppy that director

i John Huston gave to Audie Murphy

j

when he made “Red Badge of Courage”
has grown to the size of a small pony,
so Pappy got to work and raised the

‘ roof on the dog house.

NOPPAIN INSTANTLY
COMBAT INFECTION
PROMOTE HEALING

WITH STAINLESS

Campho-Phenique
(PRONOUNCED CAM-FO-F/N-eek) 1

WHEN USED ON

PIMPLES-ACNE
CAMPHO-PHENIQUE HELPS PREVENT
THEIR SPREAD AND RE-INFECTION.

It’s wonderful, too, for fever blisters, cold sores,

gum boils, cuts and scratches, minor bums caused
by book matches, hot cooking utensils, hot water
or steam. Campho-Phenique relieves itching of

insect bites, poison ivy, etc. Just apply Campho-
Phenique next time and see how fast this pain-

relieving antiseptic goes to work. And it doesn’t

stain the skin! Get a bottle today.

Campho

Phenique
'

i
pA»N RELIEVING

|

£

l 1

-1

AA rDiCAL science is

constantly striving for
a "wonder drug’’ to
cure bronchial asth-
ma. Meanwhile — try
Dr. R. Schiffman’s
ASTHMADOR for
soothing relief. Just
inhale the aromatic,
medicated fumes from
powder, cigarette or
pipe mixture. So con-
venient — so easy
so economical. At all

^ drug stores in U. S.

or Canada.

ASTHMADOR

DON'T LET

BRONCHIAL

ASTHMA

GET YOU

DOWN!

USE

MONEY for XMAS
Make at least $50 showing beauti-
ful, new ELMIRA Christmas and
All-Occasion Greeting Card Assort-
ments—Name Imprinted Christmas
Cards. Unbeatable values. Perfect
hostess gifts. Christmas wrappings.
Personalized Stationery. Many items
for children. FREE SAMPLES.
Catalog. BONUS PLAN. NO EX-
PERIENCE NEEDED. SEND NO
MONEY. Display ASSORTMENTS
on approval. MAIL COUPON.

CHURCHES and

ORGANIZATIONS

‘ FREE’’ Fund-
Raising Manual.

Also on approval

Member Exhibit

WRITE DEFT. «56.

RELIEVES PAIN OF
HEADACHE - NEURALGIA
NEURITIS

The way
thousands of

physicians
and dentists

recommend

Here's Why . . . Anacin® is

like a doctor's prescription. That is, Anacin
contains not one but a combination of med-
ically proved, active ingredients in easy-to-
take tablet form. Anacin gives FAST, LONG
LASTING relief. Don't wait. BuyAnacin today.

ELMIRA GREETING CARD CO., DEPT. C-D09, ELMIRA. N. Y.
Send free samples and Assortments on approval.

Address

City state.

"DARK-EYES’* Dept. P-103
3319 Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, III.

Check Shade: Q Black Brown

Address -

Town - Slate

-

P
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when doyou

tellafriend

aboutTampax

?

When she confesses she

doesn't "dare" wear slacks

"this week-end"?

When she complains of

definite inconveniences

on "those days"?

Or when?

Sometimes telling another woman about

Tampax sanitary protection is the big-

gest favor you can do her. For many
women need that last ounce of reassur-

ance, which the recommendation of a

friend gives.

Tampax is definitely different; it’s worn

internally. It was invented by a doctor

with the welfare of women at

heart; any normal woman can

use it. Wearer doesn’t even feel

it. There are no belts, pins or

bulky external pads. There’s no

chafing, no odor. Tampax is made of

pure surgical cotton, firmly stitched for

safety. It’s easy to use and easy to dis-

pose of — comes with its own throwaway
applicator.

NO BELTS

NO PINS

NO PADS

NO ODOR

Tampax may be worn in shower or tub.

It’s so small, so compact, that a whole
month’s supply goes in the purse. Avail-

able at drug or notion counters in 3

absorbencies: Regular, Super, Junior.

Economy size gives an average 4-

months’ supply. Tampax Incorporated,

by the Journal of the American Medical Association

Meet the Champs

(Continued from page 43)

A male idol has to watch his figure as care-
fully as a female star does—if he wants a
figure worth watching. You’ll often find Jeff

Chandler (6'4", 190, 46", 34") tearing into

a rare steak while wistfully eyeing a nice,

rich, forbidden dessert at the next table.

To counteract an occasional eating binge,

Jeff relies on golf and gym workouts.

B oxing is the favorite method for keep-
ing in trim, and plenty of stars can
prove that their muscles are useful as well
as decorative. Tony Curtis got his start in

fisticuffs on the New York streets, having
to establish a beachhead in one neigh-
borhood after another as his family moved
around the big town. Later, he got more
formal training, learned the control of his

body that helps to make him a convincing
football hero in “All American.” Scott
Brady (6'2", 175, 42", 32", starring in “El
Alamein”) and Ricardo Montalban (5'11",

170, 42", 30", now in “Latin Lovers”) both
put on the gloves frequently. So does
Rick’s fellow Latin, Fernando Lamas
(6T", 175, 441/2 ", 31"), who was intercol-
legiate boxing champ back home in Ar-
gentina. A versatile athlete, Fernando
needed no double to keep pace with Esther
Williams in “Dangerous When Wet.” He
once won the free-style swimming cham-
pionship of South America.
Rory Calhoun’s boxing background is

equally impressive. In college, he fought
fifteen Golden Gloves bouts and never lost

one. Before he scored in movies as a lusty
outdoor type, Rory (6'3", 193, 42", 32"),

was a forest-fire fighter, a logger, a miner,
a truck driver, a cowhand. He’ll be right
at home in “River of No Return.” John
Bromfield (6'1", 184, 44", 32") also has
picturesque experiences behind him. An-
other collegiate Golden Gloves champ, he
was earning a living as a tuna fisherman
off the California coast when Hollywood
discovered him. A lady agent saw John on
a wharf, mending nets, and decided his
splendid muscular development would be
highly photogenic. It is—in Esther Wil-
liams’ new film, “East to Love.”
Tab Hunter and Burt Lancaster, of

course, both excelled in specialized athletic

fields. Tab was a figure skater of near-
championship calibre, and he still spends a
lot of his spare time on the rinks. In “Gun
Belt,” he looks at ease on a horse with

good reason: He began riding in the horse
shows at the age of eleven, and he’s
even gone in for the dangerous sport of
jumping. Burt’s acrobatic skill, which
landed him a circus job at nineteen, is

put to frequent use in movies. Between
pictures, he does daily tumbling work-
outs with partner Nick Cravat.
Some of Hollywood’s muscle men have

had to work hard to get those husky
shapes, as well as to keep them. Incredible
as it seems, Cornel Wilde (6'1", 180, 40",

30") was a skinny, sickly youngster, un-
til he went in for fencing in high school
and college, winning city and American
amateur championships with the foils. With
this talent, he’s been pretty well typed in

swashbucklers, but the sense of timing
and precision it gave him came in handy
when he had to learn the aerialist’s art

for his prize role in “The Greatest Show
on Earth.”
Another adventure-yarn king, Richard

Todd (5'10", 170, 4iy2", 34") also battled
illness as a child. An attack of rheumatic
fever might have left him an invalid but
he rebuilt his strength first with exercises,

later with bicycle and horseback riding.

Eventually, his parents were horrified tc

find that Dick was even going in secretly

for roughneck games of rugby. The boy
who might have been an invalid achieved
a fine war-time record as a commando and
a paratrooper. Now vigorous sessions with
trainer Paddy Ryan keep Dick in shape
for his prize role in “The Sword and the

Rose” and the forthcoming “Rob Roy.”
An actor faces one hazard when he

acquires a beautiful set of muscles, how-
ever. People are likely to be so dazzled
by the muscles that they don’t recognize
him as an actor. But Lancaster did score

one for his beefcake colleagues when he
kept his shirt on and won an Academy
Award nomination for “Come Back, Little

Sheba.” But he’s gone right back to the
shirtless class since, with “His Majesty
O’Keefe,” and his fans don’t seem to be
doing any crying about it. Lex Barker,
(6'4", 200, 441/2 ", 34") has made a career
of displaying his muscles as Tarzan. Any
time he gets restive and begins to feel he’s

frustrated as an actor, he remembers what
an earlier Tarzan, Johnny Weissmuller,
once said in the correct jungle-man dia-
lect: “Me no get Oscar. Me get fortune.”

The End

I
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( Continued, from page 16 )

THE ACTRESS
( M-C-M )

Actress-writer Ruth Gordon tells the

story of her own girlhood in a Massa-

chusetts town. With Jean Simmons play-

ing Ruth. Spencer Tracy, her father, and

Teresa Wright, her mother, it's a nos-

talgic tale loaded with talk—but all of

it fine, crackling talk, full of wit and

sense. Jean’s wholly endearing as the

ardent theatre fan intent on being an

actress, though her dad wants her to be

a gym teacher. Tracy, however, has the

edge in the beautifully balanced role of

the grouchy breadwinner, dreaming of

his adventurous youth as a seaman in all

the ports of the world. Newcomer Anthony
Perkins scores as Jean’s beau.

Verdict: Delightful picture of youth , am-
bition and family life (Family)

Tracy's yarns bore Jean, impress Teresa

BIG LEAGUER
( m-c-m)

For once, a baseball story emphasizes
personal factors. The title is misleading;

Edward G. Robinson is training a bunch
of youngsters who only hope to make the

big leagues. Longing to become rookies

with the N. Y. Giants, they’re weeded out

as weeks go by. Outstanding among them
is Jeff Richards. Tall, heavy-browed, ap-

pealing, Jeff plays a natural-born ball-

player hampered by family worries. Other
trainees are also convincing: Richard
Jaeckel, as a cocksure pitcher; William

: Campbell, as a braggart New Yorker;
Lalo Rios, as a spunky Cuban. Vera-Ellen’s

miscast and wasted as Robinson’s niece.

f Verdict: A real “sleeper”—likable players
* in a heartfelt story (Family)

[ SO THIS IS LOVE
(WARNERS, TECHNICOLOR)

To play the late Grace Moore, Kathryn
Grayson dyes her hair a discreet, becom-
ing blonde and sings a variety of songs.
The career Kathryn retraces went from
the musical-comedy stage to opera, so the
music shifts between Youmans and Puc-
cini. As in most movie biographies, the

•' story straggles; romance gets short shrift.

As suitors, Merv Griffin and Douglas Dick
have vague roles. Playing Kathryn’s apart-

f l,No ohe heedsuffer the
V embwassmehfofPIMPLES'1

New! Amazing Medication

‘STARVES’

PIMPLES
SKIN-COLORED ESSZ&

PROVED EFFECTIVE BY DOCTORS . . . ENDORSED
BY NURSES IN NATION-WIDE TESTS

L

DOCTORS’ AND NURSES’ tests prove that

CLEarasil, a new scientific advance, brings

entirely new hope to pimple sufferers.

IN SKIN SPECIALISTS’ TESTS on 202 patients,

9 out of every 10 cases were cleared up or

definitely improved. And when 3002 nurses

tested clearasil, 91 out of every 100 nurses
reporting say they prefer it to any other

pimple medication.

less, stainless ... pleasant to use... can be left

on day and night for uninterrupted medication.

THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. So many boys,
girls, adults everywhere have found that
clearasil really works for them, it is already
the largest-selling specific pimple medication
in America. GUARANTEED to work for you
as it did in doctors’ and nurses’ tests or money
back. 59^ at all druggists. Economy size 98<t.

AMAZING STARVING ACTION. CLEARASIL
actually starves pimples because it helps re-

move the oils that pimples "feed” on. Anti-
septic, too . . . stops the growth of bacteria

that can cause and spread pimples. Skin-col-

ored... hides pimples while it works. Grease- NOW ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA (slightly more).

W/UttlDhisir
For Calendars * Billboards * Magazines

Your child's photo may bring you
as much as $200 from advertisers.

Big demand for pictures of boys
and girls 6 months to 18 years

old. Let your child, too, have this

wonderful opportunity to be pre-

sented to the nation's leading ad-

vertisers. (Not a contest). Send
ONE small photo for our approval

(Only One). Print child's full name
and age and parent's name and
address on back. Picture returned

in 60 days if not accepted.

SPOTLITE CHILD'S DIRECTORY
.5864-MO Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood. Cal.

THIS IS BECKY HANF
Her picture has already

earned $200 from a

national advertiser

H.'Ul'MH'MH'fl
SELL EMPIRE Christmas Cards

Big New line—quick profit mak-
ers. Gorgeous 21 Christmas Card
Box $1. All-Occasion Assortments.
Comio Boxes. 5 NEW Christ-

mas card name-printed lines. 21

Embossed Religious cards $1 seller.

You can make 100% profit. Chil-
dren’s Books, scented stationery.

FREE Catalog. No experience

needed. “Prompt Service on
orders.” Costs nothing to try.

Make $100 fast. Write for FREE
imprint samples plus on-trial boxes.

Write for F"empire cYrDCCT. 304 Fox St. FmTraTNTY^

SAMPLES' Address,

CONFIDENTIAL
N You can get the cash you need immediately

| . entirely by mail. No co-signers or en-

| dorsers required. No inquiries of employers,

relatives, or friends. Convenient monthly pay-

ments to fit your income. Men and women

with steady income eligible, anywhere in U.S.

If you need $50 to $500 extra cash for any

purpose, mail the coupon today; we'll rush

free application blank to you by return mail.

Licensed by

NEBRASKA BANKING DEPARTMENT

AMERICAN LOAN PLAN
I City National Bank Bldg.

|

Omaha 2 , Nebraska ... Dept. TW- 10

Application Blank •

SENT FREE

in Plain Envelope
(NO OBLIGATION)"

| OCCUPATION ACE..

immmmmm*

BARGAIN! To Get New Customers! All tor Only

. . li A With Beautiful Simulated ,

Adorable Cart 501
Gleaming imported ceramic. Colorfully hand decorated. Adda
a gay note to your mantel,table,knick-knack shelf,etc. Flowers
can be removed, if desired, and Cart may be used for other pur-
poses. The Jolly Cook pours salt; Winking Chef pours pepper.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY BACK
Available plain (without names) for only 60c. However, foronly
10c extra, we’ll artistically hand- letter any family name on
Cart, and any first names of Couple on each ofthe charming fig-

ures, as illustrated. Not more than 2 of these three-piece sets

to each customer. Each set can be personalized differently, if

you desire, so that you can give one away as a gift. Add 16c to

each set ordered for postage and handling. NoC.O.D.’s please.

DOBBSPRODUCTS CO. , 900 W. Like St. . Dept. 445 ,
Chicago?, III.
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HANDSOME
COMPLEMENT. . .

TO YOUR
BEAUTIFULLY

TAILORED

COSTUME

'*%

. . . distinctively

Meeker. Note the

hond lacing, the hand

tooled designs.

Genuine brown steer-

hide or smooth

saddle-finished

leather. Adjustable

shoulder strap.

Various prices at

nient-mates in early New York days, Joan
Weldon shows a porcelain beauty, and

Jeff Donnell caricatures a would-be artist.

Verdict: Mild musical with pleasant songs,

slim plot (Family)

SECOND CHANCE
(RICO; TECHNICOLOR, 3-d)

A colorful star trio and a picturesque

locale enliven a straightaway melodrama.
The 3-D cameras explore village squares

and mountain heights around Taxco and

Cuernavaca, Mexico. Supposedly, the story

takes place in a mythical South American
country where Linda Darnell has fled to

live down gangland connections. She’s a

potential witness, and Jack Palance is

sent to kill her. The gunman, however,

has designs of his own on Linda. Faced
with a choice between death and Palance,

she finds a defender in Robert Mitchum,
as a touring American prizefighter. The
action has a real “cliffhanger” finish.

Verdict: Vigorous crime thriller with

striking backgrounds (Family)

VICE SQUAD
(U. A.)

Unpretentious and fast-moving, this

account of a day in the life of a police

captain provides solid entertainment.

Edward G. Robinson is at his most com-
petent as the officer dealing patiently with

small matters and large. He befriends a

harmless psychopath ; he outwits a for-

tune-hunting fake nobleman; and all the

while he’s trying, through dogged detail

work, to catch a cop-killer and forestall

a bank robbery. Paulette Goddard’s ac-

tivities are the sole excuse for the title;

she’s amusing as a brassy dame who oper-

ates an “escort service.”

Verdict: Crisp, workmanlike salute to

the police department (Family)

WAR PAINT
(U. A., PATHE COLOR)

It takes a good movie to do justice to

the terrible splendor of Death Valley, and
this Indian-fighting story fills the bill.

Robert Stack leads a small group of

cavalry troopers on a mission to a power-

ful chief, carrying a treaty that may
bring peace to the territory. But some
Indians mistrust the white man’s promises,

and their harrying reduces the numbers
of the troop, until the mission is in peril.

Thirst further threatens the soldiers;

so does mutiny, when a few (led by Peter

Graves) discover gold. As young Indians,

Keith Larsen and Joan Taylor may be

villains—but they have a point!

Verdict Good, grim Western (Family)

MISSION OVER KOREA
(COLUMBIA)

As men fighting the unequal battle at

the outbreak of the Korean war, John

Derek and John Hodiak underplay effec

tively in a simple story of bravery. Bot

pilot unarmed observation planes, the eye

of the pitifully limited defending force:

Combat scenes are realistic, properl

overshadowing the slight romantic intern

carried by Maureen O’Sullivan, a

Hodiak’s wife, and Audrey Totter, as a

Army nurse wooed by Derek. Howevei
Derek’s character illustrates a doubtfi

theory: The correct way to become
hero is to obey orders. ? ? ? Chief!)

the story’s pathos rises from emotion

that the audience itself will bring to th

theatre, drawn from reality.

Verdict: Unassuming war film, sometimt
touching but lacking in depth (Family

As Derek arrives, Korea’s still at peace

THE CADDY
( paramount)

Put together in a peculiar fashion, tl

new Martin-Lewis comedy still supplii

its quota of giggles. Dean and Jerry ai

seen first as a comic team on-stage wowir

the customers. The rest of the film is

flashback tracing their earlier expei

ences: Jerry’s disastrous stint in a depai

ment store; his romance with Dean’s sist

(Barbara Bates) ; his golf partnersh

with Dean. A whiz as a golfer, Jerry’s si

of playing in public, so he serves as Dear

caddy and coach. The pattern recal

"The Stooge”: Jerry gets pushed arouni

Dean gets around with the swells (i

eluding Donna Reed).

Verdict: Oddly constructed but fum
farce with a slack finish (Famil)

GUN BELT
(u. A., technicolor)

As that familiar figure, the retir

gunfighter. George Montgomery takes i

his guns again to smash a gang of di

peradoes by pretending to join them. Hi

also eager to save nephew Tab Hunt

from a life of crime. Tab draws a sor

assignment, playing an apparently ha

witted kid who wants to emulate p

John Dehner, a bandit of old-time Ton
stone. The action’s lively, but clurr

dialogue mars many scenes. Helen We
cott’s a pallid heroine, opposite Geor

(no romance for Tab), and William Bi:

op’s a joy as a jovial killer.

Verdict: So-so Western (Famil
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THE KID FROM LEFT FIELD
(,20th century-fox)

Imagine a bunch of tough ball players

taking orders from a nine-year-old kid!

Billy Chapin, the kid in question, learned

baseball from his dad, Dan Dailey, a

former big-leaguer discredited by his

violent temper and reduced to selling

peanuts. After Billy’s suggestions (actu-

ally Dan’s) turn the last-place Bisons into

a winning team, owner Ray Collins ap-

points the boy manager. It’s an amusing
notion, but the movie fails to make the

most of it. The love interest goes to Anne
Bancroft, as Collins’ secretary, and Lloyd
Bridges, as third-baseman.

Verdict: Sentimental, slow-moving base-

ball comedy (Family)

A BLUEPRINT FOR MURDER
(20th century-fox)

A carelessly plotted mystery teams
Joseph Cotten and Jean Peters. Jean por-

trays a sleek widow with a stepson and
a stepdaughter; Cotten. her brother-in-law,

fond of Jean at the outset. But when the

little girl dies suddenly of an unidenti-

fied ailment, showing symptoms like those

that attended her father’s death, sus-

picions are aroused. Acting reluctantly on
a tip from friends Catherine McLeod and
Gary Merrill, Cotten begins sleuthing to

find out whether Jean is poisoning her
co-heirs to gain wealth.

Verdict: Weak whodunit (Family)

FORT ALGIERS
(U. A.)

A typical Yvonne DeCarlo movie intro-

duces Argentine star Carlos Thompson to

American audiences. Carlos proves to be
a dashing Latin with an engagingly
humorous look and a good command of
English. Estranged sweethearts, he and
Yvonne are reunited when she, a heroic
French spy, is assigned to a mission in

North Africa, where Carlos is stationed
with the Foreign Legion. Both combat
an Arab rebellion plotted by Raymond
Burr, who has designs on the oil wells.

Verdict: Foolish but amiable (Family)

THE MOONLIGHTER
(WARNERS, 3-U)

It’s surprising to find names like Fred
MacMurray and Barbara Stanwyck at-

tached to so minor a movie. Fred’s a
I cattle rustler whose night-time forays ac-
count for the title. Barbara, once his girl,

has decided to settle down and marry his
supposedly respectable brother, bank
teller William Ching. But Fred returns,
bent on an odd sort of vengeance. A
harmless hobo, mistaken for the rustler,
has been lynched in Fred’s place, and
Fred’s after the lynchers. Outlaw Ward
Bond diverts his attention to a robbery.

Verdict: Pointless Western (Family)

3. Self-fabric underbust support

4 . Wide elasticized band for

complete diaphragm comfort

5. Simplicity in strap adjustment

7. Automatic adjustment in center
section

8. Flawless finish eliminates irritation

9. Gives the natural look

MmSitwmr
FOUNDETTES® . HOSIERY . LINGERIE

Write Munsingwear, Inc., Minneapolis, Minn.,jor the stores nearestyou

it

costs

SO little

to wear

NU-
the big brand name

in beautiful nylons

.99,A NU MAIDS Wear Better

NU MAIDS Fit Better

NU MAIDS Look Better

Petite, average, or tall proportioned

lengths: in Casino, a soft beige ; Almond, a

toasty brown ; Lady Luck, a sunny tan.

Nu Maid Hosiery Mills, Inc.

350 Fifth, Avenue, New York I, N, Y.
V
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Mf Constipation,

worries are over!

Milk of Magnesia

provides better relief-

more complete relief

than single -purpose laxatives which

have no effect on the acid indigestion

that usually accompanies constipation.

For Milk of Magnesia relieves both

conditions. Two to four tablespoon-

fuls taken at bedtime work leisurely

— without embarrassing urgency. So,

when morning comes, you start the

day feeling wonderful. Get Phillips’

Milk of Magnesia — the best laxative

money can buy.

PHILLIPS'
milk of magnesia

Liquid or Tablets

The convenient

4-ounce size. . . .281
The economical

12-ounce size 55*
The moneysaving

26-ounce size 85 1
Also available in tablet form

30 tablets 28*

Ring Around Rosie

(Continued from page 31)
was to act as host and hostess at a cocktail
party in honor of Olivia de Havilland, who
will be appearing in Ferrer’s next Broad-
way production, “The Dazzling Hour.”
How did it happen? Here is the inside

story of the Clooney-Ferrer wedding with
the events beginning Saturday, July 11, in

Dallas, Texas.
“Would you like to get married this

afternoon?” asked Jose Ferrer.
“Gee!” wailed Rosemary, “I don’t think

there’s time. It’s already afternoon and you
have a matinee plus an evening perform-
ance today.”
After a year-and-a-half of transcon-

tinental friendship Jose was free to pop
the question. “How about Monday then?”
he pursued. “We’ll drive up to Durant,
Oklahoma, and get the judge to marry us.

It’s only a couple of hours away. We can
be back in time for the evening perform-
ance.”
“I’m sold! Monday sounds great!” said

Miss Clooney.
Sunday came and went. During the en-

tire day Rosemary felt as if she were sit-

ting on a keg of atom bombs waiting for
the explosion. She was in a daze—when-
ever she came out of it, she found herself
holding her breath. She was dying to tell

the news to someone, but she didn’t man-
age to get out of the fog long enough to

say anything coherent.
And. Monday morning, July 13, at 7:00

a.m. Rosemary and Jose, accompanied by
Kurt and Ketti Frings, drove to Durant,
Oklahoma, for the wedding.
Sixty hours later, Rosemary, now Mrs.

Jose Ferrer, was sitting beside the pool in

the back yard of her recently-leased Bev-
erly Hills home. “I’m still in a daze,” she
said, “and I still haven’t been able to catch
my breath to say anything to anybody.”
“Why didn’t you tell us you were going

to get married . . . ?” asked a close friend
of Rosie’s who happened to be at her home.
“And why Durant, Oklahoma!”
“We picked Durant because we didn’t

have to wait,” said Rosie. “And I didn’t
tell you or anyone else because we honest-
ly didn’t know!”
“Were you scared?” asked her friend.

“Sure. I was about to drop my teeth. But
not because of the wedding—I don’t think.

I knew that when we got to the County
Seat we’d have to take our blood tests. I

took along some smelling salts because I

didn’t want Joe to know I was scared of
needles. He was urging me on, but when

I looked over his shoulder and caught
sight of the needle it looked like one of
the Bengal lances! Then it was my turn.
That’s when I was scared! I felt faint. But
Joe smiled and I didn’t seem to need the
smelling salts.”

An hour later, Rosie related, they were
in the Court House standing in front of the
Judge. Seth Shoemaker, was his name,
and he and the clerk, Dewey “Red Pap”
Currin, plus the Frings and Joe Schreib-
man (Rosie’s agent) were the only ones
present.

"I felt detached,” said Rosemary, “like a
goldfish floating around on the outside of

the fishbowl looking in at the people. Then
the Judge said, ‘I pronounce you man and
wife,’ and Joe kissed me. That woke me out
of my daze!”
Rosemary recalls she was still a bit be-

wildered when they started back for Tex-
as. “I fell asleep as soon as we got in the
car,” she said. “At Denison, Texas, we
stopped for something to eat. I was kind of

dizzy so I don’t remember what we ate. I

do remember that Joe looked at me across
the table and I started to giggle. I giggled
the rest of the day!”
As soon as Rosie and Joe arrived at the

hotel in Dallas, Rosie went straight to her
rooms to change and Jose went up to the
press party that had been previously ar-
ranged. Though the party was Miss de
Havilland’s, the reporters were after Jose
like eager hounds after a rabbit.

“Where’s your wife, Mr. Ferrer?”
“She’s upstairs changing.”
“When’d you get married?”
“This morning.”
“I’ll bet you’re too excited to remember

what she wore,” said a female reporter
“Excited I am,” said Jose, “but I remem-

ber. She wore a suit, made from material I

bought in England a year ago!”
“One glass of champagne later,” Rosie

says, “the party was over and it was time
for Joe to go to the theatre to make up for

the night’s performance of ‘Kiss Me Kate.’

“Joe was supposed to make his entrance
to straight music, but word of the mar-
riage was out, and as he stepped through
the wings, the orchestra started playing
‘Here Comes the Bride,’ Dum, Dum, Ti

Dum. I’ve never seen Joe embarrassed—
but that night he blushed. He had a prop in

his hand, a book I think, and he covered
his face with it as he walked on stage. The
audience cheered and laughed so long he

had to exit and make another entrance.
“In fact,” said Rosemary, “Joe realized

my mind at ease ”

say many grateful listeners to radio’s “My
True Story.” For on this true-to-life program
you hear real people deal with real problems of

love, hope, fear and jealousy. Taken from
the files of “True Story Magazine,” the

characters you meet on “My True Story” might
very well he you, your family, the folks across

the street—and the problems they solve might
very well be the problems you want solved.

TUNE IN

“MY TRUE STORY’
AMERICAN BROADCASTING STATIONS
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for the first time that the entire play is all

about marriage! The audience laughed all

night long to the lines because now they

had special meaning. It also broke up the

cast because they laughed in all the wrong
places!”

After the performance that Monday night

(their wedding night) Rosemary and Jose,

with the cast who had come down for “The
Dazzling Hour” rehearsal, finally got to-

gether at the hotel for a champagne party

to celebrate the wedding.
The very next morning Rosemary hur-

riedly flew back to Hollywood to attend

the premiere of Paramount’s “Stalag 17”

and to move into her newly-leased house
—the one she rented for herself just be-
fore the marriage. “I’ve never had so much
happen to me in such a short period of

time,” said Rosie. “I haven’t even unpacked
yet—and this week we’re moving around
the corner to Joe’s new place. He just

bought a home for us two blocks away.”

The phone beside the pool rang. It was
Mr. Ferrer calling from Dallas, the oper-
ator said.

“The afternoon check-in,” explained
Rosie. “Hi, sweetheart,” she sighed into

the phone, “I dreamt about you last

night . .

A faint, “Yes . . . what’d you dream?”
from the phone.

“I dreamt we were both on the road
with Stan Kenton!”
Brief silence, then, “What was I doing,

turning the pages for Kenton?”
After the phone conversation, Rosie said,

“We’re going to have a much smaller tele-

phone bill now that we’re married. Of
course we still talk about three times a
day but last summer it was from London
and Paris to Hollywood!
“With Joe calling every day from abroad

I got to know the transcontinental opera-
tors real well. Whenever Joe couldn’t get
through to me, they’d say, 'Sorry, Miss
Clooney, but the lines are down!’ You’d
think they had nothing but hurricanes
over there!”

Forty-eight hours after her arrival back
in Hollywood, Rosemary had not yet found
time to send out thank-you notes for all

the wonderful messages of happiness her
well-wishing friends had sent; telegrams,
flowers, cases of champagne, letters, notes,

and phone-call messages had piled up on
the dining-room table and overflowed
onto the floor. But Rosie was sure she’d
find time to get them all sent off before
Jose arrived next Saturday.

In the two days before his arrival, all

she had to do was tape two shows Thurs-
day, two shows Friday, and do four pub-
licity layouts. Saturday morning, of course,
she wanted to take in the baseball game
on the Paramount lot after seeing her pic-
ture, “Red Garters.”
“But I’ve got to see that game,” said

Rosie. “It’s my team vs. the writers. Since
my trip to Texas they’ve pulled in some
ringers on us and I’ve got to go down and
check up on their references. Those writ-
ers! You just can’t trust ’em. They’d steal
home plate and actually take it home with
them if you’d let ’em. Besides, my team
has won two out of three of the past round
robins and if we win this one we get to
keep the cup!”
In between radio, television, baseball

and motion pictures, Rosie hopes to start

a family and have a honeymoon! “Joe will

be here in a few days and we’ll have four
days together at La Jolla. That’s not the
honeymoon, of course, ’cause he’ll be
working. But we’ll have two days in Can-
ada next month—no work, no nothing!
That’s going to be our honeymoon!
“As for children, well I want a family

—

six will keep us busy enough, I think.”
The End

GIVE YOUR EYES

From out of the “ordinary”. . . into

radiant new loveliness. That’s what

Maybelline does for your eyes—Mascara

for longer, darker appearing lashes . .

.

Eyebrow Pencil for expressive brows .

.

and Eye Shadow for a subtle touch of

color. It’s so easy with Maybelline—
just try it and see the difference

!

PREFERRED BY SMART WOMEN THE WORLD OVER

MASCARA EYE SHADOW E Y E B R O W P E N C I L

HOW TO BE A GOOD COOK

WITHOUTBEINGASLAVE!
Your grandmother couldn’t solve (hat

problem. Neither could your mother.
But YOU can!

You can solve it with an entirely new
idea of what a cook book can do for

you , Better Homes & Gardens NEW
COOK BOOK.

It’s filled with tested shortcuts, time-

saving ideas and easy recipes. Women
who studied advance copies estimate it

will help save 5 minutes on breakfast,

10 on lunch and 15 on dinner. That’s 3

hours a week less time in the kitchen!

You can cook well and stay young with
this cook book.

More! You’ll get economical recipes

and thrift -tips. The recipes are selected

favorites, too. The NEW COOK BOOK
should help you save at least $1.00 a

week on food costs.

Start streamlining your life in the
kitchen. Buy Better Homes & Gardens
NEW COOK BOOK wherever books are

sold. Or, use coupon to order by mail.

monjy-back _gu_A^1LeJ
Better Homes & Gardens
611 Meredith Bldg., Des Moines 3, Iowa

Send Belter Homes & GardensNEW Cook
Book. I enclose $3.95. (Canada $4.50.)
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if your false teeth

DON’T FIT

—

DON’T FEEL RIGHT!

PLACED HERE

gives you

PERFECT FIT!

PERFECT COMFORT!

or your money returned!

FOR SORE GUMS! Soreness due to
ill-fitting plates relieved! Com-
plete, immediate comfort!

EAT ANYTHING! Komfo Cushions
help you to eat hard, soft, seeded
and chewy foods. Eat and chew
anything—Komfo makes eating
and drinking a glorious pleasure!

NO SLIPPAGE! Komfo is soft, fits

perfectly at all times because
mouth temperature keeps it soft

—conforming to plate and gum.
EASY TO USE! No pastes or pow-
ders. No cutting, no measuring!
Just place cushion on plate . . .

mouth temperature softens it,

makes it fit . . . keeps it soft!

NONE LIKE Komfo! Made under
patent by experts in cushioning
ill-fitting false teeth. Soft! Sooth-
ing! Comfortable!

LONG-LASTING! Where other
methods may last for a few hours,
Komfo lasts and lasts. One cush-
ion brings days of comfort,
PERFECT FIT. (VyO

Send $1.00 for 20 Lowers'”^-—

Send $1.00 for 16 Uppers

Komfo Dental Pad Co., Dep’t. 670
Box 6311, Phila. 39, Pa.

( Continued from page 47)
enough pets, so they acquired a boxer
named Champ, a miniature poodle, Figaro
by name, and a cat called Melvin. That’s
when Jerry used to cackle, “No birds or
gold fish!”

Jerry and Patti are both kid and ani-
mal crazy, and the Lewis menage now
consists of their two small sons and three
springer spaniels: the original and fam-
ous Mr. Chips, his lady, Prissy, and their

puppy, Dignity.

It was really Patti who got Jerry started
on the springer spaniel mania. It will be
five years next Christmas season that the
two of them were walking down New
York’s Sixth Avenue in the after-midnight
snow, following a Martin and Lewis per-
formance at the Copacabana. It was two
days before Christmas, and Patti started to
cry in a sudden spell of homesickness for

their baby, Garry, home in California. They
stopped in front of a pet-shop window,
and soon both were laughing at the antics

of a tiny springer spaniel. The next day,
Jerry went back to that Sixth Avenue pet
shop and bought the puppy for Patti’s

Christmas gift.

By now, Mr. Chips’ numerous, handsome
progeny are widely scattered through var-
ious homes in Hollywood and environs, as
gifts to friends. Chips himself, the daddy
of them all, is a lofty and legendary char-
acter. No dog ever led a life like his. Among
other things, Jerry gets lonesome for him
while on tour, so Chips has been airmailed
all over the U. S. A.
A typical Jerry Lewis production featur-

ing Chips took place on Martin and Lewis’s
last tour. Playing in Chicago, Jerry sum-
moned Chips, who arrived like a poten-
tate. TWA gave him a seat on the plane.
He was met at the airport by a chauffered
limousine and given a room at the Ambas-
sador East—a corner room, overlooking
Lake Michigan. On the huge davenport,
Chips would sit by the windows and con-
template the lake by the hour. He has
been introduced from the floor in clubs
from New York to Miami; Chips has
always taken it like a Maharajah, gracious
and imperturbable.

There’s plenty of living going on at the
Martin home, too, where there are three
German shepherd dogs and five children.
Four of the children are from Dean’s mar-
riage to his former wife, Betty. Since they
live right around the corner with their
mother, they just take it for granted that
they have two homes. Craig, who is thir-

teen and can aptly be described as the
apple of his father’s eye, Claudia, Gale and
Dena (feminine for Dino) are forever
banging away in the basement or riding a
bike through the house.

Now, Dean and Jeanne’s own little Dino,
going on two, is slated to have a sister,

any day. Dean, who says, “I’ve called the
shots five times out of five,” is so sure it’s

going to be a girl that they’ve already
picked out her name: Jamie.

The expected baby did not influence the
Martins’ reconciliation after their dra-
matic month’s separation earlier this year.
Jeanne, who wisely knew that what de-
cision they reached had to be between the
two of them, said, “I didn’t want to tell

Dean about the baby after we separated.”
But, when the news was broken by the
newspapers, she admitted, “It helped us
make up our minds a little faster.”

There is solid proof that all is very
well with the Dean Martins in that Dean,
instead of staying in Europe with the rest

of the troupe the full three months, be-
cause Jeanne’s doctor wouldn’t let her
take the trip, made arrangements to be

back sooner than the others, in mid-July,
a full month before the baby was due.
Even during the separation, neither de-

nied being deeply in love. The time apart
was a time for stock taking to see if they
couldn’t come to understand, and over-
come, their differences. Dean says, “It’s just
fine, now. She has learned something, and
I have learned something; we have learned
to work out our problems together.”
Dean is no man-about-town. He both

wants and needs a home, and home is

what he hurries back to. Dean is ready
to relax when he comes in through the
front door. But Jeanne, like many a
young wife, needs recreation instead of
relaxation at the end of the day. And
their separation has given them both an
evaluation of each other’s needs.
Jeanne is the lovely, cool Germanic

blonde whose beauty has made her ac-
customed to adulation. Underneath
Dean’s casual, debonair way is a flowing
Italian warmth that requires appreciation
and great responsiveness.
He has no memory for dates, but a great

one for moments. Anyone can give a token
birthday gift; Dean would rather give a
token in memory of their first kiss. He
may forget an anniversary, then come up
with a fabulous gift to mark something
special and intimate that has happened
between the two of them.
Last Christmas, he could have ordered

Jeanne the most expensive mink coat in

town over the telephone, and let it go at

that. Instead, his gift was one that said,

“I have been thinking of you.” It was a
precious and breath-taking antique pen-
dant from Italy, like something out of a
regal collection. It took months of plan-
ning, a jeweler resetting it with fabulous
stones of Dean’s own choice.

Jerry, too, doesn’t need any special date
to shell out gifts; only with him, he wants
to share his own good fortune with every-
one. One of Jerry’s greatest joys in living

is to do things for others. Admire a pair

of cuff links he’s wearing, and they’re as

good as yours. He’ll take them off on
the spot and hand them to you. With
Jerry, there’s just one string attached to

a gift. He has to see the pleased expres-
sion on your face when you get it. One
more thing; if he has any idea you might
want to reciprocate in kind, he’ll prostrate
himself at your feet begging you not to. i

Martin and Lewis like to give each other
gifts, too; usually a mad inspiration of the
moment. While making “The Caddy” they
gifted each other with motor scooters. This
is akin to giving a child a blowtorch to

play with in a haystack. Jerry promptly
had a smashup, which almost finished

wrecking a trick knee he injured in child-

hood. It put him in a wheel chair for three
weeks, which he didn’t find funny at all.

A steel brace still goes over that leg when
anything strenuous is in the offing.

Jerry’s accident happened just when
Dean was to play in the Bing Crosby
charity golf tournament at Pebble Beach
—an event that meant about as much to

Dean as the Coronation to Queen Eliza-

beth. It was, in fact, the first invitation,

after four years of bids, that he had been
able to accept. But he canceled his plans

with the nonchalant comment, “Aw, it

doesn’t make any difference.” It was Jerry
who couldn’t stand it. So he ordered a

silver trophy, inscribed: “To my partner:

This is the trophy you would have won
at Pebble Beach if it hadn’t been for me.”

Dean shoots golf in the middle seventies.

But he’d give every quarter he owns to

be a real professional and shoot with Snead
‘Li the sixties. Like sand in the desert,
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golf has a way of seeping into everything
that concerns Dean.
With all their side-line interests and

hobbies, it’s a deep, dark mystery how a
Martin and Lewis movie ever gets finished,

but somehow they all come in on schedule.

Even their famous home movies, de-
mented as anything Martin and Lewis can
perpetrate, have a method to their mad-
ness. With $66,000 invested in camera
equipment, each movie takes a month to

shoot and costs $3,000 to $4,000. The
cast (Tony Curtis, Shelley Winters, Janet
Leigh, Jeff Chandler, anyone else who
may be handy!) works several evenings a

week and on Sundays from eight in the
morning until late the next morning.
Of course, those are the Sundays when

the Martin and Lewis Aristocrats don’t
have a ball game at Sawtelle Veterans’
Hospital. This is the team that started on
a sand lot and includes Dale Robertson,
Jeff Chandler, Tony Curtis, Peter Lawford,
Danny Arnold and Mack Grey. “We get

our name, Aristocrats,” Dean explains
carefully, “because we look like bums in

our baseball suits.”

A bore is someone who keeps talk-

ing when you are interrupting.

RED SKELTON

In making the home movie satires, one
of Jerry’s eyes may roll dementedly—but
the other is on an ultimate goal of direct-

ing. Whether it’s possible to keep him
behind a camera remains to be seen, but
Martin and Lewis’s own pi'oducing com-
pany, York Pictures, won t have to take
the chance. Hal Wallis, to whom they’re

under contract, has told Jerry he can co-
direct any time he’s ready.
Dean heckles, “I am not gambling with

my money. If Mr. Wallis wants to let him,
all right.”

They themselves may be completely
lacking in inhibitions, but a more orderly
business (if that’s the word for it) was
never run. Every radio script and re-
cording of every show, 16mm prints of all

their TV shows and movies plus the scripts

(the TV ones are full of holes from their

ad libs), every press clipping are kept. A
vault is to be built in Jerry Lewis’s home
to hold the record of the Martin and Lewis
madness. Ask them a question: “Where
were you on July 16, 1947?” and the record
might show: “We were at the Steel Pier,

Atlantic City, weather was clear and hot,

grossed so much—and the ocean regis-

tered seventy degrees.”

It’s a solid business, carried on in a
bughouse. The melee on a Martin and
Lewis set spreads to all parts of the Para-
mount lot when the boys are working.
Between takes on “Money From Home”
you could find Jerry, the business tycoon of

the team dressed in a jockey costume,
in Bungalow 110, signing letters and dis-

posing of last minute details before the
European trip.

In the adjoining bungalow, Dean is re-
hearsing a song for their last TV show.
The mail arrives with a card from Bing:
“Still can’t find anyone who knows you.”

Bing Crosby, in Europe himself, was
heckling them about their forthcoming trip.

That continent’s discombobulation is only
this country’s short respite. On September
26, the Martin and Lewis tidal wave hits

the New York Paramount again, then back
to Hollywood where life at times, is al-

most normal! The End

gloss autographed printed portraits of your favor-
ite movie stars. This gift collection is worth many
times the small membership fee. If purchased sep-
arately, such an assortment might cost up to $10.
It's yours FREE as a member of the Sunset Fan Club,

365 So. Fairfax, Hollywood 36, Calif.

And...you must be more than delighted with your
gift or your money will be immediately refunded!

ALL OF HOLLYWOOD’S TOP NAMES
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Janet Leigh
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Marilyn Monro*
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Gene Autry
Doris Day
Mario Lanza
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Peter Lawford
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Bob Mitchum
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Gordon MacRae
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Audio Murphy
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Betty Grable

Hopalong Cassidy'
Virginia Maya
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Jane Russell
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Shelley Winter*
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Jeanne Crain
Glenn Ford
Jane Wyman
Donald O'Connor
Sally Fonest
Ricardo Montalbcn
Gloria DeHaven
Dean Martin y
Jerry Lewis 1

Vera Ellen

Carlton Carpenter
Hedy Lamarr
Dan Dailey
Ann Baxter
Ray Millandi

Arlene DaM
Clark Gable
Corinne Colvet
Spencer Tracy
Olivio DeHaviland
Tyrone Power
Joan Crawford
Mark Stevens
Loretta Young
Van Johnson
Diano Lynn
Gary Cooper

Vic Damone
Alan Ladd
Maureen O'Hara
Jeff Chandler
Yvonne de Carlo
Gregory Peck
Linda Darnell
Howard Keel
Greer Garson

Bing Crosby
Janis Paige
Red Skelton
Mickey Rooney
Shirley Temple
Ronald Reogan
Robert Young
John Agar
Joan Leslie

John Payne
Errol Flynn
Ginger Rogers
Robert Taylor
John Wayne
Ruth Roman
Cary Grant
James Stewart
June Haver
Wm. Lundigan
Guy Madison
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I USE
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in 3 out of 4 cases in doctors' tests
!"

"IT'S WONDERFUL news,” says Ann Pinkham,
“for women and girls who suffer from those
functionally-caused cramps, backaches, head-
aches and ‘no-good’ feelings of menstruation
. . . who feel upset and irritable on certain
particular days. In doctors’ tests, Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Compound or Tablets gave com-
plete or striking relief of such distress in 3

out of 4 cases, even on first day of period!”

Yes! Lydia Pinkham’s is thoroughly mod-
ern in action . . . exerts a calming effect on the
uterus without the use of pain-deadening
drugs. Its effectiveness is known to millions.

Take Lydia Pinkham’s regularly . . . and see
if you don’t avoid the feelings of tension and
weakness that precede your period ... as well
as the cramps and pain of “those days.”

Get either the liquid Compound ... or the
new, improved Tablets with added iron — so
convenient to carry and easy to take.

25< Ann Pinkham Booklet . . . FREE!
Easily worth $1! New booklet (illustrated in color
—over 5000 words) tells all about menstruation-
answers questions authoritatively, simply. Ex-
plains mysteries of female system. Tells what to
expect in change of life. For free copy write ANN
PINKHAM, 626 Cleveland St., Lynn, Mass.
Mailed in plain envelope. Not for children.
Offer closes January 10, 1954.

*Anu Pinkham, modern-day voice of Eydia Pinkham.
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NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL!
For the first time — sensational pictures
of your favorite movie stars in professional
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...Train At Home For
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PRACTICAL NURSING
I Help fill the urgent need for Trained Practical
I Nurses. If you are between 18 and 56, it’s easy to *

I train at home in your spare time to take your place in this respect-

I

ed calling:. Many earn while learning. High school is not needed.
Nurse’s equipment included. Mail this ad today for FREE Facts.

. Wayne School Of Practical Nursing, Inc.
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MATERNITY
STYLE BOOK

Mail FREE Maternity Style Book in plain wrapper.
(905)

I Name_
B

Address

Post Office

_

Maternity clothes are new
Fifth Avenue styles that
keep you smart throughout
pregnancy. Adjust easily to
your changing figure.

• Misses’ Sizes 10 to 20
• Junior Sizes 9 to 17
• Women’s Sizes 36 to 44
Dresses from $2.98 up: also

supporters, undies. Everything
for Baby, too. LOW prices.
Mail coupon for your FREE
Style Book in plain wrapper.

That Guy—-Madison

(Continued from page 50)
much a male Garbo. I never see you in
Romanoff’s or Ciro’s or the Mocambo. How
ccme?
A. I was put all through that routine

when I first started in pictures. You know
—going to a party or a night club merely
on the chance that I’d be standing within
focus, talking to somebody I didn’t know
or didn’t care to know, when the flash-
bulbs popped.
Q. And now?
A. Now I guess you could call me the

solitary type. Or maybe just a hick, I don’t
know. I just know I’m happier hunting or
fishing than I am mixed up in the big-city
stuff. Whenever I get the chance, I like to

head for the Colorado River and hunt quail
or jackrabbits or duck.

Q. Just like that?
A. Just like that! I keep my car stocked

with camping gear so I can take off when-
ever the mood strikes me. And that’s likely

to happen while I’m driving along Sunset
Boulevard or having dinner or getting my
hair cut.

Q. And how does Gail—your wife, Gail
Russell—fit into this solitary picture? What
does she think of your just taking off that
way?
A. Gail? She’s used to it by now.
Q. Well then, how did she react to your

moving into a separate apartment while
you were making this picture? You said it

was so you “could concentrate better on
your work,” I think, didn’t you? But you
know, a fellow can’t help thinking that all

this solitary stuff might have something to
do with the break between you and Gail
that we’ve been hearing about. Did it?”

A. That’s a subject that’s personal to me.
Just as your life is personal to you. I know
that everybody feels that whatever an
actor does—or thinks—is public property.
But I can’t agree. And I think your readers
are adult enougli to go along with my at-
titude.

Q. Fair enough. And I remember that
when you and Gail were first married,
four years ago, you had the same attitude.
Everybody was speculating wildly—won-
dering whether you were married or not.
And you and Gail didn’t announce it until
you were good and ready.

A. Gail has always felt exactly the same
way that I do about privacy. So I’m afraid
that what you choose to call the “big prob-
lem” in our marriage is going to stay the
big mystery.

Q. Well then, let me ask you a general
question. Do you believe in marriage?
A. Yes, very much.
Q. What ideas do you have about mar-

riage?
A. I haven’t any.
Q. Married four years and no ideas?
A. I’m sure if you think it over, you’ll

agree that there’s no one set formula for a
happy marriage.

Q. What’s your definition of love?
A. Love is when you think only in terms

of giving to the person you love, without
expecting any return other than the happi-
ness you can provide for that person. If you
get your kicks out of doing and giving and
making someone happy, that’s the greatest.

Q. Should a wife follow her husband
wherever he wants to go?
A. That all depends. I’ve been on a cou-

ple of hunting trips in the Rockies where I

wouldn’t think of taking a woman. I

wouldn’t even dream of asking her.

Q. But doesn’t she have any say in the
matter? Shouldn’t she be asked along, even
though you know it’s going to be a rough
trip?

A. Well, if a man really wants his wife
with him, he’ll ask her to come along. And
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‘‘I’ve really got lo

reduce!” — how
many times have
you promised your-
self that and then
kept putting it off.

Delay no longer

—

let Sylvia of Holly-
wood tell you how
to reduce The Com-
mon Sense Way.
There is no magic

i at all about The
Common Sense Way
to a beautiful figure.

But if you follow
the suggestions Syl-
via of Hollywood
has for you in her
book, No More Alibis, you may, per-
haps, challenge the beauty of the love-
liest movie star!

Sylvia of Hollywood
Names Names

Sylvia of Hollywood has reduced
scores of famous stage and screen
stars—successfully. In this book Sylvia
tells how she helped many of Holly-
wood’s brightest stars with their fig—

ure problems. She names names—tells

you how she developed this star’s legs
—how she reduced that star’s waist-
line—how she helped another star to
achieve a beautiful, youthful figure.
Perhaps your own figure problems are
identical to those of your favorite

i,
screen star.

Only $1.00

|

A beautiful edition of Sylvia’s famous
i
book, No More Alibis, is now ready for

M you. This edition contains all the text
matter of the original book, plus the
greatest part of her splendid book on

I personality development entitled Pull
Yourself Together, Baby. Now Get
Sylvia’s secrets of charm as well as

5

beauty! The price of this beautiful,
' big, illustrated edition is only $1 post-
- paid. Order today while supply is still

available.

MAIL COUPON-NOW

!
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I BINED WITH PULL YOURSELF TO-
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I guess she ought to go, because, after all,

she married him, didn’t she? But in the

case of a really rough hunting trip, he
ought to leave her at home because she

might get hurt and she’d only slow him
down. And she shouldn’t get upset, know-
ing all that, if he doesn’t ask her.

Q. What qualities do you admire most in

a woman?
A. Honesty, beauty, brains and a sense

of humor.
Q. Which do you prefer, the gadabout

or the stay-at-home type of mate?
A. I like a wife to be interested in the

home, of course. But I also think she ought
to be ready, willing and able to take a trip

to the moon with me if I ever decide to

build a rocket ship.

Q. Well, that seems to sum it up, so let’s

get on to another subject. Why do your
friends call you Bink?
A. Andy Devine dubbed me that be-

cause I kept mispronouncing the word
“bank” in a “Wild Bill Hickok” TV script.

The line was supposed to be, “Let’s lay

low here and surprise those bank robbers.”
I kept calling them “bink robbers.” Why,
I’ll never know. And Andy picked it up.

Q. Do you actually come from a place
called Pumpkin Center, California?
A. I was born in Bakersfield. There’s a

suburb—I doubt whether the people of

Bakersfield would really call it a suburb,
it’s just part of the town—anyway they call

it Pumpkin Center. I usually say I hail

from Bakersfield except when Andy De-
vine’s around. And then I say I come from
Pumpkin Center. Andy gets a big kick out
of it because it makes me sound like a
hick. Which I am.

Q. For a hick, what do you think of
yourself as an actor?
A. Not too much. I’ve never once pre-

tended to be a good actor. You know I

just happened into this business by acci-
dent in the first place.

Q. Now let me get that story straight
again, just for the record. You were in the
Coast Guard when you got your film break,
weren’t you?

A. Yes. It was back in ’42, and there I

was, a sailor down in San Diego. A buddy
sent a picture of me that was in a Navy
magazine to a talent agent named Helen
Ainsworth. Helen invited me to Hollywood
and introduced me to David Selznick. He
gave me a part in “Since You Went Away”
the very afternoon I met him. And he
signed me to a contract for when I got out
of Service. I didn’t know the first thing
about acting, but wouldn’t anybody be a
fool to turn down a nice, fat motion picture
contract with the fabulous Mr. Selznick?

Q. There was a fantastic amount of pub-
licity that broke about you when you made
such a hit in “Since You Went Away.” How
do you explain it?

A. It was fantastic all right. The only way
I figure it is there was a sort of famine in
publicity about leading men at that time.
It seemed as though the studios felt they
had to apologize for actors who weren’t in
uniform. Then I came along while I was
still in the Navy and did my part in “Since
You Went Away” on a seventy-two-hour
pass. So they went all out.

Q. You’ve been in pictures eleven years
and have made only eight pictures—besides
this one, “Rear Guard,” that you’re at work
on now, right?

A. That’s right.

Q. What were they?
A. “Since You Went Away,” “Till the

End of Time,” “Honeymoon,” “Massacre
River,” “Drums in the Deep South,”
“Texas, Brooklyn and Heaven,” “Red
Snow,” and the one that’s playing around
the country now, “The Charge at Feather
River.”

|

Q. Which did you like best?

|
A. I guess my favorite, so far, is “The
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Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages.Name

QitV-
.—State Aye

Amazing New Creme

RE-COLORS HAIR
IN 17 MINUTES
Now change streaked, gray, gray-
ing or drab hair to a new lus-
trous youthful-looking color, try
Tintz Creme Shampoo-Tint today.
It’s a new hair coloring that re-
colors hair at home as it shampoos.
Takes only 17 minutes. No waiting
for results. It’s easy to use— no
messy mixing. Won’t wash or rub out.
Get your choice of 13 natural appear-
ing colors today at your druggists.

•yVW— CREME SHAMPOO
IUUZ, hair coloring

Charge at Feather River.” It’s in color and
in three dimensions. Gordon Douglas is a
great director, and the cast’s terrific

—

Frank Lovejoy, Helen Westcott, Steve
Brodie, Vera Miles and all the rest. But
“Rear Guard” may turn out to be even
more exciting. It’s 3-D too, and it has an-
other swell cast—Joan Weldon, Harvey
Lembeck and James Whitmore.

Q. For a hick, as you like to call yourself,

you seem to be doing okay, huh?
A. Now, yes. But it was rough sledding

for a while, you know.
Q. Why do you think that was?
A. You know how it is with quick over-

night successes. I guess I just wasn’t quite

ready. The fact that I was more at home on
a horse than in front of a camera must have
showed through.

Q. But you’ve been doing just fine in TV,
haven’t you?
A. I can’t complain about the “Wild Bill

Hickok” pitch at all.

Q. No, and neither can anybody else.

Despite what you’ve said about not having
too great an opinion of yourself as an actor,

everybody who’s anybody says your TV
work has turned you into a really topnotch
performer. And your rave notices for your
last movie, “The Charge at Feather River”
prove that.

A. They’re being too generous. All I’ve

ever hoped is that I can come across with
a likeable personality. And that when I

speak my lines I can keep the hick out of

them enough so people will understand
what I’m saying.

Q. Got any particular movie actresses in

mind that you’d like to be saying those
lines to? Who would you like to work with
most—Rosemary Clooney, Lana Turner,
Betty Grable, Jane Russell, Marilyn Mon-
roe

—

A. Hey, I can’t answer that! I might get

a chance to work with the very one I

didn’t pick.

Q. All right then, how about this one:
Five years from now, do you think you’ll

have made your greatest success as a movie
star or a television star?

A. Ask me five years from now!
Q. What did you do during your long

stay away from movies, before TV brought
you back into the public eye as a star?

A. It wasn’t as grim as people think. I

toured for a time with a few stage plays

—

“John Loves Mary” and “Light Up the
Sky.” And for the past two and a half

years, I’ve been up to my ears, making TV
films at a mad pace, so there’d be a half-

hour of material ready for the “Wild Bill

Hickok” series every week. And Andy and
I record three “Wild Bill” radio shows a
week for the Mutual Broadcasting System.
So there hasn’t been much time for loafing!

Q. Do you find it’s much different being
a star for TV and a star for the films?

A. I sure do. Working in movies, I get to

pay as much attention to my leading lady
as I do on TV to my horse! The End

Why Are There

So Many Broken Hearts

in Hollywood?

Read Sheilah Graham’s

Answer in November

Photoplay. On your

newsstand, October 9
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Here’s another colorful album of

Hollywood stars in captivating poses,

prepared by the editors of Photoplay
Magazine. This great new album is

|

more glamorous than any of the
previous editions.

Each thrilling photograph in Photo-
play Pinups is reproduced in full-

coior. Each photograph is a stunning
picture of one of your favorite Holly-
wood stars. These breath-taking pic-
tures are printed so that each one can
be cut out for framing or pinning up
without interfering with any other
picture in the book.
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• Debbie Reynolds
• Marilyn Monroe
• Doris Day
• Anne Francis
• Virginia Mayo
• Zsa Zsa Gabor
• Anne Baxter
• Terry Moore
• Mari Blanchard
• Laurette Inez
• Mona Knox

• Paula Doretti
• Marci Lcng
• Cleo Moore
• Mara Corday
• Jane Greer
• Vanessa Brown
• Piper Laurie
• Rita Hayworth
• Arlene Dahl
• Ava Gardner
• Janet Leigh

Only 35c
At most newsdealers or use this coupon

|
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205 E.42 St., New York 17, M.Y.
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|
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"Lady" Label

(Continued from page 37)

I don’t know whether the chicken came
before the egg, or the cart before the horse.

But the crack in little Miss Paget’s nine-
teen-and-never-been-kissed armor was
first visible when she moved with her
family into a big ten-room house in the
Hollywood Hills. She announced to her
startled mama that from now on she would
have a bedroom all to herself. (This was
the first request of the eighteen-year-old
Victoria just as soon as she became Queen,
if you remember.) But Mater was due for

more surprises! Her darling Debra deco-
rated the walls of the inner sanctum shock-
ing pink, with a strawberry pink velvet
bedspread. Anchors away, me lads. Paget’s

in the open sea.

Jeanne Crain was never mousy. Let’s just
say she was conservative. She had an airy
fairy quality as though her feet were never
touching the ground. But Jeanne came
down to earth with a determined bang
when she saw what lack of inhibition and
plain sex was doing for Marilyn Monroe.
Before Mmmmm, it was a losing battle to

get Jeanie of the long light brown hair out
of peasant dirndls and eyelet-trimmed
white blouses into glamour gowns be-
fitting a star. As for trimming the untidy
hair, not even director Joe Mankiewicz
could manage to snip more than an inch,
and to do that he gave Jeanne the choice
role of Annabel Higgins in “People Will
Talk” with Cary Grant.
But I actually walked past Jeanne at a

party the day after she dyed her crowning
glory a gory red, cut close to her head in
the latest shingle. Fortunately, Paul Brink-
man was there. “What happened?” I asked
Mrs. Paul. Jeanne laughed and there was
nothing elf-like about this woman-sized
chuckle. “It was time for a change,” she
said, looking me straight in the eye (those
pretty orbs used to wander ’way up into
the clouds). She admitted she is now
spending about $12,000 a year on clothes

—

before it was more like $1,200. Don’t get
her wrong, she still loves her husband,
home and children. But now she’s going to
live a little.

M aureen O’Hara was a devoted wife for
ten years. There were rumors—but she al-
ways denied them. Then she made a picture
in Mexico. And there were more rumors

—

but these were different. There was talk
of a Mexican government official madly in
love with the beautiful Irish movie star.

I’m not blaming Maureen. She really
tried with Will Price, and she was unhappy
for years before making the serious deci-
sion to separate from him. Sure she’s
jumped over the traces now. But I don’t
believe it will be too high—or for too long.
When they told me Deborah Kerr would

play Karen Holmes in “From Here to
Eternity” I screamed, just as loudly as
when I heard Van Johnson was cast as
Maryk in “The Caine Mutiny.” Deborah,
the most ladylike of all the ladies we have
imported from Britain, playing the lech-
erous Karen? Someone was crazy. But it

seems it was me. This is what I mean
about an innocent playing a bad girl.

Deborah’s married and the mother of two,
and she has a spiritual look on her face
that has nothing to do with acting. But
when you see the movie you’ll see a sex-
pot who is really convincing!
The European press professed to be

shocked at the change in Pier Angeli. And
they blamed it, of course, on Hollywood.
But little Pier merely decided she was
grown up and could handle her own af-
fairs without advice from Mama, who had
not only insisted on chaperoning her on
all dates, but made the poor girl telephone
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. . . even if you don't know
a single note of music now!
IMAGINE! Even if you never dreamed you could play . . .

you can soon surprise your friends with your musical
abilitv. No special talent or previous training needed.
Spend just a few minutes a day—and only a few cents per
lesson. Teach yourself to play piano, guitar, accordion,
whatever instrument you choose. Make amazingly rapid
progress because you start right out playing real pieces
by note. No boring exercises to do. Over 900,000 peo-
ple have chosen this easy home study
method.

FREE BOOK and FREE LESSON-SAMPLE.
See actual proof that YOU can play. Mail
coupon for FREE BOOK and Lesson-Samole
to: U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Studio C-2010,
Port Washington, N.Y. 55th successful year.
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SUFFERERS
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(SCflLV SKIN TROUBLE!
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Prove it yourself no matterhow longyou have suffered
or what you have tried.
Beautiful book on psori-
asis and Dermoil with
amazing, true photo-
graphic proof of results

Writefor it.

Don’t mistake c
for the stubborn, ugly
embarrassing scaly skin
disease Psoriasis. Ap-
ply non-staining Der-
moil. Thousands do for
scaly spots on body or
scalp. Grateful users often
after years of suffering,
report the scales have
gone, the red patches gradually dis-
appeared and they enjoyed the thrill of a clear skin
again. Dermoil is used by many doctors and is backed by a
positive agreement to give definite benefit in 2 weeks or
money is refunded without question. Send 10c (stamps or
coin)for generous trial bottle to make our famous “One Spot
Test.’’ Test it yourself. Results may surprise you. Write to-
day for your test bottle. Caution: Use only as directed.Print
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every hour on the hour to say where she
was and what she was doing! There was
bound to be a rebellion when Pier saw
what fun the less guarded, but just as
nice, American girls were having.
And of course meeting Kirk Douglas

didn’t hold the little Angeli back any. She
couldn’t have picked a better playmate.
When my ten-year-old daughter first saw
Pier with Kirk, she asked, “Is she a girl or
a woman?” After a year of being in love
with Kirk, there’s no doubt—she’s a
woman.

“I never was a femme fatale Terry
Moore dead-panned to me last week. Here’s
a girl who busted out, and now wants to

jump back in. But she’ll never make it.

Too much has passed under the bridge.
To land the role in “Come Back, Little

Sheba,” Terry came to the test in a sop-
ping wet swim suit. They got the point
and she got the part. She is reported to

have said, “I’ve got a terrific body, why
not promote it?” Every time I see her she
has a different guy in tow. A1 Besselink
was Number One, for outdoor sports. And
Laurence Harvey, the night-club and res-
taurant escort. She was married to Glenn
Davis. Now she says when she marries
again, it will probably be because she is

sick of reading her name linked with
every man she says “Hello” to. Of course
it all depends on how you say “Hello.”

Piper calls the tune and Len Goldstein
dances. This demure little redhead has a
whim of unmeltable iron, as far as her
career’s concerned. And the gossipists pre-
dicted that bonnie Piper Laurie would
forget Goldstein, whom she calls Pop, when
he left her Universal-International stu-
dio. But even if she is ambitious, Piper is

also a nice girl; the two qualities are com-
patible. And she continued to date Len.
But when Yvonne DeCarlo took off for

Europe and Carlos Thompson came to

call, Piper seemed ready to forget Pop.
And Pop didn’t appear to be toe much
on her mind when she was being seen with
Brad Jackson.
Piper in pursuit of a man would have

been just as shock-making as Jane Powell
in her sudden decision to end her mar-
riage to Geary Steffen after dancing and
romancing Gene Nelson in Warners’ “Three
Sailors and a Girl.” It wasn’t in the cards.

Piper went to Korea, returned with bad
case of pneumonia and the flight from Pop
was over Wouldn’t it surprise everyone if

they took off one day and got married?
Donna Reed is such an out-and-out lady,

it has actually hurt her career. Producers
just don’t see her generating whatever it is

that draws the customers to see Lana
Turner. But she may be kicking over the
traces if Tony Owen remains too long in

Africa with “Duel in the Jungle,” which he
is co-producing with Tony Bartley who,
as you know, is married to Deborah Kerr.
Donna is well behaved and very sane, but
enough’s enough—even for a lady.

Mitzi Gaynor was always the home-
sweet-home girl—nice but on the dull side.

Until she starred on the stage in “Jolly-
ana.” Then all of a sudden, she’s sexy as
all get out, sprinkles gold dust in her
hair, wears sophisticated clothes, spit curls,

and gives the impression of a warmed-over
Ann Miller. Of course, it was a man, but 1

don’t care who it was, I like her now!
Mona Freeman of the flower-like face,

is steel inside. Has been since she was six-
teen. And when she busted over the traces
of her marriage with Pat Nerney and dated
Bing Crosby, several people here accused
her of using Bing as a peg for publicity
But I’ve news for them, her and you—no
one uses Mr Crosby unless he wantg to be
used But no one ever cails Mona a child
these days—not since her dates with Bing
and a well-known comedian who shall be
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PC- 11 is now contained in new POMPEIAN
Massage Cream! Acts instantly to clean out dirt,

help you remove blackheads like magic! See how
it goes on face pink—rolls off muddy grav!

GENEROUS TRIAL TUBE
—10 CENTS! Send name, ad-
dress and 10 cents for 5 massages
POMPEIAN CORP., Dept. P-10,
Baltimore 24, Md. (Offer good
only in U.S.) Or get Pompeian
Massage Cream at any drug store.

jARTOONISTS 8 EXCHANGE
Dept. 5910 Pleasant Hill. Ohio

Need money?
URN *50

.

$100 WEEKLY IN SPARE TIME!

Always something new . . . different . . . Amazing Assort-

ments new Christmas Cards (with Golden Signatures);
Holiday Gifts; Wraps and Ribbons; Stationery and Nap-
kins; Name Imprinted cards 40 for $1.25 up; many other
'Items. FREE SAMPLES personal items plus assortments
on approval. WRITE TODAY I

' CHAS. C. SCHWCR CO.. 29H Elm St.. Wtstfilld. Mm.

sr —«*^Attracthre, STYLISH WATCt
,

contains two Large Birthmonth Sparkleri
surrounded by over 60 Fiery Brilliants

I
NO MONEY! Just name, address

| BirthDate. Pay postman C.O.D. $7.96 plui

I A?% tax, and postagre on delivery. Writt
I World-Wide Diamond Co. Dept. A-95i
• 2451 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 16, III

ANY PHOTO ENLARGED
Size 8 x lO Inches
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper
Same price for full length or bust
form, groups, landscapes, pet ani-
mals, etc., or enlargements of any
part of a group picture. Original is

returned with your enlargement.

SendNoMoney 3for*1 5°
Just mail photo, negative or snap-
shot (any size) and receive your enlargement,
guaranteed fadeless , on beautiful double-weight
portrait quality paper. Pay postman 67c plus
postage—or send 69c with order and we pay post-
age. Take advantage of this amazing offer. Sendyour photos today

Frotessional Art Studios, 534 S. Main, Dint 33-H, Princeton, lllinoi

SAVE ON
COTTONS
Rayons*Nylons

Pull high living costs down!
See newest and finest guar-
anteed textile values at low-
est prices . . .ANYWHERE

!

Beautiful fashions, exciting
sportswear, sensational newfab-
ncs and household items . . . for
entire family and home. Thrifty
thousands already acclaim South
Carolina Mills for worthwhile
shopping, best savings! Get our
handsome catalog Freefor ask-
ing! Just 6end your name and
address on postcard to:

SOUTH CAROLINA MILLS
Dept. 372, Spartanburg, S.C.



Big! Exciting!

TV-RADIO
ANNUAL
1953

At newsstands now

Only 50tf

112 Pages News of

the Year Biographies

of the Stars Highlights

From 28 Daytime Serials

Intimate Stories and

Pictures

Gef TV- RADIO
ANNUAL 1953

At Your Newsstand Now

Or Mail This Handy Coupon Today

TV-RADIO ANNUAL 1953
Dept. WG-1053
205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y.

Please send me co PY (copies) of

TV-RADIO ANNUAL 1953 at 50c each,

postpaid. I enclose $

Name.
(Please print)

Address

City • . - State

I

I

!

anonymous, because he has since returned
to his wife.

Margaret O’Brien will be seventeen in

January. And I predict we ain’t seen
nuttin’ yet. This colt is getting ready to

break out of the corral. For the past year,

Maggie has been wearing a girdle that
pushes up her bust and pinches her waist
to the same number of inches as her age.

You can almost hear the beat, beat of her
eager heart, ready to run in the rat race
we sometimes call life. But someone—and
it’s going to be me, has to tell Maggie about
the facts of make-up. Chalk white powder
on a pretty young face is not attractive.

And too much eyeshadow and mascara
create a wrong impression. And an over-
painted mouth on a sixteen-year-old face
is too startling. Stay as sweet as you are,

Maggie. And as young. You’ll be an adult
for a long, long time.

G ene Tierney was always a lady no
matter how rough the going with her mar-
riage or career. So I was kind of surprised
when a friend wrote from Paris with the
news that Gene was being seen every-
where, all the time with Prince Aly Khan.
She must be pretty sure she is going to

succeed Rita as Princess Aly, or I know she
would be more discreet.

When girls from the frozen north start

to thaw they melt so fast they’re in danger
of drowning. Two unfrozen female exam-
ples: Ingrid Bergman and, more recently,
Arlene Dahl. “I’m madly in love with
Fernando,” Arlene called to tell me, al-

most weeping when I intimated the
Lamas-Dahl romance could be to publicize
their pictures. “I have never been in love
before,” she continued. When I pressed for
the date of their marriage the beautiful
redhead replied, “I’m superstitious. So is

Fernando. If I give a date, something might
go wrong.” I hope nothing does, for Ar-
lene’s sake more than Fernando’s. This
Latin has been in love before. And Arlene
never was, not even with Lex.
When Anne Baxter dyes again for her

art, you’ll know she’s had enough of the
sex build-up hoopla. When other girls with
fairer hair and bigger bust measurements
landed roles she could have done better,

Annie decided to revamp her personality.
From the quiet ultra-dignified type, Annie,
with one swift smack at the conventions,
took to cigars (but only for publicity—she
can’t stand the things!), blondined her
brown locks, expressed a loud opinion on
everything and acted like Betty Hutton at
a jam session. But I think she’s had enough.
Now I think she’s ready to be the old
young Miss Baxter and stand or fall on her
acting ability—which is considerable.

To revert to Janie Powell for a brief
paragraph. I wonder whether she will stop
sowing these wild oats when and if she
becomes Mrs. Gene Nelson? Sometimes
you can’t stop when you start running.
Especially downhill. Her hair is getting
more and more bleached and the face is

changing. I just hope Mr. Nelson really
loves her.

Diana Lynn is a dolly who took her
name from the Goddess of the chase. And
I guess she wishes she’d never heard of
the lady! She reckons the divorce from
John Lindsay cost her $50,000 in commun-
ity property. Diana has been on a male
merry-go-round ever since. But with
Lynn, as with Baxter, love can’t hold a
candle to ambition. But I once said this

about Ingrid Bergman, too, and everybody
knows how that guess worked out.
What it seems to boil down to, is that

the really smart gals can put aside that
“lady” label whenever they feel like it

—

so long as they keep it within fingertip
reach, just in case the time comes when
it’s wise to tack it back in place again.

The End

your hair needs LOVALON

For gayer, brighter, more colorful

looking hair, be sure to use LOVALON
after each shampoo. Lovalon removes
dull film, blends in off color or gray-
ing streaks and softens the appear-
ance of dyed hair. Not a permanent
dye, not a bleach — Lovalon is a rinse

made in 12 hair

shades. Select
the shade for

your coloring.

100 for 2 rinses

25$ for 6 rinses

Large size photo of your favorite

MOVIE STAR
FREE!

ALSO FREE a handsome catalogue
containing names and addresses ot
150 STARS including various pic-
tures and POSES. Send name of your
favorite STAR and 15c. 2 for 25c to
cover handling and mailing.

Studio of Stars, Box 1278, Studio I

Studio City, California

One of the most Useful

Booklets any Hostess Can Own

only25^

“The Golden Touch
of Hospitality”

by Mary Grosvenor
Ellsworth

Now you can banish your party problems forever!

Here at last is a delightful booklet crammed full

of information that will help make your parties a

joy for you as well as your guests. How to plan

your party . . . recipes for canapes, luncheons, and
dinners . . . hints for table settings . . . what to

serve people who drink and people who don’t . .

.

and many more wonderful hints to the harried

hostess. 48 pages beautifully illustrated! Written

by Mary Grosvenor Ellsworth after months of

careful research, this delightful booklet helps solve

most problems the hostess runs into. Only 25£.

Order copies for your friends, too.

I" 1

I House of Seagram, Dept. 14, P. O. Box 193, I

I
New York 10, N.Y. I

I Please send copies of “The Golden Touch I

I of Hospitality” by Mary Grosvenor Ellsworth, I

I at 25£ each. Money or postage enclosed. i

I Name — I

i Address —— n

1

I City Zone State I

—
SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS CORP., CHRYSLER BLDG., N.Y.
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Mail Coupon Below
WHY pay any penalty In

appearance and price just because
you’re stout? Mail coupon for
FREE Style Book showing latest
styles in Sizes 38 to 60 — all

designed to makeyou look slimmer.

This Printed 80-Square
Percale Frock, with white
trim, is $3.79. Others $2.98 to
$25.00. Also low-priced suits,

coat9, hats, shoes, underwear.

Mail the coupon below today for
your FREE 100-Page Style Book,

jane3 ryant
DEPT. 8

INDIANAPOLIS 17,

INDIANA

Please mail me FREE Style Book for Stout YY’omen (8)

Name

A ddress

\PoslOJice State

OLD LEG TROUBLE
Easy to use Viscose applications may heal
many old leg sores by relieving venous
congestion if caused by varicose veins,
leg swelling or injuries. Send today for
book and trial plan.

R. G. VISCOSE COMPANY
140 N. Dearborn St., Chicago 2, Illinois

INGROWN NAIL
Hurting You?
Immediate

Relief!
A few drops of OUTGRO® bring blessed relief from
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO tough-
ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to
be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom-
fort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters.

Casts of Current Pictures

ACTRESS, THE—M-G-M. Directed by George Cu-
kor: Clinton Jones

,

Spencer Tracy; Ruth Gordon
Jones, Jean Simmons; Annie Jones, Teresa Wright;
Fred Whitmarsh, Anthony Perkins; Mr. Bagley,
Ian Wolfe; Hazel Dawn, Kay Williams; Emma
Glazcy, Mary Wickes; Anna, Norma Jean Nilsson;
Katherine, Dawn Bender.

BEGGAR’S OPERA, THE—Warners. Directed by
Peter Brook: Capt. Macheath, Laurence Olivier;
The Beggar

,

Hugh Griffith; Polly Peachum, Dorothy
Tutin; Peachum, George Devine; Mrs. Peachum,
Mary Clare; Mrs. Trapes, Athene Seyler; Lockit,
Stanley Holloway; Lucy Lockit, Daphne Anderson;
Jenny Diver, Yvonne Furneaux; The Actress, Mar-
got Grahame.

BIG LEAGUER—M-G-M. Directed by Robert Aid-
rich: John B. (Hans) Lobert, Edward G. Robinson;
Christy, Vera-Ellen; Adam Polachuk, Jeff Richards;
Bobby Bronson, Richard Jaeckel; Julie Davis, Wil-
liam Campbell; Carl Hubbell, Himself; Brian Mc-
Lennan, Paul Langton; Chuy Aguilar, Lalo Rios;
Tippy Mitchell, Bill Crandall; Wally Mitchell, Frank
Ferguson; Dale Alexander, John McKee; Mr. Pola-
chuk, Mario Siletti.

BLUEPRINT FOR MURDER, A—20th Centurv-
Fox. Directed by Andrew Stone: Whitney Cameron,
Joseph Gotten

;
Lynne Cameron, Jean Peters; Fred

Sargent, Gary Merrill: Maggie Sargent, Catherine
McLeod: Hal Cole, Jack Kruschen; Capt. Pringle,
Barney Phillips; Doug, Jr., Fred Ridgeway; Miss
Brownell, Joyce McClusky; Anna, Mae Marsh.

CADDY, THE-—Paramount. Directed by Norman
Taurog: Joe Anthony, Dean Martin; Harvey, Jerry
Lewis; Kathy Taylor, Donna Reed; Lisa Anthony,
Barbara Bates; Papa Anthony, Joseph Calleia; Mr.
Baxter, Fred Clark; Charles [butler), Clinton Sund-
berg: Golf Official, Howard Smith; Bruce Reeber,
Marshall Thompson; Mrs. Taylor, Marjorie Gateson;
Mr. Spezzato, Frank Puglia; Mr. Taylor, Lewis
Martin; Eddie Lear, Romo Vincent; Mama Anthony,
Argentina Brunetti.

DANGEROUS CROSSING—20th Century-Fox. Di-
rected by Joseph Newman: Ruth Bowman, Jeanne
Crain; Dr. Paul Manning

,

Michael Rennie; Jim
Logan, Casey Adams; John Bozeman, Carl Betz;
Anna Quinn, Mary Anderson; Kay Prentiss, Marjo-
rie Hoshelle; Capt. Peters, Willis Bouchey; Miss
Bridges, Yvonne Peattie. Foreign Man, Karl Ludwig
Lindt; Purser, Gayne Whitman.

FORT ALGIERS—U.A. Directed by Lesley Selan-
der: Yvette, Yvonne De Carlo; Jeff, Carlos Thomp-
son; Amir, Raymond Burr; Kalmani, Leif Erickson;
Chavez, Anthony Caruso; Major Colie, John Dehner;
Mueller, Robert Boon; Yessouf, Henry Corden; Lu-
igi, Joe Kirk: Lt. Gcrricr, Bill Phipps; Sandra,
Sandra Gale.

FROM HERE TO ETERNITY—Columbia. Directed
by Fred Zinnemann: Sgt. Milton Warden, Burt
Lancaster; Robert E. Lee Prezvitt, Montgomery Clift;

Karen Holmes, Deborah Kerr; Alma ( Lorene),
Donna Reed; Angelo Maggio, Frank Sinatra; Capt.
Dana Holmes, Philip Ober; Sgt. Leva, Mickey
Shaughnessy; Mazzioli, Harry Bellaver; Sgt. “Fat-
so ” Judson, Ernest Borgnine; Corp. Buckley, Jack
Warden; Sgt. Ike Galovitch, John Dennis; Sal
Anderson, Merle Travis; Sgt. Pete Karelsen, Tim
Ryan; Treadwell

,

Arthur Keegan; Mrs. Kipfer,
Barbara Morrison; Annette, Jean Willes; Sgt.
Baldy Dhoni, Claude Akins; Sgt. Turp Thornhill,
Robert Karnes; Sgt. Henderson, Robert Wilke.

GUN BELT—U.A. Directed by Ray Nazarro:
Billy Ringo, George Montgomery; Chip Ringo, Tab
Hunter; Arlene Reach, Helen Westcott; Matt Ringo,
John Dehner; Ike Clinton, William Bishop; Dixon,
Douglas Kennedy; Kollozvay, Jack Elam; Hoke,
Joe Haworth; Frazer, Hugh Sanders; Endicott, Wil-
lis Bouchey; Wyatt Earp, James Millican; Virgil
Earp, Bruce Cowling; Texas Jack, Boyd Morgan;
Turkey Creek, Boyd Stockman; Curley, William
Phillips; Oliver, Chuck Roberson; Mort, Jack Carry.

I, THE JURY—U.A. Directed by Harry Essex:
Mike Hammer, Biff Elliot; Capt. Pat Chambers,
Preston Foster; Charlotte Manning, Peggie Castle;
Vclda, Margaret Sheridan; George Kalecki, Alan
Reed; Myrna, Frances Osborne; Hal Kines, Robert
Cunningham; Bobo, Elisha Cook, Jr.; Marty, Paul
Dubov; Eileen Vickers, Mary Anderson; Mary Bell-

amy. Tani Seitz; Esther Bellamy, Dran Seitz; Jack
Williams, Robert Swanger; Dr. Vickers, John Qualen.

INFERNO—20th Century-Fox. Directed by Roy
Baker- Carson, Robert Ryan; Geraldine Carson,
Rhonda Fleming; Joseph Duncan, William Lundigan;
Emery, Larry Keating; Sam Elby, Henry Hull; Lt.

Mike Platt, Carl Betz; Sheriff, Robert Burton;
Mason, Everett Glass; Secretary

,

Adrienne Marden;
Waitress, Barbara Pepper; Lee, Dan White; Fred
Parks, Harry Carter; Ken, Robert Adler.

ISLAND IN THE SKY—Warners. Directed by
William A. Wellman: Dooley, John Wayne; Stutz,
Lloyd Nolan; Col. Fuller, Walter Abel; McMullen,

NfTE-GLOW
(Glow in the dark)

NAIL
P O L I S H/

Surprise your friends! Attract attention!
8e the first to wear nail polish that glows

ilisnbright in the dark. Beautiful polish for
daytime use—sparkles sensationally when
worn at night.

ORDER NOW
Money back if not thrilled.

Full size bottle ot Nite-Clow Nail Polish
60c or 2 tor $1.00 prepaid or C.O.D. plus

postage.
Dept. No. 151

DEARBORN SUPPLY CO.
2350 Clybourn Ave., Chicago 14, III.

High School Course
at Home Many Finish in 2 Years

Go as rapidly bp yoar time and abilities permit. Equivalent to re i

dent school work— prepares for college entrance exams. Stands

l

H. S. texts supplied. Diploma awarded. Credit for H. S. subjei
completed. Single subjects if desired. Ask for Free Bulletin.

American School, Dept. H-753, Drexel at 58th, Chicago

ShowNewCOLOR-CHROME Christmas Can
JPfl EASY SALES $JT#V00JV bring YOU 3U"

Latest sensation in spare-time money-makers I Show 1

FREE Samples of name-imprinted Christmas Cards I

with True-Life COLOR photos of Christmas scenes. (Make $1.00 profit onevery box. Nothing like itl I

Up to lOO^r, profiton$l Assortments, SecretPal , Mag- I

ic Leaf polish. Glo-in-Dark Ornaments. ?1 Gifts, over I

160 fast-sellers. Get Assortments on approval, GIo- I

in-Dark & Colorchrome samples FREE. Write NOW1 I

MIDWEST CARD CO.,1 1 1 3 Washington, Dept 15-S, St. Louis 1 ,1

FREE PHOT
LARGE 8 X 10 SIZE

Not the usual small size but
High Grade Studio type Photo

FREE

Doris Day

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG A
SUPPLEMENT listing

sands of Moving Picture Stars and c,
taining 87 ADDITIONAL PICTURES]
Popular Stars.

Send name of your favorite star
only 25c to cover handling chai

STEWART-CROXTON STUDIC
P.O. Box 2390, Dept. MC-10, Hollywood 28, Co
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‘MARRIAGE MEDDLER"

The prize-winning story of a

mother-in-law's sin

“SLAVE WIFE”

An unforgettable story of

terror-ridden marriage

?or the greatest true sto-

res in America
,
plus ex-

pert, helpful home, food,

nd fashion articles . . .

yet

October

rue Story
Magazine

At Newsstands NOW

“Girls in

Hell”
This is the shocking

story of teens in a

reform school, excit-

ingly told by the girl

who lived it, in

October

True Story
Magazine

At Newsstands Everywhere

James Arness; Moon, Andy Devine; J. H. Handy,
Allyn Joslyn; Murray, James Lydon; Hunt, Harry
Carey, Jr.; Stankowski, Hal Baylor; Lovatt, Sean
McClory; D’Annunzia, Wally Cassell; Walrus, Gor-
don Jones; Capt. Turner, Frank Fenton; Major DP-
son, Robert Keys; Lt. Cord, Sumner Getchell; Sgt.
Harper, Regis Toomey; Miller, Paul Fix; Gidlcy,
Jim Dugan; Rene, George Chandler; Fitch, Louis
Jean Heydt; Wilson, Bob Steele; Swanson, Darryl
Hickman; Gainer, Touch Conners; Hopper, Carl
Switzer; Stannish, Cass Gidley; Breezy, Guy Ander-
son; Ogden, Tony DeMario.

KID FROM LEFT FIELD, THE—20th Century-
Fox. Directed by Harmon Jones: Larry “Pop”
Cooper, Dan Dailey; Marian, Anne Bancroft; Chris-
ty, Billy Chapin; Pete Haines, Lloyd Bridges;
Whacker

,

Ray Collins; Billy Lorant, Richard Egan;
Bobo Noonan, Bob Hopkins; /. R. Johnson, Alex
Gerry; Barnes, Walter Sande; McDougal, Fess
Parker; Tony, George Phelps; Hyams, John Gallau-
det; Larson, Paul Salata.

LATIN LOVERS—M-G-M. Directed by Mervyn
Leroy: Nora Taylor, Lana Turner; Roberto Santos,
Ricardo Montalban; Paul Chevron, John Lund;
Grandfather Santos, Louis Calhern; Anne Kcllzvood,
Jean Hagen; Dr. Lionel Y. Nezvman, Eduard Franz;
Woman Analyst, Beulah Bondi; Zecca, Joaquin Gar-
ay; Howard G. Hubbell, Archer MacDonald; Mrs.
Nczvman, Dorothy Neumann; Air. Cumberly

,

Rob-
ert Burton; Christina, Rita Moreno.

MISSION OVER KOREA—Columbia. Directed by
Fred F. Sears: Capt. George Slocum, John Hodiak;
Lt. Pete Barker, John Derek; Kate, Audrey Totter;
Nancy Slocum, Maureen O’Sullivan; Sgt. Alaxie
Steiner, Harvey Lembeck; Corp Szvenson, Richard
Erdman; Clancy, William Chun; Major Hacker, Rex
Reason; Singing Soldier, Richard Bowers; Lt. Jerry
Barker, Todd Karns.

MOONLIGHTER, THE—Warners. Directed by
Roy Rowland: Rela, Barbara Stanwyck; Wes Ander-
son, Fred MacMurray; Cole, Ward Bond; Tom
Anderson

,

William Ching; Sheriff Dazvs, John Dier-
kes; Prince, Morris Ankrum; Strazvboss

,

Jack Elam;
Clem Usqubaugh

,

Charles Halton; Tidy, Norman
Leavitt; Mr. Alott, Sam Flint; Mrs. Anderson, Myra
Marsh.

PLUNDER OF THE SUN—Warners. Directed by
John Farrow: Al Colby, Glenn Ford; Julie Barnes,
Diana Lynn; Ana Luz, Patricia Medina; Thomas
Berrien, Francis L. Sullivan; Jefferson, Sean Mc-
Clory; Raul Cornejo, Eduardo Noriega; Ubaldo Na-
varro, Julio Villareal; Capt. Bergman, Charles Roo-
ner; Tacho Margarito Luna; Bartender

,

Juan Garcia;
Tourist, Mona Barrie; Carter (American Consul),
Douglas Dumbrille.

ROMAN HOLIDAY—Paramount. Directed by
William Wyler: Joe Bradley, Gregory Peck; Princess
Anne, Audrey Hepburn; Irving Radovich, Eddie
Albert; Mr. Hennessy, Hartley Power; Ambassador,
Harcourt Williams; Countess Vcrcbcrg, Margaret
Rawlings; Genera! Provno, Tullio Carminati; Mario
Delani ( the barber), Paolo Carlini; Giovanni, Clau-
dio Ermelli; Charwoman, Paola Borboni; Taxicab
Driver, Alfredo Rizzo.

SECOND CHANCE—RKO. Directed by Rudolph
Mate: Russ Lambert, Robert Mitchum; Clare Slicp

-

perd, Linda Darnell: Cappy, Jack Palance; Conduc-
tor, Sandro Giglio; Vasco, Rudolph Hoyos, Jr.; Mr.
Wodburn, Reginald Sheffield; Mrs. Wodburn, Marga-
ret Brewster; Malloy, Roy Roberts; Hernandez,
Salvador Baguez; Fernando, Maurice Jara; Maria,
Judy Walsh; Felipe, Dan Seymour; Manager La
Posada, Fortunio Bonanova; Dawson, Milburn
Stone; Rivera, Abel Fernandez.

SO THIS IS LOVE—Warners. Directed by Gordon
Douglas: Grace Moore, Kathryn Grayson; Buddy
Nash, Merv Griffin; Ruth Obre, Joan Weldon;
Col. Moore, Walter Abel; Aunt Laura Stokley, Rose-
mary DeCamp; Henrietta Van Dyke

, Jeff Donnell;
Bryan Curtis, Douglas Dick; Mrs. Aloore, Ann
Doran; Edna Wallace, Margaret Field; Alary Gar-
den, Mabel Alberton; Dr. Marafioti, Fortunio Bona-
nova; Marily Alontgomcry, Marie Windsor; Grace
Moore (8 yrs. old), Noreen Corcoran: Dance Spe-
cialty, The Szonys; Mrs. Wilson Green, Lillian

Bronson; John McCormack, Ray Kellogg; Otto
Kahn, Roy Gordon; Arnold Reuben, Moroni Olsen;
Gatti Casazza, Mario Siletti; Arthur Bodansky,
Charles Meredith; George Gershzvin, William Boyett.

VICE SQUAD—LT.A. Directed by Arnold Laven:
Captain Barnaby, Edward G. Robinson; Alona, Paul-
ette Goddard; Ginny, K. T. Stevens; Jack Hartrampf

,

Porter Hall: Marty Kusalich, Adam Williams; Al
Barkis, Edward Binns; Frankie, Jay Adler; Vickie,

Joan Vohs; Pete, Lee Van Cleef; Lt. Imlay, Dan
Riss; Carol, Mary Ellen Kay.

WAR PAINT—LT.A. Directed by Lesley Selander:
Lt. Billings, Robert Stack; Wanima, Joan Taylor;
Sergeant Clarke, Charles McGraw; Tolson, Peter
Graves; Taslik, Keith Larsen; Jeb, William Pullen;
Kirby, Richard Cutting; Clancey, Douglas Kennedy;
Allison , Walter Reed; Corporal Hamilton, Charles
Nolte; Alartin, James Parnell; Perkins, Paul Rich-
ards; Charnofsky, John Doucette; Sergeant Grady,
Robert Wilke.

RED USAWAY, the amazing electric
home masseur works on arms, legs, ab-
domen, neck, chest, hips. Try it and
see for yourself.
INCREASES CIRCULATION—REDUS-
AWAY goes to work on fat tissues
caused by sluggishness and poor circu-
lation, Just plug REDUSAWAY into
your AC outlet and apply where wanted.
Instantly you feel a surge of circula-
tion. Your body is at last being nudged
into stimulating the flow.
FOR ACHES AND PAINS — Use for
aches, pains and relief of discomforts
for which physicians prescribe massage.
FOR RELAXATION AND RELIEF OF FATIGUE —
ELECTRIC REDUSAWAY is amazingly useful for the
relief of overwork fatigue. Acts on the same principle as
the hands of a masseur, gently massaging the tired
muscles of athlete or housewife.
*T.M. Reg. U. S. PATENT OFFICE Pending

[i]:«T7rnrrwji

WARD GREEN CO., Dept. Ft- 1910
113 W. 57th St.. New York 19, N. Y.
Rush my REDUSAWAY, in plain wrapper. If not
delighted with results in 10 days I. may return it

for full refund of purchase price.
Enclosed find $7.95. (Ward Green pays postage.)
Send C.O.D. I'll pay postman $7.95 plus postage
and C.O.D. charges.

Name

Address

City Zone. . . .State

aO°

100 money makers! Show W & S Christ-

mas cards. EXCLUSIVE gift wraps, gifts

—Two 21 for SI Christmas assortments,

50 for 1.25 up EXCLUSIVE imprint cards.

Up to 100% profit—Extra Cash Bonus!

CLUB PLAN!

FREE!
WETMORE & SUGDEN

121 Monroe Ave., Rochester 2, N. Y..

/TRAIN FOR THIS
HELL P/HO CAREER

VENIAL NURSE
A new career foryou! Skilled
dental assistants needed every-
where. .. full or part time. New
complete training plan starts you
at home—finish at Wayne School.
Learn X-Ray, Lab, Chairside as-
sisting, personality development.
Placement Service for Graduates.

U9AVIIC $P8fftAI 2521 N. SHEFFIELD AVENUE
WAlNt SutlUlIL LAB. L-7, CHICAGO 14 ILL.

Borrow $50 to
s600

BY MAIL
onfidential Loan Service
>ed monev ? No matter where you live . .

.

u can borrow BY MAIL, $60.00 to $600.00
^

is easy, quick, confidential way. No en-
irsers needed. Employed men and women
good character eligible. Solve your money
oblems quickly and in complete privacy with i

loan made by mail. Employer, relatives and
ends will not know you’re appljdng for a loan,

•nvenient monthly payments. Rush coupon
i’ing occupation — for Application Blank sent

UDE in plain envelope. There’s no obligation.

rATE FINANCE CO.. 323 Securities Bldg.

ept. F-120, OMAHA 2. NEBRASKA

STATE FINANCE CO., Dept. F-120,
323 Securities Bldg., Omaha 2, Nebraskasutunim Diug.i — *

Please rush FREE Application Blank.

NAME.-

ADDRESS

.

CITY STATE

—

Occupation _

Amount you want to borrow $ — —



For fuller reviews, see photoplay for months in-

dicated. For this month's full reviews, see page 14.

A—Adults F—Family

AFFAIR WITH A STRANGER—RKO: Dreary

drama of playwright Victor Mature’s career and

marriage to Jean Simmons. (A) September

AFFAIRS OF DOBIE GILLIS, THE—M-G-M:
Shallow farce about two giddy, likable college

kids (Debbie Reynolds, Bobby Van). Some nice

dancing. (F) September

ALL I DESIRE—U-I: Slick drama, 1910 period, of

a broken marriage, with Barbara Stanwyck as the

errant wife returning to Richard Carlson, two

grown daughters, a young son. (A) August

ARROWHEAD—Paramount, Technicolor: Harsh,

vigorous Western pitting scout Charlton Heston

against Apache Jack Palance. (F) September

BAND WAGON, THE—M-G-M, Technicolor:

Grandest musical in years. Has-been film star Fred

Astaire tries a comeback opposite Cyd Charisse

in a show staged by wacky genius Jack Buchanan.

Nanette Fabray, Oscar Levant. (F) September

BEAST FROM 20.000 FATHOMS, THE—Warners:
Spectacular but shakily plotted fantasy of a re-

vived prehistoric monster attacking New York.

With Paul Christian. (F) August

CHARGE AT FEATHER RIVER, THE—Warners;
3-D, WarnerCoIor: Fast, well-photographed West-

ern. Guy Madison and Frank Lovejoy rescue two

white girls captured by Indians. (F) September

CINERAMA—Cinerama Productions, color: No
story, plenty of excitement. Amazing technique

with huge curved screen now showing in New
York, Detroit, Los Angeles, Chicago. (F) January

CITY IS DARK, THE—Warners: Expert, crisp

crime film. Detective Sterling Hayden checks on

parolee Gene Nelson and wife Phyllis Kirk,

snared in a robbery plot. (F) September

COLUMN SOUTH—U-I, Technicolor: Audie Mur-
phy defends the Union cause, tries to avert Indian

warfare in the Southwest. Brisk but undistin-

guished Western. (F) August

CRUEL SEA, THE—Rank, U-I: Splendid British

version of the best-seller about a convoy escort

and her crew. Jack Hawkins excels as the captain.

The story includes three typical, touching World
War II romances. (F) August

DANGEROUS WHEN WET—M-G-M, Technicolor:

Light, gay musical. Esther Williams, set to swim
the English Channel, is tempted to break training

by Fernando Lamas’ courtship. (F) August

DESERT SONG, THE—Warners, Technicolor:

Gordon MacRae, secret leader of an oppressed

desert tribe, duets with Kathryn Grayson in a

nice old-fashioned operetta. (F) July

5,000 FINGERS OF DR. T„ THE—Columbia,
Technicolor: Wildly imaginative but clumsily exe-

cuted musical fantasy. Little Tommy Rettig

dreams he’s jailed in a weird castle. (F) July

P FRANCIS COVERS THE BIG TOWN—U-I: Some
laughs, though the talkiDg-mule gag wears thin as

Francis helps Donald O Connor become a racket-

busting reporter. (F) August

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—20th, Tech-

nicolor: Riotous, laugh-filled musical, with Jane

Russell and Marilyn Monroe looking lush as show
girls on the prowl in Europe. (A) September

GIRL NEXT DOOR, THE—20th, Technicolor:

Unassuming, tuneful, likable love story of art-

ist Dan Dailey, singer June Haver. (F) July

GREAT SIOUX UPRISING, THE—U-I, Techni-

color: Union vet Jeff Chandler wins Faith Do-

niergue, foils Lyle Bettger’s trouble-making in a

routine horse-opera. (F) August

HOLTBINI—Paramount. Technicolor: Tony Cur-

tis and Janet Leigh team engagingly in the color-

ful, rambling biography of the famed magician and

his partner-wife. (F) August

JAMAICA RUN—Paramount, Technicolor: Lurid

murder mystery. Skipper Ray Milland’s opposite

lovely Arlene Dahl, plantation-owner. (F) July

JUGGLER, THE—Kramer, Columbia: Real Israel

backgrounds give force to an absorbing though

slightly formless drama about a mentally upset DP
(Kirk Douglas) who finds peace and love (with

Milly Vitale) in the new nation. (F) August

JULIUS CAESAR—M-G-M: Magnificent, true-to-

Shakespeare film of the dictator’s death and the

assassins’ fate. Brilliant acting by James Mason,

John Gielgud, Marlon Brando. (F) September

LET'S DO IT AGAIN—Columbia, Technicolor:

Exuberant romantic comedy with music. Jane Wy-
man sparkles as Ray Milland’s about-to-be-ex-wife

;

Aldo Ray’s a likable Other Man. (A) August

MAIN STREET TO BROADWAY—M-G-M: Star-

loaded but shapeless tribute to the stage. Tom
Morton’s a would-be playwright. (A) September

MAN FROM THE ALAMO, THE—U-I, Techni-

color: Actionful Western. Glenn Ford’s called a

coward; Julia Adams defends him. (F) September

MASTER OF BALLANTRAE, THE—Warners,

Technicolor: Passable Errol Flynn swashbuckler

of English-Scottish war, piracy. (F) September

MELBA—U.A., Technicolor: Lavish with music,

light on plot. Patrice Munsel sings thrillingly,

sacrifices love for her career. (A) September

MOON IS BLUE, THE—U.A.: Delicious foolery

with saucy lines, deftly delivered by Maggie Mc-
Namara, as a belligerently good girl, William
Holden, as a baffled bachelor, David Niven, as a

gentle philanderer. (A) August

PICKUP ON SOUTH STREET—20th: Rough,
rowdy, generally entertaining crook-spy yarn.

Richard Widmark’s a pickpocket involved with

Jean Peters, unwittingly a Red courier. (A) July

REMAINS TO BE SEEN—M-G-M: Slaphappy bur-

lesque murder mystery, co-starring Van Johnson
and singer-heiress June Allyson. (F) July

RETURN TO PARADISE—U.A., Technicolor:

Wistful South Sea tale of a drifter (Gary Cooper),
a native girl (Roberta Haynes) and a bigot (Barry

Jones) . Lovely location shots. ( A) September

RIDE, VAQUERO!—M-G-M, AnscoColor: Gun-

man Robert Taylor deserts his bandit boss (An-

thony Quinn) to aid homesteaders Ava Gardner,

Howard Keel. Colorful, but marred by pretentious

touches. (F) September

SAILOR OF THE KING—20th: Jeff Hunter scores

in a stirring war story as a seaman attacking a

Nazi ship. Michael Rennie and Wendy Hiller team

in a romantic prologue. (A) September

SCARED STIFF—Wallis, Paramount: Up-to-

standard Martin-Lewis farce has the boys battling

fake ghosts on Liz Scott’s behalf. (F) July

SEA DEVILS—RKO, Technicolor: Good-natured

adventure of Napoleonic days. Rock Hudson’s a

smuggler; Yvonne DeCarlo, a spy. (F) Septembei

SHANE—Paramount, Technicolor: Beautiful

classic saga of the frontier. Alan Ladd’s fine as tilt

stranger who joins the farm household of Var

Heflin, Jean Arthur. (F) Septembei

SHE HAD TO SAY YES—RKO: Weak homesput

comedy. Bob Mitchum is a country doc; Jeai

Simmons, a foolish philanthropist. (F) Septembei

SOUTH SEA WOMAN—Warners: Roistering tal

tale of two marines (Burt Lancaster, Chuck Con

nors) and a girl (Virginia Mayo). (F) Septembe

STALAG 17—Paramount: Wry clowning and

hitter hunt for an informer highlight a disjointei

study of GI’s in a Nazi prison camp. William Hoi

den’s excellent. (F) Augus

STORY OF THREE LOVES, THE—M-G-M, Teel

nicolor: Arty episode movie, dominated by on

strong suspense story with Kirk Douglas and Pie

Angeli as daredevil aerialists. (A) Jun

SWORD AND THE ROSE, THE—Disney, RKO
Technicolor: Flavorsome, amusing romance of

Tudor princess (Glynis Johns) forced into a royi

marriage, then saved by her dashing true lov

(Richard Todd). (F) Septen

TAKE ME TO TOWN—U-I, Technicolor: Breei

sentimental comedy of the Old West. Ann Sher

dan’s a dance-hall queen adopted as a mother l

Sterling Hayden’s three kids. (F) Augu

THUNDER BAY—U-I, Technicolor: Standai

action story. James Stewart and Dan Duryea set

offshore oil in Louisiana, court Cajun girls Joam

Dru, Marcia Henderson. (F) Septemb

VANQUISHED, THE—Paramount, Technicolo

Unconvincing me'ler-drama. Confederate vet Jol

Payne defeats his town’s ruthless boss. (F) Ju

WAR OF THE WORLDS, THE—Paramount, Tec

nicolor: A Martian invasion with stunning sped

effects, negligible human angle. (F) Ju

WHITE WITCH DOCTOR—20th, Technicolo

Robust jungle thriller, sending a heroic nui

(Susan Hayward) and a gold-hungry hunter (R<

ert Mitchum) deep into Africa. (F) Septemb

YOUNG BESS—M-G-M, Technicolor: Stately i

mance of Tudor England. Jean Simmons is the I

ture Elizabeth I, involved in court intrigue a

hopeless love for Stewart Granger. (A) Augi
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New Design Modess is wrapped in

a whisper-soft fabric that’s smooth,

gentle . . . cannot chafe . . . stronger,

more absorbent than gauze!



*50,000 " CONTEST!

It’s easy to win up to

$11,000 in cash!

20 CAMAY CONTESTS

in 20 days!

/
JL

/
You can win these

LOOK, cash prizes every day:

1
$1,000 FIRST PRIZE

EVERY DAY

3
$100 SECOND PRIZES

EVERY DAY

ART $25 THIRD PRIZES

EVERY DAY-

for best prize-winning entry

in the entire contest!

JUST FINISH THIS SENTENCE

IN 25 ADDITIONAL WORDS OR LESS:

Here’s exciting news— on two

counts. First, Camay, The Soap

of Beautiful Women, now con-

tains fine cold cream. It’s the onh
/

leading beauty soap that brings

yon this precious ingredient. Sec-

ond, this wonderful new Camay
brings you a wonderful new
Camay contest— 20 chances to

win as much as $11,000 in cash!

It’s so easy. Just try new Camay

with cold cream. It’s at your

dealer’s now in the same familiar

wrapper. Then finish this sen-

tence in your own words, using

25 additional words or less: “I

like new Camay with cold cream

because . .
.” Read the simple

rules at the right, and send in as

many entries as you like. Just be

sure that you send three Camay
wrappers with each entry.

“I like new Camay with cold cream

because it’s wonderful to get all that

gentle Camay mildness , rich lather, and

willhelp yougetstarted! delightful fragrance plus the new luxury

of cold cream for complexion and hath.”

This sample sentence

AND OTHER VALUABLE PRIZES

plus

E? 10,000«

fiWEG TODAV! CONTEST CLOSES SEPTEMBER 28

JUST FOLLOW THESE SIMPLE RULES!

1. Complete thi# sentence—
| like new

Camay with cold cream because "

in 25 additional words or less.

2. Get an entry blank from your dealer or

write on one side of a plain sheet of paper Print

plainly your name and address.

3. Mail to: Contest, Dept. G. Box 3,
Cincinnati 1, Ohio. Send as many entries

as you want, but enclose 3 Camay wrappers (any

size) with each entry.

4. There are 20 separate contests, each with an
identical list of prizes A new contest each day
(except Saturdays, Sundays, and Sept. 7th) from
Aug 31 to Sept 28, 1953. inclusive. The winner of

the grand prize of $10,000 will be selected from the

winners of the first prizes in the 20 daily contests.

Entries received before midnight. Aug. 31, will be
entered in the first day's contest Thereafter,

entries received on any contest day will be entered

in that day’s contest. All entries received on
Saturdays and Sundays will be entered in the

contest for the following Monday (entries received

over the Labor Day week end will be entered in the

contest for Tuesday, Sept. 8). Entries for the final

(20thi contest must be postmarked before mid-

night, Sept. 28, 1953, and received by midnight,

Oct. 12. 1953.

5. Prizes awarded each day will be—
First Prize: $1,000 cash
Three Second Prizes: $100 cash each

25 Third Prizes: $25 cash each

Gra nd Prize : $10,000 cash to be awarded
to the best entry of the 20 first-prizewinners.

Extra I To the winner of each daily contest,

$100 in groceries and a year’s supply of new
cold cream Camay from your dealer.

6. Entries will be judged for originality, sin-

cerity, and aptness of thought. Judges’ decisions

will be final Entries must be wholly the work of the
person in whose name the entry is submitted,
except for incidental help from family and friends.

In case of ties, the full prize tied for will be award
ed to each contestant. No entries will be returned.

Entries, contents, and ideas therein belong un-
qualifiedly to Procter & Gamble for any and all

purposes.

7. Any resident of the Continental United States
(including Alaska) and Hawaii may compete ex-

cept employees of Procter & Gamble, or of its

advertising agencies, and their families. Contests
are subject to all Federal and State regulations.

8. Fxcept for the 20th contest, the first-prize

winner of each contest will be announced by radio
daily beginning approximately Monday, Sept. 14,

over either "Pepper Young’s Family" or "Rose-

mary ” The first-prize winner of the 20th contest
and the grand-prize winner will be announced
over both of these programs on or about Monday,
Oct. 26. All prize winners will be notified by mail.

Prize-winner lists will be available on request
approximately two months after the close of the

last contest.
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Try thrilling Prell just once and you’ll fall in love forever! That’s because Prell does

such wondrous things for your hair . . . leaves it angel-soft and smooth as satin . . .

gleaming with a young-looking, exquisite radiance you never knew it had!

Yes, radiance comparison tests prove Prell leaves your hair gloriously, “radiantly alive”—

more radiant than any leading cream or soap shampoo! You’ll love Prell’s emerald-clear form,

too— it’s wonderfully different! So easy to use— no spill, drip, or bottle to break. So economical-

no waste. So handy at home or traveling. Try marvelous Prell this very wight—you’ll love it!

BEAUTY MIRACLE FOR YOUNGER-LOOKING HAIR!



It destroys enzymes that cause tooth decay and bad breath

NEW WHITE IPANAwmWD-9

New protection against tooth decay and mouth odor—Ipana with enzyme-
destroying WD-9!

We’re so sure you’ll like it better than any other tooth paste, this quarter
is yours for trying it.

Every single brushing helps stop tooth decay!

Even one brushing can stop bad breath all day!

Here’s the new miracle for your mouth—
WD-9 in new white Ipana. Brushing regu-

larly after meals with new Ipana containing

WD-9 actually removes acid -producing
bacterial enzymes which cause tooth decay
and bad breath.

That’s why we’re making this cash offer

— to get you to try new Ipana for 30 days
and see for yourself.

You’ll find, for instance, that a single

brushing with new Ipana stops most un-
pleasant mouth odor for as long as 9 hours.

Even after smoking . . . and eating anything
except foods like onions and garlic.

And good news for your gums! Brush-

NEW WHITE IPANA
Contains Enzyme-Destroying WD-9*
*lpana's special type of Sodium Lauryl Sulfate

ing teeth regularly after meals with new
Ipana containing WD-9— from gum mar-
gins toward biting edges— helps remove
irritants that can lead to gum troubles.

What’s more, Ipana also brings you a

refreshing new minty flavor preferred by
thousands of men, women and children in

actual taste tests.

So take us up on this try-it-yourself offer.

Buy new white Ipana with WD-9 ... get

25^ cash in the bargain. Look for the yel-

low-and-red striped carton.
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PERIODIC PAIN
It's downright foolish to suffer in

silence every month. Let Midol’s

3-way action bring you complete

relief from functional menstrual

distress. Just take a Midol tablet

with a glassof water. ..that'sall.

^ Midol relieves cramps, eases ^
headacheandchasesthe“blues”.

FREE 24-page book, "What, Women Want to

Know",explainsmenstruation. (Plain Wrapper).
Write Dept. B-113,Box 280, New York 18,N.Y.

00
WITH

MIDOL

All Drugstores

have Midol
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“TAKE THE
HIGH

GROUND!”
is to the training camp

what “Battleground’’ was

to the shooting war!

From the same great

studio, M-G-M ...and

from* the same famed

producer, Dore Schary!

In vivid, realistic color by ANSCO

Starring

RICHARD WIDMARK
KARL MALDEN

3ARLET0N CARPENTER • RUSS TAMBLYN

- ELAINE STEWART
Story and Screen Play by MILLARD KAUFMAN

Directed by RICHARD BROOKS
Produced by DORE SCHARY

An M-G-M Picture

3



NewMum with M-3
kills odor bacteria

...stops odor all day long

PROOF!
New Mum with M-3 destroys bac-

teria that cause perspiration odor.

r;-s .. "“’I

Photo (left), shows active odor bac-

teria. Photo (right), after adding new
Mum, shows bacteria destroyed

!

Mum contains M-3, a scientific dis-

covery that actually destroys odor

bacteria . • • doesn't give underarm

odor a chance to start.

Amazingly effective protection from under-

arm perspiration odor — just use new Mum
daily. So sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for

clothes. Gentle Mum is certified by the Amer-
ican Institute of Laundering. Won't rot or dis-

color even your finest fabrics.

No waste, no drying out. The only leading

deodorant that contains no water to dry out or

decrease its efficiency. Usable right to the bot-

tom of the jar. Get Mum— stay nice to be near!

For sanitary napkins— Mum is gentle, safe, depend-

able . . . ideal for this use, too.

A Product of Bristol-Myers

Hollywood
Whispers

BY FLORABEL MUIR

Lana Turner is a gal who’s come in

for more than her share of gossip ever

since she first hit Hollywood. And this

year, it’s been open season on her and
her romance with Lex Barker. While
Lana and Lex have been blithely (and
sometimes not so blithely) going their

own way together in Europe, the whole
town’s been speculating on whether or

not they’d ever actually tie the knot.

And any smart operator who had been
taking bets on the question would have

Lana’s gone and done it again!

wound up very, very wealthy indeed. Be-

cause almost everybody felt that these

two would never reach the “I do” stage.

“Nothing good ever comes of those re-

bound things,” people said. Or, “They’ll

bore each other to death before they hit

these shores again.” Or, “They’ll come
back hating each other.”

So what do they do? Take themselves

off and get married in Turin, Italy. And
now there are a lot of wisenheimers

around town who are getting indigestion

eating their own words.

•

The names of Gregory Peck and

Audrey Hepburn have been linked in

Europe following the friendship that

blossomed while they were making
“Roman Holiday” in Italy. Greg told

friends that he admired Audrey for her

great talent and that he thinks she’s

a lovely girl, but he only smiled when
asked if she had touched his heart.

His wife Greta continues to live in

Hollywood with their three children.

Greg wants his eleven-year-old son

(Continued on page 6)



I haven’t been in Hollywood

very long but here I am a star in

Paramount’s new picture "Forever

Female.” You KNOW all the other

stars in the picture but you probably

don’t know me from Adam! Well,

maybe from Adam because I’m a girl.

And that’s what "Forever Female”

is all about . . .
girls and naturally

men. Jeepers, isn’t that what every-

thing is all about? But in "Forever

Female” we’ve got a new—and very

funny— slant on it.

First, there’s aTRIANGLE com-

posed of three big stars . . . Ginger

Rogers as a glamorous Broadway
actress; Paul Douglas as a producer

and Ginger’s last year’s hubby;
William Holden as a playwright and

Ginger’s this year’s hobby. Then I

step in and throw the whole thing

into a QUADRANGLE! WOW!*H

^(jERROGWftDW
WIWAM®>£paT Produced by Pat Duggan

Directed by Irving Rapper •Written

by Julius J. Epstein and Philip G. Epstein

Suggested by J. M. Barrie's play "Rosalind”

A Paramount Picture
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THE BEST COSTS LESS!

To introduce STAY FAST—
Creamiest, Longest-Lasting

Lipstick Ever Created . .

.

We’re Giving You a Free Bottle

of new Chip-Pruf Cutex Polish

GUARANTEED* to be

the World’s Longest-Wearing!

For a limited time only— a special beauty bonus of Chip-Pruf Cutex— FREE

with your purchase of new Stay Fast Lipstick! See for yourself how long-lasting

Stay Fast stays on and on . . . how its “Moisturizing Action” keeps lips smoother,

softer! And for beautiful fingertips you’ll love Chip-Pruf Cutex, guaranteed to be

the world’s longest-wearing nail polish. Get your FREE bottle of Chip-Pruf Cutex

when you buy America’s finest new lipstick.

*Guarantee on package ONLY 594 (plus tax)

CHOOSE FROM A WIDE RANGE OF BEAUTIFUL COLORS

Hollywood Whispers
Continued

Jonathan to join him in Europe for the

Christmas holiday, so he isn’t plan-

ning to be back in Hollywood for some
time. He says he would like to take

Jonathan skiing in Switzerland. Piquant-

faced Audrey Hepburn is the talk of

Paramount lot right now. The studio

bosses feel she’s sexy enough to com-

pete with Twentieth’s Marilyn Monroe.

Audrey was engaged to marry Jim Han-
sen, an English businessman, but after

those days and nights working on the

film with Peck under blue Italian skies

Jim got his ring back. He isn’t giving

up, though. For Jim knows that Greg
will be tied up for months to come in

films in far-off Europe and Audrey’s

in Hollywood making “Sabrina Fair.”

Jim doesn’t think that distance lends

enchantment, so he’ll be around to catch

Audrey on the rebound he feels pretty

sure she’ll experience.

Gwen O’Connor is still trying to keep

in close touch with Donald, although

they’re divorced and he’s been going

with Marilyn Erskine. When Donald

was flat on his back with the virus that

forced him out of “White Christmas”

and threatens to keep him out of movies

Donald and Marilyn : But Gwen keeps on calling!

for a while, Gwen called him regularl)

every day. Apparently she can’t liv<

with him or without him.

•

Milton Rackmil, bossman of botl

Decca Records and of Universal-In

ternational Studio, is showing wha

seems to be more than casual interes

in Joan Crawford. Insiders claim this i

the real thing and a couple of column

ists predict an early marriage, bu

Joan just shakes her head while Rack

mil talks about taking a jaunt aroum

the world. Joan told me she woul

marry again if the right man cam

along. Being single, she said, is not

full life for a woman, not even for

glamour star. She feels that a career, n

matter how successful, can’t provide th

rewards a good marriage can.
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by
*ca<°"

Sa«onai

From the black-gold

border to the gulf,

they were
holding their

breaths...

the f§ik
marauding
machete-slingers,

the dice-girl,

the wildcatter, and
the lady with the

lying-green eyes . .

.

THEY HAD
CROSSED HIM
ONCE TOO OFTEN
AND NOW HE WAS
BLOWING
WILD!

New Glory

forgary!
Winner of this

year's 'BestActor

Academy Award

Filmed amid the Smolderihg Excitemehts or Moderh Mexico. AND PRESENTED BY Warrer Bros

CO-STARRING

RUTH ROMAN ANTHONYQUINN
I

Winner of this year's Academy Award lor 'Best Supporting Actor
1

}

.UNITED STATES PICTURES production PHILIP^YORDAN
Mus 'c

by D.
P
m«rfT”ol

c

in

nduc,ed
HUGO^REGOpTeSE

PRODUCED BY MILTON SPERLING distributed byWARNER BROS.

PALL ITS THRILLS
MORE THRILLING WITH
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BY EDITH GWYNN

there were two “topics a” in Tinsel-

town this month—one, fashion, one, party

patter—and for days, arguments about

the former, and gasps about the latter,

were heard all over town. Of course Item

One means the Dior dither over whether

this French couturier will again be able

to dictate to American gals (as he did

with the “New Look”), this time to raise

their hemlines to “knee-length”!

There s one bright streak in the freak

idea: Even if American ivomen do go en

masse for that unflattering edict, they

won’t have to throw out whole wardrobes

as they did when that ole “New Look”
changed every line from neck to hem!
After all, many a gown, suit-skirt or dress

can be shortened (in many ways) with-

out being cut off and rendered suddenly

unusable should the fad (if it takes at

all
)

die a quick death!

A few stars, notably Jeanne Crain, hopped
on the publicity band wagon, posed in

short, short skirts, declared the furor was
all too, too exciting and that they liked

the idea, etc. But I can tell you there

isn’t one top Hollywood designer with a

kind word for this latest French foible—

-

and our designers are tops! The Parisian

dressmakers garner reams of newspaper
space promoting “high-style” horrors year

in and year out, but Filmville goes right on
creating chic and lovely clothes! In the

midst of all the hub-bub. Humphrey Bo-

gart cracked, “If skirts go higher and
higher and necklines keep plunging, they’ll

eventually meet. And as long as the curves

are all right, who cares?”

“Topic A,” Item Two was the sensa-

tional dinner dance given by millionaire

architect-builder Hal Hayes, at his hill-

side house. He wined and dined 350 of

the towns social and filmites. Two sump-

tuous buffets, three bars, the complete

Ted Fio Rito band, thousands of orchids,

especially flown over from Honolulu,

decorated the place. But the sensation of

the soiree (and for a week afterwards ) was

the house itself! Nothing like it has ever

been seen hereabouts—and a really graphic

description of the place is impossible.

Very few of the hordes of celebs who
dined at tables set for eight on three

separate “terraces” (including a roof-

garden) had ever been there before. Days
later some were still in a daze at the

fantastic house, which seems to lean off

the hill, its glass walls glistening in the

moonlight; the giant eucalyptus tree

which starts under the suspended living

room and grows right through three

floors, spreading its top boughs over a

corner of the roof! The swimming pool,

most of which is indoors—winds its way
out to a wall of rock, planted with the

most fabulous tropical blooms.

Some of the guests included John Payne
and about-to-be bride, Sandy Curtis, Ann
Miller (with a new short hair-do and Bill

O’Connor), Kathryn Grayson, the Van
Johnsons, Mrs. Gregory Peck, the James
Masons, Pete Lawford, Howard Duff with

Gussie Moran on his arm, Nora Flynn

Haymes with Scott Brady, Mari Blanch-

ard, Nancy Sinatra, Terry Moore with

Nickey Hilton, and oh, so many more.

Another “something slightly different” was

a real hoedown tossed by John Carroll and

Lucille Ryman, who announced their bust-

up the very next day! This shindig at

their vast acreage in the Valley, started

at three o’clock in the afternoon and

ended long after three in the morning!

Two hundred gathered on the Carroll

lawns where trees were strung with lan-

terns for the outdoor barbecue. After

swimming, roping contests, singing and

such, there was dancing to a band that fea-

tured everything from “square” to round.

Enjoying the fun were June Allyson and

Dick Powell, the Andy Russells, Esther

Williams and Ben Gage, Marilyn Erskine

and Don O’Connor, Rhonda Fleming and

spouse, Alice Faye, the Rory Calhouns,

Arlene Dahl and Fernando Wotzisname,

Mala Powers with Gig Young, Elaine

Stewart with Roland Gammon—to name
a few! When the party started, Carroll

exclaimed, “If things get sloiv. I’ll let

loose our herd of forty cattle and let every-

one brand his own steer for excitement!”

But things never got slow!

Space being short, we can only mention

the wonderful opening Marge and Gower
Champion shared at the Cocoanut Grove

with Joan Crawford, Milton Berle, Katie

Grayson, Debbie Reynolds, Mitzi Gaynor

with fiance Jack Bean at ringside. A week

later. Joanne Gilbert re-bowed at Mocam-
bo, scene of her first singing sucess. On
hand to greet her were her pa, Ray Gil-

bert, Kathleen Hughes with Lance Fuller,

Rosie Clooney, Joan Crawford, who gave a

party for ten, including Jeff Chandler.

John Payne and about-to-be third

wife , Sandy Curtis , were in a daze

Jeanne Crain hits a high

note—on the skirt line

June Allyson and Dick Powell—
two “squares” on the dance floor

Rosie Clooney on hand to hear the

competition , singer Joanne Gilbert



Velvety,
dinging

It’s powder and foundation in-one! Goes on smoother than powder

stays on much longer! More flattering than heavy make-ups!

No greasy fingers

No spilly powder! Angel Face goes on with a puff

new glamour in 5 seconds

The Angel Face "Mirror Case"

For your handbag—with mirror and puff.

7 lovely Angel Face shades. Only -j (plus tax)

Angel Face also

comes in the

attractive blue-

and-gold box at

89ft, 59e (plus taxi



"The most talked about complexions ih Wollyw/ood

are given regular
| LuxToilet Soap care

Just about every Wollywood star uses Lux and will tell you so.

"They use it because -they're convinced - because they really believe Luxloilet Soap

is as mild and -fine a soap as you can buy. Ann Slyih, of course
,
uses Lux "Toilet Soap -

and isn't her complexion really something ? Use Lu^ care -and Lever Brothers makes

a money— back guarantee that you'll be ^lo<j you did . Ihcidehtally
/

you can see

Idol lyivood stars every "Thursday night on the. Lux Wideo~Theatre.



Somewhere they had lost touch with

each other. Now, Jeff Chandler

knew it was time to say goodbye . . .

When Love Is

Just a Memory

BY DIANE SCOTT

• They’re apart, Jeff and Marge Chandler,

in spite of repeated tries to stay together.

But together theirs is no longer an en-

chanted evening. Regardless of what you

may have read, and may continue to read,

this is the end of the story for two fine

people who loved so much they were mar-

ried twice, just to be sure they belonged

to each other.

On a quiet palm-lined street in Holly-

wood in a Colonial house there’s the lovely

redhead named Marge. And across the

city, on Wilshire Boulevard in a furnished

apartment—furnished yet bare—there lives

an often lonely guy named Jeff.

They’ve missed happiness, the Jeff

Chandlers, by so little. And now there’s

time—too much—for each to ponder how
and where and why and when their mar-

riage reached this point of no return.

“There’s nobody else,” Jeff says, his voice

heavy and slow. “Not for me. And I feel

sure there’s nobody else for Marge. Cer-

tainly she gave no indication. This isn’t

what I want. It isn’t what Marge has

wanted. But it just seems there’s no other

way for us.

“I’m terribly sad it hasn’t worked out.

We’ve known great happiness. But we’re

just one of those couples who’ve never

quite made it on the long pull. You can
call ours a near-miss.”

And he echoes in a sense what Marge
had said. “We could have had so much.
But I think this is better for both of us.

It’s the only ( Continued on page 86)

{



20th Century-Fox
presents

20th Century-Fox presents A Cinemascope Production Thcjjobc starring RICHARD

witti Jay Robinson • Dean Jagger * Torin Thatcher • Richard Goone • Betta St. John • Jeff Morrow - Dawn Addams

Produced by

FRANK ROSS



Acclaimed the

Greatest Step

Forward in

Entertainment

History!

about $

No. 1 shows how the flat

ordinary screen is dwarfed
by the newly created curved
Miracle Mirror Screen.

Nos. 2, 3, 4 show how
GinemaScope’s superior
new Stereophonic Sound
enhances the scope of

audience participation.

No. 5 shows how the new
Anamorphic Lens creates

infinite depth and life-like

reality to engulf you in

the action on the screen.

about

The supreme novel of our
time as it was meant to

be seen, heard, lived! The
Miracle Story “reaching
out” to encompass you in

its awe-inspiring spectacle

and breathtaking grandeur.

Directed by

HENRY KOSTER

i

i

BURTON • JEAN SIMMONS • VICTOR MATURE • MICHAEL RENNIE
Ernest Thesiger • Leon Askin screen play by PHILIP DUNNE * From the Novel by LLOYD C. DOUGLAS



For brief reviews of current pictures see page 96

For complete casts of new pictures see page 105

K itb designs on Bill and his play , Ginger sees Pat Crowley as her rival

Cookery is shockingly out of character for frivolous Yvonne, says Alec

At a college dance, Lori defends Tony against Dick’s snobbish heckling

FOREVER FEMALE PARAMOUNT

Lacking the flair and crackle of “All About Eve,” this

story of a stage actress clinging foolishly to youth still

has warmth and humor of its own. As Bette Davis did with
the earlier film. Ginger Rogers pulls out of a slump to

show she hasn’t lost any bit of her deft touch with both
comedy and drama. A long-popular star desperately in

need of a good play, she latches on to William Holden, a

struggling young writer, and charms him into wrecking his

script by revising the youthful heroine role so that she
can play it. Her schemes are threatened by a younger
actress (a sympathetic version of Anne Baxter’s Eve),
who’s convinced that she, not Ginger, is right for both Bill

and his play. Pat Crowley, non-glamorous but appealing
and full of gusto, makes a striking movie debut in this

part. As Ginger’s sardonic ex, Paul Douglas is invaluable.

Verdict: Witty tale of the young and not-so-young (Adult)

THE CAPTAIN’S PARADISE LOPErt

Teaming voluptuous Yvonne De Carlo with Alec Guin-
ness, the distinguished British actor, seems a weird notion.

But it works out neatly in this comedy about an ingenious

bigamist. Alec’s skipper of a boat that plies between
Gibraltar and Tangier—and he has a wife at each end of

the run. At Gib, he’s the conservative Englishman, sedate-

ly wed to the slightly dowdy Celia Johnson, a model
housekeeper and cook. In Tangier, he’s a gay dog, enjoy-

ing perpetual festivities with Yvonne, a luscious dancer
whose sole duties are to be decorative and affectionate.

However, trouble enters paradise when the housewife de-

cides she’d like to step out occasionally, and the playgirl

develops a yen to stay home and cook. It’s heavier-handed

than most Guinness films, but funny enough, and Celia i

(remembered for “Brief Encounter”) is a delight.

Verdict: Marital farce with unusual angles (Adult)

THE ALL AMERICAN r .,

Exciting grid sequences and a likable performance by Tony
Curtis, who looks his most attractive, combine to boost a

rather weak story into the entertainment class. Tony’s a

football star from the wrong side of the tracks. When
his parents are killed in an accident en route to see him
play, he decides to give up the game and concentrate on

studies. Intent on becoming an architect, he transfers to a

swank college, where he’s snubbed for his “sharp” clothes

and haircut and persecuted for his refusal to lend his

football talent to the school’s always-losing team. Lori

Nelson’s wasted as the dean’s secretary, who befriends

Tony. Richard Long gets even shorter shrift as a carica-

tured upper-crust type. Also on hand are Mamie Van
Doren, as a flip waitress, and Gregg Palmer (the re-

christened Palmer Lee) as a classmate of Tony’s.

Verdict: Okay for Curtis and football fans (Family)
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THE GOLDEN BLADE u-i, technicolor

We’re back in old Bagdad with a light-hearted adventure

yarn that gives Rock Hudson plenty of swashbuckling to

do and finally gets Piper Laurie back into the lively mood
of her first hit performance. This film hasn’t the tongue-

in-cheek charm of “The Prince Who Was a Thief,” but

it does have an innocent fairy-tale manner that’s disarming,

unabashedly employing magic. The blade of the title is a

miraculous sword that renders Rock invincible. He’s come
to the “Arabian Nights” city to find and take vengeance
on the unknowns who murdered his father. Behind all the

villainy is George Macready, plotting to grab power and
marry his hulking son to princess Piper. Steven Geray’s

comedy role as owner of the second-hand store where
Rock finds the sword is a tip-off to the non-serious inten-

tions of this action-romance.

Verdict: Affable Persian horse opera (Family)

GIVE A GIRL A BREAK M-C-M, TECHNICOLOR

Sparked by the Champions and Debbie Reynolds, a pleasing

musical focuses on the rivalry amongst three girls who
covet the lead in a stage revue. Gower, director of the

show, wants to yank ex-partner Marge out of lazy retire-

ment; her ambition does revive. Bob Fosse, his assistant,

has romantic reasons for favoring unknown, inexperienced
Debbie. Composer Kurt Kasznar has a similar yen for

ballerina Helen Wood, but she’s the devoted wife of Dick
Anderson, whose career conflicts with hers. Tactfully, the

story’s kept light, so it doesn’t interfere with the music.
Debbie has her best opportunity to date, presenting a pic-

ture of eager youth, while newcomers Bob and Helen
score with their dancing skill. But the Champions live up
to their name, especially in a dazzling rooftop routine that

breaks out of the cramping backstage atmosphere.

Verdict: Gay tune-film with a pat plot (Family)

devil’s canyon RKO; TECHNICOLOR, 3-D

A prison movie with a Western switch suggests that some
pretty eccentric justice was dispensed in the Southwest
of the 1890’s. To stop gunfighting. Dale Robertson is given
a life sentence for a double killing clearly done in self-

defense. Then Virginia Mayo, as a bandit, is sent to the
same, otherwise all-male prison. A fellow convict is brutish
Stephen McNally, Virginia’s lover and the brother of the
men Dale shot. Here are the makings of a hot situation,

and the plot comes through with satisfactory violence.
However, the prison’s alleged toughness is never shown
convincingly, and Virginia is hampered by over-genteel
dialogue. The brightest spots are provided by Arthur
Hunnicutt, as a garrulous cell-mate of Dale’s. Though
shot in 3-D, this movie may also be shown in a 2-D version

;

check your local theatre.

Verdict: Some thrills, in a routine jail film (Family)

More reviews on next page

In Steven Geray’s shop , Rock finds a magic sword to wield for Piper

As he daydreams, Gower imagines that he’s dancing with Marge once more

Dale’s love finally wins Virginia away from outlawry and sordid romance
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My SlJiiILiiffis On

Cashmere Bouquet Soap
. . .because it's suchwholesomeskin-carer

Here Are Candy Jones’

Personal Beauty Tips For You!

7 Stained or discolored hands clear

beautifully if you’ll pour 2 tea-

spoons of fresh lemon juice into your

palm, half-filled with Cashmere Bou-

quet Hand Lotion. Massage well, re-

peat every other night for 2 weeks.

P, Complement your daily beauty

care with eight hours' sleep . . . and
start each new day with a thorough

beauty-cleansing with Cashmere
Bouquet Soap!

Mere later, -

o/s Deouty
Director

CANDY JONES

\
of the Famous Conover School in New York

“As a beauty director,” says Miss Jones, “I

always recommend Cashmere Bouquet Soap,
because I consider it the most effective com-
plexion-care. It’s wholesome for the skin, and
it leaves a look of natural beauty—the kind
that no amount of make-up alone can achieve.”

Do as beauty expert Candy Jones advises.

Use fragrant Cashmere Bouquet Soap regu-

larly. Its rich lather is so mild and gentle,

leaves your skin with such a naturally fresh,

radiant look . . . you’ll be saying, “my skin

thrives on Cashmere Bouquet Soap!”

11

Doily Ooshonera Bouquet Core

Helped These Girls to Mew Careers"

—SAYS CANDY

PAULA STEWART

Television Actress

ELLEN WILLIAMS

College Secretory

VI Continued

TAKE THE HIGH GROUND!
( M-C-M, ANSCO COLOR)

With admirable simplicity and a high

quota of laughs, this comedy-drama takes

you along with an average group of young
Americans through sixteen weeks of basic

training. Richard Widmark’s the profes-

sionally tough drill sergeant who brow-

beats the draftees so unmercifully and
coolly that at least three consider murder-

ing him. It’s a part Dick could do in his

sleep, but he stays wide awake and cre-

ates a deeply sympathetic character.

Among the kids he finally turns into well-

disciplined infantrymen is Russ Tamblyn.

one of Photoplay’s “Choose Your Star”

Karl advises Dick not to ask for a transfe

winners last year. Carleton Carpentei

Jerome Courtland and Robert Arthur an

others outstanding.

Also on the receiving end of the sei

geant’s sarcasm is Elaine Stewart, anothe

“Choose Your Star” winner from 1955

She plays a beautiful, pathetic bar-ff

who attracts both Widmark and Karl Ma
den. warmly likable as a gentler nor

com. In a limited role, she’s promisinj

Verdict: Familiar stuff freshened b

smooth lines, expert acting (Family

DESPERATE MOMENT
(rank, u-i)

Authentic backgrounds filmed on loc;

tion in Germany add force to a routir

chase story. Dirk Bogarde, beginning

life sentence for a murder he didn’t con

mit, breaks jail to find the real kille

He’s aided by his sweetheart (Mai Zette

ling), and both again make use of the

wartime underground experience.

Verdict: Suspenseful but hackneyed tal

set in striking locales (Family

MARTIN LUTHER
(DE HOCHEMONT)

The story of the founding of Prote

tantism has been given a thoughtful ai

profoundly emotional film translatio

Shot in Europe with the backing of tl

Lutheran Church, it traces the develo
16



Bobbi is perfect for this casual “Inge-

nue” hair style, for Bobbi is the perma-

nent designed to give soft, natural-

looking curls. Easy. No help needed.

Only Bobbi is designed to give the nat-

ural-looking wave necessary for the

casual charm of this “Cotillion.” And
you get your wave where you want it.

What a casual, easy livin' look this

“Minx” hairdo has . . . thanks to Bobbi!

Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanents always
give you soft, carefree curls like these.

Everything you need! New Creme Oil

Lotion, special bobby pins, complete
instructions for use. $1.50 plus tax.

Bobbi's soft curls make a casual wave like this possible. Notice the easy,

natural look of the curls in this new “Capri” style. No “nightly settings.”

NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE!

These hairdos were made with Bobbi

. . .the special home permanent

for casual hair styles

Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is

designed to give you lovelier,

softer curls . . . the kind you need

for today’s casual hairdos. Never

the tight, fussy curls you get with

ordinary home or beauty shop
permanents. Immediately after

you use Bobbi your hair has the

beauty, the body, the soft, lovely

look of naturally wavy hair. And
your hair stays that way — your

wave lasts week after week.

Bobbi’s so easy to use, too. You
just put your hair in pin curls.

Then apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lo-

tion. A little later rinse hair with
water, let dry, brush out— and
that’s all. No clumsy curlers to

use. No help needed.

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma-
nent. If you like to be in fashion
— if you can make
a simple pin curl— (y

Guaranteed by

you’ll love Bobbi.

Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent. When
hair is dry, brush out. Neutralizing is automatic. No curlers, no resetting.

p
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What solves your family gift problem?

I I
Charge 'em to Dad 0 I.O.U.'s

You’d plant really different (and wonder-

ful) presents under the family tree? Write

I.O.U.’s! One to Mom, promising you’ll

take over some household chore daily—
for 3 months. To Dad your pledge to de-

liver 20 shoe shines on demand. And Sis?

She’ll prefer the present to future service;

get something glamorous, "grown-up.”

But one day you can do her a service — by
helping her to get the sanitary protection

that keeps her confident: Kotex. Those

flat,
pressed ends prevent revealing outlines

!

Want to winterize your chassis?

n Add anti-freeze 0 Change oil

Snow weather sets your teeth a-chattering?

Heed both hints above. Keep your radiator

(circulation) "het up” with such "anti-

freeze” as outdoor sports, wholesome

meals, ample H2O and juices. And chap-

proof your pelt; change to richer beauty

creams. On "those” days, you’ll radiate

poise with the comfort Kotex gives: soft-

ness (holds its shape!), plus extra protection

to thaw all chilling doubts.

For mistletoe bait, why not try

—

I |
Formal flattery 0 Gooless lipstick

You, too, can be a Lorelei in your holiday

formal — even if you’re built on the lean and

hollow side. A gently draped bodice, a gossa-

mer stole, can make a dream dress perfect for

you. So too, a girl’s calendar needs should be

exactly suited to her. That’s why Kotex gives

you a choice of 3 absorbencies. Try ’em!

There’s Regular, Junior, Super.

More women choose KOTEX*

than all other sanitary napkins

Are you
in the

know?

— *T. M. REG . U. S. PAT. OFF.

Which of these "steadies” does most for you?

|~1 Romeo & Juliet 0 Kotex and Kotex belts 0 Moon 'n' June

Made for each other— that’s Kotex and Kotex sanitary belts — and

made to keep you comfortable. Of strong, soft-stretch elastic . . .

they’re designed to prevent curling, cutting or twisting. So light-

weight you’ll hardly know you’re wearing one. And Kotex belts take

kindly to dunking; stay flat even after countless washings. Why not

buy two . . . for a change!

Continued

ments that led Luther first to attempt a

reformation within the Roman Catholic

Church, then to leave his monastery and
openly oppose higher authorities. The
title role, involving many inner conflicts,

is a difficult one, but Niall McGinnis
handles it superbly. Sacred music and
beautiful camerawork help recreate 16th

Century atmosphere.

Verdict-. Fine religious drama (Family)

THREE GIRLS FROM ROME
(i. F. E.)

Light and engaging, although loosely

constructed, this Italian film follows the

romantic fortunes of three seamstresses.

When exquisite Lucia Bose is promoted to

a mannequin’s job, her truck-driver boy-

friend turns sullenly jealous. Wistful,

moody Cosetta Greco’s in love with a

stuffy, faithless character. And Liliana

Bonfatti, a sprightly half-pint with a yen

Cosetta Greco, Lucia Bose and Liliana

Bonfatti share an outing at lunch-time

for tall men, snubs a little jockey who
really loves her. Thanks to the best job

of dialogue-dubbing so far, all the lines

are heard in colloquial American.

Verdict: Amiable, rambling close-up of

Italian working girls (Adult)

SHOOT FIRST
(U. A.)

Reminiscent of an early Hitchcock

whodunit, though not quite in that league,

this made-in-Britain thriller goes about

its suspenseful business briskly. Joel Mc-

Crea stars as an American officer sta-

tioned in England. Believing he’s killed

a man by accident, he panics, tries to

dodge the police, tangles with the spies

who actually committed the murder. Wild

as it sounds, it’s all worked out logically.

Evelyn Keyes has only a stand-by role as

Joel’s wife. Roland Culver makes a stal-

wart Secret Service man, while Marius

Goring and Karel Stepanek play enemy

agents. But the most sparkling sequences

feature Herbert Lom as an elegant little

Polish exile, fighting gallantly and dis-

creetly to guard England’s atomic secrets.

Verdict: Fast, crisp spy chase, with inter-

esting backgrounds (Family)

(More reviews on page 20)
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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS
Each one of the three Breck Shampoos is made for a different

hair condition. One Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. Another

Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for

normal hair. The next time you buy a shampoo ask for the

Breck Shampoo for your hair condition. A Breck Shampoo
will help bring out the soft, natural beauty of your hair.

The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops and wherever cosmetics are sold.

MANUFACTURING
CHICAGO

CHEMISTS • SPRINGFIELD j MASSACHUSETTS
FRANCISCO • OTTAWA CANADA

JOHN H BRECK INC
NEW YORK SAN



Sandpaper Hands feel
TML

in 10 Seconds l

p

on

Cashmere Bouquet

Absorbs Like A Lotion . . . Softens Like A Cream!

Now— in just 10 seconds! . . .“Sandpaper Hands” are smoothed

and softened to lovely “Caressable Hands” with lanolin-enriched

Cashmere Bouquet Hand Lotion! Your thirsty skin seems to

drink up Cashmere Bouquet— it dries without stickiness,

leaves your hands so caressably smoother, softer, younger-

looking! And of course, they’re romantically scented with

the famous Cashmere Bouquet “fragrance men 1

NEW! Cashmere Bouquet-

French Type Lipstick!

ove

99 RIVER STREET
(U. A.)

The Mickey Spillane influence spills over

into another fast-paced tale loaded with

fisticuffs and killings. Though the creator

of Mike Hammer had nothing to do with

this opus, John Payne’s an equally surly

hero as a cab-driver victimized in two
frame-ups. Bitter because injuries ended
his promising ring career, he isn't helped

by the complaints of his money-hungry
voluptuous wife, Peggie Castle. When she’s

Peggie’s romance with Brad is fatal

murdered by her bandit lover (Brad Dex-

ter), Johnny's on the spot. A young
would-be actress (Evelyn Keyes, badly

miscast) gets him into another jam; lie’s

her innocent accomplice in a scene she

stages to impress a producer. Frank Fay-

len. as John's cab-dispatcher pal, and Jay
Adler, as a fence, provide sturdy support
in minor roles.

Verdict: Rough , tough , implausible sus-

pense drama (Adult)

EAST OF SUMATRA
(u-i, technicolor)

Such able actors as Jeff Chandler and
Anthony Quinn have a hard time with the

flamboyant dialogue this adventure yarn

hands them. Quinn is ruler of the island

where engineer Chandler starts a tin-min-

ing operation. Friendly relations with the

natives are broken up by the bungling of

Jeff's officious superior (John Sutton),

who’s brought along his fiancee (Marilyn

Maxwell), an old flame of the engineer's.

The situation deteriorates further when the

chief's half-native intended (Suzan Ball)

falls in love with Jeff, and the action winds
up in a wild duel between the two leaders.

Both Jeff and Suzan look mighty deco-

rative in full color. It all might have been

fun if written with the light touch such a

tall story deserves.

Verdict: Dead-pan thriller of fantastic

faraway places (Family)



You’re looking at the most
popular bra in America!

( Continued from page 18)

THE JOE LOUIS STORY
(U. A.)

A newsreel directness of style marks
this account of the ex-champ’s career.

Coley Wallace, a huge fellow with a de-

lightful grin, looks so much like Joe that

there’s no jarring when actual shots of

the great fighter himself are used for ring

sequences. Hilda Simms plays Marva
Louis with quiet charm. But the surprise

is scored by handsome young James Ed-

wards (seen in “Home of the Brave”),

who sacrifices his hair to portray wise old

“Chappie” Blackburn, Joe’s devoted

trainer. As shapeless as real life, which it

follows closely, the story line’s pulled to-

gether by the narration of Paul Stewart,

cast as a sports reporter.

Verdict: Unassuming, convincing tribute

to a ring hero (Family)

THE SEVEN DEADLY SINS
(ARLAN PICTURES)

Here’s the essence of sophistication, a

brilliant selection of short stories inter-

preted by top-ranking Italian and French
stars (dialogue in both tongues, English

titles). Fancifully, the tales are strung

on the spiel given by young Gerard
Philipe at a knock -’em -down sideshow,

with puppets representing those sins. In

tone, they range from the hilarious “Glut-

tony”—a startling switch on the tradition-

al traveling-salesman joke—to the pathetic

“Pride,” in which Frangoise Rosay and
Michele Morgan are dead-broke aristo-

crats frantically trying to keep up appear-

ances. Any movie-goer who comes sniffing

for the sensational will wind up properly

embarrassed after the final episode, reveal-

ing a mythical “eighth” deadly sin.

Verdict: Highly polished triumph of wit

and ruthless insight (Adult)

ROME, 11 O’CLOCK
(times film)

Out of true and tragic headlines

Italian movie-makers have built a strong
and affecting film. Two hundred girls line

up and struggle on a staircase, waiting
to apply for a typing job that pays mis-

erably by American standards. And the

structure collapses under them in a scene
of horror. Why some of the girls needed
the job, how the catastrophe changes their

lives—these factors are surveyed in inter-

locking dramas. Carla del Poggio, wife of

a long-unemployed working man, blames
herself for starting the rush. Lucia Bose
has forsaken her rich parents for love of

a poor artist (Raf Vallone). Lea Pado-
vani, weary of life as a fancy lady, wants
honest work. Other vignettes are equal-
ly arresting. Trying to knit its various

elements, the story drags, but it has urgent
reality. English titles concisely translate

the Italian dialogue.

Verdict: Pitiful cross-section of poverty's

effects on Rome (Adult)

It’s Exquisite Form Style 505 — The

miracle bra with double-uplift control—the

secret of its fabulous success. Stitched

under the cup . . . reinforced under the

cup, for the most beautiful uplift that

stays on the up-and-up. See for yourself

how this fabulous bra shapes you to an

exquisite figure . . . bow it holds you, molds

you gently, firmly, comfortably. Ask for

style 505 at your favorite store—today!

A, B, C and D cups in fine broadcloth,

acetate satin and nylon taffeta.

Bandeau styles: $1.50 and $2.00

Long line styles: $2.50 and $3.00

BRASSIERES
The Bra that’s a beauty treatment

FOR NEAREST STORE WRITE: DEPT. 159 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 16 • CHICAGO 54 LOS ANGELES 14 • TORONTO
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Special Greaseless

Corrective for

OILY SKIN

BLACKHEADS

FLAKINESS

A girl’s [COMPLEXION is often her

own worst enemy. Especially in the

teens—just when parties and "dates”

are so important!

All at once, the oil glands begin to

overwork. Then, your skin grows too

sluggish to get rid of its day-to-day

accumulation of dead skin cells. So,

the dead skin flakes build into a

greasy layer and "choke” the p^re

openings. Your skin grows "muddy.”

Pores begin to enlarge. Soon—black-

heads are apt to start cropping out.

NOW—Pond’s recommends a special

greaseless treatment for these "Young
Skin” problems: oiliness, large pores,

blackheads, flakiness. It’s quick, easy,

and it works!

Just cover face,
except eyes,

with

greaseless Pond's Vanishing Cream.

Leave on a full minute. The Cream’s

"keratolytic” action loosens, dis-

solves off clinging dead skin flakes.

Frees the tiny skin gland openings

to function normally.

After 1 minute, wipe off. Rinse

with cold water. Now—see your

"new” look! Greasiness is gone.

Your skin looks brighter, clearer!

“Young Skin” doesn’t like heavy make-up.

A sheer touch of greaseless Pond’s Vanishing

Cream makes a fresh, un-shiny powder base.

Photoplay Applauds:

LITTLE BOY LOST

Bing wins Christian Fourcade's confidence with a friendly song

amazing fellow, this Crosby. Supposedly a singer-

comedian, he now proceeds to toss off a straight dramatic

performance that an actor with the most elegant classical

training couldn’t match. In much more serious vein than

his Oscar-winning “Going My Way,” Paramount’s “Little

Boy Lost” presents him as an American foreign cor-

respondent searching for his small son, who disappeared

during the war. Filmed in Europe, the picture calls on

many talented French players to keep pace with Bing.

Tender, dark-haired Nicole Maurey makes a brief role

effective as his wife, a French singer brutally executed

by the Nazis for her resistance work. Claude Dauphin is

a Frenchman similarly bereaved, instrumental in forcing

Crosby to face the fact of Nicole’s death. Georgette Anys
has one unforgettable scene as a laundress who helped

spirit lost children beyond the Germans’ reach. Equally

memorable is Gabrielle Dorziat, speaking with the tart

wisdom of age as a nun who heads the orphanage where
the trail stops. And frail, huge-eyed Christian Fourcade is

utterly unaffected and infinitely touching as the waif who
may or may not turn out to be Bing’s son.

Such a story could have been a maudlin, sobby affair. But

it’s done with great delicacy and balancing touches of humor,
thanks to its star’s personality and director-scenarist George
Seaton’s skill. (Remember his “Miracle on 34th Street”?)

For Crosby, singing comes as naturally as talking, so the

few songs don’t contradict the otherwise realistic style.

They're right at home in a movie of unusual grace.



Nobody—not even your best friend

—

will tell you, when you’re guilty of hal-

itosis (bad breath). And, when you do

offend . .
.
good-bye romance!

Isn’t it foolish to take chances when
Listerine Antiseptic stops bad breath

instantly, and keeps it fresh and sweet
and agreeable usually for hours on end?

Four Times Better than

Tooth Paste in Clinical Tests

In recent clinical tests, Listerine Anti-

septic averaged four times better in re-

ducing breath odors than the two lead-

ing tooth pastes, as well as the three

leading chlorophyll products, it was
tested against.

No Chlorophyll Kills Odor

Bacteria Like This Instantly

You see, Listerine Antiseptic instantly

kills millions of germs, including

germs that cause the most
common type of bad breath

. . . the kind that begins

when germs start the fer-

mentation of proteins which
are always present in the

mouth. And
,

research shows

that your breath stays sweeter

longer depending upon the degree

to which you reduce germs in the mouth.

Brushing your teeth doesn’t give you
any such antiseptic protection. Chloro-

phyll or chewing gums do not kill

germs. Listerine Antiseptic does. Use
it night and morning, and before any

date where you want to be

at your best.

Every week

2 different shows, radio S television

—

“THE ADVENTURES OF 022IE & HARRIET”

See your paper for times and stations

The most widely used

Antiseptic in the world

... and for COLDS and SORE THROAT due to colds . . . LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC

LISTERINE STOPS BAD BREATH
4 times better than chlorophyll or tooth paste

The same germ-killing action that makes Listerine Antiseptic the extra-careful precaution against halitosis,

makes Listerine a night and morning “must” during the cold and sore throat season!
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We might have said: “Tampax is sanitary

protection the wearer can’t even feel.”

We could have said: “ Tampax avoids em-

barrassing odor."

We thought of saying: “Tampax is so easy

to dispose of."

But Tampax does so much for you that

it’s difficult to single out any one advan-

tage. We want you to learn about

Tampax, know about Tampax, try Tampax
— because we honestly believe it makes
“those days of the month” much easier

for women.

Tampax is worn internally. It’s not

only invisible, but actually unfelt, once

it’s in place. No more bulky external

pads—no more belts, no more pins. You
can even wear Tampax while you’re

taking your shower or tub.

And how refreshingly different it will

be to have sanitary protection that’s so

small you can actually carry a month’s
supply in your purse. Do try Tampax!
It’s available at drug and notion counters

in 3 absorbency-sizes: Regular, Super,

Junior. Tampax Incorporated, Palmer,

by the Journal of the American Medical Association

IMPERTINENT

INTERVIEW
BY MIKE CONNOLLY

TT
JLow come you don’t date and

become a part of Hollywood’s night life

like the other starlets, Debra?”
Debra Paget flashed those huge,

slanted, super-long-lashed, sultry eyes

at me. “I'd rather make my mistakes

the way I want to make them, that’s

why.” she answered.

“Whatever that means.”

“It means just what I said. It means
that I’m sick of being asked why I don’t

go out with this actor or that actor. It

means that I don’t want to go out with

every Tom. Dick and Harry. It means
that when I see the man I want I'll go

after him!”

Various advisers have told her that if

she doesn’t go out with this fellow and
that she’ll never know the right man
when he comes along. Debra continued.

But Debra, who, by the time she turned

twenty last August had already chalked

up five years in films, knows her own
mind. She disagrees: “Girls who go

out all the time are the ones who make
mistakes when it comes to picking

mates. Look, for instance, at the first

marriages of people like Liz Taylor and
Terry Moore!”

That’s what Debra means when she

says she’d rather make her mistakes the

way she wants to
—

“instead of going out

and getting confused! Actually, if 1

enjoyed night-clubbing and ‘living it up’

I would. But I don’t like it at all. 1

just don’t enjoy night clubs and big

parties. I prefer my own family. It’s a

big family and we have a wonderful

time together.”

We were sitting in the living room
of the sprawling ten-room Paget home
on Hollywood Boulevard. The family

had been lolling around in shorts and

pedal pushers and sweaters when 1

bounced in unexpectedly, and there had

been a mad cover-up flurry. Maggie
Gibson, Debra’s mother, had asked me
to phone first—but I forgot! However,

now everything was serene and relaxed

Debra gives Mike some straight answers

and 1 was meeting the Paget mob:
Debra’s mother; her father, Frank Grif-

fin; her brother, Frank, Jr.; her sisters,

Lisa, Tela and Meg; her nieces and
nephews, Jeneene, Kim, Gayle, Bennett

and Frank.

“Lisa doesn’t date either,” Debra
grinned, “and she’s eighteen!”

She showed me her bedroom and the

enormous seven-foot-by-seven-foot bed in

which she and her mother sleep
—

“be-

cause Daddy snores, and so he has to

sleep alone!”

All Debra wanted to do was talk

about her sister Lisa: “Lisa has a devil

in her eyes and laughs all the time and

plays tricks on me—I wish I could be

like her!”

All Maggie wanted to do was talk

about her daughter Debra. “She’s a reli-

gious girl but she wants to be sexy on

the screen too, so there you are. She’s

had good training. You probably know
that I used to be a dancer in burlesque

in Chicago. 1 was what’s called a

tassel-tosser. As a matter of fact, Debra

herself could do the same bumps and

grinds that Jane Russell does in ‘Gen-

tlemen Prefer Blondes’ when she was

two years old. She still does. It’s good

exercise, you know.

“Well, what I’m getting at is that

Debra doesn’t date, from choice. She

knows that she may make mistakes, just

as other girls have made them, but I’m

inclined to think there’s less a chance

that she will, because I brought her up

in the rough-and-tumble life of bur-

lesque. She saw a lot of things there

that most girls her age don’t know about.

Debra is wise to the ways of the world!”



The deep secret

of Dry Skin care

by Rosemary Hall

BEAUTY AUTHORITY

There’s no mystery about the problems

of dry skin.The flakiness, the “grainy”

look it gives make-up, and the little

dry lines that hint of wrinkles are all

too familiar to many of us. The puzzle

is why more women don’t learn how

lovely dry skin can be.

Dry skin, with proper care, is apt to

be far more delicate-looking, clearer

of blackheads, enlarged pores and

blemishes than any other type. And
the finest care I can recommend is a

single cream so effective that a five-

minute application really gets re-

sults— Woodbury Dry Skin Cream.

k-^4.

pa,,

The secret of Wood-
bury Dry Skin Cream’s

success is literally a

“deep” one. All face

creams, naturally, con-

tain softening ingredients, but many
simply grease the surface of the skin.

Woodbury, however, also contains an

exclusive ingredient called Penaten

which carries the lanolin and four

other rich softening oils deep into the

important corneum layer of your skin.

5-minute facial—
that really works

Smooth rich Woodbury
Dry Skin Cream into your

skin with gentle upward
strokes. Leave it on for

5 minutes, then tissue off.

Your mirror will reflect a fresher,

more youthful look than you’ve had
in years. Penaten helps the oils pene-

trate so quickly that five minutes

does the trick — provided you do it

faithfully every day. And if you’ll

act now while the sale lasts, you can

get the big $1.00 size Woodbury Dry
Skin Cream for only 69<f plus tax—
so little for such priceless results

!
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BY ERSKINE JOHNSON*

1

P
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Photographed near the Arc de Triomphe, Paris

BOUHJOIS

Exciting things happen

when it’s

Worn by more women than any

other fragrance in the world

Created in France .. . Made in the U. S. A.

Cologne, $ 1 .00, $1.50

Perfume, $ 1.00 to $ 12.50

Improved-formula Face Powder

in 5 stylist shades, $ 1.00

(all prices plus tax)

LAUGHING
STOCK

Bob Hope visited a mess hall in Korea
where the menu included powdered milk,

powdered eggs and powdered potatoes.

“We didn’t have to eat it,” says Bob. “They
just blew it at us.”

Two Hollywood children got into an argu-

ment. When the controversy got good and
hot, one said angrily, “My father can lick

your father.”

“Are you kidding?” leered the other.

“Your father is my father.”

Gilbert Roland, talking about an oil heir-

ess in “The French Line,” flips, “I’m a man
of character. I couldn’t love a woman for

her money. I’d just love her money.”

Gilbert Roland

Guy Lombardo has a new definition for a

Hollywood home: “A swimming pool en-

tirely surrounded by divorces.”

Willy de Mond, the Hollywood hosiery

king, answers the “How are things?” query

with a standard line: “I’m still giving the

women a run for their money.”

Joe E. Lewis at the Mocambo: “My mouth
always gets me into trouble, but it’s such a

handy place to keep my teeth.”

Overheard : “In Hollywood, wedded bliss

occurs when a couple agree—on a divorce.”

Fay Wray’s moppet, Bobby, beamed over

his new Boy Scout uniform and bragged,

“Look at the short-sleeved trousers.”

Jimmy Stewart, playing the life of Glenn

Miller, was asked how they were going to

age him for the part. “That’s easy,” said

Jimmy, “Just keep taking off the make-up.”

Marie Wilson, filling out a publicity ques-

tionnaire came to the question, “What is the

characteristic your husband likes most

about you?” Wrote Marie: “He likes me
because I’m good to my mother.”

A movie starlet complained about her

husband, wailing, “Since we got married, he

always takes me every place.”

Movie fur designer A1 Teitelbaum calls a

star’s business manager a mink eradicator. i

•See Erskine Johnson’s "Hollywood Reel" on your :

'TV ctntinn
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TO YOUR TOES,”
says Ava Gardner

Ava Gardner and dozens of other

M-G-M stars know that shiny stockings

pick up ugly highlights, make lovely legs

look unshapely. That’s why M-G-M stars

wear Bur-Mil Cameo stockings on the

screen and off. Cameo’s exclusive Face

Powder Finish glamourizes their legs

with a permanently soft, misty dullness.

And Cameo adds more Leg-O-Genic

glamour with Wonder Top nylons

—

the top stretches for new comfort,

the stockings fit beautifully

!

Personally proportioned Bur-Mil

Cameo nylons give up to 40%
longer wear by actual test, too!

Cameo Wonder Top nylons . . . $1.50

Other Cameo nylons from $1.15 to $1.65

Ava Gardner, star of
M-G-M's Technicolor

MOGAMBO,
finds Bur-Mil Cameo
stockings the greatest

„ aid to leg flattery

since fiyixUt itself.

BUR.-©-MIL

Cameo^ STOCKINGS

A PRODUCT OF '^'BURLINGTON MILLS...

WORLD’S LARGEST PRODUCER OF FASHION FABRICS

'^xee jpoujdleK

BUR-MIL, CAMEO, FACE POWDER FINISH AND LEG-O-GENIC ARE REGISTERED TRADEMARKS OF BURLINGTON MILLS CORPORATION

P
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Address letters to Readers, Inc., PHOTOPLAY , 205 East 42 Street, New York 17, New York.

Much as we would like to, we cannot promise to publish, return or reply to all letters

SOAP BOX:
We have just spent almost a full day

watching the shooting of "The Glen Miller

Story” on the campus of the University of

Colorado and would like to say something
about the warm and human personalities of

June Allyson, Dick Powell and Jimmy
Stewart. Miss Allyson talked and joked
with us several times during the day . . .

When her husband arrived on the scene she

introduced us . . . They posed for pictures

and signed autographs for as many as time
would allow . . . Since these are the first

movie stars we have ever seen in' person, it

left us with a very good impression of Hol-
lywood and its population.

Meredith Fanselow, Marcia
Gilbert, Caroline Stanford
Boulder, Colorado

... I’d like to speak a word in favor of

David Wayne. He did such a beautiful job
in “O’Henry’s Full House” as the little

tramp. It seems to me that, one role ex-

cepted, Hollywood has never given him a

chance to show what he can do. He is a

line comedian with wonderful timing, but I

wish they’d give him a role he can get his

teeth into . . .

Mrs. Thomas W. Button
Coldwater, Michigan

Please have a heart and print a picture of

the one and only Howard Keel. It seems as

though Hollywood does not appreciate a

...

4

• \ -

Howard Keel—as per request

great guy like Howard. He has great talent,

looks, personality, and oooh, what a dy-

namic smile . . .

Dorinda-Lf.a Cantrell
Beckley, West Virginia

I have just seen the movie "Shane” and
I think it is one of the best pictures I have
even seen. The acting is wonderful and the
story itself is magnificent. You could use so

many good adjectives to describe this movie
that it would be impossible to put them all

down . . .

E. Mills
Chester, Pennsylvania

Why do we see so little of Mel Ferrer? I

think he is an excellent actor, a man of real

distinction and charm, and what sex ap-

peal! I saw “Lili” twice and enjoyed it so

much—think Leslie Caron and Mel make a

wonderful, unusual couple. There is so

much grace, passion and tenderness in their

dance together and most of their scenes . . .

Anne P.

Bangor, Maine

Open letter to Frank Sinatra:

I’m a fan of yours and have been for a

long time. In fact, ever since I was knee-
high and saw “Anchors Aweigh.” I know a

lot of your fans, just as I, have been pulling

and rooting for you all the way.
. . have just heard “From Here to Eter-

nity” and thought it was great . . . Not only
that, but raves are coming from all direc-

tions on your splendid acting in the motion
picture of the same name. They say you’ll

never have to sing again—but we wouldn’t
miss that for the world . . . We’re glad to

see you getting the break you deserve . . .

Irene Shlotani
Anaheim, California

I’d like to thank Hedda Hopper for her

exclusive interview with Mario Lanza. I am
just one of his many fans ... all hoped
for a real down-to-earth report on when we
can again thrill to his wonderful voice

. . . And Hedda has given it to us . . .

Florence Rosenfeld
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

I have just seen “Houdini” starring hand-
some Tony Curtis and beautiful Janet
Leigh, who were never better. The movie
was just wonderful and Tony and Janet
made an ideal team! . . .

Linda Russell
Long Beach, California

I think that Cameron Mitchell is tops . . .

I have watched him rise from just bit parts

to almost the whole show, such as in “Pow-
der River” and “Man on a Tightrope.” They
were both just wonderful. Let’s see a pic-

ture where he is not just a co-star . . . but
where he’s the whole picture . . .

Sally Dahli
Pittsburgh, California

My personal opinion of Sheilah Graham
who wrote “Come Out of That Star Spin”
in September is very poor. She was unjust.

No one has a right to say such things about
top-notch stars . . . she can’t possibly know
all about their lives, feelings, thoughts or

how they live ... So why doesn’t Sheilah
mind her own business? . . . she’s the one
who should come out of the “Spin.”

Cindy Carson
China Lakes, California

My friend and I have just seen Marilyn
Monroe in “Niagara.” We thought she was
“real George.” We wish people would quit

criticizing her for the way she dresses and

acts. In our opinion (we think all males
will agree with us) we’d rather have more
Marilyn Monroes and fewer Ann Blyths.

We like you just as you are, Marilyn.
Don’t change!

J. D. AND T. W.
Magnolia, Arkansas

Susan Hayward is a great actress. She is

always in great movies. As far as her pri-

vate life is concerned, she knows her hus-

band and would only get a divorce as a last

resort. Her fans don’t know him, she does!
Shirley McClure
Beloit, Wisconsin

I have just seen “Pickup on South Street”

and, believe me, if this is Richard Wid-

What a team! Widmark and Peters

mark’s and Jean Peters’ first picture to-

gether, it shouldn’t be their last. I don’t

think Hollywood could find any two to play

the roles better than they did. Come on.

Let’s see more of them together . . .

Joan Haberland
New York, New York

CASTING:
Robert Wagner and Piper Laurie would

make a perfect team in an adventurous
movie together. Also, why not Debra Paget
and Jeff Hunter as opposites?

Jean and Loretta
La Crosse, Wisconsin

I think Hollywood should turn out an-

other rugged, dramatic picture similar to

“Ruby Gentry” with my two favorite stars,

Arlene Dahl and Charlton Heston. Wow,
what a movie they could make ! ! . . .

Becky McKaughn
Winston-Salem, North Carolina

Why don’t you co-star Ann Blyth and
Alan Ladd in a picture? They would be

great together!

Helen Iasimone
Providence, Rhode Island

Haven’t you noticed a slight resemblance

between Jeanne Crain and Hedy Lamarr?
I think they would be ideal in sister

roles . . .

Susan Shapiro
Elmhurst, New Jersey



Cornel Wilde and Elizabeth Taylor would
make a perfect team in a picture. Cornel so

handsome—Elizabeth so gorgeous (sigh).

Barbara Sharon Jefferson
Barhoursville, West Virginia

QUESTION BOX:

l would like to know if Lucille Ball and
Bob Hope played together in the movies. . . .

Lucy Locco
Trenton, New Jersey

They co-starred in the 1949 version of
Shirley Temple’s “Little Miss Marker”

—

“
Sorrowful, Jones.”—ED.

My girl friend and I are having a bet.

I think K ock Hudson played with Susan
Cabot in a Western. She thinks Audie
Murphy 01 Dale Robertson did. Which one
is right?

Beverly Betts, Gail Heaven
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

Audie Murphy is the man. He and Susan
co-starred in "The Duel at Silver Creek” and
“Cunsmoke —ED.

My mother and 1 had a disagreement on
who played the male and female roles in

“Frenchman’s Creek" about nine or ten

years ago. 1 said Joan Fontaine played the
lemale role and my mother said either

Maureen O’Sullivan or Maureen 0 Hara. 1

do not remember who played the male role.

Mrs. J. L. Durden
Macon, Georgia

You win. And Arturo de Cordova was
Joan's co-star in this picture.—ED.

Would you please tell me il Edward Ar-
nold is any relation to Lionel Barrymore?
They resemble each other, I think.

A Very Constant Reader
Fort Worth. Texas

No. they are not related.- ED.

( .on I d you please tell me how many times
“The Desert Song" was made? Who played
opposite Dennis Morgan in the 1945 ver-

sion ?

Nancy Walter
Port Arthur, Texas

"The Desert Song” was made three times.
Dene Manning appeared opposite Dennis
Morgan in the 194 .5 version.—ED.

( .on 1 <J you please tell me the name of
Rachmaninoff's music played in the first

story in "The Story of Three Loves”?
Miss M. Zaikowsky
Burlington, New Jersey

That was Rachmaninoff’s Rhapsody on a
Theme of Paganini.—ED.

Will you please tell me if Polly Bergen
is Dean Martin’s wife?

June Chapman
Bloomfield, Indiana

Polly is married to Jerome Courtlund.
Dean’s wife is Jeanne Biegger.—ED.

t Continued on page 31)

starring in “FROM HERE TO ETERNITY”

A Columbia Picture

DONNA REED says, “Y es, 1 use Lustre-Creme Shampoo.” In fact, in a mere two

years, Lustre-Creme has become the shampoo of the majority of top Hollywood
stars! When America’s most glamorous women— beauties like Donna Reed— use

Lustre-Creme Shampoo, shouldn’t it be your choice above all others, too?

For the Most Beautiful Hair in the World

4 out of 5 Top Hollywood Stars

use Lustre-Creme Shampoo

/
Glamour-made-easy! Even in

hardest water, Lustre-Creme

“shines” as it cleans; leaves

hair soft and fragrant, free of

loose dandruff . And Lustre-

Creme Shampoo is blessed

with Natural Lanolin. It does

not dry or dull your hair!

Makes hair eager to curl I Now
you can “do things” with your

hair— right after you wash it!

Lustre-Creme Shampoo helps

make hair a delight to man-
age; tames flyaway locks

to the lightest brush touch,

brings out glorious sheen.

NOW in new

LOTION FORM
or famous

CREAM FORM!

Pour it on ... or cream it on

:

. . . Either way, have hair

that shines like the stars

!

Lustre-Creme Shampoo in

famous Cream Form—27c to

$2, in jars or tubes. In new
Lotion Form—3(¥ to $1.



Helen

Neushaefer
originator of

creme nail polish
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test

Helen Neushaefer

Lipstick

for 30 days

and see the difference!

lipstick with

color teller tip

still only
39 c

The only non smear

polish remover

containing Cholesterol

borrowed directly from

nature by

Helen Neushaefer's own
research chemists

gEVEN years ago, I introduced the nail polish bearing

my name to the women of America. Since then, this

nail polish containing PLASTEEN has appeared on

millions of gleaming finger-tips. Without question,

women love it! They love the way PLASTEEN makes

polish go on easier . . . adds an exciting new brilliance

to nails . . . eliminates chipping found in ordinary nail

polishes.

Nad polish with PLASTEEN is also formulated to

offset harsh effects of daily contacts with detergents.

Certainly many of you would be glad to pay more for

this polish, and other nail polishes have not hesitated

in raising their price.

In creating this nail polish, I have always felt that I

have an obligation to the millions of satisfied users

throughout America who buy my nail polish with

PLASTEEN. My price still remains at IOC

Helen Neushaefer, Inc., College Point, N. Y. • Los Angeles • Toronto



(Continued from page 29)

1 have just seen the picture “The

Desert Rats” ... In my opinion James

Mason . . . stole the show. My brother

and I got into a slight argument concern-

ing the narrator for the picture. 1 say it

was Michael Rennie and he disagrees.

Could you tell me who the narrator was?
Mahy Douglas
Lodi, New York

It was Michael Rennie.—ED.

Could you please tell me the names of

the pictures Doris Day and Gordon Mac-

Rae have co-starred in? Also if they sang

“Look for the Silver Lining” in one . . .

Shirley Spradling
Fairbury, Nebraska

Doris and Gordon co-starred in "I he

West Point Story” “Tea for Two.” "On
Moonlight Bay.” “Starlift,” and "By the

Light of the Silvery Moon.” June Haver ap-

peared with Gordon in “Look for the Silver

Lining.” the title as well as the theme song

of the picture.-—ED.

Co-stnrs: Doris Day. Gordon MacRae

Are Jose Ferrer and Mel Ferrer brothers?

I say they are and my buddy says they

are not. Also if the scenes between Robert

Mitehum and Susan llayward in “White
Witch Doctor” were shot in Africa.

Robert Duner
Reading, Pennsylvania

The two Ferrers are unrelated. All the

background shots for “ White Witch Doc-
tor” were shot on the spot in Africa. But
the Mitchum-Hayward scenes were made
back home in Hollywood.—ED.

My cousin Janet Weigand and I say that

Ava Gardner and Zsa Zsa Gabor are

sisters. Keith, her brother, and Charles,

my brother, disagree . . .

Roberta Rinkenbercer
Gridley, Illinois

The brothers are right. Though Zsa Zsa
has two sensational sisters—Eva and Magda
—Ava is not related to her.—ED.

When photoplay wrote the story, 3-D
Pinup Girls (September issue), I won-
dered w hether it gave the height of the stars

with high heels or in bare feet.

Janet Allyn
Detroit, Michigan

Those were the bare facts.—ED.

I would like to settle an argument be-

tween my sister-in-law and myself. She
said that Kathleen Crowley played oppo-
site Robert Wagner in “The Silver Whip.”
1 said it was Audrey Dalton. Which is

right?

Lois A. Pate
Anniston, Alabama

Your sister-in-law wins!—ED.
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Enriches your hair with beauty

. . . instead of drying it

TWICE AS MUCH
LANOLIN is the reason

Gives hair twice the twinkle. Leaves it so manageable your

comb is a magic wand! Even in hard water, gets hair so

clean you can feel the difference—soft and sweet as love s

first kiss. Come on, give your hair a fresh start in life . .

.

with the shampoo that gives you twice as much lanolin as

any other leading brand. Try it today.

creme shampoo
also NEW LANOLIN LOTION SHAMPOO

^<Mf A/cJt en



Pamper your beauty with new Camay

Wonderful for complexion and bath!

Here’s wonderful news about complexion

care! Now Camay contains tine cold cream.

And Camay alone among leading beauty

soaps brings you this luxury ingredient.

More delightful than ever before!

Whether your skin is dry or oily, new Camay
leaves it feeling exquisitely cleansed, won-

derfully fresh. And Camay with cold cream

brings new luxury to your Beauty Bath, too!

You still get everything that’s always

made Camay a treasure . . . the softer com-

plexion that’s yours when you change to

regular care and Camay, that velvety

Camay lather, famous Camay mildness, and

delicate fragrance yours only in Camay.

LOOK FOR NEW CAMAY IN THE SAME FAMILIAR WRAPPER.

It’s at your store now—at no extra cost.

And there’s no finer beauty soap in all the world

!

I

NOW MORE THAN EVER ..THE SOAP OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN



YOU

• You voted in record-breaking numbers in this year’s

Choose Your Star contest—there were almost 6,000 more

ballots than there were last year, and the total number of

ballots was almost double that of two years ago! You’ve done

it again—voted for the favorites you think most likely to

succeed during the coming year in Hollywood ... a; id here

are the results.

Audrey Dalton, whom you saw in “Titanic” and “The

Girls of Pleasure Island,” is the top favorite amongst the

actresses, and her total was also more than that of any actor

on the list. Audrey took a commanding lead from the first,

and her rank as first-place winner was always secure through

the weeks of counting the ballots.

Richard Allan is the winner among the actors, although it

was only in the last ten days of counting the votes that his

lead became a commanding one. For the first two weeks

Dick, Byron Palmer, Race Gentry and Rick Jason see-sawed

in the position of top actor. A surprisingly strong finish was

that, of Carlos Thompson, who was ninth during the first week

of balloting and pushed steadily upward as the ballots increased

in number. It was during this period that Carlos’ picture,

“Fort Algiers,” was being seen, and very evidently he im-

pressed his audiences. You’ll be seeing him again soon, oppo-

site Lana Turner in “The Flame and the Flesh.”

A somewhat similar spurt in popularity was that of Maggie

McNamara, star of “The Moon Is Blue.” During the first ten

days of recording ballots, Maggie was not even amongst the

first fifteen, but later she rose to sixth place. Incidentally, Kath-

leen and Pat Crowley are not related, and Rex Reason, your

choice for eleventh place, had his name changed to Bart Roberts.

Because of the greater number of ballots, we have expanded

the list of winners to twelve actors and actresses this year,

instead of the usual ten. Even keeping the list to twelve

winners was a difficult decision, for some of the also-rans

were very close in the number of votes in their favor. Amongst

the men, Tom Irish and Glen Roberts were near-winners, while

Mary Castle and Patricia Hardy were close to the winners’

circle among the actresses.

As always the producers in Hollywood have watched photo-

play’s Choose Your Star contest with avid interest. There

are big plans ahead for the actresses and the actors who have

placed in the winning group. What those plans are—the pic-

tures in which you’ll be seeing your new favorites—we’ll tell

you in the December issue of photoplay. And in that

issue, too, you’ll find color pictures of the winners. The

favorites you picked in past years—Lori Nelson and Tab
Hunter last year, Mitzi Gaynor, Bob Wagner and Jeff Hunter

of the year before, to name only a few—have always made
great strides after this big evidence of your interest and faith.

And this year once again you can look forward to progress

toward stardom by the stars you chose.

Photoplay thanks each of you for your interest—and

we are very sure that this year, as in the past, you will once

again prove yourselves excellent judges of movie talent.

CHOSE

THESE

STARS

THE

WINNERS
ACTRESSES VOTES

Audrey Dalton 12899

Pat-Crowley 9444
Charlotte Austin 7804
Kathleen Crowley 71 15

Audrey Hepburn 5312
Maggie McNamara 5296
Joan Vohs 5274
Joanne Gilbert 4113
Natalie Wood 3927
Joan Weldon * 3308
Marisa Pavan 3165
Betta St. John 2890

ACTORS

Richard Allan 11337

Byron Palmer 9355
Carlos Thompson 8212
Race Gentry 7416
Rick Jason 6188
Bobby Van 4660
Ben Cooper 4636
Keith Larsen 4015
Chuck Connors 3158

Peter Baldwin 3117

Bart Roberts (Rex Reason) 2854
Bill Hayes 2842



Love in Bloom: Jane Powell and Gene
Nelson have been advised to simmer
down in public. Jane’s advisers are

not yet sure of reaction to Janie’s di-

vorce; and while Jane and Gene are

deeply devoted, their lovey-dovey be-

havior offended some spectators . . .

Mona Freeman’s taking instruction,

bent on becoming a Catholic again. If

he wanted, widower Bing Crosby could

remarry in his own faith—if he wanted

!

. . . Jacques Bergerac must be the love

of Ginger Rogers’ life; she is adding
weight! She explains, “A Frenchman
likes his woman to be womanly.”

It'* Rumored: That Elizabeth Taylor’s

right eye is smaller, as a result of the

steel-splinter injury she received on

“Elephant Walk.” It’s untrue . . . They
say there’s trouble in Jane Wyman’s
household. T’ain’t true. Because of

Hollywood's economy wave, top musi-

cal arranger Freddie Karger got the

sack at Columbia after nine years

there. And that’s why he looks un-

happy . . . It’s reported as fact that

Judy Holliday and Pete Lawford fell

for each other while working in “A
Name for Herself.” But the truth is,

she’s happily married, he’s playing the

field; they’ve been together often be-

cause they're prepping night-club acts.

Behind the Scenes: When a nice regu-

lar gal like Jane Russell has hysterics

—you know there’s a good reason. Jane

had hysterics over a costume she was
supposed to wear in “The French

Line.” Says Jane, “It wouldn’t have

covered a midget.” . . . All right, so

we’ll tell you why Marilyn Erskine

calls Donald O'Connor “Doc.” He gave

her a ring his mother gave him
originally. Thirty-two diamonds spell

out D-O-C. Marilyn didn’t want to

accept it, but Donald insisted
—

“Just

for friendship’s sake.” Some friend!

. . . At Joan Crawford’s party for Joan

Evans’ birthday
—“Come for cocktails.

dinner, and breakfast”—Jeff Chandler

was the singing star of the evening . .

.

Looks like curtains on Jeff’s marriage,

incidentally. He even closed out his

bank account in their neighborhood

branch ... At a preview recently, a

fan said to Virginia Mayo, “You look

like a young Zsa Zsa Gabor.” Quick

on the trigger Mike O’Shea answered.

“And who do I look like—an old

George Sanders?” . . . When Rosemary
Clooney became Mrs. Joe Ferrer,

Crosby and Hope put on their thinking

caps. The day the bride returned to

Paramount after a two-day honeymoon,

there was a new name on her dress-

ing-room door: Mrs. Toulouse-Lautrec.

Million-Dollar Pauper: No longer under

contract to any studio, Betty Grable

was sunning by her pool and listening

to the radio. “Times are tough in

Hollywood,” said a newscaster. “Why,
even poor Betty Grable is out of a job

( Continued on page 82 )

A steady twosome since her divorce

action became official, Jane Powell

and Gene Nelson appear to have

that look that leads to the altar!

^

“Ah, zese Americans,” sighs “Miss

Universe looking at handsome

Jeff Chandler. France’s Christine

Martel has just been signed by U-l



Line’s busy: And so is

Jane Russell, costumed
for “French Line” role

Smith

Great Scott! Another girl? Seems

every time we aim the camera at Mr.

Brady he’s with someone different.

This time his date’s Anita Ekberg

•*. —

Monroe’s match? That is what U-l

thinks about Kathleen Hughes since

“It Came from Outer Space.” Her

escort here is Charles FitzSimmons

-
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There's an untold story

behind the news item

which shocked

Hollywood—the Susan

# Cynical Hollywood, which can usu-

ally detect a fluff of gossip long before

it hits ground, was suddenly shocked by

a reporter’s line in a trade paper

—

“What was all the excitement at the

Jess Barkers’ Sunday night?”

An hour after that “excitement” Jess

Barker had moved out of the Van Nuys
home he and Susan Hayward shared.

But this wasn’t learned until a week
later—not even by the razor-sharp col-

umnists who could have told you to the

minute when Mario Lanza and Geary

Steffen ankled huffily out of their

respective homes.

Nor were the news-hungry writers

aware of a much more shocking fact;

it was not until ten days later that Hol-

lywood heard reports of a violent quar-

rel just before Jess moved out of their

house. Those who knew Susan best

scoffed at this report at first.

“I can’t believe Susan was on the

receiving end,” said an actor who has

worked with her recently. “That porce-

lain figure hides the constitution of a

Mack truck. She wouldn’t let anyone

sock her—and get away with it. Per-

sonally I’d give a buck to see what Jess

looks like.”

Nevertheless, the fight between the

two had taken place. And Susan, se-

curely walled from public view in her

San Fernando Valley home, finally ad-

mitted it. Further, she made what many
considered a belated announcement: “I

plan to file suit for divorce as soon as

possible. I’ll leave shortly for a Nevada
ranch to establish residence. My brother

will accompany me and so will my sons.

Reconciliation seems highly unlikely.

I’m only worried about the pain this

will inflict on our twin boys, Gregory

and Timothy.”

By an unhappy coincidence Susan

made her abrupt announcement on July

Hayward-Jess Barker rift
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23rd—the day the Barkers were due to

celebrate their ninth wedding anniver-

sary. It was a shocking surprise to

everyone. By a further strange coinci-

dence Susan Hayward and Jess Barker

ended their marriage with a “this is

where I came in” angle.

The story goes that one hour after she

first met the then sought-after actor he

tried to kiss her as they were saying

good night in front of her apartment.

Recalled Jess under much happier cir-

cumstances, “Susan’s partly Irish

—

enough Irish so she always comes out

fighting. I didn’t know it but I dis-

covered right then and there that she

was a woman of few words and a long,

strong and efficient left hook. After the

melee I looked as though I’d been

wrestling with a bearcat. And I knew I

was a prize chump to make a pass at a

Flatbush redhead.”

Obviously Jess felt just as contrite

after their last emotional parting. He
has told friends that he hoped for a

reconciliation after a cooling off period.

On visits to the house to see his sons,

he has used all his blandishments to

get Susan to change her mind. But

Susan, as of this writing, is adamant
and saying nothing.

Though the divorce announcement

was a complete surprise, studio asso-

ciates recalled that on Susan’s last

film, “The Gladiators,” she appeared

even more moody and withdrawn than

usual—a haunting sadness visible deep

in her lovely eyes.

“Susan,” remarked Victor Mature,

her co-star, “acts like someone 100

years old. I don’t know what the trou-

ble is—we’re practically on a Mister

and Miss basis—but something is wor-

rying her. We all wish we could help

her, but we just don’t know how to go

about trying.” ( Continued on page 97)

BY JANE CORWIN
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himself is

She's always out of sight when the cameras turn

her way and always nearby when he needs her

sinking heart. The other was a cable to

the Savoy Hotel in London, to a lovely,

vivid blonde whose importance in Rock’s

life had never been more significantly

revealed than.in his thinking of her now.

“Sorry can’t drive you home. Just

broke my shoulder,” the message read.

And it was addressed to “Fortuna Di-

vine,” a gag name Rock often uses for

his mystery girl. But to be complete-

• At an emergency hospital in La-

guna awaiting the ambulance which

would rush him to Hollywood, Rock
Hudson—through the haze of pain and
shock and anger at getting himself

smashed up in such an accident—asked

that two messages be sent.

One was to the producer of “Mag-
nificent Obsession,” slated soon to roll,

perhaps too soon. Rock worried with a

ROCK’S
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ly sure that it wouldn’t go astray, a

second name, her real one—Betty Ab-
bott—went on the cable too.

Betty, a niece of Bud Abbott and a

script girl at Universal-International, is,

to use Rock’s word, “radiant.” She’s a

striking-looking girl with warmth and
understanding and a rare gift for gay-

ety. Born to showbusiness, she’s un-

impressed by (Continued on page 110)
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lizabeth Taylor was getting ready. She

and her husband, Michael Wilding, were due at the

house of their close friends, the Stewart Grangers, at

seven-thirty. It was now after seven.

“Elizabeth darling,” Mike was saying for the fourth

time, “can’t you hurry things a bit?”

He was pacing the floor as usual, making an oc-

casional visit to the dressing-room to repeat his ques-

tion and to take another anxious look at his young wife,

still busily engaged in the process of trying to improve

her already perfect face.

“I can’t understand!” he muttered half to himself

on his fifth trip. “Morning or night, it’s always the

same . . . Maybe I’m being a bore, but I’m quite

sure it’s rude to be late to social functions. And it’s

unprofessional to arrive after the others for work.”

Stern
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She's never cooked a meal , never

darned his socks, but running Mike Wilding is

no chore at all—not for Liz Taylor!

BY GRACE FISCHLER

Tearing Liz. away from young Mikie is Mike's first

morning job before he can drive her to the studio

Liz didn’t say a word. She had “turned herself off,”

to use her own expression, and heard nothing. This

kept her from getting rattled and she was able to finish

dressing not quite, but almost on time.

“Thanks for being so patient, dear,” she said sweetly

when finally she came into Mike’s sight, all ready to

go. “How do I look?”

Once again—how many times now?—Michael melted.

He would have hugged his enchanting wife if he hadn’t

known better. She was wearing a new gown made of

very crushable material.

The evening was a great success. As always, the

Wildings were the focus of attention. Her beauty and

naturalness, his charm and subtle wit cast a spell

over the party. But since Liz had to be at work on her

picture “Rhapsody” next morning, they left early.

As they arrived home Mike turned on the television

set which is ingeniously built into a corner of their

gigantic living room. There was a fight which he

wanted to see. Liz went straight to the bedroom,

where an immense TV screen faces the outsize bed, and

tucked herself in.

“Darling,” she called out ( Continued on page 116 )

Liz “turns herself off" when dressing to go out—
impatient Mike is always ready long ahead of her



Romance with a crew cut . . . hamburgers at the Waldorf . .

.

pressed flowers in an old wallet

the heartening warmth of a fire on a winter day . . . old-world charm, new-world appeal
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Sunflowers in a formal garden. . .1 he lilting sweetness of the humming bird's song. ..first snow-

fall . . . maple syrup in a Wedgwood pitcher . . . ruffled petticoats dancing on a clothesline

Photograph by Engstead: Doris appears next in "Calamity Jane"



A lot ofpeople

wish they had the luck

o ’ Laurie
,
who

has everything going her

way—including some

of Hollywood’s most

eligible men!

SHE’S

A

NATURAL
BY

CORINNE BAILEY
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Brad Jackson Carlos Thompson

Sometimes Piper has to pinch herself to believe she’s awake

Rock Hudson

Leonard Goldstein

I
f a fellow named Bing Crosby hadn’t

taken the phrase, “Call Me Lucky,”

and made it his personal property, says

Piper Laurie, she’d like to latch onto

it herself. For there’s no set of words

that tells her success story better.

Among the good things that have

come her way, along with the career

she dreamed about, is her friendship

with the stronger sex. “I have found

men always patient, generous and

kind,” says Piper. “In fact,” she adds,

“I trust men more than I do women.”
And men more than return the com-

pliment. Take, for instance, her long-

standing friendship with Rock Hudson,

with whom Piper co-stars in her cur-

rent movie, “The Golden Blade.”

“Believe me when I say I can dis-

cuss anything with Rock,” says Piper,

“no matter how personal. We 'can be

serious—often are—but mostly I like

to be with Rock for laughs. I can’t

worry about anything long when I’m

with him. He won’t let me.”

And neither will Leonard Goldstein.

While this or that gallant young man
dances amorous attention on little Miss

Laurie, Leonard is always there, con-

stant, unfailing, ready to move to her

side. Piper sums up her relationship

with the charming producer she calls

“Dad” in a few words: “I never have

to put on a pose with Len. I couldn’t if

I wanted to; he knows me too well.

“It isn’t a romance—never was. But

he is very wise about Hollywood and

he tells me things I’d have to learn the

hard way otherwise.”

While people are willing to accept

Piper’s statement that there’s no ro-

mance with “Dad,” they’re not quite

so willing to go along with the “Noth-

ing Serious” label she’s put on her

friendship with Brad Jackson. Brad

doesn’t seem eager to settle for that

himself. He keeps adding high-octane

fuel to the flames of romance-talk.

He’s obviously thinking of more than

passing friendship—and he proved it

when he took a 1,500-mile trip one

weekend just to spend a few hours

with Piper—from his location for “Son
of Cochise” in Moab, Utah, to hers

in Glacier Park, Montana, where she

was shooting “Rangers of the North.”

Sure, she thinks Brad is charming,

she will tell you. “And so are Rock
and Leonard, too.” And sure, she wants

marriage. “Yes, now. After all, these

are the things that matter in a wom-
an’s life—love, marriage, children.”

And it’s not, she says, that she hasn’t

yet met a man who attracts her enough.

“Oh, no,” she murmurs mysteriously,

“It may be that he just hasn’t found

me attractive—yet.”

The man she means may be Rick

Eller, the UCLA student for whom
she’s cherished a years-long crush.

But it’s more likely Carlos Thomp-
son, whom she’s been accused of

snatching away from Yvonne DeCarlo.

She and Carlos were seen together

constantly before he took off for Eu-

rope to make “The Flame and the

Flesh.” And that, said Hollywood
pulse-checkers, looked like love.

Whoever her mystery man is, there’s

no doubt that if Piper wants him to be

the real thing in her life, that’s the

way it will work out. For Piper has

a knack for getting what she wants

—

and apparently without even trying!
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Not since the Ingrid Bergman incident

have we received so many Letters about a

star as in the case of Jane vs. her public

T
oday, one of Hollywood’s most brilliant careers

hangs in the balance. Jane Powell, long ad-

mired as a great performer and revered as the

ideal of young motherhood, has taken a step, with

her divorce and her romance with Gene Nelson,

which may prove fatal. The circumstances are rem-

iniscent of those which toppled Van Johnson from

fan favor when he married Evie Wynn. There is

no more heartfelt disillusionment than that pro-

vided by the fallen idol.

Not since the sizzling Ingrid Bergman scandal

have so many photoplay readers written letters on

a single subject. And never has reader opinion been

so vehement or so single-minded. The jury has

brought in its verdict—for now. For every letter

defending Jane, there are eleven that roundly con-

demn her.

Why the furor over this particular case? One of

Jane’s “used-to-be-fans” (the reader’s own phrase)

gives the explanation: “A hundred movie stars can

divorce each other in a year, and few eyes are

widened. But for a sweet, sincere person like Jane

Powell to divorce a faithful husband like Geary

—

it’s shocking!” Lana Turner or Rita Hayworth may
cancel out a marriage without losing a fan; their

sultry screen personalities and their colorful real-

life histories make such an action no surprise.

But Jane, as the sunny young singer of so many
hit movies, as the serenely happy wife and mother,

took her fans completely off-guard when she ap-

parently dropped out of character. A typical hurt

reaction : “I have never heard anyone talk as coldly

as she did about her marriage.”

Are moviegoers willing to accept the sudden up-

heaval in Jane’s life as evidence of a new maturity?

The answers are overwhelming. And the verdict is

no. Only last spring the readers of photoplay
agreed that a mature Jane would be even more
appealing than the youthful child star of yesteryear.

But obviously her fans do not consider Jane’s recent

actions an evidence of new maturity. “She seems to

have forsaken all sense of responsibility in her pur-

suit of a thrill. . .

.” “I think Jane is acting like a

two-year-old child. . .
.” “Her divorce is so childish

it makes her unfit for more mature roles. . .
.”

“Come on, Jane, grow up!” . . . “She’s demonstrated

how juvenile a wife and mother could possibly be.”

Many letters show deep concern about little Su-

zanne and Geary, Jr. “You should have thought of

them” is the tenor of reproofs addressed to Janie.

Looking to the future, one reader cited her own
unhappy experience: “I come from a broken home;
those in my position know what it means ... I have

felt nothing but insecurity all my life.”

The fans who remain loyal point to the frequency

of divorce in other towns besides Hollywood. The
invincibility of love is proclaimed: “If Janie and

Gene love each other, it can’t be helped . .
.” “I’m

not saying Gene and Jane are doing the right thing,

but if they are sincerely in love, then I wish them
both all the luck in the world . .

.” And Jane’s critics

have no right to speak other than for themselves,

her defenders say. “How can one fan say she speaks

for thousands?” one loyal advocate writes.

Whether Jane can win back her lost fan following

only the future will tell. It all depends on Jane her-

self! Possibly some moviegoers will change their

minds when they see her and Gene together in

“Three Sailors and a Girl.” Nevertheless, the over-

whelming sentiment at this time is that Jane is mak-
ing a mistake. The danger signals are there for all

—

and particularly for Jane—to see.

VERDICT ON JANE
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IMOT ONLY IS THERE A DOCTOR IN HER HOUSE. BUT A HOST OF HAPPY
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THE FAMILY
ANN MARRIED

BY RUTH WATERBURY

• The newest bride of the McNulty clan

stepped through the doorway of the ram-

bling old white house in the Los Feliz

section of Los Angeles, and twenty-eight

pairs of McNulty eyes looked up and

beamed at her.

Ann Blyth beamed back, intensely

happy. For now, she had beside her not

only the man whom she would worship

forever, but she had his family, too.

His family? No, it was so much more
wonderful than that. It was her family

^
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PEOPLE TO CALL HER OWN

j%ir
now, hers just as much as it was Jim’s.

In one swift heartbeat, in a few beau-

tiful moments, while a Cardinal of her

faith had spoken the wedding ceremony,

she had acquired not only an adoring

husband, but a Mom and Pop, and five

brothers, and a sister, and fifteen as-

sorted small nieces and nephews. All

!

these in addition to her beloved Aunt
Cissy and Uncle Pat. Plus two new
homes. Hers and Jim’s home. And the

home of the McNulty clan.

It was almost overwhelming for Ann.
And the dearest realization to her, this i

particular evening, was that it wasn’t

one bit unusual. It was just another

Saturday night at Mom and Pop’s. A
McNulty was playing the piano, as al-

ways, and other McNultys were singing,

as always, and Mom was making with

chords on her accordion, as always.

Presently, when the littlest babies had
been bedded down upstairs, the older

of the McNulty (continued on page 106)

Ann’s new family—
(seated) Mr. and Mrs.

Patrick McNulty, their

daughter Mary, and at

rear their sons John,

Frank, Buddy (Dennis

Day), Bill and Jim

C
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• This man Granger lives on the peak of a very high hill. From

wherever he strolls on his land, or wherever he stands in his house

he can look down. He can see few houses or people or other signs

of life. In the summer he can see brittle, gray brush, sandy patches

of wasted-away hillside, sunburned slopes of tarnished grass and

an occasional stray animal. In the winter, when the rains have

carried new life from the watersheds to the valleys, he can see

an abundance of green, flourishing small trees and bushes alive

with exotic shoots and sprays of color. And small deer feeding,

and chipmunks, and in the evening, coyotes.

If Stewart Granger is an arrogant man this house on his moun-

taintop could be the cause of his remoteness, his separation from

other people, his lordship over the natural things he sees. It is

easy for even a timid man to grow superior when all competition

is out of sight. And easy to carry the feeling down the turning

roads to the city.

It was to find out if Stewart Granger is truly an arrogant or a

medium-tempered or a mild-mannered man that I went to his

house on the hilltop.

It was quite early in the morning. When I got beyond the last

of the residences I came to a large white gate which was opened

and began a steep climb on a newly-paved road. Ahead of me stood

the house, perched like a picture-post-card Swiss chalet on an

Alpine summit. It was the shade of aged, unpainted oak, and the

sun glistened on be windows that seemed the entire wall on all

sides. I drove into a courtyard and parked close to a low wall

of natural rock that separated the property from a chasm that

plunged 500 feet straight down.

Stewart Granger stood in the doorway in a pair of white shorts.

He is tall and tanned and well filled the entrance. He wore no

shoes, and not wishing to tackle the hot macadam of his drive-

way, motioned for me to enter.

I followed him into a very large living room, furnished low and

for comfort, and sat in a chair upholstered in zebra skin. Above

a knee-high dado the walls were clear plate glass, and above the

glass hung hunting trophies; skins and heads, and over the fire-

place a monstrous ram’s head. It was a man’s room, but scattered

about were small implements of beauty culture and feminine bits

of crystal, minute ash trays and tiny clusters of bric-a-brac that

said the man lived with a woman. Predominant, though, was the

ram’s head, which I learned later was the crest of the family.

Although it was very early I was offered a choice of whisky,

beer, a soft drink or coffee. I chose the coffee, and in a moment

a servant brought a glass decanter of the stuff simmering over a

candle warming-oven. Granger apologized that it was too strong

and ordered hot water. He drank it straight.

Then the man’s wife came in wearing a pink wrap-around robe.

She was barefoot, too, and her hair, trimmed in the manner of an

Italian urchin, was awry but very fetching. On the screen she’s

Jean Simmons. On the hill she’s Mrs. Granger, so she sat, visibly

content and out of the way on the floor at the man’s feet. She

also had coffee, watered. (Contiuned on page 94)
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Meet him on his own ground

and you’ll discover

the only thing that’s

distant—is the view from

his hilltop home

THIS

IS

STEWART

GRANGER

BY

GEORGE ARMSTRONG





What are they looking for? What

is the reason for their restless searching?

Why are these stars

*

HOLLYWOOD’S

• I’m just reading a little piece in which Mrs. James

Mason says that Hollywood women are the most in-

secure, the most restless and dissatisfied in the

world. And I’ve been thinking. Maybe this time

pouting Pamela has said something! But up to now
no one has had the courage to come right out with

it. Yet it’s tragically true: If you lift the lid off the

glamour, it’s amazing what you see under the sur-

face of happy-go-lucky Hollywood.
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BY SHEILAH GRAHAM

LOST LADIES?
•

Is Marilyn Monroe restless or dissatisfied? You
bet she is—both! I never met a girl more insecure,

more afraid of everything. Why, she practically

fainted at a banquet when she was called to the

platform to receive an award. The studio man with

her had—literally—to pinch her in the side to get

her up on her feet. Her swaying wriggle came peril-

ously close to a stumble before she managed to stag-

ger to the microphone. (Continued on page 113)
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Come rain or come shine, Debbie sparkles just as herself



• Put on the glamour act as a movie star? Not Debbie

Reynolds! She’s always just her natural self, thank you,

and that’s all to the good. Debbie’s neighborhood

gang never thinks of her as a movie star. Instead she’s

the girl in old jeans, first out on the sandlot for

the ball game. And when it comes to clowning around our

Debbie can outclown any three other people. Of

course she does dress up now and then for a big date—but

even the most glamorous clothes can’t hide that Reynolds

sparkle and zip. It may have been the sorrow of her young

life when Debbie’s jaunt to Paris to make a picture

was called off—but not for a moment did disappointment dim

her charms! Nor the demand for her acting services.

The minute producers learned Debbie was available, they

signed her for a new Hollywood film, “Susan Slept Here.”

tutu
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A friendly warning to Bob Wagner—
he’s at the top and he looks too good to run the risk

of losing his level head

BY BOB THOMAS

bob wagner’s at the top. But from the top, it’s a long

way down. And with one misstep the trip can be made
at jet speed. Maybe Bob recognizes this unpleasant

fact. If he doesn’t, let him look at the experiences of

other young men who were the sensations of other

years—and then, through a frightening variety of mis-

takes, slipped as fast as they had come up. If they

could speak frankly, they’d each give Bob advice

based on actual events. And he’d be wise to listen.

Van Johnson might say: “Don’t let your personal

life hurt your career.” Not so long ago, Van stood

where Bob is now. He was even a similar type: the

big, friendly, wholesome, all-American boy. His pub-

licity followed that line, often playing up his comrade-

ship with Keenan Wynn. Then Evie Wynn divorced

Keenan in Juarez, Mexico, stepped across the border

and was married to Van in El Paso, Texas. Over-

night, the Johnson craze ended. His fans were startled

and deeply shocked to find the bachelor so suddenly

married, married to his best friend’s ex-wife. And so

his fans deserted him.

Last year, Bob Wagner’s beginning career was

briefly endangered by news reports that seemed like-

wise out of character. He was the boy-next-door type,

the most popular man at the prom. His fans had never

expected to hear that he was dating a woman more
than twenty years his senior. Of course, Bob and

Barbara Stanwyck insisted that there was no romance

involved; there was only companionship, plus an am-

bitious newcomer’s respect for a brilliant, established

actress. Nevertheless, a jarring note had been struck.

The dates stopped approximately with the production

schedule of “Titanic.” No permanent damage had

been done to Bob’s popularity, but the incident stands

as a warning.

So does the flare-up of headlines about his “engage-

ment” to once-divorced Terry Moore. Of course, the

story was inaccurate and quickly denied (providing

more publicity for their co-starring roles in “Beneath

the Twelve-Mile Reef.”) But think what could have

happened. It’s easy to imagine such a youthful, rela-

tively inexperienced lad being strongly attracted to

such a vital, exuberant girl as Terry. It’s easy to

imagine them, half-persuaded by the headlines, being

swept into an impulsive marriage.

The marriage itself might not have alienated Bob’s

fans; usually, fans are happy to share in the glow of

a young romance. But, in any ( Continued on page 90)
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Most of us girls have to

man-handling all by ourselves. Certain things

trick is to find out what!

work out the rules for

attract all men—the

HOW TO HANDLE
MEN

BY

ARLENE DAHL

• I believe in being happy—and what girl can be

happy without a man in her life? Just as happiness

shouldn’t be left to chance, or hope, so having a

man in your life shouldn’t be left to chance or hope

either. A girl plans how to look from the day she’s

born. She studies toward it, plans toward it, diets

toward it, even saves money toward it.

But there’s nothing like romance for happiness-

insurance. Girls have to have love by the same

law of necessity that gardens have to have rain.

There is a bloom on a woman that comes from

love such as she can not gain in any other way.

And I’ll whisper you something else I know there

is a bloom on a man that comes from love, too.

And he needs love, just as much as we girls do.

This being the case, I think the rules for handling

men ought to be taught us even before we are taught

anything like alphabets, or telling time, or even

how to spell cat.

But the' rules aren’t taught us. Some girls, and

especially some girls’ mothers, act as if attempting

to understand men is not quite nice. Their attitude

is that we ought to be able to bring men to our

feet by the mere fact of our existence. Well, maybe

that worked when Knighthood was in Flower,

when there were two hundred men to every woman.

But these days, when the figures are practically re-

versed, it’s like trying to sell frozen food lockers

at the North Pole.

Most of us girls have to work out the rules for

man-handling all by ourselves, and sometimes the

hard way, via heartbreak. (Continued on page 102)
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Sometimes son Chris

wonders if life with all

fathers is like this.

He hopes so!

BY RICHARD LEON

U
I aving two boys around the house is no prob-

lem to Barbara Rush. “It’s as easy to raise two

boys as one,” she says. And a good thing she feels

that way, too, since she has two—Christopher,

aged almost two, and his father, Jeffrey Hunter.

“They’re just enough different so that I’m never

in a rut, but they also have quite a lot in common.
Hank is a little too old to pull everything he can

reach off the tables like Chris does, for instance

—

but then, Chris is a little too young to sneak off

and take flying lessons without telling me. As for

what they have in common, that’s easy. They’re

both terrible hams!”

Now it can be told that Barbara and Jeffrey

Hunter don’t consider young Christopher the only

baby born. Nor the only perfect one. He’s been

known to dampen a diaper, to refuse his food, to

cry at night. What’s more, he keeps his parents

hopping hy his one aim in life at present: to clear

all table tops of everything that isn’t nailed down.

Chris is, his parents admit, a normal baby boy.

His father, known to family and friends alike as

Hank, is something else again. Jeffrey Hunter is

six feet, one inch and a hundred, eighty pounds

of manhood. All male and a yard wide—at least,

across the shoulders. He wears the pants in the

family, for which Barbara is quietly happy. After

all, what woman would want to be married to a

child? And still he’s young enough, boyish enough,

to keep secrets from her. Like the flying lessons.

Last year the Hunters sensibly decided that they

ought to save some money. While neither earned

the astronomical salaries fans usually associate

with movie stars, they both worked steadily with-

out, somehow, saving a dime. So they turned their

affairs over to a business manager. He is a rosy-

cheeked, soft-spoken young man, no older than

they are, and he has a real genius for saving other

people’s money. In order to do so, however, he has

to know how they spend every penny that goes

out of their bank account.

Now, at this time, Hank was harboring a small

secret which he had managed to keep from Bar-

bara, his friends and even the studio. Hank
thought of everything to cover his tracks. Nobody
was going to know a thing until the day he had

that pilot’s license to flash around casually or drop

into a conversation (Continued on page 108 )

HUNTERS’
PARADISE

Chris is the big star of the Hunter home for Barbara and Jeff
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PHOTOPLAY

STAR

FASH IONS

TO FIT

EVERY SIZE

YOU

IMAGE OF A STAR
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Fit to make you the image of

a star: keen winter clothes

proportioned to fit everyone!

0
1 R elieve it or not, you’ve got

a movie-star double! Whether

you’re a Georgia belle or a Mid-

western miss, there’s a beauty in

Hollywood just like you. And

whether your size is a neat Petite, a

willowy Tall, a pert Junior, an all-

American Miss, an average Woman’s

or shorter Woman’s Half-Size, you’ll

find its counterpart in a Hollywood

star. And fashion follows through!

This winter there’s a bigger-than-

ever array of the newest styles de-

signed-to-size
:
perfectly proportioned

to fit your special figure (and to

fit your pocketbook as well!) Find

your image in the mirrored reflec-

tions of the bevy of beauties on these

pages . . . then do yourself a big

favor and treat yourself to the cor-

rect star styles your image wears . . .

you’ll find to your delight these star

styles are made to flatter you!

Fashion Photos

by Dan Wynn ,

<

Junior-size Lori Nelson ( U-I’s “All

American”) loves Lassie coat in gor-

geous, go-with-everything red, wool Bot-

any fleece; roomy, but scaled down for

juniors, 7-15
, under $50. Connie shoes

MORE FASHIONS ON NEXT PACE

The WESTMORIS of HOLLYWOOD
reveal the secret of that glowing “poreless" look!

Here — with Susan Hayward —
are famous Westmore brothers
who created Tru-Glo: Perc —

of Hollywood make-up
artists; Wally — Make-Up
Director Paramount Studios;
Frank — noted make-up stylist;

Bud — Make-Up Director Uni-
versal Studios... beauty experts.

SUSAN HAYWARD
Starring in

DEMETRIUS AND

THE GLADIATORS
a 20th Century-Fox Production

In CinemaScope.

Color by Technicolor

PAT — Susan pats to get gentle
“mat” finish. Result: the lumi-
nous complexion you adore.

DOT—Susan Hayward touches
a few tiny dots of fabulous
liquid Tru-Glo to forehead,
chin and cheeks. It’s non-
greasy. Perfect for every skin.

BLEND—Then, using fingertips
in massaging motion, she
blends evenly over face, under
jawline. It won’t streak or dry!

LAMOROUS SUSAN HAYWARD
shows you how to achieve that radiant

“poreless” look you admirte in her screen

close-ups! Just use magic Tru-Glo—longer-
lasting liquid make-up created to give

you that romantically fresh look all day!

Tru-Glo draws a veil of luminous color

over tattle-tale lines, blemishes . . . draws
out your true beauty. Follow the West-
more’s 3 magic make-up steps. Tru-Glo
comes in shades to suit every skin tone.

LIQUID MAKEUP

*Available in Canada
at slightly higher prices

For truly ravishing lips .... Match your
Tru-Glo complexion with vibrant colors of
Westmore’s Hollywood Lipstick! An intoxi-

cating invitation to kisses! No smudging —
stays on longer, too! Creamy-soft, velvety.

Westmore Hollywood Lipsticks

Only 59c p*™ '«* (Also
m 29fXs tax)

Westmore Non-Smear Type Lipstick

Only 59f plus tax

WESTMORE JMt/mm/ COSMETICS

Only 59c* plus tax



YOU ARE THE IMAGE
OF A STAR — CONTINUED

PHOTOPLAY

STAR

FASHIONS

Perfect fit for Lori’s junior doubles

( under 5'6" with slim, short

waist; any age )—Joselli blue or grey tivecd suit.

black knit collar, matching

blouse, 9-15, under $50. Air Step shoes

Just for juniors ( Lori or you )
—

Dress by Betty Carol of Mr. Mort in Herbert

Meyer cotton tweed. ' Real fur cuffs,

detachable. 9-15. $25

If you’re petite ( under 5’5",

small-boned ) like lovely Charlotte

Austin, your good news is

B.irchbrook costume suit in Miron

cocoa sheer wool, brown poodle.

Brie) sizes 10-16, under $70



Tiny Charlotte is a traffic

stopper in her chic threc-piecer

:

warm coat-jacket, slim skirt,

jersey blouse in matched Anglo silver-

tip wools. Petites 8-16, $75.

By Carl of New York

OR TALL STARS?

Tall Sensation, Peggie Castle,

(U-A’s “I, the Jury” and “99 River Street”)

glimpses chic missy style in suit sized for yoi

Grey, beige, black Verdona wool

crepe. Van Mour. Tails 10-18, under $75

Coated to. a T—for tiny!

Fit for Charlotte or you if you wear petite

( diminutive or brief ) size 8-16. Dark

grey chinchilla, fly front, back belt. Carl of

New York, under $80. Charlotte’s in

20th’s “How to Marry a Millionaire”

BUY ALL PHOTOFLAY

FASHIONS IN STORES

LISTED ON PAGE 100

MORE FASHIONS

<5fjt . Sm



VOU ARE THE IMAGE
OF A STAR — CONTINUED

*

PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS

WHO’S YOUR IMAGE: MISSES,

TALL OR WOMEN’S SIZE?

For the Miss 5'4" to 5'7". Joan’s

Main Street storm-coat; reversible alpaca weather

cloth ; monk’s collar. Blonde, grey, navy,

black. 6-18, 7-15. About $55. with alpaca helmet

Gloria Swanson models own design

—trim for sizes 12-20. lM/2-24 l/2 . Wool

jersey: navy, purple, grey, beige,

red. black. Under $18. By Puritan

Tall Traveler, Peggie Castle, in cashmere-and-wool

coat made just for “tails.” Insulated lining. 10-20. Under

$65. By Miss Gayle. Natural, grey, navy, red, ice-blue

John Frederics Charmer Hats

Miss Swanson's hats by
Gloria Swanson Original Hats, Inc.

Theodor of California handbags

Joan Vohs ’ travel bag by Harry Doelling

Jewelry by Sperry; Gloves by Kayser

Furs by Furbelows ; Wohl Shoes



Joan. Vohs (U-A’s “Vice Squad”) in Spot-

Shed velvet suit. Black, purple. Timme-Tuft

pearl-trimmed shortie. Beige, red, ice-blue.

Both, Judy Nell, 10-16, 9-15. Under $35 each

BUY PHOTOPLAY

Glamorous half-size Gloria in another

of her creations, two-piece wool suit-dress. Grey,

purple , black, blue, navy. 12-20, 14 l/2 -24l
/2. Under

$20. Gloria Swanson Fashions by Puritan

FASHIONS AT STORES ON PACE 100

Topping view: Misses-size Joan wears Aintree’s

“Top Brass” camel-fleece boy-coat. Huge pockets, brass

buttons, low-back belt. 6-18. Under $75. Also blue,

oxford, red chinchilla. Joan’s in “Crazylegs. All-American’



Photoplay

RITA HAYWORTH

For a quiet homebody, Rita’s

been in more headlines, had

more tempestuous romances

than any star in Hollywood.

One look at that provocative fig-

ure and it’s easy to see why Dick

Haymes took a chance on that

Honolulu trip to watch Rita’s

colorful dance sequences for

“Miss Sadie Thompson”



GYD GHARISSE

Lost in the Hollywoods because

she looked too much like some

of the big stars — Cyd proved

there was no one like her when

she danced into the limelight as

Fred Astaire’s partner in “The

Band Wagon.” Now Cyd’s busy

rehearsing some more sensa-

tional dances for “Brigadoon”

with Gene Kelly, her co-star



The one-time circus acrobat has come a long way since he deserted the high

trapeze for a fling at movies. From a dramatic role in “Come Back, Little

Sheba,” he swung easily into the demanding part of the thorny top-sergeant in “From Here to Eternity"

BURT LANCASTER
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^ l°t PeoP^e looked for the fireworks when Howard Keel had to put

IVAI Mill 11 UnAluUn Katie over his knee for a spanking in “Kiss Me Kate.” However, that

didn’t hurt our Katie as much as the slapping she had to give Howard. She sprained her wrist doing it!



Photoplay

PICTU R E
GALLERY

rcDMAunn iamac There
’

s somethin§ about those caballeros from South of tbe Border - Ari(1

FlRNANUU LA 111Aw there’s something extra-special about the one called Fernando Lamas. He L

dynamic both offscreen and on (just ask Arlene Dahl ! ) You can see all the reasons why in “The Diamond Queen
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BARBARA STANWYCK
In a town where stars rise, shimmer briefly and then flicker out, the steady

brilliance of a trouper like Barbara Stanwyck is an unusual phenomenon.
Barbara is more radiantly lovely than she has ever been before in her latest picture, “Executive Suite”
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Everybody wondered who she was when she was the True Story cover

girl. Now everybody knows. Elaine is one of the town’s most exciting

newcomers, and the sky’s her limit. She takes the high road to stardom in

ELAINE STEWART
‘Take the High Ground’

74



nil r Df) DC DTCfiy Now wh°ever heard of a romantic Arab sheik with an Oklahoma drawl?

HUUl.ll | OUII Nobody! Nobody, that is, till Dale Robertson swaggered along and proved

in his role for “Son of Sinbad” that glamour isn’t a matter of geography. It’s the man that matters!



Few believed that he had it in him! But when “From Here to Eternity”

was released, Frankie’s portrayal of the tough, fiery little Italian dogface,

Maggio, stopped the presses. This time, Hollywood’s bad boy is making the headlines the right way!

FRANK SINATRA
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Now! Make-up (hat

covers perfectly. ..yet looks

so perfectl y natural !

Yours only with Max Factor Pan-Cake* Make-Up—

when you apply if by the new "Light Touch Method”!

NEVER before have so many women— women witli dry skin,

oily skin, normal skin— had such wonderful success with a

single make-up base.

The base is Max Factor’s famous Pan-Cake—the make-up that

covers so beautifully. And now it gives you an even lovelier, more

natural look when you use Max Factor’s revolutionary new Light

Touch Method!

The directions are easy. Just be sure to use the light, light

touch for make-up that’s so much fresher, prettier ... so much

kinder to your complexion . .
.
yet covers as only Pan-Cake can!

— when you put on

Max Factor Pan-Cake

Make-Up with the new

Light Touch Method!

'V

y-

Use a sponge

that’s reallv wet

(just short

of dripping )

.

Rub it lightly

over your Pan-Cake

Make-Up— only a

small amount is

needed at a time.

f ,iJ 2. Apply very lightly,

quickly. Pan-Cake

is enriched with

lanolin, won't dry

your skin.

Wring out sponge;

blend lightly

with reverse side.

While face is still

moist, blot lightly

with tissue

to remove any

excess. This

prevents "caking.”

Puff on face

powder generously,

but lightly.

Brush off surplus.

(For an extra-sheer

look, pat lightly

with clean,

moist sponge.)

maxEyctor

$1.60 plus tax in 12 fashion shades.

Pan-Cake (trademark)
means Max Factor
Hollywood cake make-up.



ANN BL.YTH, CO-STARRED IN MGm'S
'Xllthe brothers were valiant" AttNBDCTHngxees. Every girl

needs a ZiANE in her life

!
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Unusual modern chest in Seafoam mahogany with roomy drawer in base. Model #2853. $"7Q95*
Also in blond oak, #2852; Cordovan mahogany, #2856. Lane Table, #240. Chest price. • V

ALANE CEDAR CHEST is the gift

that tells you—more tenderly

than words—how much someone

cares It's a beautifully sentimental

way for that someone to bring you

nearer to your happiest expecta-

tions—for the future.

Magically, a Lane gathers a heav-

enly collection of blankets, quilts,

fine bed and table linens, delicate

lingerie. And how wonderfully it

protects them— especially the

woolens! It keeps precious things

sweet-smelling and fresh—safe

from moths and dust—as no other

storage method can.

One garment saved from moths

can pay for a handsome Lane!

Lane is the only pressure-tested,

aroma-tight cedar chest. Made of 34-
inch redcedar in accordance with U. S.

Government recommendations, with

a moth-protection guarantee under-

written by one of the world’s largest

insurance companies, upon proper
application. Helpful hints for storing

are in each chest. The Lane Company,
Inc., Dept. P, Altavista, Va. In Can-
ada: Knechtels, Ltd., Hanover, Ont.

Many Lane Chests at...

LANE CEDAR CHESTS Also makers of

Lane Tables

*85.00 higher in the West due to higher freight costs—slightly higher in Canada. © 1953 ,
The Lane Company, Inc.

49951” Easy farms

Attractive modern in lustrous walnut.

Self-lifting tray. Model #2874. Also in gray

walnut, #2869. Each, $59.95.*

Streamlined modern in figured blond

Sonora. Aroma-tight and pressure-tested.

Self-lifting tray. Model #2700—$69.95.*

Handsome 1 8th Century chest in rich ma-
hogany with convenient self-lifting tray for

smaller things. Model #2601—$59.95.*

FOYER

Stunning modern in blond oak, with self-

lifting tray. Model #2966. Also in Seafoam

mahogany, #2979. Each, $59.95.*

LIVING ROOM

1 8th Century chest in glorious mahogany.

Full-length drawer in base, simulated draw-

ers above. Model #2221—$79.95.*

FOYER

Striking modern in blond oak with simple,

charming lines. Self-lifting tray. Model

#2968. Also in walnut, #2995. Each, $49.95.*



BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY

i’ll bet the wqrks Mamie Van Doren

studies Marilyn Monroe even to the still

photos . . . Shelley Winters will be a

modern Texas Guinan when she does her

night-club act in Las Vegas. That is, if she

ever does it! ... Hollywood is a place

where when the parking attendant at

Chasen’s doesn’t know you by name,

you’re slipping ... I think Jeff Chandler

deserves better pictures than he has been

getting recently. If they would put Jeff

in a prestige picture they would have a

prestige actor.

I’d say Victor Mature is as smart as any
actor in town. Vic wins if his public goes

out for the evening and sees him in a

movie. But he also wins if his public stays

home to watch TV, because he owns a

chain of television stores . . . Lana Turner

carries a book as if she had just been

awarded a prize . . .“/ don’t go to see

the rushes of my pictures. I’ve done it

the best I know how, and the rest is some-

one else’s job. And I don’t like to see my-

self on the screen anyway.” Do you know
who said that? Humphrey Bogart!

For a scene in a picture, Terry Moore
had to wear extra long artificial eyelashes,

which required special trimming and curl-

ing. When the make-up man saw Terry
sleeping in her portable dressing room
between scenes, he rushed in and woke
her, saying: “Pardon me, but you’re sleep-

ing on my eyes.” ... Liz Taylor and
Michael Wilding both admit they’re lazy

as can be. They will tell you, in fact, that

this is what they have in common . . .

Deborah Kerr got herself miscast in the

right role in “Eternity” and started off on
a whole new career in the movies.

I’m amused when Stewart Granger, movie
star, turns and gaivks like a tourist at

movie star Clark Gable . . . Rosemary
Clooney’s singing gets better and better,

and it was fine to begin with . . . Ever
notice how fake most gay party scenes in

movies are? . . . Arlene Dahl sleeps in

a sheer Arlene Dahl nightgown (manu-
factured by her

) and wears an Arlene
Dahl nightcap ( also manufactured by
her ) and could be said to be an ad for

Arlene Dahl in bed. I’ll buy.

a

I wonder if Kirk Douglas is anxious to

get back to the U.S. now that the eighteen

months tax deal isn’t working . . . Roberta

Haynes is the only sex bundle I know who
photographs better without make-up . . .

Cowboys are getting smarter. Monty Hale

now prefers Lili St. Cyr to his guitar . . .

I wish Lena Horne would record “I Want

to be Evil—Because Evil Spelled Back-

wards Means Live.”

The Beverly Hills cops give out stamped,

addressed envelopes in which to mail the

fines for overtime parking . . . I’m still

baffled by the Jane Powell-Gene Nelson

romance. I didn’t think they were each

other’s type . . . Kathryn Grayson’s ex-

planation for not rushing into another

marriage: “There are some women who
will take anything from a man. They say,

‘He’s still my Bill.’ But when a man
shoves me around, that’s the end.” . . .

Actresses who should know better still talk

too loud in beauty parlors. . . . Gloria

Graham always sleeps au naturel. She

says: “I just retire as I really am. When
I go to bed I’m not acting.”

If you liked Montgomery Clift’s trumpet

playing in “From Here to Eternity,” you

liked Mannie Klein, who’s only the great-

est! ... In the Paramount commissary,

Mike Curtiz was gabbing with Irving

Berlin when an uninvited table-hopper

came along to join them. Said Curtiz,

“Please don’t interrupt Mr. Berlin when
I’m doing the talking.” . . . Cyd Charisse

has the longest, sexiest legs on the screen,

and when you look at her face she is a

ringer for Ava Gardner . . . I’m always

tempted to ask Mary Pickford what she

thinks of today’s Hollywood.

Don’t you be fooled. It’s not 3-D that

makes Howard Keel appear handsome in

“Kiss Me Kate.” They built up and
straightened his nose with putty . . . Holly-

wood is a place where, after all arrange-

ments had been made for Van Heflin to put

his footprints in the forecourt of Grau-
man’s Chinese Theatre, the whole thing

was called off. The man who mixes cement
for this function was away on a vacation

trip and so fame had to wait. And that’s

Hollywood for you!

They all said Deborah was miscast

When will the wandering Kirk return?



ELOPEMENT
BY EVE FORD

Barbara Ruick and Bob Horton have a million career plans, and they all include Mr. and Mrs. being together!

when PEOPLE DISCOVER they don't like being

away from each other, there’s only one thing to

lo—arrange life so they don’t have to be. And
that’s just what Barbara Ruick and Bob Horton

lid, by the simple expedient of eloping.

They had known for months that they wanted

to get married, but it took their being separated to

cinch the plans. When Barbara went East last

summer for some personal appearances, Bob’s fare-

well gift was an amethyst engagement ring. And
when she returned on August 18, they knew that

being engaged wasn’t enough. That’s when they

started to map out their elopement scheme.

The day after Barbara returned, they called all

the members of their respective families and, on

one pretext or another, asked each to reserve the

evening of Monday, August 24. Nobody guessed

a thing. As late as Friday afternoon, Barbara’s

business manager was able to say flatly that there

were no marriage plans “at the time.”

And the night before “the day,” Barbara and

Bob calmly ate dinner with Barbara’s father at

Mocambo. They were very casual about their leave-

taking, considering that they were on their way to

Las Vegas—a six-hour drive—and marriage.

They drove through the night and stood in line

at Las Vegas to get their marriage license at nine

in the morning. “After that, we sat down and

talked—
I guess for a couple of hours,” Bob said.

“About personal things. Including the butterflies

in our stomachs. And about what we were doing.

We had both been married before, you know.

That’s one reason we wanted to avoid a lot of fuss.

And besides, eloping made it entirely our own.

Sure, we wanted to share our joy with our families

—but afterwards. The vows were just for us.”

They exchanged old-fashioned wide, gold wed-

ding bands in the chapel of the Flamingo Hotel at

5:00 p.m. on Saturday, August 22.

Immediately after the ceremony, they sent wires

to their families, letting them know, at last, that

what Monday night had been reserved for was a

wedding dinner. They arrived back in Hollywood

late Monday afternoon, barely in time to get things

together for the intimate party it was to be.

Their plans at present are indefinite. Barbara

may do a Broadway musical. But whether she

does or not, there’s one thing Mr. and Mrs. Horton

are unanimous about: they’re not going to be sep-

arated! If one is working and the other isn’t, the

idle one goes wherever the working one has to be.

For, much as their careers matter to them both

—

and they’re very serious about their professional

futures—being together matters much, much more.
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This is the exceptionally

beautiful ring—a brilliant-

cut diamond—that Marion Benton Thomas
of Ocala, Florida, has worn since May

She s En£a£ed to Harrison Givens, Jr.

of New York. Now, by letter and phone,

they are excitedly making last minute
plans for their wedding in Florida, and
for their home in New York. Marion,

who is an accomplished pianist, is going

to continue her studies for the concert

stage after she marries.

She’s Lovely—with the shining dark

hair, the clear, fine complexion that

give her the coveted description

—

"a true southern belle.”

She uses Pond’s—"I discovered that

nothing makes my skin as thoroughly

deep-down clean as a good creaming

every night,” Marion says. "Pond’s

Cold Cream does wonderful things

for my skin
!”

Marion, like so many girls today, began using Pond’s Cold Cream in college

The real cause of dull, "pore-y” skin is

hidden dirt. Dirt that goes deep into your

pore - openings, hardens—encouraging

blackheads, large pores.

Pond’s Cold Cream is unusually effec-

tive at clearing off deeper dirt that less

efficient cleansings just skim over.

This famous cream is specifically de-

signed to soften and lift out the destruc-

tive dirt that sticks in pore openings.

Each Pond’s Cold Creaming cleanses

deep-down . . . makes your skin look

fresher, smoother, finer in texture.

Quick, easy, sure beauty care

1. Every night— circle fluffy fingerfuls of

Pond’s Cold Cream up and out from throat

to forehead. This circle-cleansing releases

embedded dirt. It stimulates lazy circula-

tion. Tissue off well. 2. Now, "rinse” with

fresh fingerfuls of Pond’s Cold Cream.
Tissue off lightly—leaving invisible traces

of the cream to soften and protect your skin.
The cause of coarsened. Pond’s Cold Cream
drab, pore-dotted skin softens and floats out

is very apt to be unsus- embedded dirt— leaves

pected embedded dirt skin clearer right away

"Don’t forget— a Pond’s Cold Creaming every night!”

Marion says. Get Pond’s Cold Cream today in the large

jar. It’s nicer to dip into, and compared with the smaller

jars, you will average a third more cream for your money!
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(Cennn-nri from page 35)

It was a muddy day when this shot was
taker.: of Doris for her “Calamity Jane

”

Peter Lawford and Judy Holliday
, at Las

Vegas, prove the gossips are all wet

!

and doesn’t know when she’ll work again.”

It’s true, “poor” Betty only collected

$100,000 purse money when her horse,

Big Noise, ran at Del Mar this season.

Horizons Unlimited: After a single-scene

appearance in U-I’s “It Came from Outer

Space,” Kathleen Hughes was handed a

new long-term contract by her studio; her

first assignment under the pact: “The
Glass Web” and star billing. Nice going!

Budget Boys: Bob Wagner now transfers

his weekly pay check to a business man-
ager, who allows him twenty-five dollars

for gasoline, lunches and dating dollies

. Gig Young gave Gig Young a raise

and you can understand why! In one
week he took Mala Powers, Nanette Fab-

ray and Sharman Douglas to Romanoff’s.

Hollywood Believes: That Olivia de Havil-

land’s lukewarm success in a mediocre

play at La Jolla this summer should con-

vince her that her heart and talents be-

long in Hollywood, not the theatre . . .

That filmtown’s loss is Broadway’s gain

because David Wayne was allowed to

break his contract and return to the stage.

Inside Hollywood: At a party recently,

someone asked Barbara Rush about her

handsome husband, Jeff Hunter. “Where
is he?” they wanted to know. Said Bar-

bara matter-of-factly, “Baby sitting—it’s

his turn tonight!” . . . Bill Holden’s wife

asked the actor how he’d like to celebrate

their thirteenth wedding anniversary.

“Let’s do something terribly exciting,”

answered the acting rave of Hollywood.

“Let’s stay home!” He means it too . . .

Here’s one for that special friend “who
has everything.” The Four Hundred Shop
in Beverly Hills now features flower-

trimmed bathroom acccessories of every

description . . . Last day of their picture,

Lucille Ball and Desi Arnaz gave gold

gifts to everyone who helped them film

“The Long, Long Trailer.” Said the fa-

mous pair: “Now we have to go back to

work—in television!” . . . Director Henry
Hathaway is a task-master, which is why
he makes great pictures. In “Prince Val-

iant” vicious hawks and falcons are used

for some scenes. Cracked star Bob Wag-
ner: “By the time Mr. Hathaway finishes

with ’em, they’ll be singing canaries!”

Super Saleswoman: Debbie Reynolds, who
still belongs to the Girl Scouts and helps

them sell cookies, always forgets that she’s

a movie star too! Recently she approached

Joan Crawford and asked her if she’d like

a few cookies to take home to her kids.

“Of course,” answered Joan, as she dug
into her purse. “I’ll take a gross.’’

Squealed Debbie, “Holy smoke, that’s

twelve dozen!” and nearly fainted.

Short Tail: Doris Day cut off her horse’s

tail hair-do—mostly because her fans

didn’t like it. So, of course, the studio

needed her for retakes on “Calamity Jane’’

and they had to tack “horsey” back on!

Guess what the retakes were? Doris Day
covered with mud from “horsey” to toe!

Party Palaver: The biggest and most

star-studded party of the year, and any

year, was tossed by Mary and Jack Benny

at Mocambo in honor of Vic Damone. De-

nying that the party was a means of an-

nouncing daughter Joan’s engagement to

Vic, Benny, as master of ceremonies, said:

“I don’t know anything about these things.

Nobody tells me. I come home to dinner,

Vic is there with Mary and Joan, they all

say, “Good evening, Daddy.” Everybody

turned out for this wing-ding and all

got a scare when Jack greeted the guests

with “April fool! Separate Checks!”

Geographically Speaking: There’s a scene

in “Son of Sinbad” where Dale Robert-

son announces to Vincent Price that he’s

from Persia. Dale’s Oklahoma accent came

out so thick, Vincent ad-libbed: “Don’t

you mean South Persia!” It ruined the

take and threw the set into hysterics

Vic Damone—and Hollywood—will never forget the big party given in his honor by

the Jack Bennys. Above, Esther IVilliams and her Ben, host Jack and Betty Bacall
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OIANA LYNN co-starring in “PLUNDER OF THE SUN’’

a Wayne-Fellows Production, distributed by Warner Bros.

... a double thrill . . . the thrill of owning Deltah’s gloriously

radiant White Ermine quality simulated pearls — and

the thrill of receiving as a gift this gold-filled

signature disc worth $3.00! It’s perfect for engraving

your monogram or the name of one you love!

Ask your jeweler to show you these White Ermine

beauties — “Royal Majesty” graduated necklaces

and “Royal Queen” adjustable collars,

highlighted with fiery rhinestone clasps,

single strand ... $ 12.75

double strand. .
.
$15.50

triple strand ... $ 1 8.00

( all styles in satin lined, porcelain

white plastic gift case shown

)

“Newport” bracelet . .
.
$9.25

<Z)eltah

Your Deltah Jewelers

Gift to You!

two lovely gifts—for the price of one!

YOURS-AT NO EXTRA COST

WITH YOUR PURCHASE OF A

DELTAH

SIMULATED PEARL

NECKLACE OR COLLAR

on model

—

"Royal Queen”
3 strand Collar.,

in gift case—

"Royal Majesty”

2 strand Necklace.

l. HELLER & SON. Inc. • FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK
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THIS

“FOREVER”?

Lex may bring Lana the

happiness she missed with

her other husbands

# Tarzan’s got a new mate! And this time,

her name is Lana Turner. Lex Barker made
her his bride in a civil ceremony in Turin,

Italy, far from the Hollywood-made jungles.

It had been an on-again, off-agaih ro-

mance for some months, with Lana and Lex

touring Europe together, but creating the

impression that they weren’t sure themselves

whether it was or wasn’t really love.

It was the fifth marriage for Lana, who
had previously been married to bandleader

Artie Shaw, twice to Hollywood broker

Stephen Crane and to millionaire Bob Top-

ping. For Lex, it was marriage Number
Three. His first two wives were socialite

Constance Thurber and actress Arlene Dahl.

The nuptials, in September, were a family

affair, with Lana’s daughter and Lex’s two

sons on hand to witness the ceremony, and

to hope, with friends everywhere, that now,

Lana’s statement, made when she married

last, will hold: “This time, forever.”



Years of table beauty... for just pennies spent today

!

Just look at the four beautiful Holmes 8; Edwards patterns on
this page. Compare them with all other silverware designs . . .

note the superb detail, fine finish and craftsmanship.

Holmes 8c Edwards is not only the most beautiful silverplate . .

.

it is the finest silverplate because it’s Sterling Inlaid. Two blocks

of sterling silver are inlaid at backs of bowls and handles of

most-used spoons and forks.

So, see your dealer today. A 52-piece service for 8 with chest is

only $84.50. Most dealers will let you take home a set today and
pay for it while using it.

Yes, for just pennies spent today you and your family can enjoy

years and years of Holmes & Edwards table beauty.

NO! ALL SILVERPLATE IS NOT ALIKE!

IF PLATE GOES. ..WEAR SHOWS

HOLMES & EDWARDS
STERLING INLAID

IF PLATE GOES. ..STERLING SHOWS

THE BEST SILVERPLATE MONEY CAN BUY

SPECIAL OFFER! One teaspoon in each of the 4 patterns below for $1.00 (regularly retail at $333). By mail only, send no stamps.

Write Holrnes'ir Edwards, Dept. Qll, Wallingford, Conn. Offer good only in Continental U. S. A. . .

.

ends Dec. 31, 1953.
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YOU CAN GET THE

CASH YOU NEED
IMMEDIATELY STSK

No Cosigners or Endorsers

Repay in Easy Monthly Installments

Join the thousands of folks all over the

country who have solved their money
problems by borrowing from Ameri-
can Loan Plan— one of America’s old-

est and largest loan companies. It

makes no difference where you live

—

you can get the cash you need, for

any purpose, easily and quickly. You
pay only for the time you actually use

the money—easy monthly installments

tailored to fit your future income. If

you need CASH NOW, mail the cou-

pon below today—we'll rush a FREE

LOAN APPPLICATION to you by return

mail (in a plain envelope, of course).

BORROW $50 TO $500
From the Privacy of Your Home

No one will ever know of your applica-

tion for a loan. All details are strictly

confidential—between you and us.

Your family, neighbors, employer, or

friends will never know you have ap-
plied for a loan unless you tell them.

Our reputation of nearly 50 years of

confidential service is your guarantee

of complete confidence.

GET CASH FOR ANY PURPOSE

AMERICAN LOAN PLAN ;

City National Bank Bldg.
J

Omaha, Nebraska

^MAIL^pon]\ TODAY !l

AMERICAN LOAN PLAN Dept.
B City National Bank Bldg. TW-11
B Omaha, Nebraska

SENT FREE |
in Plain Envelope
(NO OBLIGATION )S—— 1

Please rush full details plus free loan application

in plain envelope. I understand there is no obligation.

Get the cash you need
for any purpose— trips

to see relatives or
friends, pay off bills,

buy furniture, repair
your home, medical
bills, school-

ing for your
children —

—

the money you need is

waiting for you. It’s up
to you! Men and women
with steady income eli-

gible, anywhere in U.S.

Mail the coupon today!

UR GUARANTEE
r you receive your loan, if you

le for any reason, that it ,s

V you may return the money

jn days and there will be no

ge to you whatsoever.

Licensed by Nebraska Banking Department

NAME...

ADDRESS.

OCCUPATION

Husband or

Wife's OCCUPATION.

EBKI

When Love Is Just a Memory (Continued from page 11)

“ We’ve known great happiness say Marge and Jeff

sensible thing to do—the only solution.”

As for any chance of a reconciliation, “I

don’t see how,” Marge says.

“I doubt it,” says Jeff, adding, “Yet I

don’t know. That’s a hard thing to say. It’s

a little like saying no more babies will be
born in the world. It can happen. But I

doubt it very much—

”

According to plan, Marge may soon be
filing suit for separate maintenance. There
is no reason, they both insist, to rush into
getting a divorce. They say it matter-of-
factly, yet as if each hesitated to break the
tie irrevocably. Still, they are agreed, and
have been agreed for some time, that there
is no other way.
For contrary to news accounts, theirs was

no sudden decision. “The last six months
have indicated we can’t find happiness to-
gether,” Jeff states. “With an irregular re-
lationship like ours—when you are happy
one week and so unhappy the next—you
know something is wrong. We would have
announced it sooner, but I couldn’t find an
apartment that was suitable.”

To both of them it’s all the more lament-
able that what seems to be the final chapter
of the Chandler marriage should have been
written—and erroneously so—as a coast-
to-coast marital drama of great confusion,
with Jeff pictured as the master of a hide-
away apartment and Marge as the outraged
little woman locking the home doors.

M arge knew about the apartment. But
since I was leaving immediately for per-
sonal appearances in the East with ‘The
Great Sioux Uprising,’ we decided to wait
until I returned before making the official

announcement. I didn’t want Marge to have
to take the barrage of questions or satisfy

the curiosity of those who would descend
upon her alone. I wanted to be on hand
too,” Jeff says.

Nobody deplores more than they do that
the story leaked out prematurely and that
so many inaccuracies resulted. “Somebody
reported Marge as ‘hysterically’ trying to

ge>. the studio to announce our separation.
This was sheer fiction. Marge did nothing
like that,” he says. And she is equally
emphatic “We were so unhappy about the
way the whole thing was handled. I knew
about Jeff’s apartment. I wanted him to get
it. But they made it sound as though he’d
done something wrong, and as though I

were spurning him.”
Those long accustomed to making head-

lines out of heart-lines would find the real

reason behind the final separation more
colorless. A reason as old-fashioned and
as new, as simple and as sadly complicated
as Marge’s definition. “I suppose it just
comes under the heading of ‘incompatibil-
ity.’ ” And as Jeff says now, heavy-voiced,
a memory between every word, “We’ve
known great happiness. We have so much
in common still—in so many things. But
we just can’t live together.

“It reminds me of a story I’ve told many
times,” Jeff adds, “but I never thought it

would come home to roost. The story of a
Roman Senator who was married to the
most beautiful and alluring woman in the
land. He was the envy of all the other Sen-
ators, and he and his wife were the picture
of marital happiness. They’d been married
ten years, when one day he left home. The
other Senators couldn’t believe it, and they
gathered around him. How could any man
leave one so fair? Finally the Senator took
off one of his sandals and passed it among
them, saying, ‘Look at this, gentlemen. Tell

me, what do you see?’ One admired the

exquisite workmanship. Another the lux-
urious fabric, another the rich coloring.

Then the Senator said, ‘All of you are right,

my friends—but none of you can tell me
where the shoe pinches . .

.’

“Marge would have to say where the

shoe pinches,” Jeff sums it up.
For one thing there had been too many

ghosts from past misunderstandings and
from their previous seven-month-separa-
tion. “A lot of bad things that had hap-
pened kept being remembered. They were
never forgotten really—they were just

there in the back of the mind in reserve.”

But there were many happy memories
too. Where had the shoe pinched too hard
for a marriage to wear? What had hap-
pened to those two attractive magnetic
young people who’d met when she was un-
der contract to Warner Brothers and he

was with a small stock company? Those
two who’d laughed together during tougher

days when work was impossible to get in

Hollywood. Then she was free-lancing and
living on her unemployment insurance, and
he was pounding the Hollywood beat of

networks and agency offices—too proud to

live on his. He finally connected in radio

and they were married in a friend’s home
by candlelight, as she’d always wanted to

be, and they spent their honeymoon night

in a motel on Ventura Boulevard. They
shared so many hilarious happenings in

that first apartment with the disappearingm



Mrs. Lily Rekas of Connecticut may be a hardworking wife and mother, but she’s also a very attractive woman.

\\
I wash 9000 pieces of glassware a year...

but Pm proud of my pretty hands !" Tf

When Lily Rekas lifts a glass to toast her hus-

band, he can see that her hands are as soft and
pretty as a bride’s.

Yet those hands have to wash thousands of

glasses a year. ( And so do yours!

)

Detergents make lighter work for Lily. De-
tergent suds really melt away dirt and grease. But
— those suds can also take away the natural oils

and youthful softness of your hands!

How does Lily keep her hands so nice? She
never forgets this simple step. After detergents

or any harsh cleanser—pure, white Jergens Lotion
goes right on her hands.

Being liquid, Jergens penetrates instantly

( doesn’t merely “coat” skin ) . In seconds, it helps

replace softening moisture hands need.

It has two ingredients doctors use for softening.

And women use much more Jergens Lotion than

any other hand care in the world.

You ought to see Lily’s lovely hands. They’re

two of the best reasons for remembering Jergens
Lotion!

So keep on using detergents, and keep on using

Jergens Lotion. You can tell your husband about
your hard work — but don’t ever let him feel it in

your soft and pretty hands. P

Use JERGENS LOTION -avoid detergent hands Now—lotion dispenser FREE of extra

cost with $1.00 size. Supply limited.
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NOW—THE ANSWERS TO

YOUR QUESTIONS ON

Good

Manners
Elsa Maxwell, the famous hostess to
world celebrities, is being showered with
praise by Hollywood stars for her splen-
did etiquette book. In Hollywood they are
calling it the most useful and entertain-
ing book on the subject ever written.

A Gay, Entertaining Book

Elsa Maxwell’s new book is different from
the usual dry-as-dust etiquette volume.
It’s gay! It’s up-to-date! It’s just chock-
full of the type of information you can
put to immediate use. It brings you a
thorough social education, that will en-
able you to live a richer, happier life.

Here in clear, straightforward language,
are the answers to all your everyday eti-
quette problems. Here you find important
suggestions on good manners in restau-
rants—in church—in the theatre—on the
street—and when you travel.

A Social Education

In this book Elsa Maxwell covers every
phase of engagements and weddings.
Here is everything you need to know
about invitations, gifts, the wedding
dress, the attendants, the reception, etc.

The bride who follows the suggestions
contained in this up-to-date book need
have no wedding fears. She will be radi-
ant in the knowledge that her wedding
is correct in every detail.

Only $1.00

The price of this

book that puts you
at ease no matter
where you are

—

and opens the door
to achievement
and success—costs
only $1.00 and we
pay the postage!
Take advantage of
this truly remark-
able bargain. Mail
coupon below for
your book—TO-
DAY.

! BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, INC., Dept. WG-1 153
•205 E. 42nd St.. New York 17. N. Y.

S Send me postpaid a copy of ELSA MAX-
• WELL'S ETIQUETTE BOOK. I enclose
; $i oo.

• NAME
• Plea** Print

; STREET

>

ICITY STATE.

bed in the wall, the forbidden hot plate,

the dishwashing in the bathroom basin.

What had happened to these two who
were remarried by a Justice of Peace in
the City Hall in Glendale on their first

wedding anniversary, just to be sure the
whole happy experience together was true?
And whose three years’ equity in their
dream lot is finally to be sub-divided . . .

when they’re at long last financially able
to build that long-awaited first home?
But as Jeff says, discounting any of the

rumors that success had played the heavy
in their break-up, “How can you go back
five years ago when you were a radio
actor and say what would have happened
if you hadn’t gotten lucky? Or know
whether the situation would have been
changed? Whether you would have made
a success of marriage, or been any hap-
pier? You can’t go back. It could be that
as my career has developed, I’ve given too
much time and energy to it, with, in turn,
less time for my duties as a husband and
father. I don’t know. But—this is me. I

can’t do a job any other way.”
He welcomes his work doubly now. His

career is soaring on, with “Foxfire,” with
June Allyson, scheduled immediately fol-

lowing his present production, “Yankee
Pasha.” And currently he’s in “East of
Sumatra.”
With his serious application, his sense of

responsibility for the success of a picture,
and in a sense, for the jobs of all the many
others connected with making it, stardom
would be a heavy crown for Chandler. And
it may have taken its toll. But as he says,
that’s Jeff. He couldn’t work any other way.

Certainly there’s no truth in the old tired

rumors that friction has developed from
his objecting to Marge having a career.

That Jeff has ever stood in her way re-
garding a career, Marge has denied too,

saying only recently, “Those rumors have
always made us a little indignant. He
would have been delighted. But having a
husband and home and two children—that’s

a career in itself. This has never been an
issue between us.”

It could be, Jeff feels, that his own heavy
seriousness about his career may have in-
directly influenced some of their past mis-
understandings. “Maybe I’ve over-ex-
tended my drive, with the result that I’ve

tied myself up- inside and haven’t given as
much as I might in some instances. Maybe
this is where I’ve ‘pinched’ a little bit.

“Each of us is entitled to enjoy life. And
Marge and I want happiness as much as
anybody else. If we can’t work it out to-
gether—then it’s got to be apart. While this

doesn’t seem like the answer, it must be.”

And in the same vein. Marge has rea-
soned, “If two people won’t compromise on
those things which mean their happiness,
if they can’t get past the impasse stage and
they’re both unhappy—there’s nothing to

do but separate.
“Part of our basic trouble, I believe, is

from our own different psychological needs.
My deep insecurity from childhood has
been from a lack of love. I was never hun-
gry or poor. But coming from a divided and
very unhappy home, spending so much
time in boarding school, I had a deep need
for love. On the other hand, Jeff always
had love, but he knew poverty.
“Perhaps—if we hadn’t known such great

happiness together at first, we wouldn’t
recognize there’s too little now. We’re not
casual people, either of us. We just can’t

settle for so much less than our marriage
was once—and than we feel it should be.”

Their joint concern in arriving at a solu-
tion has been how it would affect the hap-
piness of their two daughters, Jamie, so
serious and warmly affectionate, and hap-
py-go-lucky Dana, aged three.

“As ‘Hollywood’ as this sounds, we are
still good friends. And we will always work

out together what’s for the best interests
of our children,” Marge says.
But for Jeff as well as for Marge, this

comes close to home and to memories out
of the past . . .

There is the memory of a kid named Ira
Grossel, of Flatbush, whose parents sepa-
rated when he was three years old, and
who was raised by his grandparents while
his mother worked. He was always worried
whether his mother would try to supply
him with another father. When finally she
remarried years later, Jeff asked her curi-
ously, “Why didn’t you marry before?” And
his mother had an answer. “Because you
said you didn’t want me to. You said, ‘Don’t
you ever find me another daddy—or I’ll run
away.’ Jeff grimaced then, ‘Why would
you pay any attention to a kid?’
Now he knows.
“This is one of the unfortunate things

about a broken marriage,” he says. “Al-
though actually this isn’t the greatest mis-
fortune in the world. A lot of kids have
grown up out of broken homes.

w e’ll go on with the children as we
have. They won’t lose either of us. We’ll
both belong to them, and they’ll belong to

both of us. Better still, they’ll belong to
themselves. That’s the important thing. I

believe it’s better for them this way than
it would be growing up in a tense, unhappy
atmosphere. That would really destroy
their confidence and give them insecurity.

“Of course nothing bothers our youngest,
Dana. She just goes along in her merry
way. But Jamie’s more dramatic at this

point,” says her dad, worrying aloud.
It was Jamie who’d asked, her blue eyes

anxious, her small face worried, “Why
aren’t you going to live at home, Daddy?”
Giving the most difficult answer ever asked
of him, Jeff had said soothingly, “Because
it’s just better for Mommy and Daddy to

live apart for awhile, Baby.
“This wasn’t any answer, but what can

you say?” Jeff asks. “There’s nothing you
can explain too well to a six-year-old. You
can’t tell her in an adult way why you’re
not coming home.”
Nor can a man always tell why, himself.

Divorce?
“No, we have no plans for divorce—not

for the time being anyway,” Jeff says. “The
future? I don’t have a thing planned for

that either. I’m just settling down to the
apartment. We’re talking about things
which must be talked about. Making any
changes which must be made. I have no de-
sire for a divorce. Whether this is wise or
not—I don’t know.”
When a lovely thing dies . . . perhaps it

would be wise to leave it there . . . taking
only the happier memories. The End

The business of the United

Nations is peace. You are

a stockholder. Observe UN
W eek, October 18-24, by

pledging your support to

the UN. How? Know the

facts about the UN, not

the fiction. Write to Amer-

ican Association for the

United Nations, 345 East

46th Street, New York 17.
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Dry skin: “My skin used to be dry

and rough, but Noxzema helped it look

much smoother and fresher,” says

Phyllis Walker of Charleston, W. Va.

“I ‘cream-wash' twice a day and use

Noxzema as my night cream, too
!”

Blemishes*: “Noxzema’s routine is
j

so refreshing,” says June Conroy of

Jacksonville, Fla. “I’m overjoyed at

the way Noxzema brightens my skin

and helps keep it free of blemishes*!”

skin when you really wash away dirt

and stale make-up with Noxzema Skin

Cream and water.

Look lovelier in10days
wttii DOCTOR^ HOME FACIAL

This new, different beauty care

helps skin look fresher, prettier

— helps keep it that way, too

!

If you aren’t entirely satisfied with your

skin— here’s the biggest beauty news in

years! A famous doctor has developed

a wonderful new home beauty routine.

It helps your skin look fresher, smoother,

lovelier and helps you keep it that way!

Results are thrilling

This new beauty care owes its amazing

effectiveness to the unique qualities of

Noxzema. For this famous medicated

beauty cream combines softening, sooth-

ing, healing and cleansing ingredients.

Letters from women all over America

praise Noxzema’s quick help for dry,

rough skin; externally-caused blemishes;

and for that lifeless half-clean look of so

many so-called normal complexions.

Wouldn’t you like to help your skin

look fresher, smoother, prettier? Then,

tonight start this Doctor’s Home Facial:

1. Cleanse by washing your face with

Noxzema and water. Apply Noxzema lib-

erally; wring out a cloth in warm water and
wash as if using soap. Noxzema is greaseless,

actually washes off with water. See how stale

make-up and dirt disappear. How fresh skin

looks and feels—not dry, or drawn!

2. Night cream : Smooth on Noxzema to

help your skin look softer, lovelier. Pat a bit

extra over any blemishes* to help heal them

— fast! Noxzema supplies a protective film of

oil-and-moisture that helps keep your skin

lookingfreshandlovely.

3. Make-up base: In

the morning, ‘cream-

wash’ again. Then ap-

ply soothing, greaseless

Noxzema as your long-

lasting powder base.

Noxzema helps protect

your skin all day long!

Noxzema works or money back! In clini-

cal tests, Noxzema helped 4 out of 5 women
with discouraging skin problems to have love-

lier looking complexions. Try it for 10 days.

If not delighted, return jar to Noxzema, Bal-

timore. Your money back ! *externally-caused

LOOK LOVELIER OFFER: Big 85<£ jar

of Noxzema only 59 </; plus tax at drug,

cosmetic counters. Limited time only!



TheONLYvaginal

suppository for

FEMININE

HYGIENE

That Can Make ALL
These Claims!

1. Zonitors are greaseless, stainless.

They contain the same great germ-
killing principle that makes zonite
liquid so effective.

2. They are not the old-fashioned
greasy type which quickly melt away.
When inserted, Zonitors instantly be-
gin to release their powerful and de-
odorizing medication. They assure
continuous action /or hours.

3. Zonitors are non-poisonous. They
do not irritate or burn.

4. They eliminate all odors. Leave no
lasting tell-tale odor of their own.
5. Zonitors help prevent infection
and kill every germ they touch. It’s

not always possible to contact all the
germs in the tract, but Zonitors im-
mediately kill every reachable germ.

Zonitors are modern, convenient,
effective. They require no extra equip-
ment. Inexpensive.

NEW! Zonitors Now Pockaged Two Ways

V Individually foil-wrapped, or

V In separate glass vials

Send coupon for new book revealing all
about these intimate physical facts.
Zonitors, Dept ZPP-113, 100 Park Avenue,
New York 17, N. Y.*

Name

P Address

City State

*Offer good only in the U. S. and Canada

Watch Out, R. J.

(Continued from page 57)
town, a spur-of-the-moment match is risky
business In Hollywood, a quick divorce
brings disillusionment to a star’s admirers.

Currently, Bob continues to say that he
won’t be ready for marriage until he’s

thirty; he’ll be concentrating on his career.

Fine! But if he sticks strictly to business,
he still has hazards to face. He’s moving
ahead fast.

Too fast? Guy Madison’s experience says:

“Don’t get pushed beyond your capabili-
ties.” As a newcomer with almost no acting
background, Guy scored with a three-
minute scene in “Since You Went Away.”
Moviegoers promptly began clamoring for

more Madison. But boss Selznick could
oblige only with countless photos of Guy’s
muscular frame. Guy himself was off in the
wartime Navy, where a man seldom gets a
chance to pick up any acting practice.

When he returned, his fame kept bright
by all the beefcake shots, good roles were
waiting for him. Too good. A choice ex-
ample was “Till the End of Time,” casting
him as a confused war veteran. Against
such big-time acting competition as Dor-
othy McGuire, his handsome features just
weren’t enough. He fumbled the assign-
ment, and after that, offers were rare.

In Bob Wagner’s career today, no such
threat looms. He began with a practically
invisible bit in “The Happy Years” and
advanced gradually to leading roles. Play-
ing parts well within his present limits,

he’s gaining experience with each one. But
he must be careful not to be too much
encouraged by his own swift progress.
“Prince Valiant” will be a real test, pit-

ting him against veteran-actor James Ma-
son.

Should Bob play it safe with straight
romantic roles that require no more than
good looks? Actually, that isn’t so safe.

Ask another Bob, last-named Taylor, who
could warn R. J.: “Don’t let yourself get
typed.” Almost twenty years ago, Taylor
sky-rocketed as fast as Wagner. Women
swooned over his classic masculine beauty.
His perfect features seemed ideally suited
to great- lover roles. He played one after
another, and the topper came with his

Armand opposite Greta Garbo’s Camile.
Enough was enough. With a depression

just past and a war just ahead, the Holly-
wood trend was away from romance toward
realism, away from pretty boys toward
rugged he-men. And Taylor’s star de-
scended. Feminine fans tired of merely
admiring his flawless profile; male movie-
goers, traditionally jealous of the girls’

idols turned thumbs down on Taylor.
Bob Wagner has two advantages over

the other Bob: Handsome as he is, he’s a
more familiar, average type than the young

Taylor; his studio is casting him not in

sentimental love stories but in vigorous
action yarns like the two forthcoming
CinemaScopers, about deep-sea diving and
medieval adventure. Such surefire vehicles,
with other prominent players co-starred,
will carry him a long way. But sooner or
later Bob will have to develop enough
range to attract all types of moviegoers on
his own. Though a girl might be content
to watch his engaging face and his irresisti-

ble grin forever, she wouldn’t enjoy having
to fight with her steady every time she
proposed a Wagner movie.
Now suppose Bob’s all squared away in

his choice of roles and his choice of off-
screen companionship. He still isn’t safe;

that perch on top of the heap is still

mighty uneasy. Let him remember the
moral to the Frank Sinatra story: “Don’t
alienate the press.” The Sinatra mania of

the ’forties was the biggest thing of its

type to hit showbusiness since the Valen-
tino hysteria of the ’twenties. Bobby-soxers
shrieked and fainted wherever Frankie
played; Hollywood welcomed him extrava-
gantly.

Suddenly, it was all over, and an un-
favorable press had plenty to do with the
fiasco. To do Sinatra justice, newsmen (as

hostile as the male moviegoers) were like-
ly to greet any current idol with chips on
their shoulders. But Frank’s own attitude,

generally touchy and pugnacious, was no
help. He got into a much-discussed fracas
with columnist Lee Mortimer which cost

him a $9,000 settlement. He made other en-
emies while at the top, and all were ready
to plant a knife when he started to slip.

It was his personal life that started the
downward slide, as in Van Johnson’s case.

But sympathetic publicity might have
softened the blow of Sinatra’s divorce and
his marriage to Ava Gardner. He got no
such publicity, and it isn’t hard to see
why he didn’t. While he and Ava were
courting, Frank threatened to “kill’’ a
photographer who tried to snap the couple,
returning from a jaunt to Mexico. Since
their marriage, he’s been equally edgy.
A year ago, it would have seemed in-

credible that Bob Wagner—eager, affable,

cooperative on all occasions—could ever
become “difficult.” Yet, recently, disquiet-
ing reports have piled up, indicating that

Bob’s grown coy about posing for pictures,

that he has decided to mark most of his

personal life off limits for the press. It

doesn’t seem likely that the snubs could
develop into the sort of open brawls that

turned reporters, columnists and photog-
raphers against Sinatra. But the general
trend doesn’t bode well for Bob Wagner.
The ladies and gents of the press are the

ambassadors of the public, so a sensible

star treats them with consideration. He’s

PHOTOPLAY'S TOPS
Photoplay magazine is the largest selling magazine of its kind in the

ivorld

!

Who says so? The Audit Bureau of Circulation. How does it know?
Because the A.B.C. is a cooperative association of advertisers, adver-

tising agencies and publishers for the verification of circulation of

newspaper and magazine members in the U. S. und Canada.

A.B.C., with its checking of magazine circulations aids in maintaining

a free press and is one of the world?s outstanding examples of self-

regulation in business.

The latest official A.B.C. figure of average total net paid circulation

shows Photoplay bought by 1,434,176 customers a month.

Yes, Photoplay’s tops!
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Chapped red hands—See Angel Skin’s deeper

softening action smooth roughened skin right

away. It actually heals chapped, reddened skin

Dried-out “detergent hands”—Of all the lead-

ing lotions, only new Angel Skin actually coun-

teracts the drying, chemical action of soaps and

detergents. Prevents soap irritation and dryness

Coarsened, discolored elbows—Angel Skin’s

penetrating ingredients restore normal texture

to abused elbows—clear away reddened color

Hangnails—Angel Skin softens and dissolves

away the ragged cuticle skin that causes hang-

nails. Rough cuticle becomes smooth and even

Calluses—The "keratolytic” action of Angel
Skin reduces the thickened hard skin of palm
calluses till only the soft natural skin remains

Amazing effects right away!

Chapping clears quickly . . .

Redness fades out . . .

Palm calluses reduce . . .

Rough elbows soften . . .

NOW— Pond’s brings you a revo-

lutionary new lotion that doesn’t just

superficially smooth your hands—it ac-

tually heals chapped skin!

Unlike ordinary present-day lotions,

Angel Skin by Pond’s is not stopped on

the outer surface of your skin—but goes

deep. You see immediate results.

Dry, rough chapping clears away.

Angry redness fades. Dried-out "deter-

gent hands” become softer and whiter

—because new Angel Skin actually

neutralizes the irritating chemical action

of soap and detergent alkalies.

i>r PONDS

(c) 1953 Pond’s Extract Co.

At
cosmetic counters

now—
49* ... 25*

plus tax

(slightly higher in Canada)

No sticky "coating”—Unlike other lead-

ing lotions, Pond’s Angel Skin contains

no filler.” All its creamy-pink richness

goes into your skin

—

immediately.

When you see how Angel Skin softens

and whitens your hands—you’ll want to

use deep-softening Angel Skin all over!

Send for a “Prove-it” sample. Send your
name, address, and 10< to cover postage
and packing to Pond’s, Dept. H-311, Clin-

ton, Conn., for a generous sample of Angel
Skin. (In Canada address Pond’s, Dept.
H-311, 791 St. Clair W., Toronto, Ont.)

P
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$5,000
PRIZE STORY!

True Story proudly presents the

1953 $5000 first-prize story in its

$40,000 cash contest
—

"Not Like

Other Girls." Here is the unfor-

gettable, heart-breaking story of

a woman who struggled all her

life to win the joys most people

take for granted. Read "Not

Like Other Girls" in

November

True Story
Magazine

At Newsstands Now

NEW!
TRUE STORY
FAMILY FEATURES

"Does Infidelity Ruin a Marriage?"

"Vital Truths About Your Bosom

Beauty"

"Reader Recipes"

For the greatest true stones in Amen
ica, plus important and helpful home,

food, and fashion articles, get

November

True Story
Magazine

At Newsstands Everywhere

even more thoughtful toward the public
itself, when he meets it in person. Any
star who doesn’t show respect for the pub-
lic soon finds that the attitude’s mutual.
Montgomery Clift broke this cardinal rule:
“Don’t ignore your fans.”
Strong roles in “The Search” and “Red

River” made Monty an immediate hit;

thousands of fans were attracted by his
sensitive features and his earnest manner.
But their acclaim left Monty unimpressed.
Autograph seekers were a bore; he brushed
them off. Requests for interviews about
his private life were an impertinence; he
refused them. Personal appearances? Out
of the question!

Clift expected to get by on acting ability
alone. He even played hard-to-get with
producers, turning down one script after
another because it wasn’t precisely suited
to his own tastes. When he finally did ac-
cept a role, in “The Heiress,” he turned out
to be badly miscast. The picture did noth-
ing for him or for the studio.

Again, Bob Wagner is apparently far
from falling into such errors. Fans who’ve
been lucky enough to meet him have found
him thoroughly pleasant and obliging. He
has gone out of his way to sign autographs
and even drafted fellow stars to help the
collectors build up their collections. But
is his changing relationship with the press
a straw that shows which way the wind
blows? Flouting the press is an indirect
way of snooting the fans.

The take-it-all-for-granted state of mind
can be disastrous. Look at the strange his-
tory of Sterling Hayden, who cautions rue-
fully: “Don’t get bored with the acting
business.” Hayden became a star over-
night in “Virginia” and “Bahama Passage.”
A blond adventurer of spectacular appear-
ance, he didn’t have to knock himself out
learning his new trade. So he didn’t. “I

sloughed the whole thing off,” he now
admits. “I didn’t even read the scripts
through—just studied my lines on the set

before the scene started.” Casually, Hayden
left Hollywood to return to the sea. War
came; he achieved an excellent record in
the Marine Corps and the OSS; with the
arrival of peace, he drifted back to Holly-
wood, feeling no particular ambitions. After
he’d ambled listlessly through three movies,
Paramount gave him the old heave-ho.
Unlike Hayden, Bob Wagner didn’t

merely stumble into an acting career by
accident. He went after it avidly and in-
tently, and when he was given his break
he proved willing to work long and hard.
But success has come to him early and in

a big way. The flood of fan letters is only
now approaching its peak; Bob’s first real
leading roles have yet to be seen on the
screen. When thousands of letters tell you
that personally you’re wonderful, wher
millions of dollars in boxoffice receipts tel!

you that your performances are heartily
approved—then, brother, you’re on the

spot. Then the danger point is reached
there’s a strong temptation to relax anc
coast. And you can’t coast uphill, or ever
on a level—not for very long, no mattei
how terrific your momentum. Coastini
eventually takes you in only one direction
Once you’re down, it’s considerably

tougher to make the return trip to the

top than it was to get there in the firs

place. It can be done. Hayden did a lo

of thinking about his predicament; as <

result, he changed his attitude, bucklec
down to work and is now in steady de-
mand. Bob Taylor shifted to virile ad-
venture roles and regained his boxofficc

standing. Van Johnson, too, graduatec
from boyish parts—but his movie follow-
ing never returned in full strength. Re-
gardless of their splendid work in “Fron
Here to Eternity,” Frank Sinatra anc

Montgomery Clift are in the same situation

An actor like Clift has to create an audi
ence for each picture he makes; he has n<

substantial, devoted public.

Sole exception is Guy Madison, who wen
into television to gain the experience h
needed so desperately. He made a trium
phant movie comeback in “The Charge a

Feather River,” and the number of Madi
son fans is rapidly increasing. But it was .

long haul. A little more foresight, a littl

more caution at the outset of Guy’s caree
would have made the struggle unnecessary
At the moment, only one of these mis

takes seems to be endangering Bob Wag
ner’s future. One would be enough. I:

case the examples of Clift and Sinatr
aren’t convincers, Bob might listen to

promising young actor, saying, “It’s s

wonderful to have a big studio like Twen
tieth Century-Fox behind you. photopla
has done a lot for me, too, and believe me
I appreciate it It takes so much. It take

the whole works. So many people bein
nice to you, working with you, caring whe
happens to you. You can’t get there un
less they’re all behind you.”

It was Bob Wagner himself who sai

that^one short year ago. Now he’s gotte

there. But a star needs the same help-

from the studio, press and fans—to sta

there. If Bob keeps this in mind, he ca

look forward to the solid, lasting succe:

that he deserves. The Ek

Rosie Clooney's baseball team wins the play from Nick Castle, chore-

ographer on “Red Garters at weekly studio game umpired by Don Hartmaw
92



HOW TO BE FITTED

COMFORTABLY

IN

Your girdle

26 " uaisi

}6" lo i8" Up

First determine your correct waist

measurement. If you get a girdle

that’s too small, it’s going to hurt

and you’ll bulge someplace else—and that’s not

good. Correct measurement insures easy comfort.

"Permadift”* Girdles are so styled that there

is a 12" maximum allowance between waist and

hip for your hip measurement.

For example, if your waist meas-

ures 26", your girdle will fit a 36"

to 38" hip—so you should have

no trouble finding one that is

perfect for you.

Length is just as important as

size—and is determined by your

hipline. If it’s a "Permadift” Girdle, wear it at

the waistline or H" above. The very bottom of

your garment should anchor from 1" to IPs"

below your derriere. If it’s too long, it will rub

and irritate—and if it’s too short,

it will ride up—so you see how
important length is. "Permadift”

Girdles are made in proportioned

lengths, from 13" to 16", so you

can get a custom fit if you look

for the points just mentioned . .

.

Write for free fitting chart and tape measure

Address A. Stein & Company, Dept. P
1143 W. Congress St., Chicago 7, Illinois

M« Msiie Inset

Now if you want even more comfort than an ordinary garment

can give you, you'll get something special in a "Permadift” Girdle or

Pantie. Those bones that bother you so much in other girdles,

are eliminated. They don't add one bit of support—simply keep the

girdle from rolling over—and "Permadift” accomplishes

the same thing without them. A soft, yet firm Magic Inset is designed

in the center panel—your girdle won't roll over, wont bind,

yet will stay up and give you undreamed of support

and comfort too. It's a wonderful feature and once you try it,

you'll never be happy with uncomfortable boned garments again.

Your favorite corsetiere will be glad to take care ofyou,

so be sure to see her soon. Prices from $3.95 to $12.50.

V

*' 1 Perma-lift”—A trade mark of A. Stein dc Company
Chicago • New York • Los Angeles (Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.)

93



Exciting New SWISS Facial

BANISHES
DULL

COMPLEXION

Twenty Minutes
[

You'll never know how
youthful and lovely
your face can look
until you try "Mask of
Spring." Developed
after years of re-
search, this amazing
home facial in just one
application thoroughly
cleanses your skin . . .

absorbs impurities . . .

helps do away with
blemishes . . . does
wonders in tightening
flabby skin and smooth-
ing out unattractive
wrinkles . . . balances
skin moisture to prevent dryness
skin fresh and velvety-soft for days. Wonderful too
for anyone plagued with "problem" pimples and
blackheads. One package is good for over 100
spot treatments.

Don’t confuse "Mask of Spring" with messy,
old-fashioned mud packs. There is no other
product like it. Compounded from a secret
formula of Swiss herbs, lanolin, eggs and oils,

"Mask of Spring" contains no chemicals, per-
fumes or synthetic colors. It’s a NATURAL
preparation

—

easy and simple to apply—
gives your face a wonderful cool, vibrant
feeling as you apply it

—

peels off like a
glove in seconds! More and more glamorous
women all over the world, including famous
beauty editors, are hailing "Mask of Spring”
as the greatest beauty discovery in years.

Unsolicited testimonials upon request.

Famous 5th Avenue beauty
salons feature “Mask of

Spring" Facial treatments.

Special Home Kit, complete
with application brush, yours
for only $2 postpaid. Federal
tax included. Send for your
“Mask of Spring” kit today.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

Box P1 1 |CONTEMPO COSMETICS
175 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y.
Please send me “Mask of Spring” and facial brush.
I enclose $2 which includes tax. Contempo Cosmetics
pays all postage. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE.
Name
Address

City Zone. . State
C.O.D.’s accepted if you pay postage

It's Our Birthday

!

the oldest and biggest-selling

radio-television magazine . .

.

RADIO-TV MIRROR
starts its 20th yiAR
with a Special Anniversary Issue

(November) covering the old and
the new in radio and television.

Meet All Your Favorites in

THE BIG BIRTHDAY ISSUE

RADIO-TV MIRROR
At Newsstands Now

This Is Stewart Granger

(Continued, from page 50)
“What’s the guff?” said Granger. “What

could you possibly tvant to know that
would bring you all the way up here so
early in the morning?”

“I want the answer to a question,” I

said. “The title is, ‘Stewart Granger—Is

He a Man Or a Louse?’”
Mrs. Granger rolled back on the floor

and had her first laugh of the day. “Let
me answer that,” she said.

She was ordered from the room. Granger
got up and walked about looking down
into the valleys. “I don’t know,” he said.

“Maybe I’m not the one to ask.”
“Who better?” I said.

“Who says I’m a louse?” Granger asked.
Then, hurriedly, “Don’t answer that. It

might take too long.

“Look,” he said, “why don’t we just talk?
Ask me anything you like. Then make up
your own mind.”
Mrs. Granger came back in and poured

us all another cup of coffee. Now she had
on a crazy pair of knee-length trousers
and a shirtwaist. Her husband grinned in
appreciation and let her remain.
There was a lull, a real thick lull that

hung on and I had a chance to remember
the things I’d heard about Granger, the
louse. There was an article in an English
paper which had taken Granger apart for
fair.

In this piece the writer had either been
caught on an off day, had been suffering
from boils, or just plain hated Stewart
Granger. He stated that Stewart Granger’s
manner was making him the “most un-
popular Englishman in Hollywood.” But
there was nothing so pernicious in Grang-
er’s manner as he plodded about his own
living room.

Continuing, I recalled that the English
writer had said some other very unflat-
tering things about Mr. Granger. “His
critics,” said the writer, “say he is over-
bearing and superior. Granger is beginning
to grate—and without the saving grace of
success. The man who signed with M-G-M
as the heart throb of 1950 is fast becoming
their pain in the neck of 1953. . . And
then he accused Stewart of looking down
on the small fry of Hollywood and “walk-
ing about as though he had lost a swim-
ming pool or something.” It was a most
unflattering article.

“Are you aware,” I asked, “that some
people consider you a snob and dislike

you?”
“Of course, I am,” Granger said lightly.

“But I’m not going to let it bother me. I

don’t think I’m a snob. My friends don’t
think I’m a snob.
“My wife and I,” said Granger, “sub-

scribe to some views that might be mis-
understood and lead to unpopularity. For
instance, we were both tremendous movie

fans when we were children. We bo
loved the air of mystery that hung abo
movie stars. We thought them bein
apart from ordinary people—and lik
them that way. And we had no inklii

that we would both be in the same positic

when we were older. We were idolato
without envy. Our opinion hasn’t change
I think that for the good of the movie ii

dustry a star must be different

shouldn’t trot about having dinner wi
strangers, be seen sitting on the curb
parades, hang about corner drug stores
have his picture taken washing his ov
socks. It happens that Jean and I wou
like to do these things, but we avoid the;

So we are snobs. Our friends know we’
not—and you’d think people in Hollywo
would understand, but apparently some
them don’t.”

Granger said it like a speech at first, th
he sat down and spoke with obvious si:

cerity. His wife padded about filling coff

cups and nodding approval.
“And another thing,” Granger said,

that we like to stay home. I’d hate this

get around, but I’m a simple man w
likes his home and loves his wife. I prei

to come up here after a hard day’s wo
and loll around watching television

swimming in the pool, rather than go c

and be seen in public. And we have o
friends up on week-ends for barbecu
If that’s being anti-social, so are Gre
fishermen and cowboys and steel worke
They live the same way.”
“Are you a trouble maker?” I asked.
“What kind of trouble?” Granger sa

“There you have me,” I said. “But
seems to me that I have read a good d<

about you quarreling and bickering wi

people at the studio, on the sets and sue!

“Name an instance,” Granger sa

standing up again.

“Let’s change the subject,” I said.

“Let’s not,” said Granger.
“Well,” I continued, “I heard once tt

you got pretty salty with a reporter o

day in the M-G-M commissary.”
“That I did,” Granger admitted. “I v

having lunch and he came and asked )

if I was separating from my wife. I mer<
suggested that he remove himself to

warmer climate and offered to help h
on his way. And I believe I suggested
change his name and offered a few rati

uncomplimentary selections.

“It’s odd,” said Granger, “that even 1

people who live in Hollywood cleave to 1

stupid belief that the only way a man c

prove he loves his wife is to gaze into 1

eyes like a spring-struck boy every ir

ment they are together. My love for i

wife is genuine, but if it takes my far

I might chase her down Hollywood Bou
vard pelting her with marshmallows.”
Jean got to her knees and assumed i

position of a runner waiting for the cn

DON’T SAY WE DIDN’T TELL YOU!

The December issue of Photoplay is going to be a sellout!

And for a good reason—

THE MARILYN MONROE PINUP CALENDAR FOR 1954

On sale November 11
94



of the starting gun. She knew the man
better than I did and obviously believed
the marshmallows were on the way.
“I’m possibly the romping kind of lover,”

Granger continued. “And I get pretty tired

of trying to conform to other people’s
idea of how a man should publicly estab-
lish his affection. I suppose we’ve had
cross words—but never in public. It’s all

been horsing around—stupidly misin-
terpreted.

“I know that a movie star is constantly
in the public eye, and that the people who
make his fine life possible are entitled to

a more than ordinary interest in him and
his personal and professional activities. He
gets paid for that. But I do think that a
reporter, or observer, shouldn’t make his
own decisions as to the meaning of the
actor’s conduct without first discussing it

with the actor. I could walk into a depart-
ment store and pick up an object I wanted
to buy and if you saw me you might ac-
cuse me of being half-way through a bit of
shop lifting. But if you’d stick around and
watch me pay for it when the clerk came,
it would be an entirely different story. If

you saw me in a cafe and I gave my
wife an affectionate pat on the back of the
head, you, according to your choice of
conclusions, could call it a tender gesture
or claim I had slugged her. It’s the half
facts that can crucify you.”

It sounded as though Jean said, “Yeah,
man,” but she couldn’t have. She’s pretty
British.

“This conversation,” I said, “is degener-
ating. You seem to be explaining every-
thing.”

“Aha!” Granger said, like he did in
“Scaramouche.” “It’s not the truth you’re
after at all. It’s not ‘Is Granger a Man or
a Louse’— but ‘That Louse Granger!’
“You ask me a lot of questions, which

I answer willingly, while you drink me
out of coffee, and you’ve probably got all

the answers already written down.
“I have been accused of just about every-

thing from tripping waiters to losing all

M-G-M’s money on films like ‘All the
Brothers Were Valiant.’ I know this is one
of the hazards of the game, but you can’t
blame me for getting angry about it once
in a while.”

I got to my feet, saying, “I came here
to ask you some questions and I have the
answers.”
Granger got to his feet. “And what are

your personal opinions?” he asked.
“Well,” I said. “I think you’re a man

with a good deal in his favor and your
wife is very beautiful and you have a love-
ly home here. And I think you’re a splendid
actor—and so is Mrs. Granger. And I

think people have been shoving you around
without reason. I don’t believe you’ve ever
tripped a waiter—and I think you’ve made
M-G-M a blinking fortune.”
“Well said,” said Granger.
“Well said, indeed,” said Jean.
“And what’s more,” I said, “you are one

of the happiest couples I’ve ever met,
and. . :

.”

“Why don’t you stop when you’re ahead,”
Granger said kindly.

I got into my car and started out of the
courtyard. The Grangers stood watching
me from their doorway. There is a steep
cliff at the turn of the driveway that
plunges down to a rocky chasm, and only
a narrow wooden rail fence separates you
from disaster.

“Don’t forget to turn right,” Jean said.
And I remembered the picture I’d seen
her in where everyone in the cast was
dashed over just such a cliff as this. I

didn’t give her the courtesy of a thank
you. I made the right turn quickly and
roared down the mountain.
(Stewart Granger is in “All the Brothers
Were Valiant” and Jean Simmons is in
“The Actress” and “The Robe.”)

UlG/Tl also makers of

at leading stores everywhere or write Blue Swan • 350 fifth avenue, new york J, n. y.
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BRIEF REVIEWS
For fuller reviews, see photoplay for months in-

dicated. For this month’s full reviews, see page 14.

A—Adults F—Family

Some 3-D films are also being shown in 2-D versions. Check your theatre to see which is being used.

ACTRESS, THE—M-G-M: Delightful, talky tale

of a teen-ager (Jean Simmons) with stage yearn-

ings. Spencer Tracy scores as Dad. (F) October

AFFAIRS OF DOBIE GILLIS, THE—M-G-M:
Shallow farce about two giddy, likable college

kids (Debbie Reynolds, Bobby Van). Some nice

dancing. (F) September

ALL I DESIRE—U-I: Slick drama, 1910 period, of

a broken marriage, with Barbara Stanwyck as the

errant wife returning to Richard Carlson, two

grown daughters, a young son. (A) August

ARROWHEAD—Paramount, Technicolor: Harsh,

vigorous Western pitting scout Charlton Heston

against Apache Jack Palance. (F) September

BAND WAGON, THE—M-G-M, Technicolor:

Grandest musical in years. Has-been film star Fred

Astaire tries a comeback opposite Cyd Charisse

in a show staged by wacky genius Jack Buchanan.

Nanette Fabray, Oscar Levant. (F) September

BEGGAR’S OPERA, THE—Warners, Technicolor:

Picturesque, ironic music-film, with Laurence

Olivier as a dashing highwayman. (A) October

BIG LEAGUER—M-G-M: Good baseball yarn. Ed-

ward G. Robinson trains young hopefuls, including

Jeff Richards. Vera-Ellen’s miscast. (F) October

BLUEPRINT FOR MURDER, A—20th: Weak
whodunit. Joseph Cotten suspects Jean Peters of a

poison plot to gain a fortune. ( F) October

CADDY, THE—Paramount: Oddly constructed

but funny Martin-Lewis farce. Jerry coaches Dean
to win at golf, gets snubbed as reward .(F) October

CHARGE AT FEATHER RIVER, THE—Warners;
3-D, WarnerColor: Fast, well-photographed West-

ern. Guy Madison and Frank Lovejoy rescue two
white girls captured by Indians. (F) September

CINERAMA—Cinerama Productions, color: No
story, plenty of excitement. Amazing technique

with huge curved screen now showing in New
York, Detroit, Los Angeles, Chicago, Phila-

delphia. (F) January

CRUEL SEA, THE—Rank, U-I: Splendid British

version of the best-seller about a convoy escort

and her crew. Jack Hawkins excels as the captain.

The story includes three typical, touching World
War II romances. (F) August

DANGEROUS CROSSING—20th: Tense puzzler.

Aided by Michael Rennie, Jeanne Crain seeks her

groom, who vanished on shipboard. (F) October

DANGEROUS WHEN WET—M-G-M, Technicolor:
Light, gay musical. Esther Williams, set to swim
the English Channel, is tempted to break training

by Fernando Lamas’ courtship. (F) August

5,000 FINGERS OF DR. T., THE—Columbia.
Technicolor: Wildly imaginative but clumsily exe-

cuted musical fantasy. Little Tommy Rettig

dreams he’s jailed in a weird castle. (F) July

FROM HERE TO ETERNITY—Columbia: Power-
ful study of GI’s in Hawaii in 1941. Sinatra’s tops,

rivaled by Lancaster, Clift. Deborah Kerr, Donna
Reed feature in sordid loves. (A) October

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—20th, Tech-

nicolor: Riotous, laugh-filled musical, with Jane
Russell and Marilyn Monroe looking lush as show
girls on the prowl in Europe. (A) September

GUN BELT—U. A., Technicolor: So-so Western.

George Montgomery outwits outlaws, makes fool-

ish nephew Tab Hunter go straight. (F) October

HOUDINI—Paramount. Technicolor: Tony Cur-

tis and Janet Leigh team engagingly in the color-

ful, rambling biography of the famed magician and
his partner-wife. (F) August

I, THE JURY—U. A., 3-D: Gory, incredible, amus-

ing mystery. Private eye Biff Elliot manhandles
mobsters, romances Peggie Castle. (A) October

INFERNO—20th; 3-D, Technicolor: Gripping
desert thriller. Rhonda Fleming, Bill Lundigan
plot Robert Ryan's death, in vain. (F) October

ISLAND IN THE SKY—Warners: Stirring tale

of flyers’ fellowship. John Wayne and his ATC
crew are downed in frozen wilds. (F) October

JULIUS CAESAR—M-G-M: Magnificent, true-to-

Shakespeare film of the dictator’s death and the

assassins’ fate. Brilliant acting by James Mason,

John Gielgud, Marlon Brando. (F) September

KID FROM LEFT FIELD, THE—20th: Little

Billy Chapin, as Dan Dailey’s son, manages a big

ball team. Funny, sentimental, slow. (F) October

LATIN LOVERS—M-G-M, Technicolor: Lush,

frivolous triangle—rich Lana Turner, richer John

Lund, gay ranchero Montalban. (A) October

LET'S DO IT AGAIN—Columbia, Technicolor:

Exuberant romantic comedy with music. Jane Wy-
man sparkles as Ray Milland’s about-to-be-ex-wife;

Aldo Ray's a likable Other Man. (A) August

MAIN STREET TO BROADWAY—M-G-M: Star-

loaded but shapeless tribute to the stage. Tom
Morton's a would-be playwright. (A) September

MAN FROM THE ALAMO, THE—U-I, Techni-

color: Actionful Western. Glenn Ford’s called a

coward; Julia Adams defends him. (F) September

MASTER OF BALLANTRAE, THE— Warners.

Technicolor: Passable Errol Flynn swashbuckler

of English-Scottish war, piracy. (F) September

MELBA—U.A., Technicolor: Lavish with music,

light on plot. Patrice Munsel sings thrillingly,

sacrifices her love for her career. (A) September

MISSION OVER KOREA—Columbia: Superficial

but touching war film. Derek and Hodiak pilot

small planes as fighting starts. (F) October

$IOON IS BLUE, THE—U.A.: Delicious foolery

with saucy lines, deftly delivered by Maggie Mc-
Namara, as a belligerently good girl, William

Holden as a baffled bachelor, David Niven, as a

gentle philanderer. (A) August

PLUNDER OF THE SUN—Warners: Distinctive

mystery in a vivid locale. Glenn Ford. Pat Medina
hunt ancient Mexican treasure. (F) October

RETURN TO PARADISE—U.A., Technicolor:

Wistful South Sea tale of a drifter (Gary Cooper),

a native girl (Roberta Haynes) and a bigot (Barry

Jones). Lovely location shots. (A) September

RIDE, VAQUERO!—M-G-M, AnscoColor: Gun-

man Robert Taylor deserts his bandit boss (An-

thony Quinn) to aid homesteaders Ava Gardner,

Howard Keel. Colorful, but marred by pretentious

touches. (F) September

ROMAN HOLIDAY—Paramount: Entrancing ro-

mance of newsman Greg Peck, princess Audrey

Hepburn. Eddie Albert adds laughs. (A) October

SAILOR OF THE KING—20th: Jeff Hunter scores

in a stirring war story as a seaman attacking a

Nazi ship. Michael Rennie and Wendy Hiller team

in a romantic prologue. (A) September

SEA DEVILS—RKO, Technicolor: Good-natured

adventure of Napoleonic days. Rock Hudson s a

smuggler; Yvonne DeCarlo, a spy. (F) September

SECOND CHANCE—RKO; 3-D, Technicolor;

Fast-paced, eye-pleasing. Gunman Palance trails

Linda Darneli; Mitchum defends her. (F) October

SHANE — Paramount, Technicolor: Beautiful,

classic saga of the frontier. Alan Ladd’s fine as the

stranger who joins the farm household of Van

Heflin, Jean Arthur. (F) September

SO THIS IS LOVE—Warners, Technicolor: Kath-

ryn Grayson retraces Grace Moore's career. Mild

but satisfyingly song-filled. (F) October

SOUTH SEA WOMAN—Warners: Roistering tall

tale of two marines (Burt Lancaster, Chuck Con-

nors) and a girl (Virginia Mayo). (F) September

STALAG 17—Paramount: Wry clowning and a

bitter hunt for an informer highlight a disjointed

study of GI’s in a Nazi prison camp. William Hol-

den's excellent. (F) August

SWORD AND THE ROSE, THE—Disney, RKO;
Technicolor: Flavorsome, amusing romance of a

Tudor princess (Glynis Johns) forced into a royal

marriage, then saved by her dashing true love

(Richard Todd). (F) September

THUNDER BAY—U-l, Technicolor: Standard

action story. James Stewart and Dan Duryea seek

offshore oil in Louisiana, court Cajun girls Joanne

Dru, Marcia Henderson. (F) September

VICE SQLIAD—U.A.: Taut, well-made account of

a day in the life of police captain Edward G. Rob-

inson, fighting big or petty crime. (F) October

WAR OF THE WORLDS. THE—Paramount, Tech-

nicolor: A Martian invasion with stunning special

effects, negligible human angle. (F) June

WAR PAINT—U.A., Pathe Color: Good, grim

Western with awesome scenery. Trooper Bob Stack

fights Indians, thirst, mutiny. (F) October

WHITE WITCH DOCTOR—20th, Technicolor:

Robust jungle thriller, sending a heroic nurse

(Susan Hayward) and a gold-hungry hunter (Rob-

ert Mitchum) deep into Africa. (F) September
;
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invisible shield to protect your
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Smash Ur
(Continued, from page 36)

The sparkle, the rapier-like sense of humor
were subdued. Instead there was a certain
lassitude and pre-occupation which close

associates attributed to the aftermath of an
exhausting two-month European vacation,
followed immediately by a terrifically de-
manding film role.

At the party on the last day of the film’s

shooting, Susan sat alone—surrounded by
her own little coterie, hair dresser, ward-
robe woman, make-up man—so sullen and
withdrawn that photographers didn’t even
approach her.

What actually happened on that battle

-

filled Sunday night in the Barker menage
is a secret still securely locked in Susan’s
heart. Insiders are betting that even on the
divorce stand Susan won’t discuss the mat-
ter. She’s a complex, unfathomable woman
—an actress through and through.
Explained a friend, “To understand Su-

san you must disregard her fragile ap-
pearance, look carefully at her resolute,
determined chin and then go back to her
poverty-stricken childhood. That included
the lesson that a good left hook, judiciously
used, was better than money in the bank.
In her early years in pictures Susan didn’t
get a chance to make the most of her tal-

ents and so she was inclined to go around
with her fists up—to be sulky and obsti-
nate. For years she brooded.
“But later she found her tongue—and

learned to use it as a whiplash. I know
that if she were to keep her emotions bot-
tled up too long, the final explosion would
make the recent Bakersfield earthquake
seem like a mild breeze. Her red-haired
temper expresses itself physically—and has
—with Jess many times throughout their
marriage just as it does in her acting
career.”

Hollywood speculated as to just what it

was that Jess and Susan didn’t see eye to
eye on during their last night at home to-
gether. Speculation included rumors of
Susan’s interest in a male star who had
recently separated from his wife. But this
appears to be the most baseless of rumors.
No one has seen Susan with any man ex-
cept her husband during the nine years of
their marriage.

The fact is that Susan and Jess led the
most secluded life of any Hollywood per-
sonalities. Totally without movie-name
friends, they neither entertained nor at-
tended the lavish Hollywood soirees. For
Susan is painfully shy, a trait which she
disguises in the form of brutal frankness.
She is almost sullen with strangers; cer-
tainly she makes no effort to please. Even
with close friends she’s undemonstrative.

Jess is much more extroverted, and this
, has been a source of trouble between them.
The tight little circle of people who visited

I them socially (none from her studio) were
all Jess’s friends with the exception of
Martha Little, sister of an old Brooklyn
schoolmate of Susan’s. A former press agent
once remarked incredulously, “They have
the oddest assortment of people constantly
popping in. Somehow these old cronies of
Jess’s are always hanging around when
Susan gets home from the studio. She can

: never seem to find peace.” So it follows
that Susan may have found some of Jess’s
too-robust buddies less than amusing—and
on that final night she may have told him
so. Sharply and spectacularly ... as only
Susan knows how.
One thing Susan herself definitely didn’t

like and that led to a long-standing dis-
agreement was Jess’s handling of the eight-
year-old twins. Jess dearly loves his sons,
but he was brought up to believe that chil-

I

dren should be rigidly disciplined. Susan,
who adores the twins equally, tends to be
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YES! 100 MOVIE
STAR PICTURES
F R E E To every member, 100 big 3 Vi x5 Vi high

gloss autographed printed portraits of your favor-
ite movie stars. This gift collection is worth many
times the small membership fee. If purchased sep-
arately, such an assortment might cost up to $10.
It's yours FREE as a member of the Sunset ran Club,

365 So. Fairfax, Hollywood 36, Calif.

And. ..you must be more than delighted with your
gift or your money will be immediately refunded!

ALL OF HOLLYWOOD’S TOP NAMES

LOOK
EXTRA

Movie Star Pictures
• Lifetime Membership Card
• Sunset Fan News — Free
• Inside Stories of Your

Favorite Stars

Anthony Curtis

km*t Leigh
FarUy Granger
Elisabeth Taylor

Marilyn Monroe
John Derek

Esther Williams
Gen* Autry
Doris Day
Mario Lanca
Piper Laurie
Peter Lawford
Ann Blyth

Bob Mitchum
Terry Moore
Anthony Dexter
Steve Cochran
Scott Brady
Susan Hayward
Rory Calhoun
Mona Freeman
Montgomery Clift

Ava Gardner
Gordon MacRae
Lana Turner
Roy Rogers
Rita Hayworth
Kirfc Douglas
Debra Paget
Humphrey Bogart
June Allyson
Frank Sinatra
Debbie Reynolds
Audi* Murphy
Lauren Bacall

Lex Barker
Betty Grable

Hopalong Cassidy
Virginia Mayo
Gen* Kelly

Jane Russell

Burt Lancaster
Shelley Winters
Dana Andrews
Jeanne Crain
Glenn Ford
Jane Wyman
Donald O'Connor
Sally Forrest

Ricardo Montalban
Gloria DeHaven
Dean Martin y
Jerry Lewis

J
Vera Ellen

Carlton Carpenter
Hedy Lamarr
Dan Dailey
Ann Baxter
Ray Milland
Arlene Dahl
Clark Gable
Corinne Calvet
Spencer Tracy

Olivia DeHaviland
Tyrone Power
Joan Crawford
Mark Stevens
Loretta Young
Van Johnson
Diana Lynn

Vic Damon*
Alan Ladd
Maureen O'Hara
Jeff Chandler
Yvonne de Carlo
Gregory Peck
Linda Darnell

Howard Keel
Greer Garson

Bing Crosby
Janis Paige
Red Skelton
Mickey Rooney
Shirley Temple
Ronald Reogan
Robert Young
John Agar
Joan Leslie

John Payne
Errol Flynn
Ginger Rogers
Robert Taylor
John Wayne
Ruth Roman
Cary Grant
James Stewart
June Haver
Wm. Lundigan
Guy Madison

{

CLIP AND MAIL TODAY! .

i SUNSET FAN CLUB, 365 S. Fairfax Ave.,

DeptE.ll Hollywood 36, Calif.

YESI Enroll me as a member of the Sunset Fan Club *

and send me my 100 FREE movie star pictures to- I

1 day. My $1 .00 membership fee is enclosed.
|

| Name .

Address •

)
City Zone State . . _ |

INDELIBLE Eyebrow

and Eyelash Darkener
Swimproof! Tearproof!
One application lasts

4 to 5 Weeks!

$1.00 ( plus tax) at leading

drug and department stores.

"DARK-EYES’* Dept. P-113
3319 Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, III.

I enclose 26c (coin or stamps— tax included) for .
TRIAL

PACKAGE of "Dark-Eyes” with directions.

Check Shade: Black Brown

Name

more lenient. “Oh, this discipline business,”
Susan once moaned in true parental be-
wilderment. “If anybody knows a sure-fire
system I’d like to hear it. Jess thinks I’m
too soft with the boys, i think he’s too hard.”

Disagreement, too, may have stemmed
from Jess’s generous way with money and
Susan’s deeply rooted belief that money
and banks have a natural affinity. This be-
lief was reflected in her disinclination for
expensive entertainment; in the haphazard
furnishings and management of their home
—a two-bedroom house in which, during
the last few years, they felt crowded.
Though Susan’s yearly salary comes to a
staggering $200,000 a year, her feeling
about money was well illustrated by her
comment on a fishing trip they once made
to Canada. “When I think of the cost—the
four of us and nurse—and those $60-a-day
hotel suites! Everybody ate like a horse,
too, including me. Next year we’re simply
going to take our vacation at the fish store.
When you’re traveling on studio time it’s

one thing. But when you’re vacationing on
your own—it’s blood money. I’ve developed
a habit of just not spending money.”
“Spends it like molasses,” Jess once

wise-cracked to Susan’s annoyance.
All of these assorted basic differences

undoubtedly played major roles in the
Barkers’ explosive separation. But mostly
the smash-up of their nine-year marriage
is traceable to a special Hollywood malady
—the long bitter battle of career versus
marriage. Though Susan and Jess tried
with all their might to keep their marriage
intact, it began to get shaky when Jess
started slipping down the ladder of success
and found his masculine ego bruised and
battered. Meanwhile Susan steadily
mounted upward, to breathe the heady
vapors of fame at the pinnacle.
Susan and Jess were caught in the old

and oft-repeated Hollywood tragedy of
such couples as Ginger Rogers and Jack
Briggs; Hedy Lamarr and John Loder;
Bette Davis and William Sherry; Joan
Crawford and Philip Terry; Greer Garson
and Richard Ney; Anne Baxter and John
Hodiak; Ann Sothern and Robert Sterling;
Kathryn Grayson and Johnny Johnston;
Jane Powell and Geary Steffen. In each
case the wife was acclaimed a star—the
husband only an also-ran, a man without
portfolio in his own household. As the gap
between a wife’s success and a husband’s
failure widened in each case, unhappiness.

like a torrent, poured in and divorce be-
came inevitable.

How far such problems were from Su-
san’s mind on a Friday evening in Novem-
ber 1943! She’d joined the stars entertain-
ing GI’s at the Hollywood Canteen. Jess
Barker, Broadway actor, fresh from his
triumph in the stage play, “You Can’t Take
It With You,” and under contract to Co-
lumbia studio, was master of ceremonies.
The canteen was filled with movie dolls

and Jess lost no time in deciding that flam-
ing-tressed Susan led all the rest. Getting
a date, though, wasn’t so simple. “I won’t
go out with you,” Susan told Jess archly.

“I’ve been reading about you in the col-

umns, Mr. Barker, and I just don’t want to

add my name to that long list of dates.”
Nevertheless he continued to phone, and

when they began to date, female cats

purred that Susie did the chasing. Bluntly
honest, even then, that young lady flipped,

“Why not? I just found out where Jess
was likely to be and somehow found myself
there at the same time!”

There followed a stormy courtship be-
tween an obviously mismated and malad-
justed pair. Yet they were deeply in love.

Or thought so. Twice the engagement was
broken off. In fact, Jess ordered a diamond
engagement ring; then, during a period of
stress a few days later, told the jeweler he
couldn’t use it. And when they had made
up again and he came for the ring, the
jeweler had sold it. And Susan never had
an engagement ring, but many years later,

Jess gave her a pair of diamond earrings as
an anniversary gift.

The large diamond ring she wears
(which many think is her engagement
ring) has a curious history. Before she met
Jess, Susan was in love with an actor
whose name she does not divulge. In serv-
ice, he wrote to her to have an engagement
ring made. Susan let herself go. And when
she told his business agent what it cost,

the actor blew up. So Susan impulsively
broke the engagement, paid for the ring
herself, and wears it as a good luck omen.
Susan’s mother, a wise lady, at the time
remarked, “You didn’t want to be engaged
—you just wanted a diamond ring!”
On July 23, 1944, after Susan and Jess

had known each other nine months, they
were married at St. Thomas Episcopal
Church. It is significant that Susan’s only
reported wedding attendants were her press
agents, Jean Pettebone and Henry Rogers
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Unfortunately marriage did not solve the

maladjustment between this pair, though
the word of friction was carefully kept

from the press. Few were aware that after

less than two months they parted. But the

separation was brief.

Try as they might, neither Susan nor Jess

could resolve their marital difficulties. In

public they played out the farce, but in

private they were miserably unhappy. It’s

not generally known that they parted with
rather unhappy regularity in those early

days and that often Susan, in tears, went to

seek a temporary haven at the home of her
then press agent. Nor is it generally known
that on October 1, 1947, three years after

their marriage, Susan, who abhors divorce,

actually sued Jess on grounds of “cruelty

and grievous mental anguish.”
Another reconciliation followed and she

dropped proceedings, explaining at the
time, “I have come to the conclusion, as

has Jess, that marriage is a contract that

should be lived up to and there really isn’t

much in life for you when you reach sixty,

say, unless you have lived up to it. Our
only real trouble was something that
started in fun—a habit of making cutting
remarks to each other in public. I don’t
think that’s anything two married people
can do even as a gag. Now I know that

when I went to see a lawyer my faith had
wavered and that somehow, I’d gotten off

the track. Working out my marriage prob-
lems made me realize that I was growing
up and maturing.”
Yet the basic problems continued and

later she enlarged on them. “When we’ve
had disagreements, and we’ve had some real
ones, I’ve said things that I regretted and
Jess has done the same. Yes, I fight with
Jess. We fight about everything. Don’t all

married people?”
When Susan and Jess sought help from

a marriage counselor, he undoubtedly told

them that even poorly adjusted couples do
not fight about everything. And he must
have tried to make them realize that such
conduct is symptomatic of serious trouble
in the union.
More serious trouble grew with Jess’s in-

ability to find acting parts, after his first

spurt during the war years. As his feelings

of frustration and inferiority increased he
became bitter, resentful and jealous of his

wife’s major role as breadwinner in the
family. After all, Jess is only human. He
remained at home, shopping in the super-
market, supervising the household, bathing
the boys, watering the fruit trees, while his

ego buckled under the increasing strain of
his wife’s overwhelming success.

Both were well aware of Jess’s difficult

position. He accepted a few small film

roles and TV assignments. Yet Susan real-
ized that he would be harmed more than
helped if she interceded with producers
for him. And she refused to do so. Once
when he was up for a good part at a stu-
dio, the casting director asked him, “What
do you need a job for? Your wife’s making
plenty of money.” But recently, fortunately,
his career has taken an upswing.
Can his ascending star be the reason that

Susan has decided the time for parting is

at hand?
It isn’t likely that Susan Hayward took

time to reason logically during their last

violent quarrel. A creature given to spells of

laziness and furious activity, she acts on
impulse. This inclination to relax and let

things go is best illustrated by the in-
credible fact that she allowed her living
room to remain unfurnished—a store house
for broken furniture and outgrown cloth-
ing—for five years. Then Susan said, “Sud-
denly it ceased to be funny. And in two
weeks I’d furnished the whole room. I’m
impatient. Yet I’m lazy and let things go
along without much interference, and then
suddenly I’ll get into the positive, firm

mood and will lay down the law. You
know, I lose more help that way.”
Today it seems Susan lost a husband that

way. Yet her few close friends insist that
even though children are involved, Susan’s
solution—long overdue—is best for all.

Perhaps, brooding over an upcoming de-
cision affecting their marriage, Susan be-
came sharper, more domineering, more
caustic than ever. Perhaps, then, Jess, not
without some temper himself, felt that this
was too much to take. At any rate she lost

her temper; he more than lost his. Susan
enraged, would take no more. Within min-
utes Jess was out of the house, and Susan
had phoned her lawyer. This time there
would be no reconciliation—no turning
back. From here on out she and the children
would go their way alone.
The way alone for Jess will be simpler,

probably, than for Susan. He’ll continue to
see his boys and to be deeply interested
in their future.

But what of Susan’s future? Careerwise
she has nothing to fear. What kind of man
will fill the void in her heart? A dependent,
subservient man, with ambition at a low
level will not please her. A dominant, intel-
lectual, strong man, successful in his busi-
ness or profession isn’t likely to be at-
tracted to a domineering, career-conscious
actress. It looks like lonely days ahead for
the glamorous, introspective redhead. And
lonely nights. After a smash-up, it’s hard to
pick up the pieces.

But Susan Hayward is from Brooklyn.
And no one in Brooklyn was ever brought
up like a hothouse flower. As Susan, her-
self, has said, “You had to learn to be tough
and take it. You had to learn to be like a
rubber ball. When you fall—bounce!”
Without a doubt, Susan Hayward, Flat-

bush-born and Flatbush-reared, smash-up
or no, is going to bounce.

The End
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HERE’S WHERE YOU CAN BUY

Try this faster relief from a head-

ache. Actual clinical tests prove the
system absorbs more of the pain-

reliever faster from alka-seltzer.
Gentle— soothes your stomach too!

FIRST AID for
ACID INDIGESTION
COLD DISCOMFORTS
MUSCULAR ACHES

ON DISPLAY
AT ALL

DRUG STORES
Mode by

MILES LABORATORIES, INC., ELKHART, IND.

Thrilling New Massage Cream

Contains PC -11. Acts Instantly to

DRY UP SKIN
BLEMISHES

oo

From Both Oily Skin and

External Causes!
Have you tried in vain to get
rid of oily, muddy look, pim-
ples, “Hickies,” other exter-

nally caused skin blemishes?
Well, you never had PC- 11

before! That’s POMPEIAN’S
name for Hexachlorophene. Wonderful discovery
of science helps dry up such skin blemishes!
PC-11 is now contained in new POMPEIAN
Massage Cream! Acts instantly to clean out dirt,

help you remove blackheads like magic! See how
it goes on face pink—rolls off muddy grav!

GENEROUS TRIAL TUBE
—10 CENTS! Send name, ad-

dress and 10 cents for 5 massages
POMPEIAN CORP., Dept. P-11,
Baltimore 24, Md. (Offer good
only in U.S. ) Or get Pompeian
Massage Cream at any drug store.

PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS

FOR NOVEMBER

Junior-size Fashions:

JOSELLI suit:

Atlanta, Ga.: Davison, Paxon

Boston, Mass.: Filene’s

Detroit, Mich.: J. L. Hudson

Minneapolis, Minn.: Maurice L.

Rothschild

New Orleans, La.: Marks Isaacs

New York, N. Y. : Franklin Simon

Philadelphia, Pa.: Wanamaker’s

Pittsburgh, Pa.: Kauffman’s

St. Louis, Mo.: Famous-Barr

Washington, D. C. : Lansburgh’s

Or write to: Joselli, 512—7th

Avenue, New York, New York

LASSIE coat:
Baltimore, Md.: Stewart & Co.

Charleston, W. Va.: Diamond Co.

Phoenix, Ariz. : Goldwater’s

Salt Lake City, Utah: Auerbach’s

Washington, D. C.: Lansburgh’s

Or write to: Lassie, Jr., 512—7th

Avenue, New York, New York

MR. MORT DRESS:

Cincinnati, Ohio.: Jenny Co.

Dallas, Texas: Neiman Marcus

Houston, Texas: Sakowitz Bros.

Little Rock, Ark.: Pfeifer’s

Washington, D. C. : Julius Gar-

finckel

Or write to: Mr. Mort, Inc., 1400

Broadway, New York, N. Y.

Misses-size Fashions:

AINTREE MODES COAT:

Atlanta, Ga. : Davison, Paxon

New York, N. Y. : Arnold Con-

stable

Washington, D. C. : The Hecht Co.

Or write to: Aintree Modes, 246

West 38th St., New York, N. Y.

JUDY NELL SUIT AND COAT:

Akron, Ohio: A. Polsky Co.

Baltimore, Md. : The May Co.

Seattle, Wash.: Rhodes

Or write to: Judy Nell, Inc., 247
!

West 38th St., New York, N. Y.

MAIN STREET COAT:

Boston, Mass.: Filene’s

Chicago, 111.; Chas. A. Stevens
|

Indianapolis, Ind. : Wm. H. Block >

Milwaukee, Wis. : Boston Store

New York, N. Y. : Saks Fifth Ave. J

Seattle, Wash.: Best Apparel

Or write to: Main Street Fash- .

ions, 257 West 39th St., New i

York, N. Y.

Petite-size Fashions:

BIRCHBROOK SUIT:

Birmingham, Ala.: Loveman, Jo-

seph & Loeb

Columbus, Ohio: Morehouse

Fashion

Houston, Tex.: Foley Bros.

Kansas City, Mo.: Macy’s

Newark, N. J.: Hahne & Co.

Providence, R. I.: Gladding’s

Or write to: Birchbrook, Inc., 512 |

7th Ave., New York, N. Y.

CARL OF NEW YORK COAT:

Detroit, Mich.: Russeks

CARL OF NEW YORK SUIT:
j

St. Louis, Mo.: Cunningham’s

Or write to: Carl of New York,
j

Inc., 230 West 38th St., New

York, N. Y.

Tail-size Fashions:

MISS GAYLE COAT:

Aberdeen, Wash.: Worth’s

Atlanta, Ga. : Davison, Paxon

Burlington, Iowa: Klein’s

Chicago, 111.: Tall Size Shop

Cincinnati, Ohio: Tall Fashions

Cleveland, Ohio: K. B. Company
j

Cleveland, Ohio: Tall Size Shop

Denver, Colo.: Joslin Dry Goods



For store more conveniently

located to you, write direct

to each manufacturer listed

Detroit, Mich. : Tall Girl Shop

Fort Wayne, Ind. : Fishman’s

Harrisburg, Pa.: Pomeroy’s

Kansas City, Mo.: Adler’s

Minneapolis, Minn.: Dayton Co.

New Haven, Conn.: Tall and

Tailored

Oklahoma City, Okla.: Street’s

Omaha, Nebraska: Brandeis

Peoria, 111.: Klein’s

Raleigh, N. C.: Boylan-Pierce

Rochester, N. Y. : Tall and

Tailored

Seattle,Wash. : Fredericks Nelson

Springfield, Mass.: Tall and

Tailored

Tacoma, Wash.: Barry Frocks

Or write to: Miss Gayle, Inc., 247

West 38th St., New York, N. Y.

VAN MOUR SUIT:

Cleveland, Ohio: The Higbee Co.

Columbus, Ohio: F. & R. Lazarus

Minneapolis, Minn.: Dayton Co.

Washington, D. C. : Julius Gar-

finckel

Or write to: Van Mour Suits, 214

West 39th St., New York, N. Y.

Women’s-size Fash ions

:

GLORIA SWANSON FASHIONS
BY puritan: DRESS

Birmingham, Ala.: Loveman, Jo-

seph & Loeb

Memphis, Tenn.: J. Goldsmith

; NewOrleans.La. : Maison Blanche

Pasadena, Cal.: Slenderline Shop

Sacramento, Cal.: Eastern Co.

SUIT-DRESS

Birmingham, Ala.: Loveman, Jo-

seph & Loeb

Memphis, Tenn.: J. Goldsmith

Philadelphia, Pa.: John Wana-

maker

Or write to: Puritan Dress Co.,

Gloria Swanson Fashions, 1400

Broadway, New York, N. Y.

]
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(White Gold)
Wedding Ring 150

B. VISTA Ring $300
Also 100 to 2475
Wedding Ring 12.50

C. PINEHURST Ring $200
Wedding Ring 100

* Man's Diamond Ring $100
Available at 75 to 250 to

match all engagement rings.

All rings available in either

natural or white gold. Prices

include Federal tax. Rings
enlarged to show details.

Such wonderful dreams are reflected

forever in the radiant beauty of a Keepsake

Diamond Ring. For Keepsake is the bride’s

traditional choice . . . the perfect symbol

of love.

If the name Keepsake is in the ring

and on the tag, the diamond is guaranteed,

registered and perfect. At better
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How to Handle MenHow to take

GOOD CARE OF YOURSELF

while taking

GOOD CARE OF HIM

It’s easy! Give yourself a cook book that (1)

helps you prepare tastier dishes for him, and

(2) shows you how to prepare them the easy way.

There is such a cook book

—

Better Homes &
Gardens NEW COOK BOOK. It’s becoming
the rage of women everywhere.

It’s filled with tested shortcuts, time-saving

ideas and easy recipes. Women who studied

advance copies estimate it will help save 5

minutes on breakfast, 10 on lunch and 15 on
dinner. That’s 3 hours a week less time in the

kitchen! You can cook well and stay young
with this cook book.

More! You’ll get economical recipes and
thrift-tips. The recipes are selected favorites,

too. The NEW COOK BOOK should help you
save at least $1.00 a week on food costs.

Start streamlining your life in the kitchen.

Buy Better Homes & Gardens NEW COOK
BOOK wherever books are sold. Or, use

coupon to order by mail.

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE

Better Homes & Gardens
612 Meredith Bldg. f Des Moines 3, Iowa

Send Better Homes & GardensNEW Cook
Book. I enclose $3.95. (Canada $4.50)

Name

Address

City Zone State

TOWELS
14 Large Size $400
lit Assorted Colors ONLY I

Money Back Guarantee. Order Now
MURRAY HILL HOUSE, Dept. 68-D

157 Ea st 31st St., New York 16, N. Y.
Dealers’ Inquiries Invited

LEARN AT HOME
• to be a Nurse’s Aide
• Practical Nurse
• or Infant Nurse

Prepare in spare time for a fascinating, high-pay career.

Thousands of men and women, 18-60, are graduates of

this physician-endorsed course. High school not required.

Easy payments; earn as you learn. Trial plan. 54th year.

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING
Dept. 211, 41 East Pearson Street, Chicago II, Ml.

Please send me free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages.

Name
City State Age

physicians and dentists recommend.

HERE'S WHY . . . Anacin is like a doctor's

prescription. That is, Anacin contains not

just one but a combination of medically

proved active ingredients. No other product

gives faster, longer-lasting relief from pain

of headache, neuralgia, neuritis than Anacin

tablets. Buy Anacin® today I

( Continued from page 58)
But this much I know and for sure; every
man you ever get to know well, teaches
you at least one good rule for handling all

other men. From the first man I ever
loved—my father—to the latest man in
my life—Fernando Lamas—I have in every
instance learned some one thing about
the male.
While every man is different from every

other man, just as we girls are different
from one another, certain things attract
all of them. The trick is to find out what.
My father taught me my first lesson

about men. He taught me the hard way.
With a hairbrush.

I was seven years old and having a
temper tantrum. I had never had such a
thing before. I didn’t have to, because until

that particular evening I had got every-
thing my little heart desired.

I was an only child, born and brought
up in Minneapolis, Minnesota, and I was
indulged beyond belief. My parents were
young and fun -loving, and everywhere
they went they took me. Picnics, driving,

boating, skating—whatever they did, I

did, too. The only thing that kept me
from being impossibly spoiled was that
they loved me so much I immediately
realized I could make them love me more
by being very good. Besides, that way I

could do almost exactly what I pleased,
since what pleased me pleased them.
That was, until this one unenchanted

evening. I was about to be a flower girl at

a wedding, and for this, my mother had
gotten me a lovely, full-length satin

dress. It went straight down to the floor,

and I just couldn’t wait to wear it.

But this special night, my parents were
going out to a formal dinner, and when
I saw them, so glittering in their evening
finery, I decided I wanted to get into the
act and wear my flower-girl dress. But
when I asked them to take me with them,
my father said, “No.” The more I begged
and pleaded, the more he said, “No,” very
kindly but firmly explaining to me why a
child of seven was not wanted at a formal
dinner table.

Instead of listening to these facts of so-
cial life, and learning something good
thereby, I began screaming. The more I

screamed, the angrier I got. Until that
hairbrush hit me.

I had literally never been spanked be-
fore. I stopped my screaming out of sheer
shock, but my father didn’t stop wielding

that hairbrush. It hurt, of course, but
that hurt was nothing compared to the
hurt my dignity and pride suffered. When
he had finished, my father righted me,
pushed me into my room and closed the
door. “I expect you to be completely quiet
and asleep when we get home,” he said.

We never mentioned that episode after-
ward, my father and I, but I learned my
first rule of handling men from it: a girl

can’t impose her will on a man, by direct
methods. If you want men to do things your
way, be subtle about it. The method to
get your own way is to let them think
they are getting theirs. And never, never
make scenes! It drives them mad—and
away from you, just as it did my father
that evening.
The next “man” I learned from was all

of ten years old, and I was nine. He used
to hang around outside our gate, waiting
to walk to school with me, or he’d hang
about my classrooms, waiting to walk
home with me. I was at the stage where
I had two girls, of my own age, who were
my “intimate friends.” You know that

stage. You think boys are pretty terrible.

But your “intimate girl friends”—my, how
very special they seem to you! You ex-
change the most unimportant “secrets” and
giggle and whisper about the silliest non-
sense. I was actually flattered by this

boy’s devotion, but I pretended I was
bored, just as my two girl friends pre-
tended they were bored by the boys who
tagged after them.
Then there came the afternoon when I

invited that boy into our house. I did this

because I was sorry I had been snubbing
him so unmercifully. This taught me the

wisdom of changing pace with a man. If

you rebuff a man on one thing, give in

—

on another.
This puts you, as a girl, in a beautiful

spot. The boy is not quite sure of you

—

and he is held by you because of that very
uncertainty. He hasn’t quite captured you
—and he thinks that perhaps if he sticks

around, he eventually will.

But on this special afternoon, and by way
of showing hospitality, I asked my “beau”
to have a piece of cake which I had baked
that afternoon, a little earlier. It was my
first three-layer cake, with a cooked frost-

ing, and I was proud of it. It was called,

I remember, a Cinderella cake.
My boy friend ate it ravenously. The

next day he brought me an Indian ring

that had a chip diamond in it. Thus I

learned, with practically no effort at all,

‘

‘It brought me the happiness

Iyearned for”
Those are the words of countless radio listeners

who have actually heard their very own prob-

lems solved on radio’s "My True Story.” You
see, “My True Story” presents real, vivid, true-

to-life problems of everyday people. That’s why
it has brought peace and happiness to thou-

sands. When you listen, you’ll hear emotional

dramas of love, hope, fear, jealousy—all taken

from the files of “True Story Magazine.”

TUNE IN

MY TRUE STORY”
American Broadcasting Stations

Don't miss
—"TEENAGE HELLCAT"—an exciting story of tragedy and a strange

revenge in November TRUE STORY out now.
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that being a good cook is a very great

asset! Later, when I was fourteen, my
mother entered one of my cakes in the

State Fair and I won a prize.

But by then I was in love, really in love

for the first time. It had begun when I was
eleven and lasted until I was sixteen. And
it was always unrequited.

He was much older. That is, he was four

years older, which is a lifetime in your
teens. I met him at a meeting of “Job’s

Daughters,” a society to which my mother
had belonged as a girl. I was very im-
pressed that he belonged to De Molay.
He was the first boy who ever kissed me

on the lips. Oh, I’d had those “post office”

kisses that land on your ear, and those
grabbed kisses that hit somewhere be-
tween your nose and your neck—but this

was real. We stood on the porch of my
house, and it was late in the evening—all

of ten o’clock. It was also my sixteenth
birthday. I felt his lips on mine, and his

arms around me, and it surpassed any mo-
ment I had ever known.

I was without pride around him. He
would call me for dates at the last moment
and I would always go wherever, when-
ever, he asked.
Then his terrible accident happened. It

was the night before Hallowe’en, for

which we had a date. He was in his school
dormitory engaged in a pillow fight. One
of the fellows hit him with such force
that he fell and hit his head on the edge
of a chair. The glasses which he wore were
splintered in his fall, and one of the
splinters went into his eye.

For days, while I wondered whether he
would see or not, I could neither eat nor
sleep. Then the verdict came. He would
see, but he had to lose one eye.

Until this time he had been a laughing,
outward-going, popular boy. He changed

into a recluse. If he would have let me,
I would have married him, and devoted
my life to him but he wouldn’t even see

me. I wept. I prayed.
I carried that torch for five long years.

Meanwhile I left home and went to Chicago
to become a fashion model and assistant

buyer at Marshall Fields’. I turned from
the wholesome Scandinavian type I had
been into a slimmer more sophisticated
gal. I had quite a few dates but none of

them meant anything to me, until I met a
college man.
He was a student at Northwestern, and

as I look back on him, I realize that he
was a darling, and that I treated him
rather badly. Because I let myself become
engaged to him. I became engaged on the
rebound. I was trying to stir the jealousy
of the boy back home, or, at least, to warn
him that this, if ever, was a last chance
for him to make me his wife.

He didn’t take the chance. He didn’t even
answer my letters.

So this was the thing the boy back
home finally taught me about handling
men. Give up pursuing if you see the pur-
suit is doing you no good. You may give
all the love of which you are capable.
You may lose all pride. You may try to fit

your every mood into his every mood. But
if he does not really want you this will

have no more effect on him than tears
running down a window pane. When a ro-
mance is over, let it end—completely and
with dignity. And the other thing I learned
from this experience was that you can mis-
take friendliness and even your own kind-
ness for love.

This latter mood applied to the college
man I was engaged to. Because I didn’t
want to hurt him, because I was grateful

to him for being in love with me, I almost
married him. But finally I had to be as
cruelly honest toward him as the other

boy had been toward me. I left Chicago,
so that there would be small chance of
our seeing one another again. I went to
New York and became a photographic
model and stage actress.

But do remember these rules: Before
you get too interested in any man, be sure
his interest in you is genuine. And before
you marry any man, be sure you are in
love with him, not merely flattered by his

being in love with you. You can’t handle
your man or your life in terms of happi-
ness for either one of you until you are
sure you have the right answer to both
these situations.

In New York I met a very important
orchestra leader. Up until then my dates
there were merely escorts. I was vague as
to what I really wanted to do with my life.

Emotionally, I had been so hurt by my lost

love that I wanted no other.
This man encouraged me to think seri-

ously about a career as an actress. The
most important thing about handling men
that I learned from him was that men like

to help ambitious girls. They enjoy giving
advice and being listened to, looked up to,

admired. So let a man see that he is being
an inspiration to you. There is so much
talk about a woman inspiring a man. This
is good, too, but in your man-handling I

think the former is actually wiser.
It was Warner Brothers who brought me

to Hollywood for “My Wild Irish Rose.”
They made me put on ten pounds for the
role, and I looked like the little Minnesota
girl I had been originally. And what might
have happened to me if I hadn’t met Sir

Charles Mendl, I don’t know. For Holly-
wood is very worldly and sophisticated,

and there are many pitfalls for the naive.
Sir Charles was older than my father,

and he and his wife Lady Elsie Mendl be-
came deeply interested in me. Through
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Ann Pinkham * reports
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in 3 out of 4 cases in doctors' tests!"

"IT'S WONDERFUL news,” says Ann Pinkham,
“for women and girls who suffer from those
functionally-caused cramps, backaches, head-
aches and ‘no-good’ feelings of menstruation
. . . who feel upset and irritable on certain
particular days. In doctors’ tests, Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Compound or Tablets gave com-
p/e/e or striking relief of such distress in 3

out of 4 cases, even on first day of period!”

Yes! Lydia Pinkham’s is thoroughly mod-
ern in action . . . exerts a calming effect on the
uterus without the use of pain-deadening
drugs. Its effectiveness is known to millions.

Take Lydia Pinkham’s regularly . . . and see
if you don’t avoid the feelings of tension and
weakness that precede your period ... as well
as the cramps and pain of “those days.”

Get either the liquid Compound ... or the
new, improved Tablets with added iron — so
convenient to carry and easy to take.

25^ Ann Pinkham Booklet . . . FREE!
Easily worth $1! New booklet (illustrated in color
—over 5000 words) tells all about menstruation-
answers questions authoritatively, simply. Ex-
plains mysteries of female system. Tells what to
expect in change of life. For free copy write ANN
PINKHAM, 626 Cleveland St., Lynn, Mass.
Mailed in plain envelope. Not for children.
Offer closes January 10, 1954.

*Ann Pinkham. modern-day voice of Lydia Pinkham.
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Learn at home in spare time. High school
diploma not needed. Easy, modern tech-
nique includes infant care, A-bomb first
aid. Full equipment furnished. Sample
Lesson Pages in BookletFREE. WriteNow!
WAYNE SCHOOL of Practical Nursing
2525 Sheffield Ave., Desk E-74, Chlcagol4

Pestroy^aTo ^/Forever
Temporary reliefis NOTenouqh

Only by KILLING THE HAIR ROOT can you bo s

UNWANTED HAIR is GONE FOREVER. Brings relief J
and social happiness. Do not use our method until J

you have read our instruction book carefully and i

learned to use the MAHLER METHOD safely and /
efficiently. Used successfully over fifty years.

MAHLER'S. INC. Dept 51-P PROVIDENCE IS. R. I.
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s4cCo%<z6le Swinging Imp Planter
Complete with LOVELY

.

FLOWER GARDEN
Bargain! To Get New Cust-
omers! This devilishly cute
and colorfully decorated
enchanting Imp sits on a
swing and ACTUALLY
ROCKS back and forth on
the rustic tree trunk. Rich-
ly hand-decorated ceramic,
in the legendary colors of
field and forest; twin love-
birds attractively adorn top
of swing. Adds a gay note
to your end table, mantle,
knick-knack shelf, etc.
You'll cherish it for years.

Miracle Plants Included

Produces a lovely indoor
flower garden, quickly and
easily. Simply add water.
Presto—a gorgeous display
of Asters, Petunias, Mari-
golds, Zinnias, etc. Satis-
faction guaranteed or
money back. Not more than
2 to each customer. Add
15c to each Imp Planter
ordered for postage and
handling. No C. O. D.’s.

Dobbs Products Co .,900W Lake, Dept. 446, Chicago 7,111.

them I learned so much about cosmopoli-
tan society and its stimulations and the
value of good friendships.
We women need to be needed—but men

need to be needed by women, too. This is

true not only in love but it is a necessary
ingredient for true friendship. I consider
this one of the most important lessons I

have learned from men. It was a lesson I

learned from a man early in my motion
picture career. I learned to respect his
wisdom and his judgment early in our re-
lationship. I took all my problems to him.
None of them was too small or too unim-
portant for his undivided attention.

Then, for the first time since I was
eleven, I fell in love. I looked up one eve-
ning at a party and saw a Greek god. He
was tall, broad-shouldered, with a hand-
some, sensitive face. Dimly, I heard the
hostess saying, “Miss Dahl, may I present
Lex Barker.” What I said or did the rest

of the evening I haven’t the dimmest idea.

Looking back now, so many months
after Lex and I have been divorced, I often
wonder what would have happened if Lex
had not been sent to Africa on location
just at that time. Or perhaps I might bet-
ter say what would not have happened.

I think now, that if Lex had stayed right

in Hollywood, we might have had a quick
flirtation during which we would have dis-

covered how incompatible we were. It

would have saved so much heartbreak.
But at the beginning, we became im-

possibly romantic and idealistic, because
our love affair was conducted by corre-
spondence. We could write all our dreams
to one another, and not have any of them
even faintly damaged by the reality of

seeing one another.
That was one of the things about han-

dling men I learned from knowing Lex:
Men are even more romantic and idealistic

than women are, if you give them the op-
portunity. In our case, it proved itself by the
number of times we were engaged, and
un-engaged, by the time we were almost
at the altar, and by the time we actually

went through the ceremony.

The trouble with our marriage was that
it had no reality in it. We were each in
a dream world—but they were separate
worlds. I stayed off the screen for eighteen
months, hoping that might help to hold my
marriage together. It didn’t.

I really believed then that I never would
fall in love again. I thought I couldn’t risk
the pain of it. Now I know that I had never
experienced the joy of love.

Fernando Lamas taught me that. Fer-
nando has taught me that nothing is as im-
portant as love. Everything is emotional
with him, and his moods are very uneven.
He swings so far, from heights to depths
of feeling, that I feel incredibly even-tem-
pered and optimistic around him. From
Fernando I have come to realize that real-
ity is the only solid basis for romance.

I put him definitely on a pedestal, where
I believe all women like to have a man

—

and where I’m sure, all men like to be.

I’ve learned a great deal from him about
a great many things. He’s well educated.
His conversation is always stimulating,
particularly so because no matter what his

mood, his sense of humor always emerges.
Fernando has taught me about leisure,

which is a lesson that does not come easy
to Americans, and which, particularly to

our sex, is most important. I no longer
think that I always have to be doing some-
thing. I know that one of the richest en-
joyments is just doing nothing at all.

But the most important thing I have
learned is that in love, as in every other
thing, it is more blessed to give than to

receive. The response must be between
you. If you give seventy per cent of the
love in response to his thirty, that doesn’t
matter at all.

If you are enough in love, you won’t
even notice it. Nor will he. In fact, you
won’t be “holding your man.” He’ll just be
held—by your mutual need, your mutual
enrichment, your mutual happiness.

(Arlene Dahl co-stars with Fernando
Lamas in “The Diamond Queen.”)

Let the rest of the world speed by! Humphrey Bogart preferred the view from

the back of a donkey ivhen he teas on location in Ittdy for “Beat the Devil”



Casts of Current Pictures

ALL AMERICAN, THE—U-I. Directed by Jesse
Hibbs: Nick Bonelli, Tony Curtis; Sharon Wallace,
Lori Nelson; Howard Carter, Richard Long; Susie
Ward, Mamie Van Doren; Cameron, Gregg Palmer;
Prof. Banning, Paul Cavanagh; Jumbo Campbell,
Herman Hickman; Zip Parker, Stuart Whitman;
Whizzer, Jimmy Hunt; Pomeroy, Frank Gifford;
David Carter, Donald Randolph; Gronski, Fortune
Gordein; McManus, George Bozanic; Colton, Barney
Phillips; Casey, Morgan Jones.

CAPTAIN’S PARADISE, THE—Lopert Films.
Directed by Anthony Kimmins: Captain Henry St.

James, Alec Guinness; Nita, Yvonne De Carlo; Maud,
Celia Johnson; Chief Officer Ricco, Charles Goldner;
Lawrence St. James, Miles Malleson; Absalom, Bill

Fraser; Principal Dancer, Tutte Lemkow; The Major.
Nicholas Phipps; Bob, Walter Crisham.

DESPERATE MOMENT—Rank, U-I. Directed by
Compton Bennett: Simon van Haider, Dirk Bogarde;
Anne de Burgh, Mai Zetterling; Robert Sazvyer,
Philip Friend; Paul, Albert Lieven; Grote, Frederick
Wendhousen; Becker, Carl Jaffe; Bones, Gerard
Heinz; Inspector

,

Andre Mikhelson; Trevor Wood,
Harold Ayer; Manservant, Walter Gotell; Valentin,
Friederich Joloff; Mink, Simone Silva; Berlin De-
tective, Freddy Mayne; Colonel Bertrand, W * Iter

Rilla; Spanish Dancer, Antonio Gallardo; Ship’s
Watchman, Paul Hardtmuth; Anton, Theodore Bikel.

DEVIL’S CANYON—R-K-O. Directed by Alfred
Werker: Abby Nixon, Virginia Mayo; Billy Reynolds,
Dale Robertson; Jesse Gorman, Stephen McNally;
Frank Taggert, Arthur Hunnicutt; Steve Morgan,
Robert Keith; Captain Wells, Jay C. Flippen; Colonel
Gomez, George J. Lewis; Virgil, Whit Bissell; Sher-
iff, Morris Ankrum; Dr. Betts, James Bell; Red,
William Phillips; Joe, Earl Holliman; Abby’s Guard,
Irving Bacon.

EAST OF SUMATRA—U-I. Directed by Bud Boet-
ticher: Duke Mullane, Jeff Chandler; Lory Hale,
Marilyn Maxwell; Kiang, Anthony Quinn; Minyora,
Suzan Ball; MacLeod, Jay C. Flippen; Daniel Cat-
lin, John Sutton; Baltimore, Scat Man Crothers;
Paulo, Eugene Iglesias; Cupid, Earl Holliman; Cow-
boy, Peter Graves; Clyde, Anthony Eustrel; Drake,
James Craven; Atib, Aram Katcher.

FOREVER FEMALE—Paramount. Directed by
Irving Rapper: Beatrice Page, Ginger Rogers; Stan-
ley Krown, William Holden; E. Harry Phillips, Paul
Douglas; Sally Carver, Pat Crowley; Eddie Woods,
James Gleason; Willie Wolfe, Jesse White; Herself,
Marjorie Rambeau; George Courtland, George
Reeves; Playwright

,

King Donovan; Scenic Designer,
Vic Perrin; Theatrical Producer, Russell Gaige.

GIVE A GIRL A BREAK—M-G-M. Directed by
Stanley Donen: Madelyn Corlane, Marge Champion;
Ted Sturgis, Gower Champion; Suzy Doolittle, Deb-
bie Reynolds; Joanna Moss, Helen Wood; Bob Dow-
dy, Bob Fosse; Leo Belney, Kurt Kasznar; Burton
Bradshaw, Richard Anderson; Anson Pritchett, Wil-
liam Ching; Mrs. Doolittle, Lurene Tuttle; Felix,
Larry Keating; Janet Hallson, Donna Martell.

GOLDEN BLADE, THE—U-I. Directed by Nathan
Juran: Harun, Rock Hudson; Princess Khairuzayi,
Piper Laurie; Hadi, Gene Evans; Bakhamra, Kath-
leen Hughes; Jafar, George MacReady; Barcus,
Steven Geray; Caliph, Edgar Barrier; Handmaidens

:

Alice Kelley, Anita Ekberg, Erika Norden, Valerie
Jackson; Sherkan, Vic Romito.

JOE LOUIS STORY, THE—LI. A. Directed by
Robert Gordon; Joe Louis, Coley Wallace; Tad Mc-
Geehan, Paul Stewart; Marva Louis, Hilda Simms;
“Chappie” Blackburn, James Edwards; Mannie Sea-
mon, John Marley; Julian Black, Dotts Johnson;
Mrs. Barrow, Evelyn Ellis; Arthur Pine, Carl Rocky
Latimer; Sam Langford, John Marriott; Handler,
P. Jay Sidney; Johnny Kingston, Issac Jones; Mike
Jacobs, Royal Beal; Max Schmeling

,

Buddy Thorpe;
Self, Ruby Goldstein; Nick (Announcer), Ralph
Stantley; Night Club Singer, Anita Ellis.

LITTLE BOY LOST—Paramount. Directed by
George Seaton; Bill Wainwright, Bing Crosby;
Pierre Fernier, Claude Dauphin; Jean, Christian
Fourcade; Mother Superior, Gabrielle Dorziat; Lisa
Garret, Nicole Maurey; Nelly, Collette Dereal; Mad-
ame Quilleboeuf, Georgette Anys; Tracing Service
Clerk, Henri Letondal; Attache, Michael Moore; Lt.

Walker, Peter Baldwin; Helene, Gladys de Segonzac;
Madame Le Blanc, Yola d’Avril; Ronnie

,
Bruce

Payne; Dr. Biroux, Jean Del Val; Nurse, Adele St.

Maur; Suzanne Pitou, Ninon Straty; Pitchman,
Paul Magranville; Maid, Christiane Fourcade.

MARTIN LUTHER—Louis de Rochemont. Directed
by Irving Pichel: Martin Luther, Niall MacGinnis;
Vicar von Staupitz, John Ruddock; Spalatin, Pierre
Lefevre; Melanchthon, Guy Verney; Carlstadt, Alas-
tair Hunter; Duke Frederick

,
Elector of Saxony,

David Horne; Prior, Fred Johnson; Pope Leo X,
Philip Leaver; Cardinal Aleandcr, Dr. Egon Strohm;
Tetzcl, Alexander Gauge; Brueck, Irving Pichel;
Emissary, Leonard White; Charles V, Hans Lefebre;
Katherine von Bora, Annette Carrell.

99 RIVER STREET—l). A. Directed by Phil Karl-
son: Ernie Driscoll, John Payne; Linda James, Eve-
lyn Keyes; Victor Rawlins, Brad Dexter; Stan
Hogan, Frank Faylen; Pauline Driscoll, Peggie
Castle; Christopher, Jay Adler; Mickey, Jack Lam-

bert; Pop Durkee, Eddy Waller; Lloyd Morgan, Glen
Langan; Bud, John Day; Walde Daggett, Ian Wolfe;
Nat Finley, Peter Leeds; Director, William Tannen.

ROME—11 O’CLOCK—Times Film. Directed by
Giuseppe De Santis: The “Mama’s Girl,” Eva Vani-
cek; The impetuous girl, Carla Del Poggio; Her hus-
band, Massimo Girotti; The rich girl, Lucia Bose;
Her lover, the artist, Raf Vallone; The pregnant girl,

Elena Varzi; The prostitute, Lea Padovani; The
servant girl, Delia Scala; Her boy friend, Armando
Francioli; The singing girl, Irene Gaiter; Sailor’s
girl, Maria Grazia Francia.

SEVEN DEADLY SINS, THE—Arlan Pictures.
Directed by Eduardo de Filippo, Jean Dreville, Yves
Allegret, Roberto Rossellini, Carlo Rim, Claude
Autant-Lara, Georges Lacombe: Eduardo, Eduardo
de Filippo; Mme. Alvaro, Isa Miranda; Alvaro,
Paolo Stoppa; The Director, Noel-Noel; Laziness,
Jacqueline Plessis; The Frenchman, Louis de Funes;
1st Secretary, Madeleine Barbulee; Mme. Blanc, Viv-
iane Romance; Ravila, Frank Villard; Chantel,
Francette Vernillat; Julien, Jacques Fabbrias; As
the Cure, Maurice Ronetas; Camille, Andree Debar;
Oliver, Orfeo Tamburi; Antonin, Henri Vidal; The
Wife, Claudine Dupuis; The Husband, Jean Richard;
Anne-Marie, Michele Morgan; The Mother, Fran-
coise Rosay; M. Signac, Jean Debucourt; The Presi-
dent, Marcelle Praince; Uncle Henri, Louis Seigner;
The Barker, Gerard Philipe.

SHOOT FIRST—U.A. Directed by Robert Parrish:
Lt. Col. Robert Taine, Joel McCrea; Cecily, Evelyn
Keyes; Peter Sandorski, Herbert Lorn; Roland, Ro-
land Culver; Hiart, Marius Goring; Hassingham,
Frank Lawton; Magda, Patricia Laffen; Cartwright,
Cyril Raymond; Diss, Karel Stepanek; Lex, David
Hurst; Reimann, Dennis Lehrer.

TAKE THE HIGH GROUND—M-G-M. Directed
by Richard Brooks: Sgt. Thorne Ryan, Richard Wid-
mark; Sgt. Laverne Holt, Karl Malden; Julie Molli-

son, Elaine Stewart; Merton Tolliver, Carleton Car-
penter; Paul Jamison, Russ Tamblyn; Elvin Carey,
Jerome Courtland; Lobo Naglaski, Steve Forrest;
Donald Quentin Dover IV, Robert Arthur; Nelson,
Chris Warfield; Daniel Hazard, William Hairston;
Franklin D. No Bear, Maurice Jara.

THREE GIRLS FROM ROME—I.F.E. Directed
by Luciano Emmer: Marisa, Lucia Bose; Elena,
Cosetta Greco: Lucia, Liliana Bonfatti; Marisa’

s

Mother, Ave Ninchi; Elena’s Mother, Leda Gloria;
Augusto Salvatori, Renato Salvatori; Marcello, Mar-
cello Mastroianni; Alberto, Mario Silvani; Vittoria,
Eduardo de Filippo.

Palmolive Soap Is IOO% Mild
TO HELP YOU GUARD THAT

Look!
liimg ® Palmolives Beauty Plan Is Far B
SCHOOLGIRLS

EVERYWHERE REPORT!

Fresh and Radiant — Lovely
Helen Hardin, Scripps College,
Calif., says: "To help keep my
skin fresh and radiant, 1 use
100% mild Palmolive.”

Palmolive’s Beauty Plan Is Far Better

For Your Skin Than'Just Average Care’

With Any Leading Toilet Soap!

Yes, Softer, Smoother, Brighter Skin— that Schoolgirl

Complexion Look—most women can have it within

14 days. 36 leading skin specialists have proved it in

actual tests on 1285 women. What’s more, these

prominent doctors found that Palmolive’s Beauty
Plan is unquestionably better for your skin than "just

average care” with any leading toilet soap.

So don't lose another day! Change to Palmolive’s
Beauty Plan . . .

gently massage Palmolive’s 100%
mild, pure lather onto your skin for 60 seconds,

3 times a day. Rinse with warm water, splash with
cold and pat dry. In 14 days or less, you can have
softer, smoother, brighter skin. Yes, Palmolive Soap
brings out beauty while it cleans your skin. So get

100% mild Palmolive Soap today!

*No therapeutic claim is made for the chlorophyll.

luty <
Lynn Taylor, U. of Fla., says:

"I use no other beauty aid.

Palmolive gives me everything

1 need for gentle beauty care.”

100% MILDI DOCTORS PROVE PALMOLIVE BRINGS OUT BEAUTY WHILE IT CLEANS YOUR SKIN
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your eyes... 1

DRAMATIZED!

is yours

: tliis easy way.

[Rollask makes

| lashes look

['longer, lovelier

ON COSMETIC COUNTERS AT WOOLWORTH,
KRESGE, McCRORY. NEISNER, H. L. GREEN.
McLELLAN, GRANT, NEWBERRY. KRESS, other va-
riety stores, drugstores and beauty salons.

ROLLASH CORP.—BROOKLYN 35. N. Y.

WANTED—MAGAZINE SECRETARIES!
Big opportunity—earn extra cash in spare
time as subscription agent. Write Dept.
P 11/53; Macfadden Publications, Inc., 205
E. 42nd St.. New York 17. N. Y.

sOUkENLARGEMENTSON SILK FINISH PAPER T?,1!T^ .
11 1 W

Gold Embossed Frames

\ Glamorous large 8 x 10 silk finished en-

llargements in sparkling black and white
I made from your favorite snapshots, photos'

or negatives. Be sure to include color of
hair, eyes and clothing for guide on having
your treasured photo hand colored

SEND NO MONEY Merely pay postman for
each enlargement and frame plus cost of mailing
Satisfaction guaranteed. Limit 3 in U.S.A. only.,
Originals returned. (Keepsakes sent by return mail.)'

MODEL ART STUDIOS, Dept. XI, A.P.S. (Box 308), Hot Springs, Ark.

Think of it! 32 lovely pieces of stamped material
which you can easily and quickly embroider. Costs
only $1.98 yet you would expect to pay much
more for these many pieces. A sensational bargain

!

Large scarf for dresser or radio, 7 pc. refreshment
set. large center, end table or flush tank cover,

doilies, samplers, pot holders, bibs, whisk broom
holder, 3 pc. chair set, 3 pc. vanity set, 3 pc. buf-

fet set. etc., etc.—32 pieces in all on fine white art

cloth for only $1.98 plus postage and C.O.D. han-
dling. FREE—Embroidery hoop and assortment

P six-strand floss. Satisfaction guaranteed or your

$1.98 refunded. You keep free gifts regardless.

Could anything be more fair? You be the nudge.

Yon can’t lose. Mail card today.
BARGAINS, Dept. 252-T, 3140 Roosevelt, Chicago 12
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The Family

( Continued, from page 49)
children would be breaking into the Irish

jigs their grandparents had taught them.
Along about eleven-thirty, it would all

break up, on a note of hot gingerbread
and ice-cold milk before they went to
their separate homes. But next Saturday
night they’d all be doing the same thing
again. In the meantime, they’d all be drop-
ping by the old house, any hour of any
day or evening, laughing, singing, telling

jokes, rummaging in Mom’s icebox and
cupboards, and finding them loaded with
home-made goodies.
To a girl like Ann, who did not have

a happy childhood, it was proof of the
miracle of love.

“And why not?” asks Mom McNulty.
“It is that. It is the way God meant love
to be, and now that it’s happened to Jim,
the last married of our boys, I tell him
Pop and I want to see all our grandchil-
dren. We have fifteen now, praise the
saints, and a sixteenth on the way, but we
want to see Jim’s and Ann’s too, so I want
them to get on with it.”

Mary McNulty has been in this country
more than fifty years but the brogue of
Ireland still sweetens her speech. She’s a
little woman, and round, her faith guides
every second of her life, and she gives off

love the way a rose gives off perfume.
Ann is her newest daughter-in-law, but

she has no daughters-in-law! To Mom,
they are all “my girls.” And Ann calls her
Mom. “All my girls do,” she says. And
Mom has no son-in-law. Her daughter
Marie’s husband is as much Mom’s boy as
are John, and Dennis, and Frank, and
Jim and Billy.

As for how they had felt about Ann, the
first time they’d seen her, Mom says, “Why,
she looked like an angel that had just

walked in from heaven, but we didn’t take
it seriously that Jim had a date with her.

Jim had had lots of girls, but none of them
were ever serious. All his time and thought
went into his work.”
But that starts Mom really talking, to

the point of revealing how she had played
Cupid to Jim and Ann.

“It worried Pop and me that Jim didn’t
marry,” she says. “There was Dennis, so
happy, with four children, John with two,
Frank with three, Billy with two and
Marie with four and expecting again. But
Jim, forever getting other people married,
never gave himself enough time off from
his doctoring to fall in love himself.
“Pop and I used to talk it over. There

were times when we thought maybe Jim
loved all humanity so much he couldn’t
make it personal. He was that way even
when he was just a little boy. He used to

tag our family doctor around—Dr. Murphy
his name was—and that’s where he got his

idealism about his profession, and he
never wavered in it. Well I remember
when he was only nine, that I was sick,

and he’d run all the way home from school
at lunchtime, to look after me. And if he
wasn’t looking after me, or one of the
younger children, he’d find somebody else

to care for.

“This was, of course, when we lived back
in the Bronx in New York. We had almost
the same kind of big, white house we have
here in Los Angeles. Only back East it was
New England style and here it’s Spanish.
Already in those days, Dennis—we here in

the family still call him Buddy—was using
the stairs for a theatre and singing to us
nightly, and already Jim was going on
rounds with Dr. Murphy.
“He’d had only six months of medical

practice when the Navy took him—and
they didn’t give him back for six years.

He was with the Marines on Two Jima and

Ann Married

all those terrible places, and when he came
back, he was stationed at Long Beach
Naval Hospital, here in California. It was
at Long Beach he met so many of the
boys he’d known in the South Pacific.
And that’s where he first started marry-
ing everybody off. I think he must have
been best man for those lads a hundred
times. Then when he was out of service,
and setting up his practice here in Los
Angeles, he was the happiest thing you
ever did see, when he’d be delivering the
babies of some of those lads.”
Being a doctor’s wife will bring prob-

lems to Ann, Mom feels. “You know I

feel sorry for Ann. It’s a bit of a rough
road she’s chosen for herself. It’s bad
enough to be married to a doctor but when
he’s a baby doctor, it’s much worse. Many’s
the time Jim has had a date with some
girl and had to break it at the last min-
ute. And nobody could blame a girl who
didn’t like that and decided to get herself
a more dependable man, social-like. That’s
why we thought nothing of it, when he
first brought Ann to the house. She first

came to a christening party for one of
Dennis’ children, and later Jim had several
dates with her. She was a darling, but a
couple of times Jim broke dates with her,
and a couple of times she had to break
them with him, because of her work. So I

gave it no mind that they were seeing one
another until a little bit before last

Christmas.
“It was then,” Mom says, “that one of

my girls walked in wearing a very pretty
necklace. It wasn’t expensive, or anything,
but it was nice, and Jim took me aside and
said, ‘Mom, find out where she got that.’

“ ‘What for?’ I asked, not thinking a
thing.

“
‘I’d like to buy Ann one like it,’ says he.

“Well, all of a sudden it hit me. He’d
never done a thing like that before. I

looked him straight in the eye. I said,

‘Why buy her a necklace? Why don’t you
buy her a nice ring?’ He turned all pale,

with that, and didn’t say a word.
“But a couple of days later, he came in

with the ring. It was a real stunner. A
couple of my girls and boys were here, and
Jim showed it to us, and he kept saying,
‘But suppose she turns me down?’ One of
my girls said, ‘How could any girl refuse?’

It got to be the Thursday before Christ-
mas. He went out to Ann’s, and I was
still up when he came home, and he was
white as death. ‘Mom, she took it,’ he said.

“Well, after that, you can imagine. It

would happen, of course, that almost all

Jim’s patients would have their babies
right then. For the three months before
their wedding in June, he was the busiest
he’d ever been, and during the week be-
fore their actual ceremony, bless us if he
didn’t have to be up all night three nights
with very difficult deliveries.

“But that’s when we all began really

knowing Ann, and she’s an angel just like

she looks, that one is. All steel of character,

and sweetness of mind, and so much love.

Her Aunt Cis and Uncle Pat have been
heaven to her, of course, but there is more
love in her than could be given to just

two people. And me, knowing that Jim has
always been the most even-tempered and
tender of my children, was made very
happy by this. For as I said, I knew only
the most loving girl could stand up under
the demands of being a doctor’s wife.”

Mom and her family don’t mind Ann
continuing her career.

“Why?” asked Mom. “Why should we? In

any walk of life a couple can make a go
of a marriage if they want to, and in any
walk of life they can make it fail too. Ann
and I had manv a talk before their wed-



ding. At first it worried me that Jim is ten
years older than she, but in many ways
he’s a boy beside her, and in many ways,
she is much more mature than her twenty-
four years. And of course, it’s a beautiful
thing that they share the same faith. I think
it is very hard when even the most loving
couples do not. And it is fine, too, that with
Jim knowing the discipline of medicine,
Ann’s learned the discipline of work too.

“She has a good sound head, this Ann.
She is not carried away by money or
fame. And I think maybe it was God’s
blessing, that in the week before their
wedding, they both did have everything
so crowded and hard-working. Because
their work will separate them many times
in the future, and they learned just how
hard it will be then, when the love was
most on them.

Of course,” says Mom, “I barely know
how they got through their wedding day,
or any of the rest of us for that matter. I

think the one of the family who was most
excited was my grandson, Jimmy O’Con-
nell. He was Ann’s ring bearer, you know,
and he was that proud of his little silk
suit. Helen Rose, down at Ann’s studio,
drew the design for it, and I made it, out of
a beautiful piece of silk that Jim had
brought back from the Pacific with him,
a real China silk. Jimmy’s but seven, and a
time we had with him, because at the
wedding rehearsals, we made him walk up
the aisle with Wendy Moss, Jane Withers
Moss’ girl, and she only four. Jimmy was
that worried our other little boys would
see him, and tease him. But at the cere-
mony, he behaved like an angel.
“At the reception and the wedding you

know the demands that were on Ann and
Jim with something like a thousand hands
to shake and a thousand friends to greet.
I don’t know what kept them standing all
those hours, they were that tired! So I
guess it is all right to tell now that when
they spent their honeymoon at Lake Tahoe,
they never went out of their cottage. They
told us they never saw anyone, or wanted
to, and they didn’t so much as get a news-
paper. But it was over all too soon, and
they came back to their lovely farmhouse
at Toluca Lake. And there Jim found out
Ann is a fine cook, even of gingerbread,
me giving her my recipe. Ann’s studio
gave her a week or so off, then ordered
her away on location for ‘Rose Marie.’
And of course, it would be right then, with
her having to go away, that Jim would
come down with a touch of flu.

“But life is like that, and it’s well they
know it together. And the family couldn’t
be happier than having Jim married to such
an understanding girl as Ann. It really
completes us—or will, that is, when the
babies come. We’re very blessed.”
And Ann’s blessed too, bless her.

(Ann Blyth is currently in M-G-M’s “All
the Brothers Were Valiant.”)
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with friends. The one detail Hank over-
looked was young Mr. Bamberger, the
business manager, across whose desk came
some checks written to a flight school in

the inimitable scrawl of Jeffrey Hunter.
He immediately picked up the phone and

called Barbara. “What,” he asked, “is

this?”

“You should’ve seen Hank’s face!” Bar-
bara recalls. “He was like a little boy
whose mischief has been found out. Like
Chris will be in another few years. But
that put a stop to secret flying lessons in

a hurry!”
Someone has to put an end to things

now and then, at least temporarily, be-
cause Jeffrey is a tireless hobbyist. Along
with flying, which is his current enthu-
siasm, he’s an avid skier in season, deeply
interested in photography, and has re-
cently discovered spear fishing, which fas-

cinates him.

“W hen Hank goes out for something
new,” his wife admits ruefully, “he goes
all out. He has to buy everything he has
been told he’ll need, and nothing but the

best. If he never did another day’s work,
he’d have enough hobbies to keep him
busy the rest of his life. And, from the way
Chris can’t be distracted from throwing
everything on the tables onto the floor, I

imagine he’s going to take after his father.”

As for that flavor of ham, she says,

“When Hank tells a story, he lives it, going
back in time to the moment it occurred.”
If he comes home from the studio and
tells Barbara about something that hap-
pened to—say, Dick Widmark—he becomes
Dick Widmark. His voice, his facial ex-
pressions, his gestures change entirely, and
for the length of the story Jeffrey Hunter
becomes the fellow actor for whom he has
such great admiration. “He doesn’t even
know it, but he’s always acting.”

“Everyone is always acting,” Jeffrey

reasons. “Whether they get paid for it or
not, whether or not they have an audience.
Even when they’re alone, people are al-

ways acting like the people they wish they
were.”
“And that Chris!” says his mother. “That

one is hopeless. You know, he has an in-

stinct about people who don’t care for

children. No use pretending otherwise

—

there are perfectly nice, decent adults who
don’t like children. Chris can spot them
in a minute, and you can almost see him
thinking ‘Watch me take care of that!’ as

he makes a beeline for them. He pats them
with his little hands, which stay clean
only on those occasions; he laughs and
coos and makes the biggest fuss over them
you ever saw. Before they leave, they’re
downright silly about kids in general and
especially Chris. He just can’t resist the
challenge of a cold audience!”

It has been widely printed that Jeff

Hunter reserved judgment on his son and
heir for quite some time. Alarmingly, it’s

true—and what’s more, his wife thinks it’s

perfectly natural. “All new fathers feel

that way, even if they don’t all admit it.

No matter how much you try to prepare a
man in advance, a new baby is still a
terrible shock to him. Babies just don’t

look like people to men.”
Hank was sure there was something

wrong with Christopher. “Are you sure
he’s all right?” he kept worrying. “Look,
that ear is higher up than the other one

—

and should they both stand out like that?”
Any optometrist could have told him that
most people have one ear set higher than
the other, just as most people’s feet aren’t

exactly the same size, but he’d have had
quite a time convincing this particular

father. Hank still keeps a wary lookout

on how his son’s ears are getting along.
The biggest adjustment Hank has had to

make to fatherhood is an equally normal
one, having to do with the most important
item of a baby’s wardrobe. And the sight
of her husband changing Chris’s diaper for
the first time is a memory that Barbara
will cherish forever. “It’s hard for anyone
the first few times. The baby squirms;
you’re afraid he’ll break or you’ll stick

him with a pin. Then the diaper doesn’t
fold right, or you’re just about through
when you remember the powder. It would
have been a struggle anyhow, but Hank
was attempting to become the first one-
handed diaper changer in history—the
other hand was firmly fastened to his nose,
and he wouldn’t let go!”
Barbara, of the dark eyes and sweetly

curving smile, had her own adjustment to

make. “Because I thought of Chris as a
part of me. Feeling every little movement
he made, I guess I thought I would always
feel everything he felt and think every-
thing he thought. Then he was bom, and
the first time I saw him, I realized that he
was already somebody else, already a per-
son, separate and complete. It was quite
a shock.”
Their acceptance of Chris as an individ-

ual has made the Hunters throw away
the rule book. He’s a person, not a strange
little creature who has to be interpreted
like a man from outer space. Came Chris-
topher, and, after his parents applied a

few of the fine theories they had memor-
ized so carefully, they filed the psychology
books in a handy waste basket. “There just

aren’t any rule books for individuals,” said

Barbara. “Chris is a member of the family.

He’s different from either one of us in

certain ways, as he should be, but he’s

one of us and he’s happy. What’s more
important than that?”
And why shouldn’t he be, in such a

happy household? Not that either parent
is perfect enough to wear a sticky little

halo, not that they don’t have their differ-

ences now and then.

“Barbara’s too intense,” Hank observes.
He looks a little worried when he says it.

“Things matter too much to her, and she
gets hurt by them.”
“Hank’s too easy-going,” counters Bar-

bara, basking in his concern for her. “May-
be if he showed some temperament once
in a while, people would sit up and take
notice, and realize what a wonderful actor

he is.”

Then there’s the matter of Doing Things.

Hank, who is brimming with energy, can’t

find enough time for all he wants to do
even when he isn’t making a picture. Do-
ing nothing is one of Barbara’s pastimes,

and she considers herself an expert at it.

Obviously they could achieve a smart,

modern marriage in which each goes his

own way. And why don’t they? Too much
in love, toe intelligent.

“Anything that interests him interests

me enough to go along,” Mrs. Hunter said

recently. “Besides, there’s plenty of time

for staying home, especially since the baby
Plenty of evenings when I sit and read a

book, which I love to do while Hank plays

the piano, which he does beautifully, or

loses himself in his photography. Neither

of us is deprived.”
“When we aren’t working, we love to

go out and hit the high spots,” Jeffrey says

with relish. “Wish we could do it more
often.”

“Frankly, it’s a financial thing with us

right now,” adds his bride. “We can’t af-

ford to attend every opening at Ciro’s

or Mocambo, or run over to Palm Springs

for a few weeks, and still have the things

that are most important. Like a home of



our own, which we’re shopping for right

now. We wouldn’t be able to buy it if we
had gone out every time either one of

us felt like it.”

One or both of the Hunters must be up
at dawn because of a picture in production
almost always, and at such times Barbara’s
mother comes quietly through the early

morning light from her home a few blocks
away to take over in the infant department.
Jeffrey left for England and “Sailor of the
King” only a week after Chris was born;
he has since been on a personal-appearance
tour to help promote the picture. In the
past year Barbara has been on location

twice, in Apple Valley, Calif., for “It Came
From Outer Space” and in Moab, Utah, for

“Son of Cochise.” Both are working so
steadily that they have little time together,

but the time they have is good. And what
of young Chris?
“We’re very fortunate to have mother

close by,” says Barbara. “She dotes on her
only grandson, of course, and the baby is

very much attached to her. This is the only
arrangement possible if I’m to go on with
my career, and—

”

“She should,” interrupts her husband.
“She’s a very fine actress.”

“He’s my biggest fan,” explains Barbara
with a shamelessly warm smile at Hank.
“But what I was going to say is that I

wouldn’t consider leaving Christopher
otherwise, to give all the love in his little

heart to one maid after another. He
wouldn’t feel secure if, as soon as he
learned to love someone, she left and a
stranger took her place. He and my mother
have a mutual admiration society—they
are mad for each other, can’t bear to be
separated for long, and Hank and I are
just so much icing on the cake.
“You know how Hank became a doting

father? It was when he first got the cam-
era bug, and at that time Chris was so
young that you just plunked him down
somewhere and there wasn’t much he could
do about it. That was when Hank really
got with the baby, when he realized what
a perfect photographic model Chris was.
He just shot movies to his heart’s content.
Then we showed them for our friends, and
every one said he was a great photographer
and Hank was sold on babies from then on.
I think he might even be willing to have
another one some day.”
“Ten,” says Hank. The End

Greg Peck, on set of British comedy,
“The Million Pound Note,” hits a few
notes for visiting pal. Lex Barker
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Rock's Mystery Girl

(Continued from page 39)
glamourville, and unless they merit it, by
any of those who glitter there. Her sincere
frankness, her keen intelligent eye, her
sympathetic ear and her love for laughter

—

all these make hers a welcome comoanion-
ship. And what with working on the same
studio lot with Rock, and often on the same
picture, theirs is a camaraderie seldom seen
in Hollywood.
Her importance in Rock’s life today is

emphasized rather than minimized by the
lack of publicity given her. Betty Abbott
avoids the spotlight whenever possible, and
Rock watches with an old-fashioned and
highly approving brown eye. When she’s
with him and photographers or columnists
close in, Betty adroitly and quietly moves
out of the picture.
Betty Abbott—whatever the crisis—has

always been nearby. Until this accident,
when Rock was surf-riding in Laguna and
an angry breaker caught him up to bang
him on the beach with such fury that it

broke his clavicle in three places.

This time, however, Betty was in Eng-
land. It was her first trip abroad, and Rock
had helped her plan it enthusiastically.
When she left, he was in the hospital too

—

that time recuperating from an emergency
appendectomy—and she’d stopped by en
route to the plane to say goodbye. Aboard
the liner in mid-Atlantic she got a call

from him. And remembering his own
sense of strangeness at first when he’d ar-
rived in England last year to make a pic-
ture, Rock made sure Betty would find a
welcome from home. Her hotel room was
filled with red roses and a card saying
simply, “Have fun, Fortuna.” She was so
touched by his thoughtfulness, she’d called
him transatlantic just to say thanks.
Among all those closest to him, she knew

how much “Magnificent Obsession” meant
to Rock. She would know too how much
any possibility of losing it through this

accident would mean.
Riding back to Hollywood in the am-

bulance, even with a police escort trying
to steer them through traffic, it was rough
going. Along with the pain, Rock’s tortured
thoughts were of this role, the most im-
portant of his career. Every male star in
Hollywood had sought to play the chal-
lenging characterization in Lloyd Doug-
las’s moving story.

At St. Joseph’s Hospital, as the bone
specialist examined him. Rock had one hope
and one small prayer. Namely that if a guy
named Roy Fitzgerald from Winnetka,
Illinois, had ever done anything whatsoever
to merit it, Fate could be generous now.
“How long, Doc?” he asked.
“Hard to say, Rock. We can’t tell until

we see the X-rays. Maybe eight weeks,”
his doctor said reluctantly.

“Eight weeks! It can’t take eight weeks,”
Rock groaned. “The picture’s ready to roll.”

Just then a cable was handed him.
“Zounds, Igor! Nurse Nancy Arrives
Thursday,” it read.

Rock laughed. And kept laughing. “She
always calls me ‘Igor’—or worse,” he ex-
plained. X-rays or no X-rays, he felt im-
mediately cheered. It wouldn’t take him
eight weeks to knit back. Even Fate was
no match for Fortuna—and she was com-
ing home.
As though bringing that happy day even

nearer, the phone beside Rock’s bed rang,
and the breezy voice of her sister-in-law
said, “This is a heck of a way to get out
of painting Betty’s room.” Betty would
have a few thousand words to say, ribbing
him on the same subject. Rock knew.
Propped up in his bed in St. Joseph’s

Hospital, with pillows mounded behind
his crushed shoulder. Rock had spent a

miserable night without sleep. His shoul-
der was steeled in a plaster cast he de-
scribed as fashioned “in the form of a
figure eight turned on its side—two fours
the real hard way.” He agreed this would
be a heck of a way to get out of any
chore. “As a matter of fact, I like to
paint—and I wish I had!”
They’re neighbors, Betty and Rock, only

about a yodel and one hilltop removed. He
drives her to work every morning; they
breakfast together at the studio. In the
evening he drops her off at her place on
Coldwater Canyon, then swings on up the
hill to his redwood-and -glass abode. When
they aren’t going out, he stops by fre-
quently, finding it a welcome relief from
the day’s tension to wield a paint brush or
help with some homey chores or relax
over a simple home-cooked meal.

“Little things make me mad,” he said.

“I bottle them up inside me until finally
when I’m about to explode I wash down
Betty’s kitchen walls.”
Once, in a restless mood, Rock began to

wash down those kitchen walls. By mid-
night he’d just gotten to the ceiling, and
he’d worked off all his steam. He decided
to call in a studio friend, Roger Jones, to
help. “Come over here quick!” he said
tensely over the phone, explaining nothing.
Roger rushed over and was really alarmed
to find Betty’s house pitch dark with no
sign of life anywhere. He rang the bell.

When the door opened, there stood Rock,
a white sheet draped around him, a candle
in one hand, a lily in the other; in his

mouth was a printed sign saying, “Please
help me.” Resignedly, Roger rolled up his

sleeves and went to work sleepily washing
the ceiling. And what was Betty doing?
“Getting food out of the icebox, keeping us
happy with our work,” Rock grins.

Nobody would understand better than
Betty Abbott, with her knowledge of the
motion -picture business, her sensitive per-
ception and her intuitive eye, just howr

great the growing demands of Rock’s
career can be and how great is the strain

on an amiable guy who can’t say no.

From the moment Rock began hitting

the big time, well-meaning individuals
have deluged him with advice, some of it

so controversial Rock finally exploded,
“How can you know what to do?” A pal

told him, “You have to learn to pick your
people.” One Rock picked was the pretty
blonde script girl who watches helpfully

as Rock’s star rises. Who understands his

moods, his self-doubt, his impatience with
himself, and who laughs with him when
they run out of kitchen walls.

It was inevitable for two with such
kindred tastes and shared laughter, who’ve
worked on some eight pictures together,

to become close companions. Inevitable that

an often avowed “old-fashioned guy” as

Rock describes himself would be attracted

to the lovely blonde with the merry blue-

gray eyes. The girl he refers to as Mag-
da Upswitch, Hezekiah Ormiston, or For-
tuna Divine, or any combination of same.
Although in Hollywood romantic sweep-
stakes the pair is given no serious sig-

nificance, Rock’s closer to Betty than to

any of the other girls whose names are

variously itemed with his.

“Betty has such a wonderful sense of

humor,” he says. “And so much energy

it’s all I can do to keep up with her!

She’s very intelligent, at home with any
group in any discussion, And so under-
standing too. There are girls, you know,
who wouldn’t understand being asked to

help wash a car at 1: 00 a.m.,” he grins.

When Rock drove his new yellow Lin-

coln convertible from Detroit, he called

from New Mexico, to make sure Betty and



a few friends would be waiting up so he
could show it to them. It was 1:00 a.m.,

when he got home. “You can’t ride in it if

you don’t help me wash it,” he told Betty.

And in blue jeans, laughing like crazy,

they washed his new car.

Rock’s always taken a dim view of the
“fragile little flower” type of girl anyway.
“I don’t like helpless women,” he says. “I

like one with a mind of her own, who does
things for herself. And maybe a few for

me,” he adds, with a reflective twinkle.

Their affection has grown with associa-

tion, since their first meeting, when Rock
was playing a bit part in “Bright Victory.”
As Rock recalls, “I was only in the first

nine pages of the script.” But one day when
they were shooting outdoor scenes they had
to wait for the sun, and Rock and Betty
got into a serious discussion on acting. She
was, he noted, very easy to talk to. Also,
she had something intelligent to say. They
didn’t, however, really become acquainted
until they went to Oregon on location for

“Bend of the River.” The company was
quartered at the Timberline Lodge and
Rock and Betty were often invited to

shindigs arranged by the college kids who
were working at the Lodge during the
summer months. Betty suspects their
friendship may have mellowed around an
open campfire at a steak fry. “Father (as

she sometimes calls Rock) ate three steaks
on his own—and then I gave him mine,”
she recalls.

But their affinity for laughter really at-
tracted them. As Rock observes, “She’s so
unaffected. She has no conceit, no ego. She
cares nothing for publicity or any of the
celebrity routine. So much fun, always
herself, never showing off.”

Betty’s laughter has been a boon for him
on far more serious occasions too, when
she’s notably always standing by. When
Rock was thrown from a horse in a fright-
ening accident, and confined to bed until
they could determine if there were any
internal injuries, Betty and their close
friends put on a “wake” for him, gathering
at his place. When Rock had his emergency
appendectomy recently, out of the haze of
ether her pretty, merry face was the first

Rock saw. Although pals insist it was the
aroma of the platter of golden fried chick-
en she’d brought him that helped bring him
back to the outside world again.
Theirs is an association stimulated by

differences of opinion too. One evening
after the appendectomy when Betty
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dropped by the hospital, her quick ob-
servant eye noted immediately that Rock’s
radio was gone. Realizing how Rock needed
it with his habit of keeping music going
every waking moment of the day, and
knowing his penchant for giving things
away, she was concerned. "Where’s your
radio?” she asked. “I let a fellow have it,”

he said. “What fellow?” she went on, her
blue-gray eyes darkening the way they
do when her Irish shows. A fellow here
in the hospital, old friend of mine,” he said.

“She was so mad,” he laughs, recalling.
“But just because she knew how much
music means to me. Betty gets mad be-
cause she thinks I’m too soft, and I get
mad because I don’t think she’s softhearted
enough. Although I must say, she’s far
more intuitive about people than I am. Just
recently, a fellow we both know really
turned out to be a big disappointment to
me. I thought he was a great guy. Betty
had him pegged right all the time.”

Sparks are apt to fly a little too—when
Rock plans some exciting adventure for
them, some unusual place they’re going to

go, something they must do. “Fine—when?”
she asks. “Oh—soon,” he answers and
comfortably pedals another chorus on the
player piano Betty and their other close
friends chipped in and bought him for
his birthday. When “Bend of the River”
was first released about two years ago,
Rock insisted they must catch it. “I know
it’s something you’ll really enjoy seeing,
and I want to take you,” he said. “When?”
she inquired. “Oh—soon,” he said. The
other day he called saying, “Get dressed
right away. There’s some place we must
go.” When Betty asked, “Where?” he
wouldn’t tell her. “It’s a surprise,” he said.

They drove for miles and miles to a small
neighborhood theatre away out on the edge
of nowhere. “Oh, no!” she said. “Bend of
the River” was playing there.

As Betty has said, “I have a temper

—

but you just can’t stay mad at Rock. When
I’m angry I usually get very quiet, but
you just don’t do this with dear old Dad.
I go off in a corner and start working at

my typewriter, and he comes over and
starts clowning, and eventually—I laugh.”
Rock brought her an exquisite mantilla

with hand-made lace from Belgium last

year. Betty bought a black cocktail dress
to go with it, and they went to see “Top
Banana.” They were sitting third row cen-
ter and they laughed so hard and loud
they stopped the show. Phil Silvers just
stood there saving, “We’ll wait . .

.” As

Rock says, “I felt about three inches high.”

He had no idea what Betty would bring
him back from England. But to bring her
own merry self back—and pronto—would
be present enough.

Betty brought him back the merriest
colored argyles she could find, and a whole
colony of leprechauns, and the admonition
never to trip over an ocean breaker again
when she’s away. Soon after receiving
Rock’s cable, the studio had called urging,
“Can you possibly be back by the seven-
teenth?” Then the connection failed and
for thirty minutes Betty was wondering,
“What’s happened to him now?”
She got home to find dozens of red roses

in front of her door with a card saying,
“Igor Follows.” And broken shoulder or no,

within a matter of minutes Igor did. He
came in slowly, walking like he was “165

years old,” wearing blue jeans, moccasins,
and a shoulder-hunchback. “My gosh,
Father, what’s happened to you?” she
asked. “If this isn’t typical of The Hud-
son? Who else but Monster would let a
freak thing like this happen?”
When Betty said she must go to the stu-

dio the next day, Rock said, “If you’ll

drive, I’ll go with you.” The word went all I

over the lot, and in the studio commissary
they were ganged. “Betty’s back—Rock’s
up,” the happy word spread.

“Magnificent Obsession” would roll, with
only a week’s delay. And if you ask Betty
Abbott, it couldn’t happen to a more de-
serving character. Rock, however, isn’t so

sure. “This is the toughest, most complex
characterization I’ve ever attempted. When
you think about Jane Wyman, Agnes
Moorehead, Charles Bickford—what can I

possibly contribute to a cast like that?”

Of course, Betty Abbott is the girl who
could set “dear old Dad” straight in this re-

spect too. “She’s my best booster,” he says. 1

“Whenever I get discouraged or think I’m 1

terrible, Betty says, ‘Well, Father, I don’t

think so . .
.’ And she’s right about so

many things I’d like to think she might be
right about this too.”

For many reasons, the Lloyd Douglas
story is one close to Rock Hudson’s heart.

“I believe in Magnificent Obsessions. I don’t

make it my life-long occupation. But I like

giving ‘presents.’ ” he says. Much in the

tone of one who believes that with today’s

luck he’s going to have to give a lot more
to balance the score.

Take, for instance, the laughter and
friendship and faith of a girl called—by‘

Rock—Fortuna Divine. The End

A cablegram from “Nurse Nancy” in Europe and Rock knew a broken col-

lar bone wasn't going to keep him from big role in “Magnificent Obsession”
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Hollywood's Lost Ladies

(Continued from page 53)

And I’ve never met a girl who was taken
ill as much as Marilyn—from anemia to

skin rashes. A lot of it is mental. She’s even
been afraid to marry Joe DiMaggio because
it might hurt her career. And it’s not as if

she were saving a fortune. Her salary is

low for a movie star, and Uncle Sam and
her agents get most of it.

On the other hand, take a look at one
of the ladies feuding with Marilyn—name-
ly, Joan Crawford. No one is more restless

or dissatisfied than Joan, who has every-
thing to make her calm—everything except

a man of her own, unless that really is a

romance with Milton Rackmil. She never
stops to say, “Look what I’ve done”—al-

ways, “What haven’t I got?” Her house
is the barometer of her insecurity. Her
unceasing search for perfection in herself

and her children is the clue for any psy-
chiatrist to find the deep ineradicable

streak of unrest; it reaches back into her
past, clouds her present, and could destroy

her future happiness.

Take that house. It was Spanish when
she bought it in 1929. She has redone it

every year, with false ceilings, false floors,

false walls over the stained windows;
modern, early American, back to modern.
Always changing, always trying something
new. She can’t keep servants because it

isn’t humanly possible to meet her de-
mands. If she doesn’t work for a week,
she’s worried. She needs constant reas-
surance of her importance in the Holly-
wood scheme of life. She writes thousands
of letters a month. If you thank her on a

postcard, Joan will thank you for thanking
her. If only she would stop to take stock
of her assets, some nice guy could catch
up with her and give her the only thing
that could ever make her happy—a little

emotional security.

It took reports of a violent fight and the
r announcement of Susan Hayward’s sepa-
ration and impending divorce from Jess
Barker to make me realize what a good
ictress Susan is. Every time I had talked
with her about Jess she raved about her
lappy marriage and how one day this

sown would realize what a great actor he
was. But she was covering up for a very
insatisfactory way of life where she was
he breadwinner, and he stayed home and
ooked after the kids. Directly his career

|l:tarted to go again, there was no further
leed for pretense. Susan was quite won-

i

lerful, though, during the years of their
carriage. I remember when a top execu-
ive tried to invite her to see her latest

licture with him in his private projection

I

oom and he pointedly did not include
ess. “Look, mister,” said the hot-tempered
edhead, “I work for you from nine to six,

>ut on my own time my husband comes
i /ith me, or I don’t go.” She didn’t go.

Of course the classic deception of all

me was Janie Powell’s supposedly “ideal”
carriage. It’s an old saying, but always
'ue, that no one can break up a happy
larriage. And that creeping paralysis
nown as boredom must have set in with
ane and Geary Steffen, before Gene Nel-
)n danced his way into Janie’s heart.
In one of her moments of despondency,
ana Turner wrote a Hollywood columnist
cat Lex Barker was shooting his mouth
f about getting married to her. When she
ime out of it, Lana wrote another letter

Hying she didn’t mean a word of it. Ob-
ously not, because a couple of weeks
ter Lana took Lex for her fourth hus-
ind. This really is a Lost Lady.
Lana and Ava Gardner don’t look a bit
ike, but they have a lot in common, apart
om both having married Artie Shaw, and
>th being in love—at different times of

''fafto'dbe/feze /was ei/er

embarr-assGdby P/MPLEE/''
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course—with Frank Sinatra. They’re both
searching for stability and happiness. But it

depends on what they mean by happiness.
It isn’t earning a big salary—Lana makes
$5,000 a week and Ava doesn’t get much
less. It doesn’t mean getting married. Ava’s
had three and Lana four husbands.
Happiness isn’t fine clothes and fancy

jewels. It seems to me that happiness is a
self-hypnotism, plus great unselfish love
for others. You have to convince yourself,
“This I like. This makes me happy. These
people I love.” You have to feel well, it

helps too to have some money in the bank,
and you have to like your work. But above
all you must love and be loved. When Ava
and Lana realize this, what Lana calls “the
rat race” will be over.
There was a sad rumor that Janet Leigh

and Tony Curtis were on the verge of a
dirge—just before she discovered she was
pregnant. But I don’t believe that. When-
ever I’ve seen them together they have al-

ways looked and talked like two people
deeply in love. And I just can’t imagine any
woman being frustrated and restless, liv-

ing with Mr. Curtis. She might get irri-

tated sometimes. But that’s all.

No one quite knows what made Eleanor
Parker so bitter with Bert Friedlob, her
husband of seven and a half years and the
father of her three children. Eleanor won’t
talk, and Bert isn’t telling. When I ques-
tioned him at the time of the separation,
he said, “There isn’t a chance of our get-
ting back together.” And that’s exactly
what Eleanor said. How can you toss off

seven and a half years of marriage?
Barbara Stanwyck is unhappy. But you

have to hand it to Babs. She’s good-hu-
mored about her plight. There was only
one time that Barbara lost her sense of
humor—that was when Bob Taylor flirted

with an Italian actress and Barbara di-
vorced Bob, and she’s been sorry ever
since. Of course if she hadn’t been so anx-
ious to work all the time it might never
have happened, because she’d have been
there in Italy with him.
Barbara doesn’t breathe right unless she’s

working. It’s her past catching up—an or-
phanage, no money, and her first marriage
to Frank Fay leaving a scar that will never
heal. But as long as she is working she has
no time to fret and stew. Not so long ago
when there were no picture offers for a
year, she called her agent, and asked, “Am
I through in pictures?” “No, it’s your price
—$150,000 a picture,” he told her. “Then
cut it to $100,000, or to $50,000. I want to

work,” she replied. She said later she’d
have signed for $5,000—just to work.
Greer Garson is another Hollywood

actress who is unhappy unless working

—

even though she has a billionaire for a hus-
band. A basic insecurity and a love of ap-
plause keep her hopping on the career

front. Just to be a wife doesn’t seem to be
enough. She has to be in the limelight.
And this was one reason why Vivien

Leigh had that tragic breakdown. She had
to keep going, even when she was ill. I had
always thought she was trying to keep up
with Sir Larry Olivier. And I still do. He
never should have allowed her to play
Blanche in “Streetcar Named Desire”—on
the stage, I mean. She’s never been really
well since the loss of their baby, which she
had wanted so much. So much beauty and
so much sweetness and talent. And so
much tragedy.
Shelley Winters is more subdued and,

oddly enough, happier than I’ve ever
known her. She seems reconciled to what-
ever is in store for her marriage with Vit-
torio Gassman. I’d say the first flush of
ecstasy is over. She has the baby and the
career, and that seems to be enough—for
the time being anyway.

Zsa Zsa Gabor reminds me of the impotent
man who is always talking of female con-
quests—he has to prove it to others because
he can never convince himself. Zsa Zsa
talks non-stop about the men who are
madly in love with her. But she seems to

have done the falling herself lately—with
Porfirio Rubirosa and, yes, George Sanders
whose casual treatment of her—and all

women—seems to be his major attraction
for her and them. Zsa Zsa tells me repeat-
edly that all she wants now is a career.
She isn’t fooling me. She wants admiration,

i

and more and more of the same.
Rita Hayworth’s friends were worriedi

when her reconciliation with Prince Aly
Khan went kaput. “Where does she go from
there?” they anxiously asked. To another,

love affair of course. But we didn’t expect
it to be mild Dick Haymes. But just as long;

as someone is telling Rita she is lovely to

look at and delightful to know, she’ll be in

a pleasant state of excitement that can pass,

for happiness on a dark night. Rita isn’t

restless. She’s too lazy for such active emo-
tion. And we don’t really have to worry
about her too much. I think she’ll marry;
again, have some more children, and wher
she has saved enough money, she’ll retire

and sit by the fire in her bedroom slippers

for the rest of her life.

You could say the same for Judy Gar
land now. She’s doing “A Star Is Born,’

but I believe she’d rather do nothing—

i

Sid Luft weren’t there to prod.

I’ve never known Hedy Lamarr whei
she wasn’t beefing about something—he
health or her husbands mostly. When shi

had a guy who could support her—Frit,

Mandl—she ran away from him. With Gen
Markey she wanted to stay home with th

chickens, and he wanted to show her off r

the cafes. She should have been happy witi

John Loder because he was ready, willin

and able to do anything she wanted hir

to. But she’d complain to me that life wa

VICIOUS CRIMINALAT LARGE
s|000°“ REWARD
for Information Leading to Capture

Not a contest . . . nothing to buy! Every
Sunday afternoon a fugitive criminal is named
and described on the “True Detective Mysteries”
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leading to apprehension of any of these fugi-

tives, you earn $1000 REWARD!
ItTRUE DETECTIVE MYSTERIES ri

Every Sunday Afternoon on Mutual Radio Stations
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too tough when she had to be the bread-

winner. Just to make her feel better she’d

charge Loder for board and bed. But it was
all on the house. So with Ted Stauffer she

decided to give up her career and let him
do the paying. We all know how that

ended. Now she’s racing around in Europe,

and her children are at school in San Fran-
cisco. But if you were to ask her what she

is trying so desperately to find, I doubt
whether she could tell you.
Never envy the wives of movie stars.

Most of them have an awful time. They’re
usually pretty, and it’s tough to take a back
seat all the time while the fans clamor for

their husbands. As Pamela Mason said in

that interview, “As a class they live as well

or better than women anywhere else. They
have beautiful homes, money for clothes.

They drive their own cars and they don’t

have to look after their children. But still

they’re miserable.”
Take Mrs. Gary Cooper. She has never

wanted to divorce Gary because she loves

her position as Mrs. Cooper. But it was aw-
fully boring for her to stand aside while
fans rushed for his autograph and girls of

all ages swooned. And if the romance with
Pat Neal hadn’t been so public, she might
have suffered in more or less silence for

the rest of her life.

And Mrs. Dick Haymes. And I do mean
Nora Eddington Flynn Haymes. The love
was over, but the humiliation lingered on,

when Dick went to Hawaii and raced to

New York to be with the new girl of his

dreams, and I do mean Rita Hayworth. If

you are married to someone who is not a
movie star these embarrassing little inci-

dents are private property.
And when the French climate proved too

exciting for Mrs. Gregory Peck, she flew
back to Hollywood with the excuse that
the schools here were better for the chil-

dren. Maybe they are. But that wasn’t why
she returned.
But Alain Ladd’s wife Sue has no prob-

lems. I’d say she was the only non-working
movie star’s wife I know who really and
truly enjoys her position. That’s because
Alan doesn’t make a move without con-
sulting her. And yet Susie is smart enough
to let him be the master at home with the
children and the servants. It’s wonderful to
see their devotion.
Gene Kelly’s wife Betsy was quite con-

tent to be Mrs. Kelly for a long spell after
hey were married. Then came the old
yearning for an identity of her own. And
hat was the time we started hearing ru-
nors that all was not so lovey dovey.

[’m beginning to sound pretty gruesome
—as though every female living in Holly-
wood is to be pitied. But we do have some
veil adjusted, un-frustrated femme stars.
)oris Day is always happy. It’s part of her
|)lan for living. She has everything to make
ler happy—a career in high gear, terrifi-
cally good health and lots of do-re-me in
he bank. She didn’t spend much on
rivolities before her marriage to Marty
lelcher. And now she must be saving a
oodly per cent of what they make. So she
as security—financial and emotional—and
t’s surprising how much these two factors
ontribute to down-to-earth happiness.
And if you say you know of a happier
/oman than Lucille Ball, I wouldn’t be-
eve you. June Allyson has a wonderful
me all the time. And Esther Williams
ghts like a tiger when anyone suggests
er marriage with Ben Gage has the
lakes. And no problems with Elizabeth
aylor, as of now. And there are more of
mrse—Irene Dunne, Loretta Young,
eanne Crain, Betsy Drake, Lauren Bacall
-we could go on for quite a while. But my
usband is waiting to take me to a movie,
jid I’d better jump to it. I don’t want him
I get restless or dissatisfied!
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(Continued from page 41)
very soon, “please come in and see a
wonderful show. An exciting mystery!”
“But I’d rather see this fight,” resisted

Britisher Wilding—for a moment.
“And I can’t enjoy this at all without

you right here beside me,” was lovely
Liz’s reply.

“Is there any man alive who could re-
sist such an appeal?” asks worldly, suave
Michael Wilding as he admits that some-
thing similar happens almost every night.
“All she has to do is flutter those long
black lashes—at that time of night fully

without make-up—and I’m ‘real gone’ as
Liz and her pals would say.”
The next morning the alarm went off at

6: 00 a.m. Liz didn’t stir. So what was
there for Mike to do but get up, shut the
thing off and start heckling his sleeping
beauty again? This has gone on ever since
Liz went back to work on “Elephant
Walk,” soon after little Mikie’s birth.

But this time Mike had a little moral
support. It came from none other than
his stalwart eight-months-old son, Michael
Howard, brought in by his nurse to visit

with his parents. This is a daily ritual in

the Wilding menage.

And as usual, big Mike had to get up,
dress, “push” Liz a little more to tear her-
self away from Mikie, and then drive her
to the studio. Mike wasn’t working, hav-
ing finished “Torch Song.”
And so it goes, Liz is, according to

Mike, not a conventional “good” wife. She
doesn’t go into a tizzy because the plumber
didn’t come (she hadn’t called him in the
first place)

;
she’s never cooked a meal or

darned his socks; if she were not sur-
rounded with well-trained help who watch
the cleaning and laundry, there would no
doubt come a day when neither Liz nor
Mike would have a thing to wear.
Mike is very proud of Liz’s skill as a

decorator, though. Didn’t it all work out
fine, even though she insisted on “that
beastly shade” (actually mauve, though
Liz calls it periwinkle) ? He’s not too fond
of “all that foam rubber—guess I’m old
fashioned,” but thinks all the furnishings
are perfect for the architecture of the
house which, after all, they chose together.
He brought some of his things over from
England, but he admits that they just
didn’t fit into the general scheme. He’s
given them to his chum, British actor
Robert Newton. All except two exquisite
purple vases he had bought from a friend
in London “because he was so bloody
broke.” He’s delighted with Liz’s rapture
over these, which are perfect in the living-
room. That makes up for having had to dis-
card everything else.

By his own admission, Mike is not the
conventional “good” husband, either. In
the first place, he is the laziest man in the
world (this statement comes directly from
Mr. Wilding, but Mrs. W. has never been
heard to contradict it). He rarely lifts a
hand around the house—for the good and
simple reason that he doesn’t know how.
Once he tried. He fixed a flood-lamp in the
garden, then he was afraid to snap it off

in case it wouldn’t go on again. It burned
all night. Their practical housekeeper took
care of this impasse by calling an electri-

cian. For months now, Michael has been
“going” to make some cabinets for little

Mike’s nursery from wonderful shelves he
discovered in an unused room of the house.

“I’ll carpenter for relaxation,” he an-
nounced, “people do that, you know.” He
talked about this project at length, but
never did anything about it. “I’m black
with embarrassment when it’s mentioned
now,” he says. “I would have done it, if I

had known how to set about it.”

Mike did try to do something about the
landscaping around the fairly new house, :

but with little success. The lawn is a

:

rather forlorn sight even today. But who
cares? There are experts to do these
things, reasons Liz. And the experts aren’t
all the wonderful things Michael is. You
can’t have everything.
Mr. Wilding is not a well-dressed man,

either. He’s been known to appear for

lunch in a tieless and nondescript shirt,

unmatched sports jacket and slacks and
a nautical cap.

“I won’t apologize for my appearance
because I always look like this in the day-
time,” he said, “but my association with
the drama department of M-G-M (you
know they’re trying to teach me English)
will change all this. They’re so blooming
slick, they’re putting me to shame.”
Meanwhile, if Liz teases him a little

about his appearance, Mike need only re-

mind her of all the times she has taken
her shoes off, no matter how formal the
occasion. Then they laugh and change
the subject.

Actually she doesn’t care how he looks

—

it’s always mighty good to her—and this

feeling is mutual. When someone asked
him how he felt about Elizabeth’s hair

turning straight after the birth of her baby,:

Michael commented, “I think she’s lovely
no matter how you look at her.”
They’re that sympathetic and under-

standing of each other about everything.:

even the smallest issues. Mike can’t keep
track of things and admittedly loses them
“like confetti.” Once they spent a week on
the beach, sharing quarters with a couple
of his friends. First of all, the friends had
to answer a sudden studio call, leaving;

them with the overhead. Then Mike lost

two solid gold cigarette cases in the sand
It turned out to be a very expensive vaca-
tion indeed. No comment from Mrs. W.
who knows how often her “bargains” could
easily have been tagged extravagances.
Sometimes Liz has to wait for Mike be-

cause he’s lost his pipe or dark glasses;

right in the house too. But she nevei
forgets those mornings and evenings wher
he’s been the victim of her tardiness.

There was a time, a few months ago
when Michael thought Liz was being over-

attentive, possibly a bit silly about theii

son. “After all,” he’d say, like manj
fathers have before him, “he’s just a baby.’

Today the picture has changed. In pri

vate, Liz often giggles silently as she spie:

on her husband watching the baby’s even
move and listening intently to each sound

She has heard again and again how hi

draws a picture of Mikie on a pape
napkin when he talks about him over ;

luncheon table, and that he always “hap
pens” to have photos of him handy. Am
a friend charmed her by repeating one o

her husband’s remarks about his son: “He’

a very good little boy even when he wet
his drawers.”

One of the things that fascinated Michae
most was the baby’s first hassle with soli'

food. Evidently he had thought childre

drank milk and nothing else until the

were two. “How he can eat that revoltin

stuff beats me,” he said when witnessin

the first meal, but he never misses watch
ing Mikie’s meals when he’s at home.
Up to quite recently, there was a bit c

good-natured family squabbling about th

temperature of the water in the swimmin
pool. Mike loves cold water, and no'

that the novelty of having a pool unde
his window has worn off, he often goe

down to the beach mornings for a vigor

ous swim. Liz likes water that’s about IS

degrees, according to her adoring husbant

“She likes hot water in a cold pool,” b
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ys ambiguously and has suggested she

ice a long a cake of soap and save time.

But now, at Liz’s suggestion, Mikie is

king swimming lessons from his dad.

nd of course the water must be nice and
arm for so small a boy—and his mother
enjoying it too.

Both the Wildings like doing things on
e spur of the moment. They also enjoy
ust sitting” and do a lot of that when
ey can. But they gave that up gladly

nen they rushed off on that trip to England
Michael could show Mikie to his family.

Both also are a source of constant aston-

iment to each other. Mike marvels at

>w Elizabeth can turn on a radio program
the middle, not even knowing what it

and then listen with deep concentra-
m while she dresses, bathes or does a

w chores. Her favorites are mysteries
ie “Dragnet” and “The Whistler,” but
Lything that has an element of suspense
trigues her. It doesn’t matter whether
e knows the beginning or the end.

Liz, who admires Mike’s talent for paint-

g, would like him to turn out a master-
ece or two. He did what he calls a

isgraceful” portrait of his beautiful
iung wife from a photograph—“no self-

specting painter would do that”—when
ey were first married but after she left

r America, and this now hangs in the
irsery. The artist wonders what Mikie
ill do when he’s able to recognize it.

lere’s also a huge self-portrait some-
lere in England that he wasn’t able to
ild down to life-size. It could, he imag-
2S, reveal a great deal that would em-
rrass the artist to any psychiatrist who
ight lay eyes on it.

When Mike didn’t produce the master-
sees she yearned for, Liz bought him a
acy camera. With this, she was sure
’d faithfully reproduce everything im-
utant that happens around the house.
“I was deeply moved,” says Mike, “but
:xplained that I couldn’t understand any-
ing so complicated. If she’d bought a
nple one that requires nothing more
an counting feet between the camera
id the subject, I might have added some-
ing to the family album. But Liz in-
ited on the latest in equipment, bless
;r, and there it is, still beautifully
rapped, occupying the secret compart-
ent in my car. I’m scared of it . .

.” ad-
its the husky, unmechanical actor.
The Wildings have little time for play,

apart from loafing and swimming, but

occasionally they do ride. Liz puts Mike
to shame, he says, since she’s been as one
with a horse from her childhood, as every-
one will remember who saw her in “Na-
tional Velvet.”

“I keep thinking of Mikie when I see

her prowess and ease,” says Mike. “I’d

have died if I’d been her parents when
she was riding and jumping six-foot jumps
bareback at ten. I don’t know what I’ll do
if he has the same inclination.”

Mike shares Liz’s love for animals. They
spoil their four dogs and four cats, some
of which were rescued by Liz in studio

back lots, parking lots and pounds as far

away as London. Mike’s favorite is Honey,
a huge golden retriever, which he brought
home to be a watch dog when they bought
their isolated home. Honey is a source of

unending amusement, as she practically

eats up with affection, not for protection,

anyone coming to the door. On the other
hand, the “rat,” a miniature long-haired
dachshund about a foot long that Liz
brought back from England, keeps every-
one alerted, even if the object of his at-

tention is nothing but a snail.

Obviously each of the charming Wildings
has a few peculiarities, as might be ex-
pected, but each seems to overlook the
other’s. Michael, for instance, will not go
“backstage,” as he calls the sets, nor does
he like to frequent the noisy commissary,
so he picks up his lovely wife at the
M-G-M gate, then takes her to a remote
place for lunch. There they can talk at

ease, without interruptions.

Like most other couples, the Wildings
are on a budget. They also have a business
manager who makes them stick to it: so
much towards paying off the house and
pool, so much for domestic help, gardener,
food, cleaning bills and—worst of all—only
so much for clothes. The man didn’t know
how casual Mike is about clothes, so he
allowed a joint amount that would osten-
sibly include a certain sum for him. Liz
takes care of that; she uses up most of
Mike’s allowance, too. This is fine with
her husband, who likes nothing better than
to see her all dressed up and who takes
a real interest in her wardrobe.
Obviously, running Michael Wilding is

no chore at all—not for Elizabeth Taylor.
She thinks the smartest thing she ever did
was pick out a man that’s “perfect, just
perfect the way he is—at least for me.”

The End

CANT SLEEP?

One of the common
causes of

Sleepless Nights

is Acid Indigestion

MILLIONS

NOW GET

FAST RELIEF

SLEEP LIKE

A BABY!

when they take

tums j IffigZ

FOR THE TUMMY
Guaranteed to contain no soda

Large size photo of your favorite

MOVIE STAR

ALSO FREE a handsome catalogue
containing names and addresses of
150 STARS including various pic-
tures and POSES. Send name of your
favorite STAR and 15c, 2 for 25c to
cover handling and mailing.

Studio of Stars, Box 1278, Studio J

Studio City. California

nmonsHM
IN 17 MINUTES

Now change streaked, gray .gray- f jmg or drab hair to a new lustrous it ~

p

youthful-looking color, try Tintz
1

Creme Shampoo-Tint today. It’s !

a new hair coloring that re-colors i

hair at home as it shampoos.Takes
only 17 minutes. No waiting for re-

sults. It’s easy to use— no messy
mixing. Won’t

^ /S' wash or rub out.
Your choice of 13
natural appearing

CREME SHAMPOO colors . . . GET TINTZ AT
HAIR COLORING YOUR DRUGGISTS NOW.

DON’T LET UGLY

PIMPLES
RUIN YOUR LOOKS
Don’t neglect an externally caused pimply

broken out skin that nobody loves to touch!
Apply wonderfully medicated Poslam Ointment
tonight—check results next morning after just
one application!
Poslam contains all 9 ingredients well known

to skin specialists—works faster,moreeffectively
to help you to a finer complexion. Apply it after
washing skin with non-alkali Poslam Soap. At
druggists everywhere—costs so little.

P
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HUGE BONUS OFFER!
Which 3 of those New Best-Sellers and DeLuxe Books do you want for^

with Dollar

Book Club

membership

TAKE ANY 3 FOR ONLY $1

To tal Value Up to
$16.45 in Publishers'

Editions I All Full-Size

Books in Regular Hard
Bindings! Choose Any 3 .

THE STORY OF AMERICA IN PICTURES.
472 big pages, nearly 500 vivid pictures.

The whole thrilling story of our country
from its beginnings right up to Korea and
President Eisenhower. Pub. ed. $7.50

COMPLETE STORIES OF THE GREAT OP-
ERAS— Milton Cross. Every aria, all the
action of 72 beloved operas—by the man
whose radio descriptions have thrilled

millions. 627 pages. Illustrated.

MODERN FAMILY COOK BOOK - Meta
Given. New revised edition. 1,137 reci-

pes! Plans your meals, guides your shop-
ping, makes meal preparation a pleasure!
640 pages, color pictures. Pub. ed. $4.95

KON-TIKI - Thor Heyerdahl. The thrill-

packed story of six daring men who
crossed 4300 miles of the stormy, shark-
infested Pacific on a primitive raft! 80
vivid photographs in “one of the great
adventures of our time.”—Life. 540,000
copies sold. Pub. ed. $4.00

THE OUTLINE OF HISTORY-H. G. Wells.
New, enlarged, up-to-date edition. The
whole dramatic story of mankind from
earliest times to our own day. More than
200 maps and illustrations. One of the
most acclaimed books of the 20th Cen-
tury. Pub. ed. $3.49

CARAVAN TO XANADU - Edison Mar-
shall. Marco Polo the Venetian, his amaz-
ing adventures in the fabulous lands of
Kublai Khan, and the alluring slave girl
who tempted him, all spring to life in this
new novel that combines exotic back-
ground and swift action. Pub. ed. $3.50

KISS ME AGAIN, STRANGER-Daphne du
Maurier. Newest smash-hit by the author
of Rebecca and My Cousin Rachel. All
the suspense, romance, and fascinating
people for which du Maurier is famous-
in a single volume of eight unforgettable
stories, long and short. Pub. ed. $3.50

THE SILVER CHALICE-Thos. B. Costain.
Year’s top best-seller! Exciting, inspira-
tional story of the young Greek sculptor
purchased from slavery to fashion a silver

case for the cup Christ used at
Supper. Amidst the corruption
Rome, he pursued his holy project,
verted only by two beautiful women—one
good, one evil! Pub. ed. $3.85

THORNDIKE -BARNHART DICTIONARY.
Brand-new! Features every advance in

dictionary-making achieved in the last 100
years. 80,000 entries, 700 illustrations,

900 pages. Over 700,000 copies in print.

k. scuiptor i

on a silver

t the Last
of Nero’s

iroject, di-

SAVE MORE THAN 2/3 ON NEW BEST-SELLERS
(compared with pub. editions) through Dollar Book Club membership

MAIL THIS COUPON

I
MAGINE — the very same best-

sellers costing $3.00 to $3.95 in

publishers’ editions come to Dollar
Book Club members for only $1—an
incredibly big saving which is pos-
sible because of the huge printings

made for nearly a million members!

Take as Few as Six Books a Year!

Membership in the Dollar Book
Club requires no dues of any kind. You
do not even have to take a book every
month; the purchase of as few as six

books a year fulfills your membership
requirement.
When you mail the coupon, you

will be sent ANY 3 BOOKS YOU
CHOOSE FROM THIS PAGE FOR

ONLY $1, plus a few cents shipping I
cost. Two books are your gift for join- ®
ing, and one is your first selection.

Thereafter, you will receive regularly

the Club’s Bulletin, which describes
the forthcoming $1 selections, also oc-

casional extra-value books up to $1.49.

But you buy only the books you want.

SEND NO MONEY-
Just Mail the Coupon!

When you see your introductory Three-
Book package—and think of the book bar-

gains you will continue to receive from _
the Club—you will be delighted to have H
become a member! If not, return all books I
and your membership will be cancelled,

without further obligation! Act at once—
supply of many titles is limited! Mail
coupon.

Doubleday Dollar Book Club, Dept. 11TSG, Garden City, New York
Please enroll me as a Dollar Book Club member. Send me at once

the 3 books checked below and bill me ONLY $1 FOR ALL 3, plus

a few cents shipping cost. Kiss Me Again, Stranger
Caravan to Xanadu Modern Family Cook Book
The Silver Chalice The Outline of History
Complete Stories of Great Operas Story of America in Pictures
Kon-Tiki Thorndike- Barnhart Dictionary

Also send my first issue of The Bulletin, telling me about the new 1

forthcoming one-dollar* selections and other bargains for members.
I may notify you in advance if I do not wish the following month’s

selections. The purchase of books is entirely voluntary on my part.

I do not have to accept a book every month—only six a year. I pay
nothing except $1 for each selection I accept, plus a few cents ship-

ping cost (unless I choose an extra-value selection).
NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If not delighted, return all

books within 7 days, and membership will be cancelled.
Please

Mr. Print
Mrs
M iss

Address.

DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB, GARDEN CITY, NEW YORK

City &
Zone State

•Selection price In Canada. $1.10 plus shipping. Address
105 Bond St.. Toronto 2. Ont. Offer good only in U.S.A. and Canada.
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Only New Design Modess gives yon the luxury of a new

whisper-soft fabric covering . . . no gauze ... no chafe.



What does

MAUREEN O’HARA do

. . . when she’s having her coffee ?

. . . when she’s finished a scene?

,..ivhen she studies a script?

. . . when she’s entertaining?

She lights up
a Camel!

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.,
Winston-Salem. N.C.

WHEN I CHANGED
TO CAMELS, I FOUND
I WAS ENjOyiNG

SMOKING MORE
THAN EVER!

CAMELS HAVE A
WONDERFUL FLAVOR

...AND JUST THE
rightmildness!"

Lovely red-haired oetress, Maureen O’Hara, is one of many Hollywood
stars who smoke Camels! Others are John Wayne, Alan Ladd, Tyrone
Power, Jane Greer, Marge and Gower Champion, Charlton Heston.

for Mildness arid Flavor

Camels agree with more people
than any other cigarette!

What does this mean to you?

It means that if so many more people

find Camels suit them best, the chances are

that Camels will suit you best, too.

Find out for yourself how enjoyable

Camels are, how well they agree with you.

Make your own 30-day Camel test—smoke

only Camels for 30 days.

For years we’ve been asking folks to

make this famous test. And every year,

more and more smokers prefer Camels’

rich flavor and cool mildness.

Start the 30-day Camel test today!
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Sheer heaven . . . the way your hair will shine . . .

so silky soft, so silky smooth, so silky bright . . . with

new Drene. Breath-taking . . . that shimmering silkiness!

New Magic Formula . . . Milder than Castile!

Silkening magic! That’s what you’ll find in Drene’s new

formula! It lathers like lightning, rinses out like

lightning— it’s milder than castile! Magic, sheer magic,

the way this new Drene silkens your hair. Leaves it bright

as silk, soft as silk, smooth as silk—and so obedient!

This is a

Maui
Drene

!

A PRODUCT OF PROCTER & GAMBLE

Lathers like lightning —
no other lather is so thick, yet so quick.

Milder than castile—
so mild you could use this new formula every day.



At all stores now— in same familiar package!

NEW IPANA WITH
ANTI-ENZYME Wl>9
reduces tooth decoy...stops bod breath!
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Every single brushing
helps stop tooth decay!

Even one brushing can stop

bad breath all day! Product
Bristol-Myers

No change in package design. Look for

the familiar yellow-and-red striped carton

wherever fine drug products are sold.

ALL IPANA NOW ON SALE
CONTAINS ANTI-ENZYME WD-9

STUDENT NURSES ARE NEEDED . . . INQUIRE AT YOUR HOSPITAL
1



You can
*

buy fashion-right

hosiery for Christmas

by merely stopping

by the drug store.

That’s where they have

delicately scented—

AIRMAID HOSIERY MILLS

Dallas
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COLOR BY

Technicolor,
STARRING

Robert

Stewart

with BETTA SI. JOHN • KEENAN WYNN • JAMES WHITMORE - KURT KAS2NAR
Screen Play by

Based on the Story by

Ben Ames Williams -

Directed by

RICHARD THORPE

Produced by

PANDRO S. BERMAN
AN M-G-IVI

PICTURE

(ALL THE (ADVENTURE IN THE WORLDS
Mutiny! Typhoons! Buried Treasure! IOOI Thrills!

(ALL THE EXCITEMENT IN THE WORLD!
Man Against Monsters of the Deep!

(ALL THE ROMANCE IN THE WORLD!
Brother Agaiyist Brotherfor a Beautiful Bride

!

(ALL THE ENTERTAINMENT IN THE WORLD
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NewMum with M-3
kills odor bacteria

... stops odor all daylong
Amazingly effective protection from under-

arm perspiration odor — just use new Mum
daily. So sure, so safe for normal skin. Safe for

clothes. Gentle Mum is certified by the Amer-
ican Institute of Laundering. Won’t rot or dis-

color even your finest fabrics.

No waste, no drying out. The only leading

deodorant that contains no water to dry out or

decrease its efficiency. Usable right to the bot-

tom of the jar. Get Mum— stay nice to be near!

For sanitary napkins — Mum is gentle
, safe, depend-

able . . . ideal for this use, too.

A Product of Bristol-Myers

PROOF!
New Mum with M-3 destroys bac-
teria that cause perspiration odor.

Photo (left), shows active odor bac-
teria. Photo (right), after adding new
Mum, shows bacteria destroyed !

Mum contains M-3, a scientific dis-

covery that actually destroys odor
bacteria . . . doesn't give underarm
odor a chance to start.

laughing
STOCK.

Dean Martin’s explanation for the pres-

ence of a chimpanzee on the set of the latest

Martin and Lewis comedy: “That’s Jerry’s

brother. He’s always on the set when Jerry

is working.”

A Texan, visiting Ciro’s, told owner H. D.

Hover, “I can’t dance but, boy, I sure do
like to hold them while they do.”

Director Mark Robson had to SOS Hol-

lywood for one hundred wigs, fifty hair falls

and twenty-four sets of falsies when native

girls in Samoa failed to measure up to the

script as extras in “Return to Paradise.”

The wigs and hair falls were returned to

Hollywood but the native gals talked Rob-

son out of the falsies.

Kurt Kasznar divides people who com-

plain about taxes into two categories: men
and women.

Joan Davis describing a midget: “A real

down-to-earth person.”

Evelyn Keyes tells about three French

children seeing their first torrid love scene

in a movie. “Look at the man and woman
talking,” said the youngest. “They’re not

talking, they’re making love,” corrected the

next one. “Yes,” added the oldest boy sage-

ly, “but not very well.”

Solution to Hollywood’s 3-D vs. curved-

screen headache: Flat screens, curved

actors and 3-Different kinds of popcorn.

Three little Indian boys in blue jeans and

plaid shirts were watching the filming of

“War Paint” at Death Valley when a Holly-

wood extra, in make-up and full feathered

Indian dress, stepped out of a station wagon.

“Gee,” said one of the wide-eyed Indian

boys, “Look at the Indian.”

Chill Wills complaining about one of his

recent films: “The cameraman shot the back

of my ears until I came out looking like a -

loving cup with hair.”

One star to another: “What do you think

of wide-screen movies?” Replied the other:

“They’re great— if you’re a~ mountain.”

One Hollywood cat to another about a

sloppy movie queen headed for Europe:

“They’ll love her there—with all that food

between her teeth.”

Spike Jones’ hefty singer, Laverne Pear-

son, nixed an offer to warble in opera say-

ing, “I prefer the smell of Spike’s gun-

powder to that of garlic.”

Sign in a bar near Paramount studio: “A
bartender is the only psychiatrist who works

in an apron.”

*See ErsJcine Johnson’s “Hollywood Reel" on
local TV station
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Books Have Become World-Celebrated Motion

Warner

Bros.

PRESENT

Pictures!By theAuthor Whose

CO-STARRING

STARRING

JANEWYMAN
STEVE FORREST.

STERLING HAYDEN NANCY 01S0N .

SCREEN PLAY BY JOHN TWIST- MUSIC BY MAX STEINER . DIRECTED BY ROB ERT WISE • PRODUCED BY HENRY BLANKE
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First Aid
for

Hollywood
Whispers

p

Brand

ALKA-SELTZER quickly relieves the discomforts of a

cold— the headache, the feverish feeling, the aches and

pains. Gentle ALKA-SELTZER is a soothing gargle

too. Feel better while you’re getting better—take ALKA-
SELTZER to relieve cold miseries.

msrj/0
ON DISPLAY

AT AIL DRUG
STORES IN U.S.

AND CANADA

TRAOt MASK

ACID INDIGESTION
HEADACHE

MUSCULAR ACHES

ALSO FOR

MILES LABORATORIES, INC., ELKHART, IND

BY FLORABEL MUIR

Tongues wagged when Shelley Winters

resumed active interest in her career

and went off to Canada for “Saskatche-

wan,” leaving Vittorio in Hollywood.

Afterward, Gassman flew to Rome, and

Shelley’s remarks about him were vague

indeed. When Vittorio flew home to Los

Angeles, and there was no Shell at the

airport to meet him, everyone was put-

ting two and two together and saying

the marriage was over. Vittorio was

sparring with reporters at the airport

—when up dashed Shell. She had

overslept! They departed arm in arm.

•

Precedent-making is Bert Friedlob’s

request to the courts to try to effect a

reconciliation between him and his es-

tranged wife, Eleanor Parker. Eleanor,

due to go to Egypt for a film, has re-

mained cool to his personal pleas, so

Bert turned to the courts for help. I

Charles Drake subs as Suzan Ball’s escort

All Hollywood rejoiced with Suzan Ball

when she learned that she was past the

danger with that malignant growth in

her knee joint. It looks as if Suzan’s

romance with Dick Long is serious;

while he was in Canada his friend

Charles Drake subbed as Suzan’s escort.

•

M-G-M execs are looking skeptically at

their plans to co-star Ava Gardner and

Frank Sinatra in a musical about that

St. Louis woman from the famed song

of that name. What would happen if the

two decided to call it a day while the

film is being shot? Would they have

enough interest in their careers to carry

on before the cameras while seething

with the urge to slug each other in

private life? With so volatile a pair no

one can be sure what may develop.
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Only Bobbi is designed to give the soft

waves needed for this “Bobbi Bob”— the

1920 bob gone modern. Bobbi gives

waves exactly where you want them.

Bobbi's soft curls make a casual wave
like this possible. Notice the easy, nat-

ural look of the curls in this new “Star-

lite” style. No nightly settings needed.

Bobbi is perfect for this gay, casual
“Florentine” hairdo, for Bobbi is the

permanent designed to give soft, nat-

ural-looking curls. No help needed.

Everything you need! New Creme Oil

Lotion, special bobby pins, complete
instructions for use. $1.50 plus tax.

Casual, carefree— that’s the “Skylark,” thanks to Bobbi! Bobbi Pin-Curl

Permanents always give soft, lovely curls and waves right from the start.

v

NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE!

These hairdos were made with Bobbi

... the special home permanent

for casual

Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is

designed to give you lovelier,

softer curls . . . the kind you need

for today’s casual hairdos. Never
the tight, fussy curls you get with

ordinary home or beauty shop
permanents. Immediately after

you use Bobbi your hair has the

beauty, the body, the soft, lovely

look of naturally wavy hair. And
your hair stays that way — your
wave lasts week after week.

hair styles

Bobbi’s so easy to use, too. You
just put your hair in pin curls.

Then apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lo-

tion. A little later rinse hair with

water, let dry, brush out — and
that’s all. No clumsy curlers to

use. No help needed.

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma-
nent. If you like to be in fashion
— if you can make
a simple pin curl-

you’ll love Bobbi.

Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent. When
hair is dry, brush out. Neutralizing is automatic. No curlers, no resetting.
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Jane Wyman and Jimmy Durante help liven things up at the Make-Up Artists’ and Hair Stylists’ ball

Fun for Jane Russell and John Carroll

“madhouse month” is what you can call

this past one—and you won’t be wrong. So

many parties, preems, movie stars making

their night-club bows in town, charity

events, fashion shows (the cocktail party

kind)—what a whirl!

Some eighty of hundreds who went to the

Beverly Hills opening of “Little Boy Lost

”

were still mopping their eyes when they

reached producer Bill Perlberg’s midnight

supper-dance at Chasens. Lovely Nicole

Maurey (Bing’s ivife in the film) was in

flowing white. Mrs. Perlberg was a knock-

out in black starched chiffon ; Jane Wyman
wore black too, with a white mink jacket.

Bob Cummings and his Mary
; Alice Faye

and Phil Harris; Debbie Reynolds with

Tab Hunter ; Rosie Clooney and Jose Fer-

rer; Maureen O’Hara in gold lame; Lori

Nelson with Tom Morton, to name a few.

Unusual aspect of the affair was the num-
ber of people, such as Charles Brackett,

Joan Bennett and Nancy Sinatra, who
brought their children to the preview and

P the party. Ages of the offspring ranged

from eight to eighteen. Nancy had dotter

Nancy and Frank, Jr. in tow—all remarked
how the kid is the image of his Pop!

The newlywed Hortons attend a preem

By EDITH GWYNN

Next night, John fVayne and Bob Fellows

premiered their “Island in the Sky.” Gave

a party afterwards at Romanoff’s. Wayne

brought Pilar Palette (surprised? ) ; Vera-

Ellen with Richard Gully; Terry Moore, in

halter-necked pale blue taffeta and silver-

blue mink stole, with Nicky Hilton. Deb-

bie Youknowho, with John Anderson, look-

ing real sophisticated, hair piled high, long

earrings, draped rose chiffon gown and

mink stole. Others were the Gordon Mac-
Raes, Barbara Rush and Jeff Hunter,

Dorothy Malone and Bill Holmes (bet

anything they’re engaged).

What an eighth anniversary party June

Allyson and Dick Powell tossed at home!

Almost a hundred guests! Their patio was

enclosed in cellophane and dinner was

served there; but dancing was indoors.

June’s dress matched the pink and white

flower decorations of the house.

Real crazy!—the party for hundreds given

by the Edwin Earls, to which everyone

came dressed as either Groucho Marx or

Carmen Miranda! (Y’know, this might be

tres gay for you to try the next time you

give a shindig. Pick your own two “ker-

rickters” for the requested costuming!

)

Quite a do when Gene Nelson danced his
'

way into the Cocoanut Grove—with Jane
Powell beaming from ringside. Jane Rus-

sell was there with Gilbert Roland and
Bob Waterfield’s permission. Spouse was
away on a hunting trip. Jane wore the gol-

durnest evening hat, dripping with pearls. I

The Powell was in vivid blue. Ann Miller

with Bill O’Connor; the Barry Sullivans;

Piper Laurie with David Schine.

The night after Gene closed, Jane Powell

opened at the Grove—and the event was
but terrific! Not only did all the Metro
brass turn out (“proving” nobody’s mad at

the gal), but fans galore. She got enough

flowers to fill the Hollywood Bowl. Gene
Nelson actually blushed at the lingering

look she tossed him when she warbled, “It’s

a most unusual day—and my heart won’t i

behave in the usual way . .
.” Her Helen

\

Rose gown was of red chiffon, shorter in

front than in back, decollete with a one-

strap top and trailing scarf.

Audrey Hepburn walked into the special

charity preem of “Roman Holiday” an un- !

recognized little girl, and walked out of' the

theatre one of Hollywood’s brightest new :

stars! Yep, that’s what everybody said.

(Along with raves for the picture.) Audrey

wore a blue tulle bouffant gown, its top of

silver lame, and the skirt trimmed with

lace and roses, designed by Edith Head.

Aside from at least sixty already mentioned

here, attendees included love birds Jeff

Donnell and Aldo Ray; Jan Sterling and

Paul Douglas; newlyweds Bob Horton and

Barbara Ruick; Shirley Temple and spouse.

A different kind of affair was the dinner

dance of the Make-Up Artists, Hair Stylists

and Body Make-Up Artists at the Ambas-

sador Hotel. Perc Westmore sure whipped

up a great show, and stars who appeared,

performed or both were Jane Wyman, Jim-

my Durante, Jane Russell, John Carroll,

Vic Damone, Lita Baron, Mary McCarty,

Dotty Lamour, Arlene Dahl—and more!

At the ball, a dozen dolls were picked as

the most beautiful and talented newcomers.

Of these, Elaine Stewart and Anne Francis

were among last year’s photoplay “Choose

Your Stars” winners, and Pat Crowley and

Joan Weldon among this year’s. Others

were Doe Avedon, Barbara Darrow, Kath-

leen Hughes, Dona Cole, Margie Millar,

Joan O’Brien and Sara Shane.

I’ve noticed that the movie belles are going

for a dramatic fashion bit
—

“little fur

touches” on suits, coats, dresses, hats and

even ears! Mink earrings, f’rinstance to

match small detachable collars and cuffs.

Or perhaps a tiny soft fur bow. Very gay

and not very expensive!
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No other shampvo gives this glorious Dial beauty

—yet leaves your hair so easy to manage

Shampoo this diamond sparkle

into your hair with new

DIAL SHAMPOO

Only Dial Shampoo gives

this complete cleanliness,

because only Dial contains

Hexachlorophene

Now you get a complete cleanliness with new
Dial Shampoo that you’ve never been able

to get with ordinary shampoos. Because

Dial Shampoo contains a new freshening

agent, Hexachlorophene, that gives your

hair clean-smelling freshness.

And Dial Shampoo leaves your hair so

clean it has a diamond sparkle !

Today, ask for Dial Shampoo in the un-

breakable squeeze bottle — so easy to use !
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with Janet Graves

SO BIG WARNERS

Charmingly nostalgic in period and attitude, the saga of a

heroic woman gives Jane Wyman an utterly endearing role.

She’s first seen as a school girl, snatched from luxury when
her father dies. On her own but unafraid, she takes a job

teaching at a country school. The atmosphere of a Dutch-
settled farm community in the Middle West of the 1890’s is

captured winningly. As the slow-spoken farmer whose hard
life Jane chooses to share. Sterling Hayden turns in his

most sympathetic performance, brief as his role is. Her
husband’s death leaves Jane to raise their little boy alone.

Steve Forrest (Dana Andrews’ brother) cuts a handsome
figure as her son in adulthood, nearly corrupted by the am-
bitions of his wealthy fiancee (Martha Hyer). And Nancy
Olson makes a fine impression as the artist who shows him
his error. But it’s Jane who carries the picture.

Verdict: Honest sentiment, expertly done (Family)

TORCH SONG M-C-M, TECHNICOLOR

The bitter, brassy case study of an unpleasant woman pro-

vides Joan Crawford with a spectacular vehicle. She’s an
arrogant star of stage musicals, given to browbeating her

co-workers. At heart, of course, she is lonely and unhappy,
and her fix is her own fault. When her pianist quits, a vic-

tim of combat fatigue, Michael Wilding’s hired as substi-

tute. Blinded in the war, he hides behind defenses of his

own. The two fall in love, but won’t acknowledge it. Joan
has looked handsomer; here, her face is etched with bad
temper. But her portrayal is consistent. Wilding handles
both debonair lines and emotional scenes smoothly; Gig
Young has a minor role as a sort of gigolo; Marjorie Ram-
beau’s amusing as Joan’s cadging mother. The story’s done
up in showy style, with luxurious costumes, flashy settings

and musical numbers, in which Joan sings and dances.

Verdict: Flamboyant close-up of a neurotic (Adult)

MOGAMBO M-G-M, TECHNICOLOR

The costly African jaunt of Gable, Gardner and troupe pays
off lavishly in entertainment values, matching a broadly told

story with wild landscapes and an imposing array of savage
beasts. Clark’s the mighty hunter; Ava, the gallant, sharp-

i

tongued adventuress stranded by chance at his headquarters

I

on the veldt. An off-handed romance is building up when
scientist Donald Sinden and wife Grace Kelly arrive, having
hired Clark as guide on a dangerous expedition into gorilla

country. On the safari, Clark and Grace find themselves
strongly attracted, and the emotional mixture creates fire-

works. Clark’s at ease in a typical Gable assignment; Don-
ald and Grace do thankless roles well. But two natural won-
ders—Africa and Ava—steal the show. The latter’s at her
most beautiful, and right handy with her wisecracking lines.

She’s really making progress in her acting style.

Verdict: Tropic passions, laughs and thrills (Family)

More reviews on next page

Jane and Sterling draw true happiness from the work they share

Sure she’s a hit, Joan’s still hungry for Michael’s compliments

Bright witticisms aimed toward Clark hide Ava’s jealousy of Grace
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PARATROOPER Columbia, technicoloi

Paratroopers’ training, shown in absorbing detail, and the

climactic raid scenes are the chief attractions of this British

made thriller starring Alan Ladd. The personal and roman
tic angles of the story are less interesting, however, anc

Alan’s handicapped by the necessity of acting surly anc

touchy through most of the picture. Supposedly a Canadian
he’s actually a former officer of the American Air Force
guarding an unhappy secret that makes him refuse the re

sponsibilities of leadership. The love story linking him wit!

a WAAF (Susan Stephen, more the appealing type than the

beauty) turns into a rather tiresome verbal sparring match
But the movie goes into high gear when the paratroops, le<

by Leo Genn (able and attractive as ever), take off fron

England to attack the Nazis in occupied France and later ii

North Africa, as the Allies invade.

Verdict: Exciting action, weak romance (Family)
Alan proves the Afrika Korps can be outwitted by a shrewd attack

Greenhorns stranded in Alaska: Rhonda, Teresa, Cynthia, Kay

THOSE REDHEADS FROM SEATTLE PARAMOUNT
TECHNICOLOR, 3-1

Big names from the recording field join Hollywood notable:

Rhonda Fleming and Gene Barry to spin an agreeable

tune-trimmed yarn of oldtime Alaska. Among the newcom
ers, Teresa Brewer registers most effectively. Playing one o

Rhonda’s sisters, she’s a neatly curved little trick with ;

peppery personality to match her lively singing voice. Gu;

Mitchell puts across with his well-known gusto such song

as “Chick-a-boom.” But the Bell Sisters get less opportun

ity. With Rhonda, Teresa and their movie mother, Agne: .

Moorehead, they go to Alaska to be with their father, onl;

to find that he has been murdered to silence his newspape
crusades. Barry’s suitably rugged as a dance-hall ownei

teamed with Rhonda in a romance that’s secondary to tb

songs. (Shot in 3-D, this film may also be shown in 2-D

check your theatre to see which version it’s using.)

Verdict: Nice, unassuming musical melodrama (Family

Finding wife Marcia has been threatened. Rock's ready to fight

BACK TO GOD’S COUNTRY u-i, technicolo

Picture by picture. Rock Hudson’s acquiring extra poise

He’s a doughty adventure hero in this story of dirty doing

in the snowy North. Owner-captain of a small freigh
'

-schooner, he’s eager to set sail from a Canadian harbor be

fore it’s icebound. A series of incidents delays him, am

behind them all is Steve Cochran, playing the most whole

hearted villain of recent years. He even beats his dog,
j

splendid Great Dane which plays a considerable part in th :

plot. Steve has designs on Rock’s ship, cargo and wif

(Marcia Henderson, comely if somewhat stolid in this role)
j

As assistant villain, Hugh O’Brian does a clever job; he’s j

genteel, well-educated chap blackmailed into serving a bos

he despises. The plentiful action includes dog-team chase
j

in the frozen wilderness and a gargantuan, bone-smashin <

brawl—pitting Rock against Steve.

Verdict: Lusty good-guys-bad-guys conflict (Family
i

More reviews on page 1
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AT THE FIRST SIGN OF A

Kills germs like these

way back on throat surfaces

(1) Pneumococcus Type III, (2) Hemophilus influenzae,

(3) Streptococcus pyogenes, (4) Pneumococcus Type II,

(5) Streptococcus salivarius.

These, and other “secondary invaders,”

as well as germ-types not shown, can
be quickly reduced in number by the

Listerine Antiseptic gargle.

SORE THROAT

khoW whzt to Jo/

They know that . .

.

LISTERINE INSTANTLY KILLS GERMS ON

THROAT SURFACES... BY MILLIONS!

At the first sign of a sneeze, cough or
sniffle, out comes the Listerine bottle and
the Nelsons start gargling. With heavy
TV and radio commitments, they simply
can’t afford to let a cold or a sore throat

due to colds get them down if they can
help it.

Like millions of other healthy American
families, they have found that, used early

and often, Listerine can often help head
off a cold entirely or lessen its severity.

That is also true in reducing the num-
ber of sore throats.

In tests over 12 years, users had

fewer colds, fewer sore throats

You see, Listerine Antiseptic reaches way
back on throat surfaces to kill millions of
germs, including the "secondary invad-
ers’’ (see panel at right).

These are the threatening germs that
many authorities believe account for much
of a cold’s misery when they invade the
tissue.

Take A Tip from the Nelsons! See and Hear "THE ADVENTURES OF OZZIE & HARRIET”

Two different shows, radio and television, every week. See your paper for times and stations.

sions . . . attacks the germs before they
attack you. Actual tests showed germ re-

ductions on mouth and throat surfaces

ranging up to 96 . 7% even fifteen minutes
after gargling and up to 80% after one
hour.

This safe, germ-killing action, we be-

lieve, accounts for this remarkable record

:

Tests made over a 12-year period
showed that regular twice-a-day users of
Listerine Antiseptic had fewer colds, and
generally milder ones, and fewer sore

throats than non-users.

So, if colds are going around, it’s a

pretty smart idea to see that everybody
in the family gargles systematically with
this wonderful antiseptic.

Listerine often halts such mass inva-

We mean your breath, of course!
Listerine keeps breath sweeter, longer.

You see, Listerine Antiseptic kills millions

of germs, including germs that are the

most common cause of bad breath when
they start the fermentation of proteins

which are always present in the mouth.

Tooth-brushing does not give you anti-

septic protection. Chewing gums and
chlorophylls do not kill germs. Listerine

does. That is why it averaged four times

better in reducing breath odors than

the tooth pastes and chlorophyll prod-

ucts it was tested against.

Stops bad breath 4 times better than tooth paste
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CALHOUN-CAMERON MITCHELL

Based on Plays by Zoe Akins and Oale Eunson and Katherine Albert • with ALEX D’ARCY* FRED CLARK and

Produced by

NUNNALLY JOHNSON
Directed by

JEAN NEGULESCO
Screen Play by

NUNNALLY JOHNSON

Only CinemaScope could

surround you with so glittering

an array of stars... engulf

you in the glamour of the world’s

greatest city . . . the excitement

of Maine’s ski slopes... the

dazzling beauty of a
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DECAMERON NIGHTS
(RKO, TECHNICOLOR)

This trio of tales from Boccaccio’s

“Decameron” has a delectable European
flavor. Louis Jourdan plays the 14th

Century author, who tells the first story

in an attempt to woo Joan Fontaine away
from loyalty to her deceased husband.
It’s a saucy fable about a restless young
wife (Joan), her elderly spouse (the late

^Godfrey Tearle) and a dashing pirate

(Jourdan). Joan, counters with a story

in which the same players act out a

melodramatic tribute to wifely fidelity.

And Louis comes back with a final story

about an intellectual lady deserted by
her reluctant bridegroom. Throughout,
Joan looks warmer and more sensuous
than ever before. The land- and seascapes
of Spain, where the film was made, add
rich color.

Verdict: Wittily treated skirmishes in

the battle of the sexes (Adult)

BLOWING WILD
(WARNERS)

Gary Cooper, Barbara Stanwyck and
Anthony Quinn perform dependably in

a vigorous story of Americans drilling

for oil in Mexico. The normal hazards of

the business account for several tense
moments; a racketeer-type bandit creates
several more. Equally explosive is the
triangle situation. Barbara, adored but
unloving wife of boss Quinn, wants Gary,
who is Quinn’s foreman and loyal friend.

Ruth Roman, as a stranded show-girl,

and Ward Bond, as Gary’s side-kick,

prove able.

Verdict: Highly colored blend of action
and love intrigue (Adult)

A LION IS IN THE STREETS
(WARNERS, TECHNICOLOR)

A strong idea misses fire as James
Cagney traces a backwoods peddler’s rise

to candidacy for the governorship of a
southern state. Cagney lays it on a little

thick as the spiel artist who champions
the poor folks and uses their devotion to
further his ambition. Barbara Hale has
a stand-by assignment as his honest wife;
Anne Francis fares better, going sexy to
play the swamp vixen who becomes Cag-
ney’s on-the-side love. Jeanne Cagney and
Onslow Stevens score in character roles.

Verdict: Political drama with some force,
but a scrambled finish (Adult)

SABRE JET
(u. A., cinecolor)

Familiar situations fill a standard story

j

of the Korean War. Robert Stack makes
< a competent hero, tackling his flying job

grimly, without the comforting knowledge
that his wife will greet him on his return
to the base in Japan. As the wife wJio
values her newspaper job above her mar-
riage, Coleen Gray can’t make an over-
written part believable. She comes to
Japan only to get a story on jet pilots’
wives, but such heroism as that of Julie

Bishop, wed to commanding officer Rich-

ard Arlen, changes Coleen’s outlook.

Verdict: Shallow human drama, im-

pressive shots of jets in action (Family)

THREE FORBIDDEN STORIES
(ellis)

Like “Rome, IT O’Clock,” this Italian

film (titles in English) is inspired 'by

a real-life tragedy on an over-crowded
staircase. This time, the disaster simply

introduces the stories. Lia Amanda is

affecting as a girl who was criminally

attacked as a child, and so has been un-

able to find happiness in love. Antonella
Lualdi is seen in an amusing sequel to

the Cinderella legend, as a playboy’s neg-

lected bride. Eleonora Rossi Drago, a

brunette Bergman, is excellent as a bril-

liant girl degraded by a worthless man.

Verdict: Polished, penetrating view of

sex from various aspects (Adult)

TANCA-TIKA
(MONSON-LONG, EASTMAN COLOR)

The handsome people of Tahiti and
their beautiful islands star in an en-

chanting tale of young romance and sea

adventure. Adeline Tetahaimuai and Paul
Meoe head a mostly native cast. She’s

being pushed into marriage with the son
of a Chinese storekeeper, to whom her
mother is deeply in debt. Meantime, her
sweetheart tries desperately to earn
enough money for a home. This is less

a real movie than a spoken narrative
illustrated by lovely still pictures, but
the local activities are fascinating.

Verdict: Beguiling if technically crude
ballad of the South Seas (Family)

THE BIG HEAT
(COLUMBIA)

Glenn Ford’s a police detective who
leaves the force to fight a crime ring
single-handed after the gang has mur-
dered his wife. He gets unexpected help
from Gloria Grahame, efficient as always
in the role of a gunman’s mistreated girl-

friend. Though seen briefly, Jocelyn
Brando (Marlon’s sister) makes a likably
average housewife. The expected amount
of violence accompanies the sleuthing.

Verdict: Routine racket-buster (Family)

THE TITFIELD THUNDERBOLT
(rank, u-i; technicolor)

A British-made movie builds a pleasant
fancy about amateur railroaders. A sub-
urban community is due to lose its

leisurely old branch line, while a bus
company threatens to drag the village
into the hurly-burly of “civilization.” So
the citizens—notably vicar George Relph
and poet Hugh Griffith—band together
to keep the railroad running. The local
squire (inimitable Stanley Holloway)
lends financial aid so he can hang out
in the train’s bar while the pub’s closed.
With the bus company plotting assorted

“Doctors’ tests reveal this

new chlorophyll derivative

CHECKS WOMEN'S

Spec&t/

ODOR PROBLEM!’
reports

Registered Nurse

Mary L. Rhoad

As Nurse Rhoad
explains: “Even
women scrupulous

in hygiene habits

suffer from this embarrassing problem.

It has defied elimination until now.”

Scientific proof that taking

“ENNDS” Darotol* Tablets

suppresses odors of “difficult days

”

within the body itself!

“Recently,” Nurse Rhoad explains, “a
leading medical journal reported tests

in which use of a certain chlorophyll
derivative exceeded all expectations in

suppressing odors associated with
menstruation. In my experience,
“ENN DS”Darotol *ChlorophyllTablets
act to prevent such odors as no past

method ever did. And they’re safe!”

Never before has it been so easy to

avoid embarrassing body odors at that

“certain time.” All you do is take 3

or 4 pleasant-tasting “ENNDS” daily—
a few days before and continuing
throughout your menstrual period!

You see, “ENNDS” actually reduce
the formation in the body of certain

odor-producing substances... substances
particularly offensive at the time of
menstruation. Thus act to keep you free

of these odors at this time.

Enjoy this odor protection between
your monthly periods, too ... by taking

1 or 2 “ENNDS” Tablets every day!

You can get “ENNDS” everywhere.
Trial size only 49<. Larger sizes save
even more! Also available in Canada.

For free booklet, “What You Should Know
About Menstruation” (mailed in plain
envelope),, write “ENNDS,” Dept. TS,
P.O. Box 222, Murray Hill Station,
New York 16, N. Y.

",

*Darotol is

a valuable

chlorophyll

derivative

found in
“ENNDS

"

dnEYE-GENE
EYE-OPENING TEST THRILLS MANY!

Eyes so tired you want to

close them for relief ?—
Clear, expressive eyes
are fascinating. 2 drops
of soothing EYE-GENE in each eye floats away
that tired, strained, irritated look and feeling in

seconds—dramatically lights up your
whole expression! Safe EYE-GENE

^

is like a tonic for your eyes. Use it I Cood Housekttpine I

every day. 35c, 60c, $1 in handy ,„*/
eye-dropper bottles at Druggists. ^
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it happens the minute you get into one of these

fabulous new Jantzen "plus bras" that fills out your

bustline, increases your glamour, makes your

clothes fit better, your figure more graceful. The "plus

is the lightest airfoam rubber built into the cups, no

ridges showing . . . everything as natural as can be.

Nylonized® nylon taffeta, left 3.95 ;.. strapless

in embroidered nylon marquisette, right 5.95.

villainies, and a pair of lovers on op-
posing sides, it’s amiable satire.

Verdict: Engaging whimsy (Family)

LITTLE FUGITIVE
( burstyn)

Here’s a small masterpiece, the story

of a youngster who spends two days and
a night on his own at Coney Island, a

runaway because a practical joke has led

him to believe that he’s killed his older

brother. Seven-year-old Richie Andrusco

Little Richie Andrusco
1

s a lone adventurer

is as lovable and unaffected a kid as you’ve

ever seen on the screen. Rickie Brewster,

as the older boy, and Jay Williams, as a

kindly pony-ride concessionnaire, are also

outstanding. Beautifully put together, the

movie finds authentic humor in the real

New York.

Verdict: Delightjul picture of childhood

in a big city (Family)

THE NIGHT IS MY KINGDOM
< DAVIS)

The world of the blind has been ex-

plored more thoroughly (in “Bright Vic-

tory,” for instance), but this French

movie (English titles) still has deep in-

terest. Rugged Jean Gabin is an engineer

who sacrifices his sight to bring his train

to a safe stop. At a school for the blind,

he is shown that he can earn his living—

and love isn’t out of reach. The triangle

involving Gabin. a lovely blind teacher

(Simone Valere) and the school’s sighted

director is too pat. but Gabin’s relation-

ship with his family is made urgently real

by topnotch acting.

Verdict: Predictable, touching (Adult)

MARRY ME AGAIN
( RKO )

Marie Wilson faces a very unusual

problem—too much money. Her sudden

inheritance of a fortune causes Robert

Cummings to leave her at the altar, after

she’s tried vainly to keep him from hear-

ing about her new financial status. Gags,

some good for a laugh, pile up fast. Marie

remains lame-brained; Bob, proud to the

point of lunacy; and any resemblance to

people is strictly nonexistent.

Verdict: Feather-wilted farce (Family) 1

( Continued on page 99)
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DO WOMEN WANT TO BE FOOLED?

Do they want to believe that fancy “salon”

creams and fancy prices can actually do more

for their beauty? The truth is, as any derma-

tologist can tell you, it isn't how much you pay
for a cream that benefits your skin. One of the

most important things is how deep the cream

penetrates. AND NO CREAMS AT ANY PRICE CAN
PENETRATE DEEPER THAN WOODBURY FACE

CREAMS MADE WITH PENATEN. Woodbury now
makes a special low-price offer to introduce you

to the magic of Penatent

What is Penaten . . . what does it do?

As you can guess from the name, Penaten is a pene-

trating ingredient. It carries the cleansing and softening

oils in Woodbury Creams deeper into your pore open-

ings—deeper than these oils have ever penetrated before !

With Penaten at work. WOODBURY cold cream actu-

ally loosens hidden dirt and cosmetic particles that would

otherwise lodge in your p.ore openings and cause tiny

bumps and blackheads. You’ll see your skin cleaner,

brighter than ever before — not just in your imagination,

but in your mirror

!

If your skin is dry and flaky, WOODBURY DRY SKIN

cream with Penaten penetrates deeper to help replace

the natural oils your thirsty skin needs. You'll see rough

flakes and dry lines fairly melt away under your finger-

tips . . . your skin alive with new radiance, new young-

looking softness.

What’s more, your nights of sleeping with a “buttered-

up” face are over. Woodbury Creams, with Penaten,

penetrate so quickly — five minutes care is all you need

!

GETWOODBURY£ BEAUTY CPECIA

Woodbury Cold Cre

Woodbury Dry Skin C

*1— size
limited

P
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The new process allows close-ups in intimate scenes

Photoplay

Applauds:

THE
ROBE

On this vast screen, the slave market teems with life

CinemaScope makes its bow in

a drama of the Biblical age

cinemascope is finally here! With this im-

pressive film version of the best-seller. Twen-
tieth Century-Fox introduces its stage-wide,

curved-screen process, expanding spectacular

scenes to new proportions. Inspired by the

Bible incident of the soldiers who gambled

for Jesus’ robe, the story includes both real

and fictional characters, all carefully cast.

Richard Burton plays the Roman officer

whose life is changed when he’s given the

supposedly routine assignment of directing

a triple crucifixion. Jean Simmons lends

beauty and dignity to the role of his noble

sweetheart. But Victor Mature is the most

effective, as the Greek slave, an early follow-

er of Christ. All the players, however, are

dwarfed by the grandeur of CinemaScope,

embracing the vistas of the Holy Land,

startling audiences with the plunge toward

the camera of four horses in full gallop.



ARLENE DAHL, co-starring in

"HERE COME THE GIRLS"

A Paramount Picture

The most bfeoth-tokiHQ complexions in Hollywoo

d

ore cared for with Luxloilet Soap

Screen stars use it because they know frono experience that Lux Toilet Soap is as pood

a soap for your skin as you can buy. Arlene Delhi is one of the famous

h-lollywood beauties who use Lux Soap. She especially likes it because it's so qentfe

on her skin, and because its so nicely fra^mnt. We think you'll like it, too,

(there's the Lever brothers money— back guarantee, of course) and we think you'll like

watchjncj klollywood stars every Thursday evening on Lux VideoTheatre

.

L



Christmas!

f ».««•»

Created in France . . . Made in U.S.A.

Fantasy—Toilet Water, Bath Powder. $3.00

^
Lazy Susan—Perfume Flacon, Cologne,

Toilet Water and Cologne Stick. $2.5G

? Magic— Perfume, Golden Flacon, Toilet

Water, Cologne and Lipstick. $5.00

White Lace—Cologne, Toilet Water

and Sachet Perfume. $2.00
Gala Triplets—Perfume Flacon,

Toilet Water and Cologne Stick. $1.50

Orchids To You—Perfume, Purse Flacon,

Cologne, Toilet Water, Talc,

Solid Perfume Compact. $7.50

Twin Stars—Perfume Flacon, Cologne. $1.

Other Christmas Gifts from $1 to $25
^

Parasol—Perfume Flacon, Cologne,

Talc and Cologne Stick. $3.50
j. Elegante—Perfume, Golden Flacon, Cologne,

Toilet Water, Lipstick, Face Powder. $10.00 BOURJOIS
(All prices plus tax)



i like Audrey hepburn, but can’t join the

cult who think she’s the greatest thing

since the advent of sound. If this be trea-

son, make the most of it . . . Ever spy on

someone who didn’t know he was being

watched? If so, you’ve seen Marlon Bran-

do .. . Bob Wagner gets to be a better

actor in each succeeding picture ... I’d

like to have the money spent by starlets as

they sit at the fountain in Schwab’s wait-

ing to be discovered like Lana Turner . . .

Cyd Charisse wrinkles her nose when she

laughs. Or haven’t you looked that high?

Gene Nelson and Jane Powell seem to be

doing an act even when dancing casually at

a party . . . I have yet to see an actress car-

rying a copy of the Kinsey book ... If

youre interested in the ways of the John-

ston Office, let me tell you that they require

that bumps be bumped rearward instead of

forward ; and that’s what’s supposed to

have kept the bumps from being indecent

in “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” . . . Only
English actors look comfortable to me in

those right-seat drive autos.

I was with The Monroe when she was shop-

ping in a Bev Hills department store.

Marilyn asked to cash a check and the

salesman asked her if she had any identifi-

cation. This to a gal who carries it with

her all the time . . . Marie Wilson, after

doing a PA in Texas: “You just can’t tell

down there whether a man’s a millionaire

or if he’s really rich.” . . . Rosemary
Clooney sleeps in short blue nighties, and
bikes in long shorts . . . Wonder if they’ll

ever team Jose Ferrer and Rosie in a pic.

/ defy you to name a better comedian than

Alec Guinness . . . I picture Debbie Rey-
nolds going to a drive-in movie with her

date . . . Tony Curtis is always talking

about Janet Leigh and vice-versa. Recent-

ly Tony gave Janet a TV set for the bed-

room, and on the card he wrote: “I guess
there’ll be no sleeping with you now.” . . .

I haven’t seen a Tarzan picture since John-
ny Weismuller days; bet Lana Turner
and Arlene Dahl can’t say the same.

Sidney’s got good reasons for liking Terry

Shelley Winters, who discovered Vittorio

Gassman, wonders why America hasn’t dis-

covered him. Answer: he hasn’t had the

right picture . . . I think it’s about time for

Joan Crawford to have a real cool romance.

Jeff Chandler isn’t it .. . Ava Gardner has

made more progress as an actress than any

sex bundle l know . . . I still get a thrill

from the view of Hollywood at night from

a hilltop house.

Ever wonder why you never see the heroine

in a movie wearing stockings with the

seams crooked? Because the script girl

sees to it that they’re straight before the

cameras start turning . . . Donald O’Connor
has to warm up his ankles before he dances

. . . From where I sit, the Academy Award
winning picture is “From Here to Eternity”

—a movie that isn’t in 3-D, CinemaScope,

Cinerama or even Technicolor. And that

certainly proves plenty, doesn’t it?

Maybe George Sanders is thinking of the

Gabor somebody liked so much they first-

named her twice, when he says: “If women
dress to please themselves, it only goes to

show that many of them are satisfied with

very little.” . . . Terry Moore is always

friendly, greets you with a hug, so I like to

meet her . . . When asked if her eyelashes

were real, Jane Russell answered: “Every-

thing I have is mine.” . . . I’m waiting for

Mickey Spillane to meet a sexy brunette,

and next time he’s in town I’m going to

slip him Elaine Stewart.

My favorite character, Mike Curtiz, finally

told off an actor he had directed in several

pictures: “I didn’t like you even when I

liked you!” ... I can’t understand why
Stewart Granger doesn’t act more affec-

tionate to Jean Simmons. I know I would
if I were in his position . . . Somehow I got

the impression that Gregory Peck was try-

ing to be Cary Grant in “Roman Holiday”

. . . Esther Williams has a private kennel

built in a closet off her bedroom for her

pet cocker spaniel, Angie, if you please . . .

Rita Hayworth doesn’t care who knows that

she likes to eat crackers in bed.

Rosie has her own idea on sleeping togs

Here’s the best analysis of the difference

between a pro and an amateur, which I

read in James Agate’s “The Later Ego”

—

“A professional is a man who can do his fob

when he doesn’t feel like it; an amateur is

a man who can’t do his job when he does

feel like it.” . . . “Dragnet” is getting a lit-

tle draggy to me. Jack Webb and Ben
Alexander try to underplay each other so

much that sometimes I’m afraid they’ll get

arrested for loitering . . . There may be

rats and snakes and wolves in Hollywood,

but it’s a fact that there are no vipers. My
authority is curator Michael W'est of the

Griffith Park Zoo, who said as much when
p

a viper was needed for a movie. So no

matter what anyone may say, you know
this: no vipers! And that’s Hollywood!



Address letters to Readers, Inc., PHOTOPLAY, 205 East
42 Street, New York 17, New York. Much as we would like
to, we cannot promise to publish, return or reply to all letters.
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SUPER
COLOR
RINSE

Af cosmetic

counters

everywhere,

also professionally

applied in

beauty salons.

Available in

Canada

Give your hair

glorious new color...

surely, easily, safely

with temporary Noreen,

the color rinse which looks so natural

and stays so effectively till shampooed out.

Choose, from 14 shades the one you need to

make drab hair radiant, cover unwanted gray,

or beautify all-gray or white hair.

Noreen is different from any coloring

you've ever tried. ..and inexpensive, too!

SOAP BOX:
This week [ have seen two movies in

which I have come across a situation which
I have noticed many times before. In
‘ Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” there were two
dance sequences which we did not see . .

hut were shown in the photo stills in the
theatre entrance. In “Serpent of the Nile,”
the dancer who was painted in gold from
head to toe . . . did not do her dance that
was publicized so much in the movie maga-
zines . . . We would like to see what we pay
to see . . . what was publicized . . .

Angelina R. Spacnola
Akron, Ohio

Just a few lines to tell you how much we
appreciate photoplay. Most people don’t
realize how many GI’s read movie maga-
zines. But in any PX, snack bar, etc., you’ll

find they’re top sellers, photoplay is tops
in our choice.

When we saw last month’s issue with
Doris Day’s picture (ours and many other
GI’s favorite) we thought we’d write from
Germany and send this photo to show our
appreciation . . .

PFC. Bob Pepino
APO 403-

A

c/o PM. New York

GI’s with a kind word: Bill Wendel, Terry Rus-

sell, Dan Kline, Bob Pepino and Floyd Kelley

1 think Jean Simmons should win an
Academy' Award for such an outstanding
job as she did in “Young Bess.” It was
truly a “great” motion picture. I do hope
Miss Simmons will co-star in another pic-

ture with her husband, Stewart Granger . . .

he is the most charming and handsomest
man in motion pictures today . . .

Linda Becher
Astoria, Long Island

. I have just seen what I think is one of the

very best movies to come out in a long time,

“The Band Wagon.” Boy, oh boy what a

cast. I didn’t tbink Fred Astaire still had
it in him . . Jack Buchanan, boy, what a

guy . . . And Oscar Levant and Nanette
Fabray . . . But the one who surprised me

most was Gyd Charisse. Where has Holly-
wood been keeping her? She can dance,
sing and certainly has looks. Give her a few
more pictures to play in and she will cer-
tainly have a following . . .

Manuel Greco
Atlantic Highlands, New Jersey

Cyd Charisse has everything!

1 hope 1 am in order to place a sorely
needed criticism against the ruthless and
deliberate policy of our motion picture and
radio-TV producers . . . deliberately trying
to picture the dear United States as the most
lawless, criminal-minded corrupt country in

the whole world . . .

Are we forgetting that almost every one
of our so-called “Western” or “Cow Boy”
plays reach every country . . . ? How
conveniently they can be used to create
unfavorable opinion against the U.S. . . .

At one time it was only “bad men” who
did all the dirty work

; now ... no one is

left out ... You cannot trust a single person
according to most of our movies . . .

A. B. Davies
Hamilton, Ontario

Some years ago, I received photoplay
direct from the States but now no longer

do so as I am not allowed to send English

money out of the country . . . wondered if

any readers would care to send photoplay
in exchange for English magazines . . .

Rita Moores
29 The Crescent, New Malden
Surrey, England

Here is a list of actors that we thought

would make the “Perfect Man.” Hair,

Farley Granger; Eyes, Dale Robertson;

Nose, Stewart Granger; Mouth, Monty
Clift; Shoulders, Charlton Heston; Chest,

Kirk Douglas; Hands, Tony Curtis; Screen

kiss, Scott Brady; Voice, Jeff Chandler;

Acting, Gregory Peck; Smile, Bob Wagner;
Clothes, Alan Ladd; Sex appeal, Jeff Hunt-

er. After putting all of these stars together,

we still can’t find a more perfect man than

Rock Hudson!
Toni Umidon, Susan Eggleston

Kansas City, Missouri

( Continued on page 24)



Thisholidayseason

Ra a lnyelier, smoother“Ibu”
with

spray net
| B R #A N D

...and only4jdU,Cm- Spray net
beauty-treats your hair with

Spray-on Lanolin Lotion (adds silkiness, won’t dry hair)

Just one magic moment
keeps hair softly in

place wherever you go,

whatever you do

Here is a new kind of hair-beauty protection—to keep

you looking your loveliest all through the holiday season.

A magic mist that keeps hair softly in place around the

clock . . . naturally . . . without greasiness. Can’t dry hair

. . . actually adds silkiness.

What’s more, Helene Curtis spray net "beauty-treats”

your hair every flattering hour you wear it. For it contains

exclusive Spray-on Lanolin Lotion to impart a shining,

silky look. Won’t dry hair. Invisible, colorless. Won’t

harm hair. Brushes out instantly. Get Helene Curtis

spray net today. Avoid inferior sub-

Not a hair out of place—no "just-out-of-the-kitchen

look.” With Helene Curtis spray net, you’ll have no
more untidy "hair-do droop” and no more wispy ends
even on busiest days.

That romantic, smoother look can be yours on every
holiday occasion. Get genuine Helene Curtis SPRAY
net in the pastel green Aerosol container today.

stitutes. Ask for it by name.

Regular Size, $1.25

Giant 11 oz. $2.00 Size (254 times as much)

LIMITED TIME ONLY *1.79
(plus tax)

BONUS GIFT FOR YOU
Here’s holiday magic for exciting even-

ings . . . tiny, jewel-like "sparkles” for

your hair. Just sprinkle Stardust on
hair, apply spray net to hold the glitter in
place. It brushes out instantly, later.

Gold or silver! Hurry . . . offer for
limited time only. P

T.M. REG. U.S. PAT. OFPj At all Drug Stores, Cosmetic Counters and Beauty Salons
23
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COLORINSE . . . gives hair glorious
temporary color. A “must” after each
and every shampoo and whenever your
hair looks dull and drab. Adds excit-
ing color-highlights, silken lustre . . .

makes hair easier to comb and man-
age. 10 beautiful shades. 6 rinses 250,
14 rinses 500.

COLORTINT.. . more than a rinse but
not a permanent dye. Enhances your
natural hair color— adds rich, new
color— blends in streaked, bleached,
dyed or graying hair. Enriched with
Processed Lanolin to make hair shin-
ing soft. 10 flattering shades. 6 cap-
sules 290, 14 capsules 500.

LITE Hair Liqhtener . . . lightens your
hair as much as you wish (up to 10
shades) in ONE application. Lightens
blonde hair, brightens brown hair,
accentuates red tones in brunette hair,
adds glamorous golden streaks. Con-
tains no ammonia—enriched with
Processed Lanolin to leave hair soft,

silky, natural-looking. $1.50. Retouch
size 790.

Ask your beautician for Professional
Applications of Nestle Hair Color.

READERS I3XTO Continued

CASTING:
. . . the Sue-Barton-Nurse Series . . .

would make a wonderful movie series.

Debbie Reynolds should play the lead

;

Stewart Granger, Dr. Barry: Jean Simmons,
Kit, and Sally Forrest fits Connie’s part.

Susan Osterstock
Hawthorne, California

Wouldn’t Shelley Winters be terrific in a

dramatic pic with husband Vittorio Gass-

man? Shelley and Farley Granger are my
conception of a perfect team. Add William
Bishop and you have my ideal list of

talented males. Shelley, Janet Leigh and
Denise Darcel top my list of fern’s . . .

Pat Owsley
Hammond, Indiana

Let Shelley and Vittorio be a reel-life team

Why doesn’t someone put Charlton Heston
and Marilyn Monroe in a picture together?

Both have sex appeal.

Sandra Parks
St. Augustine, Florida

I was . . . too young to appreciate pic-

tures like “Wuthering Heights,” “Jane
Eyre” and “Gone With the Wind.” I think

a remake ... is in order. Monty Clift

would he perfect for the parts of Heathcliff ,

Mr. Rochester and Rhett Butler . . .

Dolores Niemur
Baltimore 29, Maryland

QUESTION BOX:
I have just seen "Young Bess” and would

like to know the name of the boy who
played the part of the page ... I’d also

like to know his age.

Barbara Biery
Mertztown, Pennsylvania

Bob Arthur; he’s twenty-eight—ED.

Some of my friends told me Dean Martin
was born in Steubenville, Ohio. I say he
was not. Who is right?

Dolores Amedei
Steubenville, Ohio

Your friends are right.—ED.

I read ... in our daily paper that Darryl
Zanuck was making the picture “Sir Walter
Raleigh.” This item also said that he was
planning to star Bette Davis as 1 Queen
Elizabeth I ... Is this true? . . .

Lindsay Watson
Tampa, Florida

Yes. It’s scheduled to start soon.—ED.

I have recently seen “Shane.” . . . would
like to know who played Torrey . . .

Matile West
Huntington, West Virginia

That was Elisha Cooke, one of Holly-

wood’s top character actors.—ED.

Is Jeff Chandler really making records
for Decca?

Elsie Ball
West Jefferson, North Carolina

Although Jeff has a fine singing voice

and it’s rumored that he will record for

Decca , nothing has been set yet.—ED.

. . . Did Tab Hunter or Bob Wagner
appear anywhere, at any time during the

dance sequence of “Ain’t Nature Grand” in

the movie "Dangerous When Wet”? . . .

Beverly Gaustad, Marge Wotter
Owatonna, Minnesota

No, they couldn’t possibly have done so.

“Dangerous When Wet” is an M-G-M pro-

duction , and Tab and Bob are both under
contract to other studios.—ED.

Could you please tell me the name of the

song Debbie Reynolds and Bobby Van sang
... in the picture “The Affairs of Dobie
Gillis”? Is it available on records?

Peggy Lent
Springfield, Massachusetts

The song is “All I Do Is Dream of You”
and has been recorded by Johnnie Ray on
a Columbia label.—ED.

We would like to know about two movie
stars. How old is Richard Carlson and is

he married? Also, how old is Guy Madison
and is he married? . . .

Mary Ann McCauley, Lucy McElroy
Okmulgee, Oklahoma

Richard Carlson is thirty-nine years old,

married and has two sons. Guy Madison is

thirty-two years old, married, but is es-

tranged from his wife, Gail Russell.—ED.

. . . What is the middle initial J of

Robert Wagner’s name? . . .

Betty Bernstein
Bronx, New York

The J stands for John.—ED.

. . . Are the clothes Marilyn Monroe and
Jane Russell wore in “Gentlemen Prefer

Blondes” available in any store . . . ?

Mary Jo Bowles
Austin, Texas

The clothes were designed for the film

and haven’t been reproduced for sale.—ED.

In the August photoplay you had a story

and pictures on Audie Murphy ... it looked
like he had freckles . . . does he? ...

Emilie Goethel
Duluth, Minnesota

Yep. The sun really shone on Audie.—ED.
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dust as the hands of a sculptor fashion beautiful

contours—so the invisible “fingers” of Magic-Controller smooth

and mold your figure and control those “Calorie-Curves.”

J\j(w PlaytexMagic-Controller/

Now available in all 3 styles:

Garter girdle Panty with garters Panty brief

Playtex Magic-Controller...

Now in all 3 styles

Garter Girdle . - - with 4 reinforced

adjustable garters, $7.95

Panty Girdle ... with 4 reinforced

adjustable garters, $7.95

Panty Brief, $6.95

Fabric Lined Playtex Girdles, from $4.95

Other famous Playtex Girdles, from $3.50

Extra-Large sizes slightly higher.

Playtex . . . known everywhere as the

girdle in the SLIM tube. At department

stores and specialty shops everywhere.

With freedom and comfort you never

thought possible, Magic-Controller firms and

flattens your figure from waist to thighs—gives

you “Calorie-Curve Control/”

And the secret? Those hidden “finger” panels

that slim and smooth, that non-roll top that

stays up without a stay/

Invisible under sleekest clothes, Magic-Con-

troller fits and feels like a second skin. Cloud-soft

fabric lining inside, lovely textured

latex outside, it’s one piece and

wonderful/ Wash it in seconds—

you can practically watch it dry.

Feel that soft-as-a-cloud fabric lining

—see the lovely textured latex outside.

_
©1953 International Latex Corp'n ... PLAYTEX PARK.' .. Dover Del. Playtex Ltd., Montreal, Canada *U.S.A. and Foreign Patents Pending

p
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retake the aayest gifts

tViis side®
._

of Chft
s,ltftaS‘"

t\tvt your /abii*
••'

felt, nyloxhtitb

VftmenyJUyc0\0ts
You*e a]] set*

No need to search the shops for

fabrics! Rit-dye the odds and ends
you have in the colors you want

and you’ll have twice as much time for

gift making. Not to mention the fun

you’ll have turning curtains into

party capes (aprons, too) or an
old felt hat into a tri-color

“beanie” for Junior.

The finest dye . . .

the high concentrate dye . . .

1437 W. Morris St., Indianapolis 6

IMPERTINENT

INTERVIEW
BY MIKE CONNOLLY

Jane can do anything she makes up her mind to do!

iqr
J—B_ow do you reconcile your widely

advertised religious life with your wide-

spread sex publicity?” I asked Jane
Russell across a luncheon table at Lu-

cey’s Restaurant in Hollywood.

The subject had been bothering me
for months, as it had numberless other

newsmen in the film capital. You would
hear about how Jane and her mother
had, through prayer and Bible study,

helped effect a cure of someone who
was ailing, and then wham !—out of

the RKO and Twentieth publicity de-

partments would come a new photo of

Jane, doing her hip-grinding dance in

“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” or wear-

ing the flesh-colored net gown she al-

most didn’t get to wear in “The French

Line” because the censors objected.

None of the confusing combination

seemed to make sense. But Jane’s an-

swer did : “You don’t put on a different

face to go to church.”

She leaned across the table toward

me, and summed up her philosophy.

“Look,” she said, “it’s really very sim-

ple. God gave me certain physical at-

tributes that made it possible for me to

become a star. But that didn’t change
the kind of person I am—deep down.”

She looked at me with a take-it-or-

leave-it expression, and went on.

“The church and showbusiness are

all the same to me—part of my life.”

There was a ring of sincere conviction

when she spoke and she maintained it

through all the subjects I questioned

her about : that net gown in “The French

Line;” a sexy sweater her husband,

Bob Waterfield, had just given her;

her mother’s chapel in the San Fernan-

do Valley; or the International Adop-
tion Association which she founded to-

gether with Loretta Young, Irene

Dunne, June Allyson and Dick Powell.

I asked her about the chapel of which
she’s the guiding spirit, and she smiled,

“It’s a non-denominational little church.

It doesn’t have a name.”

“It’s referred to as the Russell re-

ligious group, isn’t it?” I asked.

“Well, yes, people had to call it some-:

thing. But it’s nothing set or formal.

We just get together a couple of nights:

a week for Bible study.”

“And I understand a lot of good has

come directly out of those sessions.”

“I suppose the thing you can put your

finger on most easily is that a number
of people who meet with us have given

up drinking entirely since they started.

And a couple of them used to be pretty

serious alcoholics.”

“That’s satisfying, isn’t it?”

“You couldn’t expect me to say no to
j

that one. But right now, I’m even more f

pleased about the progress our adoption ||

group’s been making. It’s an interna-

tional organization now, you know. And
the best thing we’ve achieved is cutting

red tape. It used to take thirty months

to get a child out of Europe into an

American home. We do it in a couple.”

She has been devoting every spare

minute to this group, and, believe me,

it’s difficult to spare minutes these days

—at the rate she’s making movies.

The day after I had my interview

with Jane, I saw Marilyn Monroe out

at Twentieth. I had heard that she’d

attended some of the Russell group

services, and I asked her about them.

“Wonderful,” she said. “They didn’t

happen to turn me into a deeply re-

ligious person, but if anybody could do

that, Jane could. That girl can do any-

thing she puts her mind to—anything!”
And I’ll go along with that.
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“SOFT, MISTY STOCKINGS SPELL LEG LOVELINESS...”
says Elizabeth Taylor

BURg-MIL

Cameo
STOCKINGS

"Shiny stockings can make the loveli-

est legs appear unshapely,” says lovely

Elizabeth Taylor. That’s the reason

Miss Taylor and other M-G-M stars

welcome the soft, misty, permanent

dullness of Bur-Mil Cameo’s exclusive

Face Powder Finish. And you’ll find

Leg-O-Genic beauty in Cameo’s 66

gauge, 12 denier personally propor-

tioned nylons—the most luxuriously

sheer stockings you can buy! Inci-

dentally, they give up to 40% longer

wear by actual test

!

Ask for Bur-Mil Cameo 66 gauge,

12 denier nylons . . . $1.65. Other

styles from $1.15 to $1.65.

A PRODUCT OF Ip BURLINGTON MILLS . . .WORLD’S LARGEST PRODUCER OF FASHION FABRICS

BUR-MIL, CAMEO, FACE POWDER FINISH AND LEG-O-GENIC ARE REGISTERED TRADEMARKS OF BURLINGTON MILLS CORPORATION.

P
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Photoplay

Was

There

Family in waiting. Bride
,
groom and bride's Crucial moment. The day before the big day, A free man. Dick gleefully waves

children spend pre-wedding days in Las Vegas Dick appears in court for his divorce hearing the papers declaring him divorced

THE BIG DAY

Rita and Dick apply for their marriage

license—the fourth for each of them

Morning, September 24: They say their vows in

the Sands Hotel with Rita’s daughters watching

Free-for-all: The ceremony finished, TV,

movie and still photographers take over

what with one thing and another, it

was touch and go for a long time as to

whether Rita Hayworth and Dick Haymes

would get married.

But once Rita had wound up her final

scenes for “Miss Sadie Thompson,” she

was able to give her full attention to

more personal matters. And almost im-

mediately, the complications seemed to

vanish. Nora, Dick’s former wife, agreed

to a quick divorce—and the marriage

plans were on.

And despite all the furor it was a simple

wedding, with only a handful of inti-

mates, Rita’s daughters, and photoplay

photographer Phil Stern on hand.

Mr. and Mrs. Dick Haymes beam
as they rut their wedding cake



PROVE IT with your own hand/ Stretch
Happy Pants. Prove they simply can’t cut
circulation/ They’re off, rinsed, patted dry
with a towel and on again... in seconds!

No baby pants more comfortable

No baby pants more charming!

Nothing in this world compares with the dainty

texture, colors and charm of these new
PLAYTEX Happy Pants. Only PLAYTEX
Happy Pants are made with actual texture,

color and pattern right in the tissue-like creamy

liquid latex .. .can'tfade, chip
,
crack or peel.

The miracle -stretch material is so sheer —
it’s transparent. So strong it stretches over

four times its size/ That’s why it can’t bind,

chafe, irritate. Yet its protection is perfect/

Give your baby what no ordinary baby

pants will give— the long-lasting, waterproof,

happy comfort of cool-vented, flower-scented

PLAYTEX Happy Pants. 98^ ea., 3 for $2.94.

At your favorite Department Store or

wherever Baby Needs are sold.

More mothers buy PLAYTEX than any other make/

ANNOUNCING...GAY NEW

Meu) Ckoom...

HewTwdioie... Ach/id)kVdte/wt...

IwieAistibk Cot&ib!

5Lollypop colorsfora smart wardrobe choice!

Mix and match with baby’s every outfit.

Ptautex

Ham

3® ®l?53 International latex Corp'n...PlAYTEX PARK. ..Dover Del. Ploytex ltd., Montreal, Canada



When Elaine Stewart, former True Story cover girl, hit

toivn all the men fell in line at the nearest phone booth

Or she may turn up at a party

with a new escort, Carl Neiberg

Or make it a dinner and dancing

date with dapper Travis Kleefeld

Or dazzle the gals at a preem
with tall, handsome Gig Young

P

THE MOST
IN TOWN

POPULAR GIRL
In New York. Elaine Stewart was the most sought-after model

in town. Today, this lush, lovely young newcomer is one of the most

sought-after dates in Holly wood. One glimpse of her on the stairs

in “The Bad and the Beautiful” and the wolves started whistling!

From then on the man shortage became a matter of a certain police-

man’s daughter capturing most of the eligible men in town! But

in spite of her hectic date life, Elaine’s serious about her career.

In “Take the High Ground” she takes the high road to stardom.
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A thrilling Christmas gift—this modern chest in blond oak with its clean lines, polished finish,

automatic tray. Model #2966. Also in Seafoam mahogany, #2979. Lane Table, #241. Chest price,

Ask for the Christmas gift that makes dreams come true...

A LANE CEDAR CHEST !

D reaming of the future? If so,

now is a perfect time to plan

for that future ... by asking for a

Lane Cedar Chest for Christmas

. . . the gift that gathers more gifts.

With a Lane to inspire you, you

can begin gathering a treasure of

luxurious blankets, lovely linens,

delicate lingerie . . .

What’s more, a Lane keeps wool-

ens and other precious things

sweet-smelling and fresh—safe

from moths and dust—as no other

storage method can.

Remember, one garment saved

from moths can pay for a Lane!

At most leading furniture and de-

partment stores.

Lane is the only pressure-tested, aroma-tight cedar chest.

Made of J4-inch red cedar in accordance with U. S. Govern-
ment recommendations, with a moth-protection guarantee
underwritten by one of the world's largest insurance com-
panies, upon proper application. Helpful hints for storing

are in each chest. The Lane Company, Inc., Dept. P,

Altavista, Va. In Canada: knechtels, Ltd., Hanover, Ont.

Many Lane

Chests at...

Easy terms

Also makers

of Lane Tables

Streamlined modern in matched American

walnut with touches of Paldao wood. Self-

lifting tray. Model #2971—$49.95.*

Arresting modern in Seafoam mahogany.

Base-drawer tray. Model #2925. In walnut,

model #2939. $69.95.* Lane Table, #257.

18th Century chest in glorious mahogany.

Full-length drawer in base, simulated draw-

ers above. Model #2221—$79.95,*

Unusual modern in blond oak; drawer in

base. Model #2852. Seafoam mahogany,

#2853 ;
Cordovan mahogany, #2856. $79.95.*

*$5.00 higher in the West due to higher freight costs—slightly higher in Canada.© 1953, The Lane Company, Inc.

Attractive modern in lustrous walnut. Self-

lifting tray. Model #2874. Also in gray wal-

nut, #2869. Each, $59.95.*

Streamlined modern in figured blond

Sonora. Aroma-tight and pressure-tested.

Self-lifting tray. Model #2700—$69.95.*



Idreamed
Irode in agondola in

The dream of a bra: Maidenform's new Enjd^in fine white' broadcloth

or nylon taffeta, in AA, A, B and C cups...fr

There is a Maidenform for every type of figure
1

.

COSTUME BY ZITA •BEG. U. S. PAT. OFF. »I9S3 MAIDEN FORM BRASSIERE CO.. INC.



Truce talks don’t mean the

battle’s over. But love is winning

with Frankie and Ava

BY JANE CORWIN

• You don’t have to read the newspapers very carefully

to know that there’s no diplomatic situation quite so

touchy as truce talks. For all the sweet words, the fire-

works always seem
j
ust about ready to explode. And what’s

true of nations is true of people— especially if their

names happen to be Ava Gardner and Frank Sinatra.

Ten days after Ava’s arrival in New York, she and Frankie

were deliriously happy. They had moved into a lavish

hotel apartment with a sweeping view below them of Central

Park. Ava was convinced that Frankie was the most terrific,

most sensational, most talented guy she had ever known. And
the sweetest husband. And as far as Frankie was concerned,

Ava’s tenderness was the answer to a crooner’s prayers.

She had, for the moment, abandoned all plans to go any-

where or do anything that didn’t involve Frank. The only

thing she could think of she really wanted to do in this

world was to settle down quietly and raise a family.

This was a far cry from the heated battles that

had reverberated throughout Manhattan and across* the

Hudson into New Jersey for the days preceding this last,

most loving reconciliation. (Continued on page 103)



Cal York’s Gossip of Hollywood

INSIDE STUFF

Richard Widmurk left his home studio to “Take the High Ground”

drafts

Charlton Heston can’t keep from signing that dotted line

Twos in the News: Tony Curtis and Janet Leigh now dou-

ble-date with Donald O’Connor and Marilyn Erskine. They

go for those Japanese dinners where you sit on the floor yogi

fashion and eat sukiyaki—with your shoes off! ... Marilyn,

by the way, gave Donald a ring in return for the one he gave

her—a black sapphire . .
.' Being in love can make you ner-

vous, which Jane Powell was the night Gene Nelson made his

dancing debut at the Cocoanut Grove . . . Now that Joanne

Gilbert and writer Danny Arnoldjiave announced their en-

gagement, Tab Hunter’s looking towards Piper Laurie.

Behind the Scenes: Shelley Winters insisted that Suzan Ball

visit her in Canada where she is working with Alan Ladd in

“Saskatchewan.” Suzan’s the young actress who almost suf-

fered a leg amputation from bone tumor, but modern medical

care and her own faith saved her. Shelley thought the splen-

dor and quiet beauty of Banff National Park, and seeing

boyfriend Dick Long, who is also in the picture, would have

therapeutic value. She even shared her room with Suzan to

save her money. Of course, Alan Ladd is there with his Sue

and their brood . . . Joan Crawford says she sang for herself

in “Torch Song,” but studio scuttlebutt says India Adams did

the dubbing. Either way, Joan’s been coached by expert Har-

riet Lee, who ta,ught Jeff Chandler how to belt out a ballad.

Joan and Jeff are dating but, contradicting those who say

it’s serious, insist the most they have in common is their

monogram! . . . Richard Widmark’s first film away from his

home studio. Twentieth, was “Take the High Ground,” which



fa LIZ TAYLOR: SOS FROM ENGLAND . . .

^ ROCK HUDSON: HITTING A NEW HIGH . . .

^ TAB HUNTER: A NEW ROMANCE . . .

^ JOAN CRAWFORD: THE LADY SAYS NO. . .

&
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The Robertson way to celebrate birthdays is strictly Dale’s own

pleased M-G-M so much they are borrowing him again . . .

On location in Banff, Marilyn Monroe tore a leg ligament

during a scene in “River of No Return,” Co-star Bob Mitchum

promptly dubbed her “Hop-a-long Monroe.”

Home Sweet Home: Charlton Heston already holds leases on

apartments in New York, Chicago and Hollywood. He owns

fifteen hundred acres in Michigan and now he’s fallen in love

with Bermuda where he played in “Macbeth” this past sum-

mer. Yup, he’s leased a place there too . . . Rock Hudson,

still in bandages from that broken collar bone, got evicted

when the house he rented was sold. Pals pitched in and

helped him move into a hilltop home with the most fabulous

view in Hollywood. “It’s perfect,” ( Continued on page 80)

Sterling Smith

Bach from England, David and Alana Ladd bypassed

home for life with father on Canadian location

The Reynolds charm keeps Debbie’s dateline busy.

Now Byron Palmer has joined her men-in-waiting
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BAD BOYS OF
• For a long time people have been cluck-clucking

over the Gregory Peck marriage and wondering how
it would finally work out. Right up to the moment,

in fact, when Greg and Greta formally announced

their separation, there had been hopeful rumors that

Greg would be back to spend Christmas in Holly-

wood with his family. He had, you recall, stayed

on in Europe after Greta dashed home with the boys.

She couldn’t stand the gossip, they say, that has

linked Greg to a dozen women—all the way from

Audrey Hepburn, his young and charming lead-

ing lady in “Roman Holiday,” to Hildegarde Neff,

who toiled with him in “Snows of Kilimanjaro,” plus

a French model called Veronica Passane, and a few

other European girls, whose names I can’t pronounce,

Nobody ever thought that family-man Gene Nelson would wind up as one of

the principals in as talk-making an episode as Hollywood has ever known

Frankie Sinatra has never quite

managed to learn the secret of

keeping himself out of trouble

What is it about these successful

stars that makes them

easy targets for trouble and gossip

?

BY SHEILAH GRAHAM

,



HOLLYWOOD
let alone spell. I kept hoping all along that Greg was
just passing through a period that hits a lot of men,
around and after forty, the dangerous age, especially

for an actor who has to believe he’s irresistible in

private life or hotv can he make you believe the girl

will fall for him on the screen?

This could explain why a quiet, easy-going, lazy

guy like Gary Cooper can suddenly go off half-cocked

after twenty years of marriage, to renew his romantic

confidence in the eyes—or hearts (I wasn’t there

Charlie) of women about half his age. It was merely

happenstance that Pat Neal fell in love with Gary. It

could have been any other one of ten. Because Gary
was in the mood, and when he is, he’s the most attrac-

tive man you’ll ever meet ( Continued on page 92)

It’s hard to understand

what makes Steve Cochran

fly into those tantrums

What’s Greg Peck worrying about? Wouldn’t think a guy as handsome

and charming as he would have to prove it to himself by playing games







Are Joe and Marilyn married? Those in the know say yes

—

THE PRIVATE LIFE

OF JOE AHD MARILYN

BY GEORGE ARMSTRONG

• Ask a dozen people who see them regularly

whether Joe DiMaggio and Marilyn Monroe are

married, and you’ll have six people answering yes

and half a dozen saying no. They will all have

authoritative inside information, these dozen peo-

ple, but six of them have to be wrong!

Walter Winchell, as close a friend as Joe can

have, thinks the two are married. Others say that

Marilyn and Joe are as close to saying “I do” as

a couple holding hands and staring at a spot on

the preacher’s tie.

All we can do is let the facts speak for themselves.

Shortly before Marilyn left for Canada and the

location of “River of No Return” some weeks ago,

she was strolling down a studio street at Twentieth

Century-Fox with a friend. The day had been fully

occupied with getting ready for the trip and Marilyn’s

mind was filled with the details of the journey.

“Is Joe going along?” asked the friend.

“I don’t know,” said Marilyn. “I don’t think so.”

“I’m not sure,” said the friend, “that it would be

a good idea. He doesn’t like picture people very

much. And he couldn’t miss them, what with the

company all being off in the wilds together.”

“Yes, that’s the trouble,” said Marilyn. “Joe

doesn’t like very many people. I suppose it is just

as well.”

Married or not, if anything breaks up the long-

time association between (Continued on page 97)

Joe kept well out of sight while Marilyn worked,

spent the time alone fishing and taking pictures
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and no! Here, for the first time, the limelight-shy DiMaggio himself makes a statement

Joe joined Marilyn on location

in Banff, was there to comfort

her when she injured her leg

Photos by Sterling Smith



Stem

RICHARD ALLAN
He might still be struggling on ‘‘The Great White Way”—
if he hadn’t taken advantage of a free ride to Hollywood

These gifted youngsters

are on their way, thanks

to the ballots you cast

BY DIANE SCOTT

Fraker

AUDREY DALTON

She studied acting in London and dreamed of an American career

in films. But she didn’t expect her dream to come true so soon

• Richard Allan had finally managed to wangle a spot

in a Broadway show, “The Red Mill.” And he might

have been on Broadway still, if a friend of his, a

comedienne, hadn’t told him she was driving to the

West Coast and invited him to come along. “Honey,”

she had said, “you belong in Hollywood.” For a long

time, it seemed that she was the only one who thought

so. But Dick stayed anyway—-and he’s glad he did.

They’ve come to Hollywood from many places and

in many ways—these young stars you’ve chosen. And
they can all tell you that getting there is only the first

punch on the ticket to film fame. Today’s stars of to-
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morrow face probably the toughest times in movie

history. Studio contract lists are being slashed while

the industry pauses to take stock of the long-range

effects of the various “scope” and 3-D developments.

These are times that call for the most in talent, the

luckiest in breaks and the bravest of hearts. For whatever

size and shape pictures eventually take, the dimensions

demanded for stardom are more all-enscoping than

ever. And the competition is all out of proportion to

the number of stars there is room for.

These winners you’ve chosen share one thing—the

determination to succeed. But their stories and back-

grounds are startlingly ‘ varied, their homes widely

scattered throughout a broad swathe of the world.

Nineteen-year-old Audrey Dalton was studying to be

an actress at the Royal Academy in London when a

Paramount scout spotted her. “I was playing a middle-

aged woman in a play,” she recalls with amusement.

But the scout saw her fresh beauty through the make-

up. They tested her for “The Girls of Pleasure Island” at

once and flew her to Hollywood.

Although her home’s in Hawthorne, California, Betta

St. John had to score in “South Pacific” in Lftndon

before she was brought back and signed. Bobby Van

Fraker

PAT CROWLEY
Her saga of success is one more proof of TV as a testing

ground—she was in ‘'Date with Judy” for thirty-nine weeks

Hollywood-born, he had to make a name for himself on Broadway-

before he could get back to making a name in his own home town

Pouiolny

BYRON PALMER

MORE NEW FAVORITES 43



Continued

danced his way into town. And the South

American romantic, Carlos Thompson,
who had intended to become a writer,

was discovered at a foreign film festival

by Yvonne De Carlo. She liked what
she saw and encouraged him to come
to California and be her co-star.

Maggie McNamara was discovered on
a Chicago stage when the moon was very

blue. Italian Marisa Pavan was spot-

ted by a Hollywood producer who saw
her one day with her twin sister. Pier

Angeli, and felt she was just right for

the part of the fresh, young French girl

in “What Price Glory.”

Chuck Connors was playing baseball

with the Los Angeles Angels when he
belted a talent home run over the fence

into Hollywood. Kathleen Crowley won
a beauty contest as “Miss Egg Harbor,”
went on to become “Miss New Jersey,”

and wound up with a scholarship to the

American Academy of Dramatic Art.

And some had spent a long time

—

their whole lives—under the Klieg-

swept skies before they got their chance.

Byron Palmer, whose father is publish-

er of the “Hollywood Citizen News,” had
to go to Broadway before he could snag

any star space in his own home town

—

and he’s still working hard to earn space

in his father’s paper.

Charlotte Austin, lovely daughter of

Gene Austin, had been brought up in

the atmosphere of films. But it had
never occurred to her to make herself a

part of movies. Not until an agent saw
her when she was a bridesmaid at her

best friend’s wedding, and told her she

ought to be in pictures. She’s horrified

now at what she almost missed. “I ar-

gued with him for forty-five minutes,”

says she, “to try to convince him how
wrong he was.”

Joanne Gilbert, the daughter of song-

writer Ray Gilbert, stepped into the

spotlight at Mocambo on the Sunset

strip to make her debut as a singer. Her
sexy voice and arresting ensemble

—

plunging white blouse, black shorts, op-

era-length hose—captivated her neigh-

bors and won her a Paramount contract.

West Los Angeles was the magic spot

for Race Gentry. He was working in a

service station when agent Henry Will-

son drove in for some gas, looked at

him, and asked if he’d like a movie
career. “I thought he was kidding,”

says Race. “But I looked into it and
found he was a big agent. He got me
the part of Rock Hudson’s son in ‘The

Lawless Breed.’ And I keep thanking

my lucky star that he doesn’t use a dif-

ferent brand of gas.”

What a break for Race that he
doesn’t ! And what a break for all these

handsome, talented young people that

they happened to be where they were
when opportunity chose to knock.

But the biggest break of them all

has come from the faith that you—the

readers of Photoplay—have shown by

casting your votes for them.

“You feel so humble and grateful,”

says Richard Allan movingly, “to the

people, whoever they are, wherever they

are, who voted for you. I only hope
that I’ll be able to say thanks by be-

coming the star they think I can be.”

And he pauses. “Of all the things, this is

the greatest thing that’s happened . .
.”

And a great deal has happened to

Twentieth’s triple-threat, singer-actor-

dancer, Dick Allan since the boy with

the dark curly hair and blue eyes first

decided to make his mark. “Back home
on the farm in Jacksonville, Illinois,” he

recalls, “we used to put on shows and

make the neighbors pay a penny to

come and see us. And I used to haunt

the local movie house. I would sit

through Fred Astaire’s pictures over

and over again, watch his feet and then

go home and try to work out the steps.”

Years later, after working for his

dancing lessons, working his way
through the University of Illinois as a

singing waiter in a sorority .house, work-

ing for Uncle Sam in the quartermas-

ter’s laundry battalion, and working

briefly on Broadway, he hitched that

ride west with Odette Myrtle—and

worked with Astaire in Paramount’s

“Let’s Dance.” (Continued on page 104)
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She knew her first fame as “Miss New
Jersey.” Now she’s in “Sabre Jet

”

MICK
JASON

You saw him in “Sombrero loved him,

and gave him a big hand along the way

Already an international rave, there'll

be no holding this foreign beauty down

CHARLOTTE
AUSTIN

One look at him in “Small Town Girt,”

and you tagged him a sure-fire winner

He had just a bit in “The Lawless

Breed” and you clamored for more

Her debut was in “The Moon Is Blue'

—and that can’t do her any harm!

Wait till you see her in “How to Marry

a Millionaire.” Talent and beauty, plus

The latest threat from south of the bor-

der. most anything can happen with him
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The gang piles out. Hard work ahead! Into the ivheelbarrow with the boss. That puts him in his place

Could be Lori’s too tired to feed herself

UP AT
TAB’S

PHOTOPLAY PICTURE STOR

With the help—or maybe despite

it—of a lot of his pals, Tab’s

actually getting his house built

When Tab Hunter decided he wanted

a hideaway in the desert, he knew the

only way to get it was to build it with

his own two hands. He went to work
on his own, the story spread, and a

lot of pals decided to help him get the

job done. So, from time to timje, he

heads out across the hot sand, his car

loaded with assistants and vittles. This

particular work- crew was a lively one

—Lori Nelson, Pat Crowley, Erica

Norden, Brett Halsey and John Ericson.

Nobody’s saying just how much work got

done the day these pictures were taken

—

but everybody had a wonderful time!

And somehow or other, the house is get-

ting built. At last count, it had walls,

windows, an icebox, a stove, a water

tank and a patio. And the built-in echo

of gay youthful voices. Who needs more?

. PICTURES BY JAN IS SARGENT
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up with the foundation Tab and John Ericson spread it on thick Yippee! Time out for a lunch break

Another day, another wall up, and they roll away from Tab’s place. But they’ll be back to help raise the roof

MSB

: i H
Sims
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SAID
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As radiant a pair of

newlyweds as ever had

a honeymoon abroad

!



Both the bride and

groom listened gravely

to the marriage rites

Lana’s daughter (left)

and Lex’s two children

were in Turin to

watch the ceremony

!j

Photoplay tagged it a real romance when we ran

this story on Lana and Lex way back in June

The world said they’d never

marry. But Lana and Lex said their

“I Do’s”—and showed the world

BY RUTH WATERBURY

• “I just love you,” Lex Barker said, very

firmly and quietly.

Lana Turner stood before him, her eyes

blazing. Everything else thereabouts was
blazing, too. It was mid-August at one o’clock

in the afternoon under the dazzling Italian

sun on the hot, golden beach of Positano.

Except for the crew on the picture, “The
Flame and the Flesh,” there wasn’t an Italian

in sight. Being a highly civilized people, the

Italians love creativity and love love, but

they are wiser than to try to cope with either

one of them when the sun is high.

In the heat of the day, Italians eat their

heaviest meal. Then they sleep till about four

in the afternoon.

But Lana Turner, being an American,

didn’t even think of such a pace. And Lex
Barker, being very much the direct American

male, wasn’t waiting around for the subtle

times and tides of love.

Any Italian, past the age of eight, would

have known they weren’t really quarreling,

these two. But Lana was taking it very big,

not recognizing her own fatigue and sheer

physical discomfort for what they were.

She had every reason to be dead beat with

fatigue. “The Flame and the Flesh” had been

shooting nearly three months and she had

been in virtually every scene of it. Further-

more, the burden of acting had fallen more
heavily than usual on her pretty shoulders,

since her co-star, Carlos Thompson, while

handsome and charming, was nevertheless

very inexperienced in motion pictures.

That was the work side of it: very com-

plicated. And the emotional side of it was

even worse. ( Continued on page 82 )
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BY BILL TUSHER
Photographs by Stern

“Russell is three and fine now. Drop him off

the Empire State Building, he’d be all right”

John Derek is happy—about

his family, about the new baby, about

the new lift in his career

since he started to free-lance

• He may once have had the dubious repu-

tation of being a weeper, but the fact is that

now John Derek is strictly a rejoicer. He’s

rejoicing over his freedom from a long-term

studio contract, rejoicing over his first r'de as

a freelancer in Republic’s “Red Horizon.”

He’s happy about his family, and most im-

portantly the whole family—Johnny, his wife

Pati, and their three-year-old son Russell

—

have been eagerly awaiting the new baby.

For some weeks both Johnny and Pati have

been gearing young Russ to the idea of a

new baby sister or brother around the house.

Recently Johnny thought the time had come
for him to bone up for a birds-and-bees pow-

wow with his son, but Russ gave him a

reprieve when he came running up to him
the other day.

“Daddy,” he cried, “I know where the

new baby is coming from!”

Pati quickly put her hand on Russell’s

shoulder and suggested to him, “Now dear,

you’d better run off and play.”

“But I do know. Mommy,” Russell per-

sisted in having his say.

Johnny shrugged helplessly, and Russ

blurted out his piece.

“You buy them!” he shouted happily.

“Everything comes from the store, doesn’t

it, Daddy?”
This was a pre-natal theory that would

have charmed Darwin, and for the time being

at least, it placated Russell’s parents.

If Russell is pardonably naive for his three

years, his daddy is no ( Continued on page 100)

“Pati and I might scrap one minute, but the

next we don’t even know what it was about”

“l want the chance to show a little emotion in my

face ; a story where you’re called upon for acting”



In this. Monty’s only maga-

zine interview in three years,

he sets the record straight on

all those myths about C.lift!

They called Clift a shy

recluse, a moody intellectual.

But nobody got the truth

• “Monty? You can set your watch by his word,” a friend

had said. Well, now was the hour. Just then the phone rang.

“Hello!” It was Monty’s voice, warm and merry. “Say,

how do I get up there?”

How did he arrive at my place, he meantr He’d rented a car,

but he still didn’t know his way around Hollywood too well.

He was still a New Yorker in town. And he understood

there were those who had gone into the Hollywood hills

and were yet to be heard from.

This was when I first really knew that I was about to meet
—finally—the real Montgomery Clift. This, after I’d spent

all of one freezing night on location at the Columbia
ranch with the company of “From Here to Eternity,”

sweating out how to get to him. It was a night through which

I’d alternately sweated and frozen and drunk coffee and
waited, waited for Montgomery Clift to put down Prewitt

and talk to me. Later I had come to realize that for Monty
to put down Prewitt or any other character in whom he’s

currently embodied is psychologically impossible.

So I gave the exact details for reaching my house. And
not long afterward he zoomed up the hill in a blue Chevrolet

convertible, parked it, and came as directed up the back

stairs. He was wearing a natty dark grey tweed suit, a

navy blue and red checkered sports shirt, and a warm grin.

The greetings over, with the frank and friendly curiosity

that is his—whatever his surroundings—he began to

case- the place. Then turning he asked earnestly, “What can I

tell you that will help you? I want to—very much.”

This was when I knew I’d better throw away all the

preconceived notions about Montgomery Clift and start

all over with Monty as he is. Not the mystery marr, not

the moody intellectual, not the shy recluse, not the

eccentric with one suit and two (Continued on page 87)

from Monty because

NOBODY ASKED
BY MAXINE ARNOLD
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Bob Wagner as Prince Val fights

the Black Knight in a tournament

for the hand of a Princess he loves
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King Arthur and his Knights of the

Round Table live again in

this colorful screen story of a

medieval prince and his lady fair

/
Janet Leigh is the beautiful Princess loved by two Knights

rom the pages of history and shadowy legends

comes Twentieth Century-Fox’s medieval romance

of “Prince Valiant,” the Viking youth whose daring and

bravery wins him a knighthood in the court of the

British chieftain, King Arthur. In an age when men's

worth was measured by their valor and maidens' by

fairness of face, the love story of Viking Prince Val

(Bob Wagner) and Briton Princess Aleta (Janet Leigh)

rivals the later love story of Romeo for Juliet. For this

new CinemaScope, Technicolor production. Twentieth

chose a star-studded cast to play the brilliant roles,

from King Arthur and Sir Launcelot to Princess

llene and The Black Knight: Bob Wagner, Janet

Leigh, Debra Paget, Sterling Hayden, James

Mason, Brian Aherne, Tom Conway, Victor McLaglen and

Barry Jones. And as the Arthurian legends might say,

"there was no braver nor nobler Prince ... no fairer

maiden j . . no truer pair of lovers" than in this

fabulous period of romantic history.

Debra Poget is the sister who yearns for the love of another



Me? Act like a glamourpuss?

That's a real whacky idea!

If / had to pose in the nude

• It was a typical Hollywood party—bright

lights, bright conversation and people, peo-

ple everywhere.

A talent scout was holding forth. “Nope,”

he said, “it just can’t happen!”

“What can’t?” asked the scenario writer

standing beside him.

“This girl Debbie Reynolds—she just

can’t make the grade.”

“Why not?”

“Because she breaks all the rules! Why,

a girl that’s come as far as she has in pic-

They'd have to get a new girl!



But I’ve got to be myself

You have sex or you don’t

tures has gotta have her own apartment.

She’s gotta wear dresses cut down to here,

date the gay boys around town, teach Dr.

Kinsey a thing or two.”

“But?”

“Do I have to tell you? You know
about this Reynolds doll. She’s hopeless.

Whenever you see a picture of her, she’s

climbing a tree or making a fire by rub-

bing two Girl Scouts together. She’s so

wholesome it hurts. Take a look at her. Little

Miss Purity!” (Continued on page 94)

Photos by Ornit*



Photograph by Estabrook: Rock will be seen in "Magnificent Obsession
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Hitchhiker to the moon ... a fresh breeze on a sun-scorched desert . . . Brahms and bebop . . . redwood

trees dwarfing the countryside . . . ringside at a wrestling match . . . Tom Sawyer in a tuxedo



White sails on a turquoise sea . . . rambler roses in a penthouse garden . . . determination cloaked in

velvet ... an old-fashioned locket on a decollete gown . . . the love song deep in every man's heart

Phofograph by Apger: Ann is in “All the Brothers Were Valiant"
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IVI ITZ

A year ago Mitzi Gaynor

didn’t like what she saw in her mirror.

She made herself over—
and wound up with a new romance

BY PAULINE SWANSON

• There’s always been an electric something about

Mitzi Gaynor which made you sit up and take

notice whenever she bounced into a room.

The voltage, of late, has been markedly increased.

Take as evidence this recent scene in the Twentieth

Century-Fox cafe when studio executives invited

their top stars to luncheon to meet an assemblage

of advertising big-wigs from the East:

Everybody in the private dining room ogled as

Mitzi wended her way to her seat, despite the fact

that Marilyn Monroe, and other eye-stoppers,

already were in their places. Marilyn, as a matter

of fact, ogled too, and when Mitzi came within

shouting distance called out, “But Mitzi, you’re

so thin!”

“Marilyn, I love you,” Mitzi bubbled back,

triumphant.

“It made my day. Day, nothing—my year!” Mitzi

confided later. La Monroe’s spontaneous comment
was the first tangible proof of the success of a

campaign Mitzi had launched more than a year ago

to convince the world that she is grown up, chic,

sophisticated, definitely not, as she put it,

“the girl next door.”

Mitzi never was the girl next door—no only

child of a temperamental Hungarian musician and
a beautiful, blonde Viennese dancer, a child who
had started dancing at four and who had earned her

living as an entertainer since she was thirteen

possibly could be.

But she had a hard time proving that to anybody
outside her intimate family group. Her publicity

portrayed her, she says, as “a nice little girl who
can cook and takes care of her mother,” and
the film parts in which she was cast during the early

years of her Fox contract underscored the impression.

She couldn’t blame the casting bossses.

Outside, she confesses, ( Continued on page 84)

MADE
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She tried being a smoothie . . .

To Jack Bean, she’s “absolutely perfect”
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HIS LADY BY C0R1NNE BAILEY

This is it, he’d told her. But how
well both of them knew now the chal-

lenge every, year—every day and hour

—could bring.

For the virile young actor with the

smoky hair and the keen blue eyes and
the look of a guy who’ll get whatever

he goes after, this was an exciting

event. Perhaps, finally, the real break

was this new Metro contract. But too

many times Dewey Martin had thought

he was set—only to find an even tougher

time ahead.

“This is it, it’s got to be!” he’d said

to the same starry-eyed girl the night

after the preview of “The Big Sky.”

But it hadn’t been. Ironically! He was
such a smash success he hadn’t worked
again. Howard Hawks, his discoverer,

busy in Europe, refused to loan him
out. “It’s too dangerous to chance fol-

lowing a good one with a bad one.

Better to wait,” he told him. Dewey had
waited. And waited.

Finally, when his option time neared

again, the producer agreed to give him
his release if he found greener fields

—

and M-G-M immediately signed him.

During the long months when the big

dream seemed so near and yet so far,

Dewey’s fans helped keep up his faith.

The greatest strength came from his

greatest fan, a plucky girl with a fight-

ing heart.

“Lucky,” he calls her. And lucky

she’s been for him. Yet as lucky as

their future seems now, they know
they must take nothing for granted.

Neither success, nor the happiness

they’ve found together.

This is their story. Dewey and

Mardie Martin’s. And even as cameras

roll again for him, nothing in any

picture will pack more punch and

pathos than the story of the kid from

Katemcy, Texas, who couldn’t be

counted out—and the pert, pretty girl

with the red hair and sparkling green

eyes. For it is from Lucky that Dewey
Martin has learned what the word

courage really means.

Struggle, however, was never any

stranger to him. Dewey was early ac-

quainted with it when, after a week’s

work in his first movie, “Knock on Any
Door,” a talent authority intimated he

would go farther back home on the

range. Director Nick Ray had called

Dewey’s (Continued on page 101)

LUCKY

Dewey re-named his Mardie “Lucky”—and it looks as if this time he’s right!

Together the Martins face the

future, happily sharing the

best-kept secret in Hollywood

• “Well, Lucky, this is it!” Dewey
Martin said that morning, throwing a

kiss to the girl who stood in the door

of their cottage at Malibu Beach, wav-

ing him off to his first day before the

cameras again.

Later, on the sound stage at Metro-

Goldwyn-Mayer he waited, tense and

eager, for the magic bell that would

send him back into the Hollywood

ring. He hadn’t worked for almost two

years. “The Tennessee Champ” is his

first film under a fabulous new contract.
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Get into a party mood with Debora}

Kerr. And enter our contest to win he

party wardrobe: Judy Nell coat; Mac
Arthur skirt, blouse; Town & Country

shoes, bag; Dawnelle gloves. Details p. 68

More Fashions

GREETING
THE

SEASON



Off with the coat, on with the party! Deborah,

now in “From Here to Eternity,” shows close-up

of- rest of “You-Win-It” outfit. Details, p. 68.

MacArthur holiday separates. Fashion Craft belt

“Real Mink,” says Joan Tetzel. “And under $35!”

Lush-collared Minx Modes dress, pink rayon bro-

cade, jewel clip. 9-16. Also brown, strawtone.

Joan will be seen in Columbia’s “Hell Below Zero”

“O-o-h, for me?” oohs Anna Maria Alberghetti.

For her and all teens, Lorrie Deb formal, 7-15,

under $30. Blue, green, red or black velveteen top.

White nylon net ruffle trim, double net skirt

“Perfect for parties!” says 20th’s gay Carole

Matthews. Ankle-length dress by David Klein.

Gold lame, scroll-trimmed torso. Skirt, stole,

bodice-trim, all of black net. 10-16. Under $40

To fill your Christmas stockings with Hollywood
glamour: Airmaid gossamer, 12-denier nylons in Horizon

or Shadow, worn by all stars at party

(misms
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“Surprise package!” winks Carole. Sleek Spanish

lace bareback-halter dress has surprise—pleated

net flounce. Black over pink with a fabulous

big pink rose. By Smart Miss. 10-16. under $35

Christmas packaging, Dennison Mfg. Co.
Coro jewelry
Town & Country shoes, matching bags

PHOTOPLAY

STAR

FASHIONS

continued

"What a beauty!” says Lisa Ferraday, of shim-

mering ornament and dress—slim news in gold

peau de soi. French-cuffed sleeves have big rhine-

stone studs. Jerry Greenwald. 7-15. under $40

More Star Fashions >
65



All Fashion

Photos by

Dan Wynn

0-4 heck off your Christmas shop-

ping list against the exciting selection

of gifts that lovely Janis Carter has

chosen for her own holiday-giving:

1. Gift yourself with her at-home outfit

hy Nelly deGrab, gold-cloth tapered pants,

under $18; black velveteen blouse, under

$11. Both, 10-16, at stores listed on p. 86.

2. Black velveteen Honeybugs, silver pin

a-toe. 4-9, N-M. $3.99 ppd. Gimbel’s, N.Y.

3 . Make a bracelet of rhinestone photo-

play stars clipped to a velvet ribbon.

Stars, $2.50 each, postpaid, tax included.

From Coro, Inc., 47 West 34 Street, N. Y.

4 . Real fox-tail white ruff-collar. Hooks
under chin with crystal drops. $8.95 ppd.

tax inch Harold J. Rubin, 56 E. 56, N.Y.

5. Clear plastic, gold-specked ball. Opens

at center (as. shown on tree) to disclose

two 18" TopHit silk squares in different

solid colors. Each ball, $1. Macy’s, N.Y.

6. TopHit wool stole, striped in any-

college colors. Worn as is or as a cap-

and-stole. $4.95. From McCreery’s, N.Y.

7. Leopard-printed plush tote bag (big! (,

$12.95 ppd. Marshall Field, Chicago, 111.

8. Munsingwear’s “Royalty” slip, white ny-

lon tricot, bodice covered in pearl-studded,

embroidered nylon net, 32-38, $10.95.

Matching French-cut panties, 4-7. $3.95.

Emery, Bird & Thayer, Kansas City, Mo.
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9 . Samsonite vinyl plastic suitcases. Top,
15" O’Nite vanity, |21. Bottom, 18" VIP
case, built-in file, $23. Prices incl. fed’l tax.

Both, alligator & rawhide finish, brown,

tan. Vanity, also blue, green. Gimbel’s,N.Y.

10 . Exclusive photoplay cinch belt.

Imported gold metallic, 3" w'ide. Appli-

qued with rhinestone-set black velvet stars.

S-M-L. $2.95. Oppenheim Collins Stores.

11 . Golden “So-Basket” pincushion. The
red plush center 'holds thimble, jewelled

hatpins. $3. Frederic Mosell, 15 W. 47, N.Y.

12 . Sheer Bur-Mil Cameo hose, 66 gauge,

12 denier, snag-resistant. Serene, soft tawny

brown . $1 .65 pr. F&R Lazarus, Columbus, 0.

13 . Tri-corner double wool jersey stole

with 3" cellophane matching fringe. Black

or toast. $10.95. Oppenheim Collins, N.Y.

14. Lustrous Deltah simulated pearls, gift-

boxed. 6Q”rope, $7.25
;
graduated necklace,

$2.50 ; choker, uniform-size pearls, $3 ; but-

ton earrings, $1.50. At fine jewelry stores.

15 . Mahogany-finish plywood sewing cab-

inet, $2.98. Atop, stocking filled with sew-

accessories, $1.05. Singer Sewing Centers.

16. Portable sewing machine, standard

size. Case, crinkle-finish aluminum. Hing-

ed presser foot (no basting). Lifetime

guarantee. $156.96. Domestic Sewing Ma-
chine Co., 1231 Maine Ave., Cleveland, O.

17 . Orion cardigan, pink, blue, white,

$8.95. Short-sleeved orlon scoop-neck,

pearl and crystal appliqued. White, black,

$22.95. Premier, 34-40. Milgrim’s, N.Y.

18. Big (514 x 4*4) quilted red satin

pincushion, fragrantly herb-filled. $2.25.

From Brook Hollow Post, Stockton, N.J.

19 . Magic belt: Buckled leather front

with non-slip slits for you to pull your own
fabric through. (We used polka-dot silk.)

Black, brown, red, navy, natural. $1.50

ppd. Thea, 333 East 79th Street, N.Y.

20 . Choir-boy collar, real lapin fur, rich

brown. For sweaters and dress-up. By Baar

& Beards. $2.95 Franklin Simon, N.Y.

21 . Rose and blue Luxite sleep set. Dust-

er: pockets, frog closings, quilted nylon

tricot, padded nylon lining, S-M-L, $25.

Matching plain boy pajamas, L12-18,

$8.95. Marshall Field, Chicago, 111.

22 . Evans gold-rimmed white bone china

“Cotillion’
5

set : table lighter, ashtray,

cigarette urn. In white, satin-lined gift

box, $15. Plummer, 734 Fifth Avenue, N.Y.

23 . Complete Brownie home movie set,

four pieces, total $108.75. Peerless Camera
Stores, 138 E. 44, N.Y. Or order separately:

movie camera, $39.75; projector, $62.50;

projection screen, $4^50.- Book, “How to

Make Good Movies,” $2.

24. Playtex Superfoam pillow, zipped case.

In holiday box. 3 heights: $7.95, $9.95,

$11.95. Department stores everywhere.

25 . Modern blonde oak-finish hope chest,

Aroma-tight, Automatic tray lid. 47" long,

21" high, 17%" wide . 159.95. By Lane .

Leading furniture and department stores.

Or write: Lane Co., Altavista, Va.

To buy these gifts by mail, send check or

money order (and description) directly to

store listed. Allow two weeks for delivery.

New“Outer-Look”..the New
Formfi^Under-Look”

Keynoting today's Outer-Look is a softly rounded bustline—subtly

understated, yet high and young and proud. You feel so sure of yourself

in Format's Life Bra—with the Under-Look you need to capture

this new Outer-Look! World-famous for fit. Life Bras are tailored

to elevate, separate and rejuvenate with blissful action-free comfort.

Your exact size and cup in an array of elegant styles and

fabrics. At any nice store! Gay-Life

Longline Strapless Bra shown, $5.95.

Other strapless styles from $2.00.

The Formfit Company
Chicago, New York
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hey’ll love you

for these ofi

This MEEKER
of Genuine

Steerhide

A perfect complement

to milady’s tailored costume.

Beautifully made of brown
steerhide, hand-laced, with

rich, distinctive hand-tooled

design. Adjustable shoulder

straps. Also in smooth, saddle-

finished leather.

MEEKER BILLFOLD
Exquisitely made of rich. Smooth
Cowhide—blue, red or green. Large

coin pocket. 2 compartments
for keys.

For HIM—
The Distinctive

MEEKER 77

As practical as it is handsome.
Removable pass case. Handy coin

purse, with pockets for spare keys.

Secret pocket.

Various Prices— at Retail Stores Everywhere

THE MEEKER COMPANY • Joplin, Mo.

New York: 347 Fifth Ave.

PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS continued

Join Our New Contest

FASHIONS FOR FREE !

OUR CHRISTMAS PRESENT TO YOU;

a fashion contest in which you can

win all seven parts of the magnifi-

cent costume worn by Deborah

Kerr on page 63 and itemized be-

low. Just finish this sentence: “I

like the photoplay Star Fashion

Section because . .
.” in 50 words or

less. Your entry must be postmarked

or. or before midnight November

30, 1953. The following information

must be written at the bottom of

your page: Name, address, age,

occupation, height, weight, dress

and shoe size. Mail it to “Fashions

for Free,” Photoplay, 205 East

42 Street, New York 17, N. Y.

If you win you’ll be notified before

Christmas, so that you may have

your outfit in plenty of time for

the holidays, good luck!

Coat by Judy Nell. In red, neon

blue, purple or black. Spot Shed

cotton Velvet with warm Tempo-Re-

sisto lining. Princess silhouette,

belled sleeves, rhinestone buttons,

matching cloche hat. New Collins &
Aikman miracle velvet—resists spots

and sheds rain. Sizes 10 to 16; with

hat included, under $40.

Skirt and blouse by McArthur Ltd.

Blouse in gold lame 10-18, under $9.

Skirt in black nylon net banded in

gold lame stripes, black taffeta un-

derskirt, 10-18, under $18.

Shoes, bag by Town & Country.

Black velvet “Tulip Toe” pumps and

matching small envelope bag. Shoes

under $10. Bag under $8.

Gloves by Davonelle. Sixteen button

length, in Elvette Royal. Black, white,

navy, wheat. Sizes 6-7%j. $7.00.

Belt by Fashion Craft. Contour belt

in black velvet, studded with tiny

nailheads. $2.95.

FOR STORES WHERE YOU CAN BUY ALL PHOTOPLAY FASHIONS, SEE PACE 86.



DORIS DAY looks at life through rose-colored glasses. And why not? One of Holly-

wood’s happiest actresses. Dodo cheerfully admits she has everything she wants.

With “Calamity Jane” recently finished, Dodo’s next is aptly titled “Lucky Me”



VERA-ELLEN

She dropped the twinkling-toes

routine that bewitched movie

audiences in “Call Me Madam”
and played it straight in “Big

Leaguer.” But happily it isn’t

for keeps ;
she’ll be on her toes

again in “White Christmas”

with Bing Crosby and Danny

Kaye as co-stars. The tiny-

waisted actress continues to

confuse Hollywood matchmak-

ers by refusing to settle down

with any of her many beaus.

Although one and all admit

they’d be most happy to dance

— to the altar with Vera-Ellen

Photoplay

PICTU R E
GALLERY
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GENE KELLY

Filmtown’s actor-director-cho-

reographer is back once again

enlivening the Hollywood
scene after spending almost

two years in Europe where he

made“Invitation to the Dance.”

Rumor had a field day when

Betsy left Gene to work on a

film in Paris and returned to

Hollywood alone. But rumor

was wrong—for Gene and Betsy

picked up where they left off in

Europe. Now Gene’s flying feet

are busily occupied whirling

through dance sequences for the

movie version of “Brigadoon”



JEAN SIMMONS and STEWART GRANGER present a united front to the gossips who insist on

separating them. Stewart, who’s in “All the Brothers Were Valiant,” is justly proud of Jean’s big hit in

“The Robe.” However, work is parting them while Stewart’s in England for the filming of “Beau Brummel”
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ARLENE DAHL and FERNANDO LAMAS didn’t flick an eyelash— except at each other—when

insiders, realizing Fernando’s divorce became final in October, wondered out loud if they’d follow Lana

and Lex to the altar! Arlene and Fernando are making real screen love together in “The Diamond Queen”
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RORY CALHOUN isn’t cleaning his gun because he’s mad at anybody. He’s never had it so good. He’s

been spending his working days surrounded by no less a trio than Marilyn Monroe, Betty Grable and Lauren

Bacall making “How to Marry a Millionaire.” But his spare time he spends hunting with his cronies



ESTHER WILLIAMS doesn’t look any more like the mother of three now than she did when she first

arrived in Hollywood a dozen years ago. But a lot of water has passed under the bridge since then, and Es

has splashed around in most of it, with the cameras grinding away on such hits as her latest, “Easy to Love”
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VIRGINIA MAYO knew better than to kid husband Mike when he announced last June that he was going

to expectant fathers’ school. For whatever Mike wants or does is okay with Ginny, who willingly admits that

Mr. O’Shea is head man in their ranch home. Ginny’s last picture, BB (before baby) was “Devil’s Canyon”
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vAfeu)!
a revolutionary lotion

with deep-softening action

MAGNIFIED DIAGRAM OF SKIN

SHOWS ANGEL SKIN’S DEEP-SOFTENING ACTION

Even put on gloves right after using
Pond’s Angel Skin—your skin takes up
all Angel Skin’s richness immediately

Chapped, red hands—Angel Skin’s

deeper softening action actually heals

chapping. Angry redness fades away

Dry “detergent hands”— Only Angel
Skin by Pond’s neutralizes soap and
detergent alkalies. Prevents irritation

Amazing effects right away!

Unlike other leading lotions, Angel Skin is

not stopped on the outer skin surface—but

goes deep. You see amazing effects right

away! New Angel Skin heals chapping!

Dry, scratchy roughness smooths out.

Angry redness fades. Dried-out " detergent

hands” become softer and whiter—because

only this new Pond’s lotion is scientifically

designed to counteract the irritating chem-

ical action of soaps and detergents.

No sticky "coating”—Angel Skin can’t

leave hands sticky— because it contains no

gummy ’’filler,” as other lotions do. All its

richness goes into your skin at once.

Send for a “Prove-it” sample—Send your

name, address, and 10^ to cover postage and

packing to Pond’s, Dept. H-312, Clinton. Conn.,

for a generous sample of Angel Skin.

(In Canada, address Pond’s, Dept. H-312,

791 St. Clair W., Toronto, Out.)

by POND’S

49t
251
plus tax

(slightly higher
in Canada)

OTHER LOTIONS stop

at the skin surface—

>

. . . give the skin only

superficial smoothing

ANGEL SKIN penetrates

the outer skin surface—

>

Brings immediate help

to living skin tissue—

>

where chapped roughness

and redness begin
P

© 1953, Pond’s Extract Co.
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LOOK "WHO’S HEHE
BY HILDEGARDE JOHNSON

BIFF ELLIOT

Brown hair, hazel eyes, 165 lbs., 5'10". Born Lynn, Mass., 7/26/23.

Films: the Jury,” “Kiss Me, Deadly.” Wed Betty Dole 12/19/48

Biff Elliot carried off a prize when he

won the role of Mike Hammer in the

movie series based on Mickey Spillane’s

shocker novels. The prize was also some-

thing of a hot potato; Biff had to play a

character already sharply visualized hy

legions of Spillane fans. But Biff didn’t

disappoint them with his initial appear-

ance in “I, the Jury.” He was Mike to

the life.

“Mike” Biff says, “isn’t so different

from me. He calls a spade a spade; he

doesn't believe in the stork. That’s me!
And he’s decent to people.”

To many observers, the fictional pri-

vate eye might not seem any model of

decency. More likely, it’s Biff’s own per-

sonality that supplies the civilized angle.

With hair so rebelliously curly that it

spills over his forehead, he looks proper-

ly fight-loving full-face. Yet his profile

shows a well-modeled sensitivity. His

conversational “spades” are as startling

as if they were being tossed at you from

a 3-D screen. Yet at other times he talks

like the college graduate he is, and he

slips into his native New England accent

every so often. Biff made good in a busi-

ness where everybody’s supposed to have

a knife poised for a rival’s back. Yet he’s

based his life on a “decent” slogan:

“You can't compete with other people!”

Biff picked up this unusual philosophy

in high school in Presque Isle, Maine.

He’d been thoroughly beaten in the 100-

yard dash. In the post mortem, coach

Dana Wallace told Biff: “You cant beat

the other fellow. Your biggest competi-

tor is yourself. The only thing to do with

yourself is to keep tuned up.”

The advice worked; Biff won the state

championship for the quarter-mile. Only

a short time later, he found himself in

a spot where keeping tuned up was a

matter of desperate urgency. When he’d

drifted through one college semester, the

Army claimed him. He pitched hard at

basic training, realizing he was learning

the hard facts of how to protect his life.

It was smack in the middle of the war,

and Biff was soon shipped off to a place

where the tanks were not just on maneu-
vers, and were not always ours. He was
in the rugged Italian campaign, with the

infantry slogging slowly north.

After such experiences, it was a much-
changed Biff Elliot (still Biff Shalek

then) who returned to the University of

Maine to start all over again. He’s not

bragging, but making fun of his intense

college self when he says, “I got straight

A’s in everything—how to milk a cow,

nuclear physics, home economics,

French, astronomy, creative writing.”

Midway in his sophomore year, the

straight A’s suddenly dropped to B’s

and even C’s. The distracting influence

was Betty Dole, a fellow New Englander

and a real beauty. Though Biff’s court-

ship was on the brusque side, it was soon

obvious that Betty returned his love.

Only the minor matter of finance delayed

their marriage. A year went by, and the

lack of money began to look trivial by

contrast with the lack of each other. So

they were married during junior year.

The day after his graduation found the

couple in New York, ready to make their

collective fortune. His first choice on his

arrival in the big city was writing, but,

eventually, Biff had to admit he was a

flop as a writer.

It took him a year to get even a non-

speaking part on TV, but he leaped right

from that to a lead. It was a role in a

television film called “A Letter from a

Soldier” that put him in the running for

Mike Hammer. Altogether, eight actors

were being tested for the part, but Biff

was measuring his work only against the

standards he’d set for himself, without

worrying about how the other fellows

were doing.

Following coach Wallace’s advice,

he’d kept tuned up. He did his best, and

it just happened to be better than any-

body else’s.

So Biff Elliot became Mike Hammer,
endlessly besieged by lovelies with

amorous intentions. “Oh well,” grins

Biff, “it’s a living!” The series continues

with “Kiss Me, Deadly.” Will feminine

fans also find him attractive? Biff’s still

a stubborn non-worrier: “Maybe they

will, maybe they won’t. What can / do

about it?”

Then he adds, as blandly as if it were

Mike speaking, “But I’ve never had any

trouble with women.”



Why Dial Soap protects

your complexion

even under make-up

Dial clears your complexion by removing

blemish-spreading bacteria

that other soaps leave on your skin

No matter how lavishly or how sparingly you normally use

cosmetics, when you wash beforehand with Dial soap,

the fresh clearness of your skin is continuously protected

underneath your make-up.

For this mild, gentle face soap does a wonderful thing. It

washes away trouble-causing bacteria that other soaps (even

the finest) leave on your skin. Dial does this because it con-

tains AT-7 (Hexachlorophene). It clears the skin of unseen

bacteria that so often aggravate and spread surface blemishes.

Works in a new ivay!

Until Dial came along, there was no way of removing these

bacteria safely and effectively. These pictures, taken through

a microscope, are proof. No. 1 shows thousands of bacteria

left on the skin after washing with ordinary soap. (So when
you put on make-up, they are free to cause trouble under-

neath.) No. 2 shows how daily wash-

ing with Dial removes up to 95% of

these blemish-spreading bacteria.

And Dial is so mild!

When you first try this beauty-refreshing soap, you’d never

guess it could give you such benefits. It’s delicately scented.

Dial’s mild, creamy lather removes dirt and make-up so gently

and completely it helps overcome clogged pores and blackheads.

Skin doctors recommend Dial for adolescent complexions.

And with Dial your skin will become cleaner and clearer than

any other type of soap can get it. Why not let mild, fragrant

Dial soap protect your complexion — even under make-up?

in the handy, unbreakable squeeze bottle.
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INSIDE STUFF ( Continued, from page 35)

Dean Martin and Jerry Lewis : A wet tea

bag in England—an Oscar in Hollywood

Home from abroad and ‘‘Carnival ” Anne

Baxter again proves she'll try anything

“Ask Your Mirror” is the name of Liz

Taylor's gown and worth a trip to Rome

Howard Hughes is offering her everything

but the moon! . . . Arlene Dahl and Fer-

nando Lamas got a stage offer that has

them beaming and their agents screaming.

There’s more money in Hollywood ... Far-

ley Granger tells European correspondents

that he hopes to be a father before he’s

thirty. The young man means, of course,

he wants to get married!

beams Rock. “Except there’s no road to

reach it!” Eagles please apply.

Kiddie Corner: Liz Taylor and Michael

Wilding took the baby to England to meet

his paternal grandparents, cabled an SOS
to M-G-M. Of all things, they forgot to

take along rubber jiffy pants and couldn't

get them over there. While abroad. Liz

made a flying visit to Rome and the famed

Fontana Sisters’ fashion salon. Her new

gown is called “Ask Your Mirror” . . .

Celebrating his daughter’s first birthday.

Dale Robertson took her out for lunch. He

treated the birthday girl to, of all things,

a hamburger !

According to Cal: When Gary Cooper’s

wife and daughter returned from Europe,

Rocky reported to friends that she and

Coop talked for endless hours about their

marriage. Net result : no reconciliation but

a continuation of their separation ... A
sad John Wayne sent word to his four chil-

dren letting them know that he hates to

humiliate them but it may be necessary,

because he'll “tell all” to protect himself

from Chata Wayne’s demands in their di-

vorce trial. Says John: “I hope not, but it

may be messy!”

Nice People: Remember wonderful John
Ericson in “Teresa”? Well, when he fin-

ished playing opposite Elizabeth Taylor in

“Rhapsody,” John married Milly Coury. a

sweet radio songstress. Their good friends,

Lori Nelson, Bob Arthur. Pat Crowley and

Tab Hunter, all pooled their money and

rented them a honeymoon cabin at Palm

Springs. Nice wedding present! . . . And
speaking of wedding presents, Ann Blyth

asked Cal to tell her fans that she's per-

sonally writing the thank-you notes. Which

is why it’s taking her so long to tell you

how much she loved your gifts to her.

People and Places: Jane Russell would
have to be out of her beautiful mind not to

sign that new RKO contract. Executive

Once Upon a Time: Ray Milland was a

Hollywood agent with one lone client

named Eunice Quedons. Later on she be-

came—Eve Arden . . . Marcia Henderson

who played opposite Jimmy Stewart in

“Thunder Bay” was the head of his fan

club in her native Massachusetts . . . Steve

Cochran worked as a doorman in a Holly

wood theatre that now runs his pictures .

.

Marilyn Monroe applied for a saleslady’:

job in a Beverly Hills smart shop, wa:

told to come back when she had more ex

perience. So she went back recently—ane

bought an expensive evening gown!

Night Life: Doris Day with husband Mart;

Melcher at Vie Damone’s Mocambo open

ing: “This is our first night-club date ii

three vears. My feet couldn’t wait for nn

to take them home and get the shoes off!

. . . And diners at Ciro’s will never agaii

be bothered by seeing pink elephants

They saw James Mason walk in with hi

little daughter Portland, who was mor

wide-awake than anyone at midnight.

Homecoming: Advance reports reachin;

Hollywood insist that Pier Angeli’s wa

home will be well-lit by the torch she i

toting for Kirk Douglas . . . Annie Baxte

returned from Europe where she filme

“Carnival,” wearing a Dior outfit with it

just-below-the-knee skirt length. Aske

whether she liked the new style, Anne rt

plied, “It’s the fashion. What can I do?

Just for Laughs: Martin and Lewis wh

knocked them cold at New York’s Par;

mount Theatre: “In Hollywood if they lik

you they give you an Oscar. In England,

you're lucky—a wet tea bag! ... Bo

Hope at the London Palladium: “Travi

is good for everyone. Anyway, it was tini

that I came back here for a change—

i

fog!” . . . Scott Brady devised his ow

method of discouraging gabby females wh

nail him at parties. “I merely cup my eai

and make like I’m very hard of hearing

Medical Report: June Haver returned 1

Hollywood from the convent of the Sistei

of Charity on orders from her doctor an

religious leaders. She had been ailing f<

several months but hopes to regain hi

health soon. Her plans to return to life i

the convent are not definite.
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4 reasons why
every woman (ufoi h&njcuiJ

will wantih

Jmgent Lotion Disponsor

Wrtf) purchase, of size. bottle. . both for 9B* ^u£

Because you’ll love iergens Lotion when
harsh soaps, detergents, and nippy
winds drain natural oils out of your
hands. Jergens softening moisture
makes hands smooth as silk, never sticky

or greasy as some lotions and hand
creams do.

• Because you’re an exacting woman, you’ll

love the way the dispenser taps out ex-

actly the right amount of lotion. You’ll

be surprised how little Jergens Lotion it

takes to make rough hands soft and
pretty again.

o
Because you like little conveniences like not

having to unscrew and replace a bottle

cap every time you need some Jergens
Lotion (and that’s after every household
chore). The dispenser fits right into the
bottle and stays put.

"T* Because you can’t resist a bargain and this

wonderful plastic dispenser comes as a
free gift when you buy a $1.00 bottle of

Jergens Lotion... both for only 98$, plus

tax, wherever drugs or toiletries are sold.

Also 10$, 25$ and 49$ without dispenser.

Money-back guarantee! Buy this offer. Use Jergens
Lotion for two weeks. If not delighted, mail lotion

back to The Andrew Jergens Co., Cincinnati U, Ohio. Your
money will be refunded. Keep dispenser as your free gift.

Don't wait. .gfct it todacj. This offer is limited.
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(Continued from page 49)
Part of the picture had been shot in Lon-

don, where the cold, gloomy weather had
given her a series of colds that constantly
threatened pneumonia. When the location

moved to Positano, with its red-hot sun,
the nearest place for her to stay in com-
fort was Naples. And Naples from Posi-
tano lies at the end of a tortuous road
that no self-respecting goat should try to

navigate, let alone an American car.

For Lana, there was the further compli-
cation that her mother, Mildred, had
brought Cheryl to Naples. You can’t find

a more adoring mother than Lana is to

nine-year-old Cheryl—and it should have
been just great that Lex, having a small
role in “The Flame and the Flesh,” had
brought his two children to Naples, also.

What’s more, Cheryl personally, was all

gone on Lex, tagging him wherever he
went, swimming beside him in the blue
Mediterranean, snuggling up beside him
and his children when they all went for

rides in the old-fashioned Italian horse-
drawn carriages.
The whole set-up was enough to drive

any glamour girl crazy.

Which was exactly what it was doing
to Lana that afternoon on the beach at

Positano. She had never meant to take
Lex seriously. At the tremendous party
which Marion Davies had given nearly a

year before, she had first rolled her pretty

eyes and prettier hips at Lex Barker just

to show Fernando Lamas she didn’t care
how jealous he got. It was also to show Ar-
lene Dahl, an ex-Mrs. Lex Barker (and not
till later, Mr. Lamas’ favorite lady) where
she got off. And by somewhat remote con-
trol, it was to show Mr. Bob Topping,
an ex-Mr. Lana Turner, where he got off.

Lex was just supposed to be a tall, broad,
handsome stooge in all this. Only here he
was, in Italy, refusing to stay in that role.

He was being very male, very handsome,
very intelligent, very firm—and things

were going to go his way—or else.

Lana was on a rebound from serious
love. Bob Topping had hurt her more than
any man in her romance-tossed life had.
She had taken the role of Mrs. Topping,
society matron, very seriously. She had
intended that it should last until death did
her part from it. She had virtually retired

from the screen. She had essayed dignity,

and wifehood. And what had it got her?
Nothing but the loss of a baby, and very
real heartbreak, and a slap to her pride,

and another divorce.
Subsequently Lamas’ leaving her for

Arlene Dahl had been very embittering.

So it was all Lex Barker’s fault if he
didn’t have sense enough to take her
lightly. It was absolutely and utterly his

own responsibility if he got hurt because
he wouldn’t play according to her rules
On this annoying August day, she was so
irritated she wanted to be cruel. Thus,
with Lex standing right there before her,

she turned her head away from him, toss-
ing a remark over her shoulder to Joe
Pasternak, sitting on the sidelines.

“This guy has got to go,” she announced
Perhaps Tyrone Power would have gone,

with that remark. Undoubtedly Artie Shaw
would have spun angrily away. Lex didn't

budge. With one hand under her chin,

he turned her face back so that she had
to look at him. One of his brawny arms
held her so firmly that she couldn’t move
away He paid no attention to the people
avidly listening around them. As far as
Mr. Barker was concerned, he and Lana
were alone at that particular moment.

“Tell me personally that you want me
to go,” he said. “You tell me that it is

distasteful to you that I love you so much

The Lady Said Yes

I won’t settle for less than marrying you.
Let me hear you say that you dislike my
recognizing that you aren’t just beautiful
and female, like most girls in Hollywood,
but that you are all woman. And because
you are all woman you need to be loved,
and to love in return. Can you seriously
tell me you want the mere shadow of this?”
Lana began to cry. The quick shift of

emotions, the fast changing from smiles to
tears, which makes her such a fine, in-
stinctive actress, enwrapped her. “But

—

but,” she sobbed, “I get so mad at you.”
Lex leaned down to kiss her. “Sure you

do,” he said. “Sure you do, darling. But
don’t you know that making up after a
spat is one of the nicest moods of love?
And can’t I pound it through your cute
head that for a girl love means being pro-
tected, even against anger, and that for a
man it means giving her that protection?”
Lana’s sobs stopped, as she was engulfed

in Lex’s arms.
Producer Joe Pasternak turned to direc-

tor Richard Brooks. “I have an idea we
are through for the day,” he said.

But the lovers heard him and Hollywood
discipline won. Lana swung out of Lex’s
arms, radiant. “The studio would have all

our heads,” she said. “Call lunch, Joe, a
lovely long lunch. Then we’ll resume.”
She turned back to Lex. “Wait for me this

afternoon, will you?”
“You know I will.”

“Drive me back to Naples tonight?”
“Who else?”
“Let’s eat,” said Joe Pasternak. He drew

alongside Lex. “Try to keep her from eat-
ing so much pasta at lunch, will you?”
“Trust me,” said Lex. “Give her an hour

and a half for lunch. Give her another
hour after that She loves to eat and we
both know it. But trust me. I’ll fix.” He
called over to Lana, who had gone to her
dressing room tent to remove her make-up.
“Game to go up by the steps, honey?”
“Yes. darling.”
Joe Pasternak stared at Lex. “Those two

hundred and fifty steps?”
“Up and back,” Lex grinned. “Then

later I’ll get her in swimming and keep
just enough beyond her to make her work
to keep up. I’ll do it every day, if you
like, and that way, who’s afraid of pasta?”
“Thanks, pal,” he said. “And I hope, for

Lana’s sake, you win her.”
Now, to shift the scene for just one in-

stant, I must tell you that Mr. Pasternak
and I sat together in New York City’s
swank Plaza Hotel discussing all this.

We were both just back from Italy, Joe
by a week and me by two days, because
Photoplay had asked me to go to Italy to

see if I could catch up with Lana or Lex
or both of them.
The news that Lana and Lex had mar-

ried in Turin on the first Sunday in Sep-
tember reached me in no less a place than
Ava Gardner’s flat in London. Ava was
there, naturally, and no less a gentleman
than Clark Gable, who was at that very
moment waiting for Lana to start their

picture “True and the Brave.” To say that
Lana’s news created a bit of a sensation is

a real understatement.
Immediately producer Larry Winegar-

ten waiting in London to start “True and
the Brave,” was on the phone. The mo-
ment he got off the wire, there was director
Gottfried Reinhardt wanting to know what
Ava and Clark might know.
“We must start September 22nd at

the latest,” Mr. Winegarten said.

“We absolutely can’t start later than
September 24th,” Mr. Reinhardt said.

Mr. Gable grinned across the room at

Miss Gardner. “Toots, we may be stuck
with putting you in the picture,” he said.

“Ten will get you twenty,” said Miss

Gardner, “that you will all take Lana when
she’s good and ready to be found, and
meanwhile I think she is very smart to
hide out on the whole lot of you.”
As Mr. Pasternak and I sat talking in

New York in mid-September, nobody had
the faintest idea where Lana and Lex were
hiding out on their honeymoon. All they
knew was Lex was due to return to Turin
soon for another picture. In London, Wine-
garten, Reinhardt, Gable and Vic Mature,
of the supporting cast, waited. In Paris,
the dressmaking house of Dior waited for
the fittings on Lana’s clothes.

But on the isle of Capri, the Italians
were smiling and telling stories of Lana’s
and Lex’s many visits there. A little old
cobbler in Capri’s historic square told of
his happy day when the beautiful Ameri-
can girl stepped up to him, kicked off her
fragile American slippers, put her pretty
bare feet down on a big square of leather
and told him to cut her size. This is the
way the Italians always work.
And there were the three Italian girls

who run a little dressmaking shop. They
told of Lana’s coming in and admiring their
designs. There was one dress she was
particularly gone on, but she was in Capri
only for the day. How could they make
it for her? They said they’d sit up all

night and deliver it to her next morning
in Naples. That made Lana want three
dresses. Could they achieve that? They
could, they said.

Next day when they delivered the
dresses, they found not only Lana’s check,
but beautiful gold medallions for each of

them, as thank-you notes from her.

And there was Naples’ amusement over
Lana’s effect on their small Existentialist

colony. The Existentialists really began in

France, but a small group of them have
now invaded Italy. Their big belief is to

believe in nothing, to live on nothing for
nothing. In Naples, they live in caves
along the beach. They ignore everything
but themselves. And Lana. They all came
out of their caves to stare at Lana and Lex,
so magnificent together.
But it is Joe Pasternak who tells what

happened the evening of Lana and Lex’s
near-quarrel there at Positano, the thing
that persuaded him Lana was more in love
than she knew—and that Lex would surely
win her.

It was really just a small incident.

Lex started to drive her and Joe and
director Richard Brooks back to Naples
from Positano. The road, as I have already
said, is impossible. It twists and turns,

high above the exquisite Bay of Naples,
without so much as a handrail between it

and the sheer drop to the sea below.
Lex is a great driver. But he took one

turn a little too fast, and for one sicken-
ing instant, the car quivered, and eternity

was staring them all in the face. Then
Lex cut the wheels, and they were safe

once again.

And what was Lana doing during that

moment when the men all held their

breaths in fear? She was sleeping. She
was sleeping with her head on Lex’s
shoulder.

“It’s real love when a girl trusts a man
that much,” Joe says. “I think it’s the
right kind of love, the kind Lana hasn’t

had before. I hope she works it out this

time.”

So do we all. And not only for Lana.
She’s a doll and there’s no one who knows
her who doesn’t love her. But Lex is very
much of a guy, too, all man, and very much
the gentleman—a simple, direct, honest
man, who also deserves happiness.

So here’s luck to both of them. They’ve
got everything else. The End
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How

to be fitted

comfortably

in your Strapless Bra

A

Measttting

too loose ho light

strapless bra feels different from any

other kind—you’ll miss some of the support that

you are used to. To solve that

problem you must get the right

size. Be measured around the

diaphragm—add 6", and you’ll

have your bra size. For example,

if you measure 28"—add 6", and

you wear size 34. If you measure an odd size, try

the next size smaller.

The most popular wired strapless bras are not

always comfortable.

Often these wires

press too tight and

hurt or they’re too

loose, and your bra

doesn’t fit—so, by all

means, look for a

strapless bra that conforms to your shape rather

than making you conform to its rigid design. Here

is where "Permadift”* comes to the rescue. Our

designer invented a Self- ConformingW ired Strap-

less Brassiere that will feel different from any

other. The minute you put it on, it will immedi-

ately conform to you. It fits snugly at the top

without pressing—is never uncomfortable—and

it never bulges. And this is only one of its many

advantages.

It is especially important, in a strapless bra,

that your breasts are supported from below. The

famous Magic Insets in each

"Permadift” Brassiere accom-

plish just that. And, best of all,

it can be washed and worn as

often as you like yet will never

lose its uplift or support.

Once you wear a "Permadift” Strapless Self-

Conforming Brassiere, you’ll never want to wear

any other. Try one at your favorite Corset De-

partment—just $3.00 in Cotton—$4.00 in Nylon

—in Longline style, $5.95.

* “ Permcf lift
"—A trade mark of A. Stein & Company

Chicago - New York - Los Angeles (Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.)

Write for free fitting chart and tape measure

Address A. Stein & Company, Dept. P
1143 11. Congress St., Chicago 7, Illinois

the Magic Inset
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Mitzi Made Her Mind Up

(Continued from page 60)

she “looked like a sweet kid.” She was
round—“baby fat, ugghh!”—and wide-
eyed, her long hair irrepressibly curly. In-

side she was seething with humor, with
temperament, with a restless urge to

break out of the little-girl mold.
It was no use, she knew, unless she

“changed the outside of me to go with
the inside.” She decided to do just that.

All the old Mitzi must go: first the teen-
age curves and weight, then the curls, the

frilly little-girl clothes. Finally, even the
antique-filled hillside house in which she
had lived with her mother since she had
arrived in Hollywood eight years before.

She would be chic, i.e., thin. When her
figure was up to it she would wear smart
clothes. She would live in a modern pent-
house with a view and that, she vowed,
would be living.

This resolution came close upon the heels
of another crucial turning point in Mitzi’s

life. That was the time just after her
twenty -first birthday a little more than
a year ago when she broke her six-year
engagement to the rising young attorney,
Richard Coyle. She said then, “I feel I am
not mature enough to make such an im-
portant decision.”

But she has no qualms about making
important romantic decisions now. For
the first time, she says, she’s really, really
in love. And she doesn’t mind telling

the world just exactly how she feels

about Jack Bean, the charming young ad-
vertising man who’ll be her husband
probably by the first of the year.
They haven’t set the date yet, nor picked

their attendants—but the important thing
is that they have made up their minds and
are eying the Christmas holiday season.

And it never would have happened,
Mitzi's sure, if she hadn’t remade herself
to be the kind of person Jack could fall

in love with. Her personal remodeling
program had gone into high gear by the
time they met. “That very night,” says
Jack, “is the night I fell in love with her.”

It took Mitzi a little longer to know she
was in love—three dates, all in the span
of a week. And now she says, “It’s like
nothing else in the world. It’s a quiet
feeling. I feel secure. This I can believe in.”

It’s hard to realize that not so long
ago, Mitzi was confused, dissatisfied with
herself, her appearance, and most of all,

her state of mind.
“I had lived in a dream world,” she

says now. “A world all roses and bows
in the hair. I found out that life isn’t

like that.”

Mitzi resolved fervently to re-design
that deceptive outside of hers, and, at the
same time, to gain the peace of mind that
would allow her true personality to

emerge. She really went at it.

First she went on a diet.

When results seemed too slow she signed
up with Louise Long, a tremendous and
vital masseuse, for frequent poundings.
The walls of Mitzi’s new apartment—the
family moved into the promised penthouse
last December—began to resound with a
slap-slap-thumps, powerful grunts from
Mrs. Long and agonized wails from her
client as Hedy, the Gerbers’ Viennese
maid paused in her dusting to inquire
'‘Vat are they doing to our Meetzi?”
But it worked.
Meetzi proudly checked off the lost

pounds and the lost inches, replaced a few
“Mother Hubbards” with sleek, black,
plunging neckline dresses, and on the
basis of her new look nabbed a part in a
Los Angeles musical comedy, “Jolly

-

anna,” in which, glory be, she could ex-
pose to the public some of her native effer-

vescence and humor.
“I even got a chance to do a burlesque

strip-tease,” she gloats. “In nothing but
a few skinny little scarves. It was the
best part I ever had.”
Dancing regularly is also therapeutic for

the figure, Mitzi discovered during the
run of “Jollyanna.” But unfortunately two
attacks of appendicitis followed by a trip

to the hospital for an appendectomy im-
mobilized her for a period of months after

the show closed.

But when, recently, Fox announced
that Mitzi would join the star line-up of

“Three Young Texans,” she knew she’d
better get those muscles to work again,

and fast. Now she’d be learning some-
thing really new—to ride a horse. This
picture would be a big chance to show
the world how much she’s changed.
With the diet, the dancing, the riding and

the massages, with the rapidly growing
wardrobe of grown-up clothes, Mitzi be-
gan co look very much like the girl her
inside had told her she was. She went
through the extra-sleek, extra- chic stage,

and having tried that on for size, decided
she could settle for a natural kind of

glamour. To prove her point, she sacri-

ficed her thick, long hair and got herself

one of the new, close-cropped hair cuts.

You have only to look at a portrait of
the former Mitzi on the wall of her living
room to realize how dramatic the changes
are that she has effected. Painted by the
sailors of the USS Abbott from a fan
photograph Mitzi had sent them and pre-
sented to their favorite screen star “with
love,” it shows Mitzi in an off-the-shoul-
der, ruffly white blouse, her long hair in
Shirley Temple curls, her blue eyes (a
mistake, since hers are brown) wide and
wistful. And it bears about as much re-
semblance to the Mitzi Gaynor who sits in
her swank living room bouncing funny
stories at you today as—well, as Shirley
Temple at six bears to Mrs. Charles Black.

The new penthouse is a fitting setting
for the new Mitzi. Moving nine rooms in-
to six was a problem, and one room is

bulging with cartons of old photographs
and clippings, mementoes of old tours and
old costumes.
But the visible areas are brand-new

—

big furniture of modern design, vast vases
of bright flowers, a streamlined fireplace,
and a whole wall of ceiling-to-floor win-
dows overlooking a canopied terrace from
which you can look down at night on a
sea of sparkling lights.

Mitzi and Jack Bean love giving parties
on her terrace with candle-lit tables and
good Viennese food kept warm over the
charcoal braziers, and music floating out
from a phonograph in the living room.
Romantically, Mitzi’s personal revolu-

tion has been a brilliant success.
Professionally, it is paying off too.

At a recent preview Mitzi was startled
when a radio reporter covering arrivals
at the theatre threw a loaded question at
her. (She had expected to get by with
the usual, “I am so happy to be here.”)
“What in your opinion, Miss Gaynor,”

the mike-happy commentator wanted to

know, “is the most important thing for

a young star to know?”
“I could spend two weeks talking and

not say everything I’d like to say about
that one,” Mitzi groaned later.

But on the spot, and with flash bulbs
popping, she thought fast, and came up
with an answer.
“Not to read her own publicity,” she said,

“at least not to believe it. And, even
more important, to listen to people—any-
one and everyone who will talk to you
about your work. For people are basi-

cally friendly and their experience can help
you. So listen . . . but don’t let others
make your decisions. Listen, and then
make up your own mind.”
For Mitzi it has been a year of making

up her own mind, and making over her
external self to match it.

The results, as they say on election

night, are pouring in.

La Jolla summer theatre wanted Mitzi

Gaynor for the part of Sally Bowles, a

sexy gamin of questionable morals, in “I

Am a Camera.” She had to refuse, but,

she beams, “they really thought I could

do it.”

In Las Vegas, where flashy girls go as

Tallulah has said “to shill for the gam-
blers,” a top casino has offered Mitzi a

fabulous sum to make a night-club ap-

pearance. The Palace, in New York—re-

member what it did for Judy Garland?
—wants her too.

Marilyn Monroe isn’t the only person, it

seems, who has noticed that “sweet little

Mitzi” has changed. Neither is Jack Bean.

The whole country is beginning to be

aware that something new has been added

to “our little girl.” You have to go a lot

farther than next door to find her these

happy days. The End

dedLelp So LaM
Thousands of people—in desperate need of un-

derstanding and advice—have been amazed to

find the very help they were seeking, on radio’s

“My True Story.” For the vivid dramas heard
on this program are real-life problems of real-

life people—people like yourself, your family,

the folks next door. The heartfelt situations of

love, hope, fear, jealousy are taken from the files

of “True Story Magazine.” Your very own prob-

lem might be dramatized at any time—so

93
1

TUNE ,N

“MY TRUE STORY
AMERICAN BROADCASTING STATIONS

For amazing, hearf-ihrobbing reading, "Reckless Sixteen" in December
TRUE STORY at newsstands now is tremendous.
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Good News

FATTIES
New ideas about the best way to reduce

are making present-day diets obsolete

Science constantly
marches on. Each day
new developments are
being advanced so that

we might all live happier
and longer lives. Old
ideas and theories must
give way to the new. In

the field of nutrition,

Dr. Munro of Utica, N. Y.
has good news for fat

people. In his book,
just published, he re-

veals how to reduce weight only at the

expense of deposited fats and water—
Not at the expense of vital tissues.

Most of the so-called Miracle Diets and
Wonder Diets reduce weight all right,

but most of the weight is lost from vi-
tal tissues, rather than from the fat

deposits in the body. Many diets boast
of producing a weight loss of 20 or 40
pounds in so many days! But they do not
tell you how many of these pounds come
from muscle, bone, blood, connective and
epithelial tissues. This kind of weight
loss explains so many cases of weakness,
nervousness, anemia, tuberculosis, and
other infections following a course of

reducing diets.

No Arithmetic Needed

When you follow Dr. Munro’s very
simple Slenderizing Diet you need not be
a mathematician. You won’t have to add
the caloric values of the food you eat.

One out of every four Americans is

overweight. Could this one be you ?

Instead, you will find in this new book
menus for all your meals for an entire

month. These menus will direct you to

eat one egg or two chops or so many
ounces of meat, fish, etc. Simple, isn’t it?

No Rabbit Food Diet

Make no mistake about Dr. Munro’s Slen-
derizing Diet — it contains no rabbit
food, such as carrots or salads. But it

does list such foods as eggs, oysters,

steaks, fat (yes, fat) as well as desserts,

such as baked custards, mocha pudding,
Spanish cream, and vanilla ice-cream.
Naturally, you must prepare these dishes

for New Beauty

according to the instructions contained
in this modern-day book.

“Many times 1 have had the experience of wit-

nessing the increasing beauty in people on this
diet. Some women who appeared elderly or middle
aged, after a few months on the diet affected an
amazing change. They appeared a generation
younger in beauty and they regained the old ap-
peal. You will not only look younger, but you will
be younger physically and older mentally.”

Daniel C. Munro, M.D.

The Battle of the Bulge
Now Seen Won

Dr. Munro’s book
will be of no inter-

est to the health
“faddist.” It is writ-
ten for intelligent

men and women
who want to reduce
fatty deposits and
not vital tissue.

The price of this

splendid new book
is only $2.50. If you
are overweight you
owe it to yourself
to obtain a copy of
this remarkable
book

—

immediately.

At all bookstores, or

MAIL COUPON TODAY

BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE. INC.
Dept. WG-1253
205 E. 42nd St.. New York 17. N. Y.

Send me, postpaid, a copy of SLENDER-
IZING FOR NEW BEAUTY. I enclose
$2.50.

NAME
Please Print

STREET

CITY STATEby DANIEL C. MUNRO, M.D.

D. C. Munro, M.D.
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The Most Exciting

Book of the Year!

TV-RADIO

ANNUAL

1953
At Newsstands Notv Only 50c

The Biggest Entertainment Value of the Year—112
Pages—A Collector’s Item You Will Treasure

TV-RADIO NEWS EVENTS OF '53

BIOGRAPHIES, PICTURES OF THE STARS

HIGHLIGHTS OF 28 DAYTIME SERIALS

INTIMATE STORIES AND PICTURES

Get

TV-RADIO ANNUAL

1953
At Your Newsstand

NOW

p

Or Mail This

Handy Coupon

TODAY

TV-RADIO ANNUAL 1953
Dept. WG-1253
205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y.

Please send me . . . copy (copies) of TV-
RADIO ANNUAL 1953 at 50c each, post-

paid. I enclose $

Name
(Please Print)

Address

City Zone. . . .State

HERE’S WHERE TO BUY
PHOTOPLAY FASHIONS

For store nearer you, write direct
to manufacturer listed in parentheses

Tree Decorations

:

Kansas City, Mo. Hall’s

New York, N. Y. Hammacher-Schlemmer
(Vincent Lippe, 225 5th Ave., N.Y.C.)

Nelly de Grab: At-Home Outfit
New York, N. Y. James McCreery
(Nelly de Grab, 533 7th Ave., N.Y.C.)

Dawnelle: Gloves
Houston, Texas Sakowitz Bros.

Lowell, Mass. Cherry & Webb Co.

Nashville, Tenn. Cain-Sloan Co.

Roanoke, Va. Smartwear-lrving Sachs

St. Louis, Mo. Stix, Baer & Fuller

(Dawnelle, 16 E. 34th St., N.Y.C.)

David Klein : Dress
Hollywood, Cal. May Co.

Lakewood, Cal. May Co.

Las Vegas, Nev. Fanny’s

Los Angeles, Cal. May Co.

(David Klein, 525 7th Ave., N.Y.C.)

Jerry Greenwald : Dress
(Jerry Greenwald, 1400 B’way, N.Y.C.)

Lorrie Deb: Dress
Bridgeport, Conn.

Cedar Rapids, Iowa
Chicago, 111.

Columbus, Ga.

Los Angeles, Calif.

Howland’s

Newman’s
Wieboldt Stores

Kirven’s

Bullock’s

Portland, Me. Porteous, Mitchell, Braun
Rochester, N. Y. McCurdy Co., Inc.

Salt Lake City, Utah Zion’s Coop.

San Francisco, Calif. The Emporium
All stores: Oppenheim Collins

(Emma Domb, 1400 B’way, N.Y.C.)

McArthur, Ltd.: Skirt, Blouse
Knoxville, Tenn. S. H. George & Sons

Newark, N. J. Hahne <fe Company
New York, N. Y. Arnold Constable

Philadelphia, Pa. Lit Brothers

Washington, D. C. Kaplowitz

(McArthur, Ltd., 1372 B’way, N.Y.C.)

Minx Modes: Dress
Brooklyn, N. Y. Abraham & Straus

Memphis, Tenn. B. Lowenstein

Philadelphia, Pa. Wanamaker’s
(Minx Modes, R. Lowenbaum Co.,

St. Louis, Mo.)

Judy Nell: Coat
Baltimore, Md. May Co.

Buffalo, N. Y. William Hengerer Co.

Washington, D. C. Hecht Co.

(Judy Nell, 247 W. 38th St., N.Y.C.)

Smart Miss: Dress
Chicago, 111. Kaufman’s
New York, N. Y. Arnold Constable

New York, N. Y. Martin's

San Antonio, Texas Carl’s

(Smart Miss, 36 West 34th St., N.Y.C.)

Town & Country: Shoes
Dallas, Texas

Denver, Colo.

Louisville, Ky.

Philadelphia, Pa.

Pittsburgh, Pa.

Rochester, N. Y.

Volk Bros.

May Co.

Byck Bros.

John Wanamaker
Kaufman’

s

B. Forman Co.

Bag
Dallas, Texas

Denver, Colo.

Kansas City, Mo.
Minneapolis, Minn.

Pittsburgh, Pa.

Seattle, Wash.
(Town & Country,

Volk Bros.

May Co.

Woolf Bros.

Dayton Co.

Kaufman’s

Frederick & Nelson

0 5th Ave., N.Y.C.)86



Nobody Asked Him

(Continued jrom page 52)
thoroughly tired ties. They couldn’t be
kin, the man and the myth.
Small wonder his friends ask, “These

legends about Monty—where do they
come from?” They resent any necessity of

championing or defending him or explain-
ing him. Perhaps, too, they realize the fu-
tility of it, knowing there will always be
two points of view about Montgomery
Clift—that of those who know him and
that of the many who in all probability
will never understand him.
But still those who do know him ask

where the legends come from. So I asked
Monty.
“Maybe I’m too transparent,” Monty

says. “So transparent people can’t see me.
And let’s face it, what would they be miss-
ing? But most of the trouble, I believe,

goes back to what has been written about
me. I’ve always been under the impression
you could be an artist and do your job
sincerely and be yourself. But I may be
wrong. The truth about me, apparently,
just doesn’t make a story.

“If I weren’t in motion pictures people
wouldn’t look twice at me. I live the same
sort of life the everyday person lives, and
I enjoy the same things. So sometimes
writers have felt impelled to add the ‘ex-

tras’ to the stories about me, to make it

more interesting. If I stay home to read a

book, I’m a hermit. If I like to swim in

salt water, it must be a channel swim. For
some time a favorite theme of stories about
me was ‘The Man with Two Ties.’ On one
occasion an interviewer and I were going
out to dinner. When I opened the closet

door to get a coat the writer could see I

had twenty ties—and still the article came
out, ‘The Man with Two Ties.’

”

Some writers have said that Monty has
a low opinion of Hollywood because he
doesn’t live there. But if you ask Monty,
he explains just what he does believe.

“If a contractor goes to Denver to do a

job, it’s no reflection on Denver if he goes
back home when the job is finished. It’s

the same with me. New York is my home.
I’ve lived there sixteen years and I’ve

loved it. I do my job, I make a picture in

Hollywood—and I go back home.”
When a writer once insisted, “But

wouldn’t you like to have a swimming
pool?” Monty answered, “When I feel a

swimming pool is important to me, I will

have one.” So the writer accused Monty
of saying Hollywood is hypocritical.

“They ask you to describe the woman
you want to marry,” Monty says. “How
can you intelligently answer that? Mar-
riage is a meeting of two people.”

As for not talking to the press when he’s

working on the set, Monty says, “I’m not
the best actor in the world. I act emo-
tionally. It’s impossible to stay in full con-
centration; my mind is on a thousand
things. Not only would talking to writers
be distracting to me, it would be unfair to

interviewers.”
His is an incisive mind, one that quickly

separates the truth from the tripe. As
Deborah Kerr observes, “He has a pene-
trating reasoning that sees right through
to the core of things and seldom misses.
Such intellectual purity, Monty’s. His mind
is so clean and uncluttered—like a very
pure flame inside him. He’s one of the
purest people I know.”
He’s also one of the most intense people.

He lives ardently. And all he believes is

in his eyes, those amazing blue-green eyes
which seem to see straight to the soul. He
has strength which belies his boyishness.
A lyric strength compounded of a tough
mind and an equally tender heart. He’s
stubborn when provoked too far. And he’s

It was fascinating to see the cha.

HiejoJwi pw^ect

"Never saw my skin look so clear!
99

If your pores are looking large, your skin looking

dull—skin doctors will tell you that you haven't

been cleansing your skin properly. You must get

out the dirt that works into pore-openings—and

hardens and sticks. Your first Pond’s Cold Cream-

ing will show you it does more than the usual,

superficial clean-up. For Pond’s Cold Cream
is specifically designed to soften and float out

embedded dirt. Your skin is made fastidiously clean

and shows it—with a clearer, fresher, finer look.

"What a wonderfully silky feel!”

" What a difference in my skin now!”

9t /luakeS AOuaLski^ wvk
a t 0

So SimcIK l

Every day—skin-softening oils and moisture are

stolen from your skin by dry indoor heat, out-

door exposure, by normal tensions and fatigue. You
must replenish these softeners every day or your

skin looks dry, coarsened—takes on an older

look. Each Pond’s Cold Creaming gives back to

your skin the oils and moisture your skin needs

to look velvety smooth, have a young suppleness.

"flie quickest, easiest, sanest

it w&tks uomdeAS !

1. Circle Pond’s Cold Cream briskly—up, out

—

from throat to forehead. This frees embedded
dirt. Stimulates circulation. Tissue off well.

2. Now—a snowy "rinse” with fresh fingerfuls

of Pond’s Cold Cream. This time, tissue off

lightly—leaving a little invisible cream to soften

and protect your skin. Get Pond’s Cold Cream
in the large jar today—nicer to dip into and,

compared with the small jars, you average a

third more cream for your money!

The Duchess of Sutherland
says: "I always use Pond’s Cold

Cream. I don’t know a better

cleansing cream in the world.”

The Princess Murat says:

"Pond’s Cold Cream leaves my
skin glowing, so smooth. It’s my
most necessary beauty help.”

P
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SUSAN HAYWARD

DORIS DAY

exciting

new

Off-Guard Candids of Your

Favorite Movie Stars

•^-All the selective skill of our ace

cameramen went into the making

of these startling, 4x5, quality

glossy prints.

pictures!
JEFF HUNTER

New poses and names are con-

stantly added. Keep your collec-

tion up to date by ordering from

the convenient list below.

ROBERT WAGNER

Circle the numbers of your choices and mail with coupon today. Send

cash or money order. 12 pictures for $1; 6 for 50c.

1. Lana Turner
2. Betty Grable
5. Alan Ladd
7. Gregory Peck
8. Rita Hayworth
9. Esther Williams

11. Elizabeth Taylor
14. Cornel Wilde
15. Frank Sinatra
18. Rory Calhoun
19. Peter Lawford
21. Bob Mitchum
22. Burt Lancaster
23. Bing Crosby
24. Shirley Temple
25. Dale Evans
26. June Haver
27. June Allyson
29. Ronald Reagan
30. Dana Andrews
31. Glenn Ford
33. Gene Autry
34. Roy Rogers
35. Sunset Carson
36. Monte Hale
46. Kathryn Grayson
48. Gene Kelly
50. Diana Lynn
51. Doris Day
52. Montgomery Clift

53. Richard Widmark
54. Mona Freeman
55. Wanda Hendrix
56. Perry Como
57. Bill Holden
60. Bill Williams
63. Barbara Lawrence
65. Jane Powell
66. Gordon MacRae
67. Ann Blyth
68. Jeanne Crain
69. Jane Russell
74. John Wayne
75. Yvonne de Carlo
78. Audie Murphy
79. Dan Dailey
84. Janet Leigh
86. Farley Granger
88. Tony Martin

91. John Derek
92. Guy Madison
93. Ricardo Montalban
94. Mario Lanza
95. Joan Evans

103. Scott Brady
104. Bill Lawrence
105. Vic Damone
106. Shelley Winters
107. Richard Todd

108. Vera-Ellen
109. Dean Martin
110. Jerry Lewis
111. Howard Keel
112. Susan Hayward
115. Betty Hutton
116. Coleen Gray
120. Arlene Dahl
121. Tony Curtis
123. Tim Holt
127. Piper Laurie

128. Debbie Reynolds
129. Penny Edwards
131. Jerome Courtland
134. Gene Nelson
135. Jeff Chandler
136. Rock Hudson
137. Stewart Granger

138. John Barrymore, Jr.

139. Debra Paget
140. Dale Robertson
141. Marilyn Monroe
142. Leslie Caron
143. Pier Angeli

144. Mitzi Gaynor
145. Marlon Brando
146. Aldo Ray
147. Tab Hunter
148. Robert Wagner

149. Rusty Tamblyn
150. Jeff Hunter
151. Marisa Pavon
152. Marge and Gower

Champion
153. Fernando Lamas
154. Arthur Franz
155. Johnny Stewart
156. Oskar Werner
157. Keith Andes
158. Michael Moore
159. Gene Barry
160. John Forsyth
161. Lori Nelson
162. Ursula Thiess
163. Elaine Stewart
164. Hildegarde Neff
165. Dawn Addams
166. Zsa Zsa Gabor
167. Barbara Ruick

168. Joan Taylor

169. Helene Stanley

170. Beverly Michaels
171. Joan Rice

172. Robert Horton
173. Dean Miller

174. Rita Gam
175. Charlton Heston
176. Steve Cochran

WORLD WIDE, Dept. WG-1253
63 Central Avenue, Ossining, N. Y.

I enclose $ for candid pictures of my favorite stars and
have circled the numbers of the ones you are to send me by return mail.

p

Name

Street

City

(Please Print)

Zone State

a maverick, this Monty Clift, vigilant in
his belief of a man’s right to be himself.
But a maverick by what his heart sees.

Monty and Frank Sinatra became close
friends while they were working on “From
Here to Eternity,” each having recognized
in the other a kindred soul sympathetic to
the preservation of man’s individuality.
And with the freedom of some years of
acquaintance I asked Frank, “Why do you
like Montgomery Clift?”

“Monty? He’s a sincere artist,” Frank
answered, “intelligent, very serious about
his work.”

“But,” I persisted, “why do you like

him?”
“Why do you like anybody?” Frank

said. “I don’t ask myself why. If you like a
man, you like him.”

Monty reacts to people instantly, with a
warmth that reaches out eagerly. As one
who knows him well puts it, “When Monty
likes you, you can feel the light turn on.”

And Monty says, “You meet some people
and you know them immediately. Others
you would never know.”
One thing sure, subterfuge in any form,

with Monty, would get you nowhere. A
motion-picture executive worrying how to

get him to agree to participate in a project

the studio felt was quite important, called

Howie Horowitz, assistant to Producer
George Stevens, and Monty’s good friend
since he made “A Place in the Sun,” say-
ing, “How do we handle Clift on this?

How do we go about tricking him into do-
ing it?” Horowitz advised drily, “I’ll tell

you how you ‘trick’ him into it. You call

him on the phone and you ask him. That’s
exactly how you ‘trick’ him into it.” A few
minutes later, the exec called Horowitz
back saying, dazedly, “What do you know
—he says he’ll do it!”

Asked whether he would consider him-
self a rebel, Monty says slowly, “I guess
so. Certainly I believe a man in revolt is

better than a person who accepts what’s
handed him, or what he reads, just be-
cause it’s been accepted—until it’s been
proved worthy of acceptance.” And in re-

spect to men of conviction, Monty says, “I

believe Frank Sinatra is a monument to

our time. The things, I feel, people are

sometimes asked to put up with in the

field of entertainment—or any field—are

tremendous. Frank will compromise to

realize an objective, but he draws a line

beyond which he won’t go.”
Will Monty compromise? “Certainly,” he

says. “It’s your job to try and adjust to

things within a certain scope of under-
standing, and as long as you keep focus as

to what you’re about, it’s fine. But if you
compromise until all identity is lost, com-
promise to the point where you’ve lost

focus on what you set out to accomplish
as a human being—it’s no good.”
Not that he considers himself any cri-

terion on accomplishments. “I’m lacking
in many things.” He insists he’s lazy.
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This in no way reflects the opinions of

those who’ve worked with him. As Manny
Klein, famous trumpeter who coached him
on the bugle for “Eternity” says, “I’ve

been playing a trumpet and bugling for

thirty-five years—but the kid wore me
out! Such diligence. I’ve never seen a guy
work so hard.” At 6: 00 a.m. the lone figure
marching around the Hollywood High
School athletic field, near his hotel, was
Montgomery Clift, learning to make like
a “soljer.” So determined was he to master
every military detail, Colonel Pendleton
Hogan, who served as technical adviser on
the picture, would have been delighted to
recruit him permanently for Uncle Sam.
Monty ran fight films, and reported three
weeks early to work out with Mushy Cal-
lahan for the big slugging scene. “He
wanted to look like Sugar Ray Robinson
when he fights,” Callahan observed.
Monty’s intense concentration results in

such realism that Deborah Kerr says,
“You have the strangest feeling he’s ac-
tually experiencing the scene. You could
feel the knife in Monty’s side for days
after his fight with Fatso in ‘Eternity.’
When he was shot, it wouldn’t have sur-
prised me if they’d said, ‘He’s dead.’

”

This, Director Fred Zinnemann, from his
six years of association with Monty, ex-
plains with, “He’s so good an actor he gives
the feeling he isn’t even acting. That he’s
just being himself. Monty is technically
one of the greatest actors I know. He
couldn’t play a part he doesn’t believe.”
He didn’t work for two years after “A

Place in the Sun,” turning down script
after script because he didn’t believe any
of the parts were right for him. “He
needed the money, too,” a friend told me.
Then came three believable parts in one

year. The priest in “I Confess,” Prewitt

,

and that of a young American-Italian pro-
fessor in the David O. Selznick—Vittorio
De Sica production, “Terminal Station,” a
love story told with all the De Sica real-
ism, the passion and despair. Filmed
against the dramatic background of Rome’s
Terminal Station, it’s the last hour and a
half of a love affair. “It’s a very good
part,” Monty says, “and I’d always wanted
to make a picture with Vittorio De Sica.”

Monty has an insatiable curiosity that
encourages exploration. “You see kids to-
day who are cynics at eighteen,” he says.
“They’ve had it. All of it. That’s sad . .

.”

It’s easy to see why his kid-like zest and
eagerness to explore would draw children
to him like a Pied Piper. “He loves them
and they love him,” his friend Howie
Horowitz says, speaking for his three
small daughters. “They think Monty’s a
kindred soul and so much fun. He kills
them.” As for the Fred Zinnemann’s thir-
teen-year-old son, Timi, he thinks of him
fondly as an older adopted brother. “He
adores Monty,” his parents say. When it
had developed Timi would be in New
York for a few hours en route from a
European summer, Monty made excited
plans for Timi to see the Big Town via
helicopter. Monty felt certain there would
be some way of engineering it. No wonder
their son adored him. This would really
be a boy’s idea of sightseeing. “Why, no,”
Mrs. Zinnemann laughs. “Actually it’s
Monty’s idea. You see—Monty’s never
been up in a helicopter.”
And as for New York, the popular con-

ception of Monty Clift as a moody recluse
who fox-holes into a coldwater flat be-
tween^pictures, is as mythical as the rest
of it. “It’s a very nice apartment,” Monty
protests laughingly.
His place in the East Sixties in New

York City is a walk-up with a spacious
living room with a high-beamed ceiling and
a fireplace, a bedroom, a small kitchen,
and a view—on a clear sunny summer day
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—of Gloria De Haven relaxing in her back
yard. Monty’s living room is lined with
books on every conceivable subject from
Freud to Mickey Spillane. His fabulous
record collection includes musical offer-
ings by everybody from Bing Crosby to

Beethoven—and heavy on the Bing. “I

love music—all kinds,” says Monty. “But
I’m getting a little old for the classics

now; I like them livelier.” He drives a
Buick sedan. And he has a tremendous
appetite, best satisfied by thick steaks or-
dered “black and blue”—burnt on the out-
side and gently bruised within, and forti-

fied with strong black Italian coffee.

Contrary to common belief, Monty
doesn’t come from a very wealthy family.
If by all written accounts he seems to

have been born at the age of thirteen,

when he first set foot on a stage, it’s be-
cause, with characteristic consideration, he
has refused to subject his family to a spot-
light they didn’t seek and which might be
unwelcome to them. His father is affili-

ated with a New York brokerage firm, and
Monty was offered all advantages—he
would be the first to say—whether he took
them or no. His mother, Monty describes
as “a very sweet person, a woman of tre-

mendous energy, and with a comprehen-
sion of those things which mean good taste

in living.” His brother, Bill, is in television

in New York. His sister, Mrs. Robert Mc-
Ginnis, is married to a Dallas attorney,
and raising four little fans for Monty. The
fact that he’s closest to her, he explains
with, “We seem to see more alike, feel

more alike—maybe because we’re twins.”
Ask what inspired him to become an

actor and Montys’ stuck. “I don’t know,”
he answers slowly, “and I’ve asked myself
many times—why I felt impelled to be an
actor.” Particularly on those occasions
when he’s unhappy about some scene he’s

done—or feels he failed to do well.

But for all the self-torture understand-
able in so sensitive an actor as Mont-
gomery Clift, he has never at any time
considered any other vocation. In his life-

time he’s held only one other job, laying
pipe on a ranch in California, when he was
forced to leave the stage following the run
of “The Skin of Our Teeth,” ten years
ago, to recover his health.

“I was very ill, down to 144 pounds,” he
says. “I’d contracted a mysterious amoeba
in Mexico—at least it seemed a mystery
to doctors around New York. Today they
would know how to treat it instantly,

there are so many wonderful drugs. But
they couldn’t seem to diagnose it then.”

Reasoning that with fruit boats plying
back and forth from the tropics putting

in at New Orleans, doctors there might
have more knowledge of amoebae, Monty

went there. And they had. “In New Or-
leans a wonderful doctor, a Dr. Browne,
knew immediately. He saved my life. After
getting out of the hospital, I’d planned to

work as a longshoreman until I got strong-
er, but the climate was too hot and humid
there for me. I’d met some people who had
a ranch in the Napa Valley in California,
so I just wrote them—‘I’m coming to work
for you.’ I laid pipe on their ranch until

I got my health back again.”
Monty rejects any thought of employ-

ment other than acting. “I can’t think of

anything in which I’d be very useful.”
Although Monty may say, “I don’t con-

sider myself a religious man”—his whole
philosophy of living, his whole reason for

being, is in a sense Scriptural . . . “You
shall know the truth—and the truth shall

set you free.” To Monty Clift they go hand
in spirit—truth and freedom. How much
is in his eyes when he says, “Freedom is

the one thing I treasure. The one thing I

hold onto. The freedom to reach toward
what you believe . .

.”

“I’ll call you before I leave town,” he
said, after talking to me.

Officially, he was already gone. Colum-
nists were casting his next picture when
he “returns to Hollywood.” But Monty

—

well—now I knew too. . . you can set your
watch by his word.

And so one night the phone rang. He
was in the middle of packing, if we would
pardon the expression. He was leaving the

next a.m.—he hoped. How would I recom-
mend getting a pair of GI shoes into two
inches of bag space. From where he was
sitting, on top of the bag—it seemed a

mathematical impossibility. They were
Prewitt’s shoes. They’d gone through
“Eternity” together—and some way . . .

they were going to leave Hollywood to-

gether too.

The future? It was wide open ... “I

don’t know what I’m going to do next,” he
said. More importantly, he didn’t know
for whom or how or where. “To direct,

some day, that’s my distant dream. To di-

rect and act, that would be ideal.

“Perhaps it will be in independent pic-

tures,” he said, after a pause. “I don’t

know. But I do know I’ve got to have
some say about me, about what happens
to me. I must be free to go about my work
in what seems to me to be the right way.
What that way will be, I’m not sure now.
But in the meantime, what am I going to

do about these shoes?”

There seems to be small cause for con-
cern on either score. A man who loves a

thing as much as Monty Clift loves acting

will find a way. And a guy who’s come so

close to finding that way would hardly be

stopped by a pair of shoes. The End
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Casts of Current Pictures

BACK TO GOD’S COUNTRY—U-I. Directed by
Joseph Pevney : Peter Keith, Rock Hudson ;

Dolores
Keith, Marcia Henderson; Paul Blake, Steve Coch-
ran; Frank Hudson, Hugh O’ Brian; Billy Shorter,

Chubby Johnson; Fitzsimmons, Tudor Owen.

BIG HEAT, THE—Columbia. Directed by Fritz

Lang: Dave Bannion, Glenn Ford; Debby Marsh,
Gloria Grahame; Katie Bannion, Jocelyn Brando;
Mike Lagana, Alexander Scourby; Vince Stone, Lee
Marvin; Bertha Duncan, Jeannette Nolan; Tierney,
Peter Whitney; Lt. Wilkes, Willis Bouchey; Gus
Burke, Robert Burton; Larry Gordon, Adam Wil-
liams; Commissioner Higgins, Howard Wendell.

BLOWING WILD—Warners. Directed by Hugo
Fregonese: Jeff, Gary Cooper; Marina, Barbara
Stanwyck; Sal, Ruth Roman; Paco, Anthony Quinn;
Dutch, Ward Bond; Jackson, Ian MacDonald; Hen-
derson, Richard Karlan; El Gavilan, Juan Garcia.

CRAZYLEGS, ALL-AMERICAN — Bartlett. Di-
rected by Francis D. Lyon: Elroy ( Crazylegs )

Hirsch, himself; Win Brockmeyer, Lloyd Nolan;
Ruth, Joan Vohs; The Rams’ Coach, James Millican;
Bob Waterfield, himself; Bob Kelley, himself; Bill,

James Brown; Keller, John Brown; Mr. Hirsch,
Norman Field; Mrs. Hirsch, Louise Lorimer.

DECAMERON NIGHTS—RKO. Directed by Hugo
Fregonese: MAIN STORY: Fiametta, Joan Fon-
taine; Boccaccio, Louis Jourdan; Contessa, Binnie
Barnes; Pampinea, Joan Collins; PAGANINO THE
PIRATE: Bartolmea, Joan Fontaine; Paganino,
Louis Jourdan; Countess of Florence, Binnie Barnes;
Ricciardo, Godfrey Tearle. WAGER OF VIRTUE:
Ginevra, Joan Fontaine; Guilio, Louis Jourdan;
Nerina, Binnie Barnes; Bernabo, Godfrey Tearle;
Sultan, Meinhart Maur. THE DOCTOR’S DAUGH-
TER: Isabella, Joan Fontaine; Bertrando, Louis
Jourdan; Marie, Joan Collins; The Old Witch,
Binnie Barnes.

LION IS IN THE STREETS, A—Warners. Di-
rected by Raoul Walsh: Rank Martin, James Cagney;
Verity Wade, Barbara Hale; Flamingo, Ann Francis;
Jules Bolduc, Warner Anderson; Jeb Brown, John
Mclntire; Jennie Brown, Jeanne Cagney; Spurge,
Lon Chaney; Rector, Frank McHugh; Robt. J.

Castleberry, Larry Keating; Guy Polli, Onslow
Stevens; Mr. Beach, James Millican.

LITTLE FUGITIVE—Burstyn. Directed by Ray
Ashley, Morris Engel and Ruth Orkin: Joey, Richie
Andrusco; Lennie, Rickie Brewster; The Mother,
Winnifred Cushing; Pony Ride Man, Jay Williams;
Photographer, Will Lee; Harry, Charlie Moss;
Charlie, Tommy De Canio.

MARRY ME AGAIN—RKO. Directed by Frank
Tashlin: Bill, Robert Cummings; Doris, Marie Wil-
son; Mac, Ray Walker; Joan, Mary Costa; Jenkins,
Jess Barker; Mr. Taylor , Lloyd Corrigan; Miss
Craig, Jane Vincent; Dr. Pepperdine, Richard Gaines;
Mr. Courtney, Moroni Olsen; Dr. Day, Frank Cady.

MOGAMBO—M-G-M. Directed by John Ford: Vic-
tor Marswell, Clark Gable; Eloise Y. Kelly, Ava
Gardner; Linda Nordley, Grace Kelly; Donald Nord-
ley, Donald Sinden; John Brown-Pry ce, Philip
Stainton; Leon Boltchak, Eric Pohlmann; Skipper,
Laurence Naismith; Father Josef, Denis O’Dea.

NIGHT IS MY KINGDOM, THE—Arthur Davis.
Directed by George Lacombe: Raymond Pinsard,
Jean Gabin; Louise Lauveau, Simone Valere; Sister
Gabrielle, Suzanne Dehelly; Lionel Moreau, Gerard
Oury; Julien, Robert Arnoux.

PARATROOPER—Columbia. Directed by Terence
Young: Canada, Alan Ladd; Major Snow, Leo Genn;
Penny Gardner, Susan Stephen; R.S.M., Harry An-
drews; Taffy, Donald Houston; General Whiting,
Anthony Bushell; Flash, Patric Doonan; Breton,
Stanley Baker; Pinky, Lana Morris; Rupert, Tim
Turner; Dawes, Michael Kelly.

ROBE, THE—20th Century-Fox. Directed by Henry
Koster: Marcellus Gallio, Richard Burton; Diana,
Jean Simmons; Demetrius, Victor Mature; Peter,
Michael Rennie; Caligula, Jay Robinson; Justus, Dean
Jagger; Senator Gallio, Torin Thatcher; Pilate,

Richard Boone; Miriam, Betta St. John; Paulus, Jeff
Morrow; Emperor Tiberius, Ernest Thesiger; Junia,
Dawn Addams; Abidor, Leon Askin; Rebecca,
Helen Beverley; Quintus, Frank Pulaski; Marcipor,
David Leonard; Judas, Michael Ansara; Jonathan,
Nicolas Koster; Slave Dealer, Frank De Kova.

SABRE JET—U.A. Directed by Louis King: Col.

Gil Manton, Robert Stack; Jane Carter, Coleen Gray;
Gen. Robert E. Hale, Richard Arlen; Mrs. Marge
Hale, Julie Bishop; Lt. Col. Eckert, Leon Ames;
Helen Daniel, Amanda Blake; Lt. Crane, Reed Sher-
man; Sgt. Klinger, Michael Moore; Lee Crane, Lu-
cille Knoch; Lt. Bill Crenshazv, Tom Irish; Susan
Crenshaw, Kathleen Crowley.

SO BIG—Warners. Directed by Robert Wise: Selina
DeJong, Jane Wyman; Pervus DeJong, Sterling
Hayden; Dallas O’Mara, Nancy Olson; Dirk De-
Jong, Steve Forrest; Julie Hempel, Elisabeth Fraser;
Paula Hempel, Martha Hyer; Roelf Pool, Walter
Coy; Roelf Pool (Age 12-16), Richard Beymer; Dirk
DeJong (Age 8), Tommy Retting; Klaas Pool, Ro-
land Winters; August Hempel, Jacques Aubuchon;
Maartie Poof, Ruth Swanson.

TANGA-TIKA—Monson-Long. Directed by Dwight
Long: Nenu, Adeline Tetahaimuai; Timi, Paul
Meoe; Nenu’s mother, Alice Swenson; Timi’s mother,
Tumaatura; Chinese boy, Roger Soui; Governor An-
zani, Himself; Mayor Poeui, Himself; Captain
Darr, Himself; Ah Fu, Himself.

THOSE REDHEADS FROM SEATTLE—Para-
mount. Directed by Lewis R. Foster: Kathie Ed-
monds, Rhonda Fleming; Johnny Kisco, Gene Barry;
Mrs. Edmonds, Agnes Moorehead; Pat Edmonds,
Teresa Brewer; Joe Keenan, Guy Mitchell; Connie
Edmonds, Cynthia Bell; Nell Edmonds, Kay Bell;
Liz, Jean Parker; Dan Taylor, Roscoe Ates; Mike
Yurkil, John Kellogg; Vance Edmonds, Frank Wil-
cox; Whitey Marks, Walter Reed.

THREE FORBIDDEN STORIES—Ellis Films.
Directed by Augusto Genina: Gianna {Joan), Eleo-
nora Rossi Drago; Anna-Maria, Antonella Lualdi;
Renato, Lia Amanda; Prof. Aragona, Gino Cervi;
Renata’s mother, Isa Pola; Mario, Gabriele Ferzetti;
Thomas, Enrico Luzzi; Walter, Frank Lattimore.

TITFIELD THUNDERBOLT, THE—Rank, U-I.
Directed by Charles Crichton: Valentine, Stanley
Holloway; Weech, George Relph; Blakeworth, Naun-
ton Wayne; Gordon, John Gregson; The Bishop,
Godfrey Tearle; Dan, Hugh Griffith; Joan, Gabrielle
Brune; Hawkins, Sidney James.

TORCH SONG—M-G-M. Directed by Charles
Walters: Jenny Stewart, Joan Crawford; Tye Gra-
ham, Michael Wilding; Cliff Willard, Gig Young;
Mrs. Stewart, Marjorie Rambeau; Joe Denner, Henry
Morgan; Martha, Dorothy Patrick; Philip Norton,
James Todd; Gene, Dance Director, Eugene Loring;
Monty Rolfe, Paul Guilfoyle.

VEILS OF BAGDAD, THE—U-T. Directed, by
George Sherman: Antar, Victor Mature; Selima,
Mari Blanchard; Rosanna, Virginia Field; Kasseim,
Guy Rolfe; Targut, Jim Arness; Osman, Gregg
Palmer; Ahmed, Nick Cravat; Kaffar, Ludwig Do-
nath; Handmaiden, Jackie Loughery.

VICKI—20th Century-Fox. Directed by Harry Hor-
ner: Jill, Jeanne Crain; Vicki, Jean Peters; Steve,
Elliott Reid; Cornell, Richard Boone; Larry Evans,
Casey Adams; Robin Ray, Alex D’Arcy; McDonald,
Carl Betz; Harry Williayns, Aaron Spelling.

VILLAGE, THE—U.A. Directed by Leopold Lindt-
berg: Alan Manning, John Justin; Wanda Piwonska,
Eva Dahlbeck; Heinrich Meili, Sigfrit Steiner; Miss
Worthington, Mary Hinton; Dr. Stefan Zielinski,

W. Woytecki; Mr. Karginski, Guido Lorraine; Anja,
Krystina Bragiel; Andizej, Voytek Dolinsky.
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Bad Boys of Hollywood

(Continued jrom page 37)
in your life—even today, when his biog-
raphy lists him as fifty-two.
The Hollywood woods are full of them

—

men who are afraid they’ve touched the
bottom of the barrel in emotional kicks,
and they have to keep rummaging to see
if there isn’t just one more prize package
for them. Peck, Cooper, Clark Gable,
Kirk Douglas, Robert Taylor, Fernando
Lamas, Jeff Chandler, Lex Barker, Steve
Cochran, Frank Sinatra, Gene Nelson and
Dick Haymes—restless, seeking to satisfy
an always increasing ego. And heaven
help the women who love them.

Take Kirk Douglas and Pier Angeli. This
half-girl, half-woman, met Hollywood’s
perennial loverboy who is almost twice
her age when Metro threw them together
in “Story of Three Loves.” Unfortunately
for the elf-J ike little Italian, she lost her
heart. And I was naive enough to believe
that when she flew to visit Kirk in Italy,

and he followed her to London where her
desperate Mama had rushed the lovesick
chick, that the cynical Mr. Douglas had
been winged at last by the little man with
the bow and arrow. But before I could
put a question mark after “marriage,” Kirk
was back in Italy gazing into the eyes of
another Italian actress, Brigette Bardot.

I should know better. I’ve seen Kirk flex
his romantic muscles often enough. The
routine is the same. Only the girl is

different. They want to cook for him, they
even want to scrub for him. It’s homey,
it’s intimate. But when they start hearing
bells, wedding bells, the bridegroom-to-be
does a vanishing act.

Why? What’s he afraid of? If he loves
the girl—and Pier believed he loved her

—

what makes him take to his heels and
run? This is the way I figure it. Kirk has
a deep-rooted inferiority complex. That’s
why he boasts and brags. It’s why he can’t
take any criticism. It’s why he’s so afraid
to let down the last bar in his heart. And
I believe it will always be the Dangerous
Age for Kirk—and for the girls who suc-
cumb to his undeniable charm—until he
convinces himself that he doesn’t have to
prove anything to himself.

To go back to Gary Cooper and Gregory
Peck for a moment. Greta Peck just called
me to say that the matter of a divorce she
will leave up to Greg because, “I don’t
want to do anything that will hurt him.”
I’m not sure he rates this consideration.
It was sad enough to leave Greta. But his
three cute sons. He said he loved them so
much, how could he stay away from them
so long? And I wonder if he will be sorry
when the present fever has run its course.

The French had a big journalistic laugh
when Gary Cooper “stole” Giselle Pascal
from Prince Ranier of Monaco. Reports *

were that Giselle had been trying for years
to bring the Prince up to marriage scratch,
but unlike the Duke of Windsor who abdi-
cated for “The Woman I Love,” Ranier
preferred to keep his tiny kingdom. And
I repeat, it isn’t hard to fall for Coop. There
was talk that Ingrid Bergman swooned for
him when they made all those pictures to-
gether. But in those days, Gary didn’t feel

he had to prove his irresistibility.

It was the most surprising thing in the
world when word seeped through to Holly-
wood from Paris, that Clark Gable was
secretly married to Schiaparelli model
Suzanne Dadolle. But no real surprise
when the rumor was proved false. Clark
is fifty-two. It’ll take more than a French
model to push him over the brink of matri-
mony again. Clark hates to spend money,
and for the second time in his four mar-
riages he had to pay up when he meta-
phorically tossed out the startled Lady

Sylvia on her aristocratic derriere. But he
had a narrow shave with Mile. Suzanne.
He was in love with her, or thought he
was, which is the same thing—almost. And
she gave up her job—at his request, one
of her close friends told me—to travel with
him all over Europe.

Robert Taylor has never been the play-
boy type. And if his little episode with
the Italian publicity-seeking bit player
had been kept out of the papers, he would
still be married to Barbara Stanwyck.
And it’s my private hunch that Barbara
will never forgive herself for divorcing Bob
and losing the only man she has ever
loved in her whole life. In Europe, when
a married man gets to be around forty, it

isn’t unusual for him to have a little extra-
curricular romance. Don’t get me wrong.
I’m not condoning this. But most wives
over there, if their marriage is otherwise
happy, look the other way and pray the
affair will fizzle out. But when the silly

signorita quoted Robert as saying Barbara
was too old for him, that was a little too
much for any wife to swallow. I can’t
believe Robert said any such cruel thing.
If he did, then the Dangerous Age hit him
harder than it usually strikes men as nice
as he is. And now for the sixty-four-
dollar question: is his longtime dating of
Ursula Thiess just one of those foolish

things? Or is he ready to be his age, to

settle down, to accept the inevitable lines

around his eyes and the grey in his hair?

Dick Haymes is only thirty-seven, and
I never thought this mild, myopic, almost
mousey blond singer could ever be called

a menace to anyone. But only time will

tell whether his mad passion for Rita Hay-
worth will hurt him more than it hurts
her. Dick’s career was skipping very
badly when Rita first hove intimately
across his short-sighted horizon. His mar-
riage with Nora Flynn, which started in

a glow of tenderness, was on the rocks
with nonstop bickering over money
problems. And Rita was having her
problems with Prince Aly Khan. All the
same, how stupid can a guy be to traipse

all over the country, from New York to

Hollywood and Las Vegas with a girl as
well-known as Rita Hayworth, while he is

trying to get a wife to give him a divorce?
I guess it’s a plus for his honesty, if not
his acumen. But Rita bores easily. So
does Dick. How long will they stay to-

gether before their ego has to be renewed
through someone else’s admiration? I’ll be
surprised, but happy for their restless

sakes, if this lasts any longer than any one
of their combined marriage tries.

And there’s the same kind of skepticism
for the Lex Barkers. Lana Turner is Lex’s
third bride. He’s her fourth groom. When
the marriage talk was first printed I had
a long chat with sexy Lex’s ex, Arlene
Dahl, and she said, “Lex can be very per-
suasive. As I told you at the time, I didn’t

want to marry him—even right up to the

day of our wedding. But when he wants
something, he just has to get it.”

I’ve known Lex ever since Rosalind
Russell gave him his first acting break in

“The Velvet Touch.” He’s very easy to

like. And he’s very easy-going. Which is

sometimes another adjective for “weak.”
People who saw him with Lana just a

few days before they married said there

was nothing of the happy bride and groom
about them, that Lana said she was already

bored with Lex. Then why did she marry
him? Or he her? Let’s face it. Even the

real Tarzan in the jungle prefers a willing

mate. I can only explain it as a desire .o

stay in the headlines. You marry, then

you divorce, then you marry again. You're
always on top of a climax. You’re always
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living dangerously, emotionally speaking.

It’s an adolescent craving for thrills. It’s

the same kind of nervous restlessness that

makes unbalanced teenagers take dope.

Maybe it’s that nervous restlessness that

accounts for the actions of some of the

rest of the Bad Boys of Hollywood, too.

Recent news stories about Steve Cochran
and his tantrums have been a big surprise

to those who knew him when he was first

breaking into pictures.

And no one, a few years ago, could have
pictured the quiet-seeming Gene Nelson
in the role of marriage interloper. In fair-

ness to Gene it must be admitted that

friends have said his marriage, as well as

that of Jane Powell, was finished before
they started to work together on “Three
Sailors and a Girl.” But Gene is approach-
ing that Dangerous Age, and the restless-

ness may have caught up with him already.

Whether or not it has will be answered
by what happens to his romance with Jane.

F rank Sinatra has long been a stormy
figure, not only in Hollywood, but all over
the world—his altercations with members
of the press and with photographers have
been international in scope. His latest

misunderstanding with Ava is but one
more chapter in a turbulent story, and it’s

unfortunate that it comes at a time when
“From Here to Eternity” has pushed his

career to new heights.

Jeff Chandler has grey hair, but he’s

younger than he looks. And he acted even
younger than his age, when he decided
to have an apartment of his own while
he was still married to Marjorie. He ex-
plained the apartment as a place where he
could drop his clothes, but it definitely

was not a place he could keep a wife. Now
he is a target for every unattached star

—

and starlet—in town. The road is full of

“Danger” signs. Watch it, Jeff!

As of going to press, one of the more
titillating questions in Hollywood is, will

Fernando Lamas come clean and marry
Arlene Dahl? Fernando has been accused
of an old trick—using women to further
his career. His critics point a harsh finger

at his so-called romance with Lana Tur-
ner. Lana announced they would marry.
But when she rushed to Las Vegas to lose

Bob Topping via a quick divorce, Lamas
lagged on the lover front and left her em-
barrassingly in the lurch. Her big thing
with Barker was definitely on the rebound.
But will Fernando treat the ex-Mrs. Lex
in the same cruel fashion? I could be
wrong; I don’t think so. But this is for

sure. Latins may not all be lousy lovers,

but they’ll always be dangerous.
This story on the dangerous age for men

in Hollywood wouldn’t be complete with-
out Mario Lanza. Age has nothing to do
with Mario’s behavior. But what he is

doing is very dangerous for his career and
physical well-being.

It’s lucky he has that golden voice, be-
cause even if he does nothing else, Mario
can make money for his family with
records. But I’m afraid that one day he
will go too far. Like the time he report-
edly smashed the windows of a producer
he didn’t like. How childish can you be?
Like a strong-willed child, Mario goes to

extremes with everything he does. When
he dieted, he went on and on and on. And
when he started to eat again, there was
no moderation and he gained back all the
pounds he lost, and a few more. He’s
always buying new Cadillacs, he changes
his telephone number every few days. He
moves his family into different homes until

they’re almost as dizzy as he is. Mario
would have been in his glory in the Roar-
ing Twenties. Today, his antics are dan-
gerous—and silly.

And that, I’m afraid, goes for more than
one of the Bad Boys of Hollywood.

The End
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Debbie's

(Continued from page 57)
And just then Debbie walked toward

them across the room.
“Hey, chick,” the scout was beginning to

feel his drinks just a little, “that’s a mighty
pretty dress you’ve got on. And mighty
modest.”
Debbie, who, as usual, had been drink-

ing ginger ale—straight—gave him one of
those twinkling smiles. She had an idea
what was coming next. And she was right.

It came.
“You know, Debbie, you ought to wise

up. Give yourself some sex appeal. Get
yourself a dress or two that shows the
world what you’ve got.”

Now Debbie may be modest. But that
doesn’t mean she’s shy. When she has
something to say, she says it. And she
had a great deal to say just then.
“That,” she said, “is not my idea of sex

at all. Sex appeal is something inside a
person. You either have it or you don’t.

And if you do, you don’t have to serve it

up on a silver platter. It’s there—and peo-
ple can recognize it.

“Sure,” the scout broke in. “But you
don’t have to make it so darned hard for
them to find.”

“If that means posing in the nude, and
giving out sexy interviews, you can count
me out. If I have to do that to get ahead
in the movies, they’re going to have to get
a new girl.”

And with that, Debbie bowed out of the
tete-a-tete.

That scout was by no means the first

person who has tried to convince Debbie
that she ought to dress more daringly. In
fact, there was a small-size ruckus on that
very problem when she was playing in

“I Love Melvin.”
In a dream sequence, she was supposed

to be decked out as a slinky movie star.

And the M-G-M wardrobe department had
designed a really low-cut gown for her
to wear. They tried it on her and she
shuddered.
“Ooh,” she said. “I feel so naked!”
“But,” they insisted, “it’s right for the

part.”

“Maybe,” said Debbie. “But it certainly
isn’t right for me.” Finally, over vehe-
ment protest, she had them add material

—

one, two, then three strips—to the neck-
line. And that was the way she wore it.

Hopeless

Every once in awhile she does get into
a low-cut dress—just medium low, that
is—and then she’s miserable all evening.
She keeps her hands clutched at the neck-
line and drives photographers wild.
At a night club once, a photographer

was trying to get a glamour-shot of her.
Exasperated, he called out, “Take your
hands down, Debbie.”
And Debbie, keeping her hands exactly

where they were, retorted, “You take care
of your pictures. I’ll take care of my dress.”

This simple modesty colors not only
Debbie’s clothes style, but everything
about her: her conversation, her choice of
friends, her ideas of how to have fun.
Take the matter of dating, for instance.

Debbie and the young men she goes out
with don’t always see eye to eye on what is

and what is not proper behavior for young
people. One night, she was out with a
group of a half dozen or so, and the con-
versation turned, as it has a way of doing,
to sex.

Debbie spoke out strongly, for she has
definite opinions on the subject.
Her date gave her a long, cold look and

said disgustedly, “Oh Debbie, don’t be
such a professional virgin.”

She was so taken aback, she said after-
wards, that she didn’t say another word
for the rest of the evening. And anyone
who knows what a chatter-box she is, can
be sure that if she wasn’t talking, she was
doing a lot of thinking.
The phrase upset her. But after that

night she put it out of her mind and didn’t
think about it again until she saw “The
Moon Is Blue,” in which the same words
are used to the virtuous heroine. “Then
I remembered,” recalls Debbie, “and I

laughed and laughed and laughed. And
what’s more, I knew that I was Tighter
than ever.”
Hollywood wolves just can’t figure Deb-

bie out. Men-about-town though they
may be, they invariably get the brush
when they call her. She has had to change
her telephone number four times because
of the persistent baying and howling that
comes over her wires, mostly from self-

styled smoothies she hasn’t even met.
Those conversations usually go something
like this:

He: How about going out tonight?
She: I’m very sorry, but I can’t. I don’t

even know you.
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He: Oh, come now, Debbie, don’t be so
formal. That’s an old-fashioned idea.

She: Then I’m just an old-fashioned
girl and you wouldn’t be interested in me.
Sound Effect: Receiver banging down!
Which is not to say that Debbie’s not a

dating girl. She is one of the most popu-
lar in town. But she chooses her escorts
carefully. And she has her own system
for keeping them in line.

Before she goes out at night she tells

her family what boy she’s going out with,

where she’ll be and whether she’ll be back
early or late. And then she gives them
the most important information of all

—

whether she’d like them to leave the porch
light on or off.

She explains simply. “If it’s a boy I

don’t mind kissing goodnight, the light is

off. Otherwise, it stays on.”
Debbie’s just as afraid of being consid-

ered uppity as she is of being thought
immodest. And she asks, and gets, coop-
eration from her friends and family in
making sure she doesn’t put on airs.

One day not so long ago, when she came
in from the studio, she burbled on happily
to her family about the day’s events. She
was going a mile a minute, until her
mother caught her up short: “Debbie, what
is that peculiar way you’re talking? This
calling us all ‘dahling’ and ‘deah.’

”

“What do you mean? I’m not talking
like that.”

“Oh, yes you are. Talk to yourself in
the mirror and see.”
She did. And she was. And she quickly

brought herself back down to earth.
As far as her friends are concerned, she’s

still the same old Mary Francis Reynolds
who went to John Burroughs High in Bur-
bank with them. When she goes out with
them, which is often, she goes out their
style. And that usually means riding
wherever they’re going on the streetcar.

She’s just as happy with her old high-
school bunch as she is when she goes out
with the movie crowd. “It’s a nice guy
I want to spend the evening with,” she
says, “not a big name.”
Of course, she hopes some day to fall in

love and get married. But, so far, love is

something that she hasn’t felt. A lot of
people thought she was in love with Bob
Wagner, but not Debbie herself.

“I went with him for two years,” she
says. “Had a wonderful time. But it

wasn’t love. If it had been, I would have
been sure of it in that much time.”

And there’s nothing at all to the story
that she was broken-hearted when she
and Bob quit dating. “It was just that we
suddenly both got very busy. We tried to
arrange dates, but it just didn’t work out.

“Finally I said to him, ‘Look, why don’t
we just not see each other for a while.
We both have too much to do. And when
we do see each other, we just argue. Let’s
wait till we both have some free time.’

“Bob agreed. Then he started ‘Stars and
Stripes Forever’ and he’s been dashing
from one picture to the next ever since.
I’ve been busy all the time too.”

But she admires him greatly, and she’s
his stout defender against the recent bar-
rage of critics who have been picking on
him. For moral support, she mailed him
some William Steig cartoons, those wry
drawings with captions such as; “Public
opinion no longer bothers me.”
Another of her movie dates is Tab Hun-

ter, whom she’s been seeing off and on
for four years. She frequently has dinner
at his apartment and usually bakes a cake
for dessert on those occasions.

“But marriage isn’t for me, yet,” she
says. “At this stage of my life, my career
is the most important thing.”
Her career has certainly been keeping

her hopping.
During the past year, she went East,
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Has your skin suddenly become

"upset”?

This may be what is happening:
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an oily layer of undiscarded dead

skin cells begins to "choke” pore

openings. Next come enlarged pores,
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!
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greaseless corrective for oily skin,

flakiness, large pores, blackheads.

Hundreds of girls with these "Young
Skin” problems said they saw a real

change in less than 2 weeks of Pond’s

treatments. "The best I’ve ever

used!” . . . "Did wonders for blen»-

ishes and that oily look” . . . "My
skin cleared up wonderfully.”
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away dead skin cells, frees the tiny
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Rinse with cold water. See how tin-
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treatment with Pond’s Vanishing

Cream tonight. See results right away!

p "Young Skin" doesn’t like heavy make-up!

A protecting powder base of Pond’s

Vanishing Cream is most becoming to

"Young Skin,” stays unshiny longer.

returned to do a picture, went to Korea,
came back for another picture, went to

Texas, to South America—and it’s that
kind of pace most of the time.
No matter what the sharp guys say,

Debbie’s own system of being herself
seems to be working out just fine. In a
mere four years in the movies, her career
has moved steadily forward. And she’s
had some wonderful luck. “Why,” says
she, “I was handed that great role with
Gene Kelly and Donald O’Connor in

‘Singin’ in the Rain’ before I even learned
to sing and dance.”
Her services are in heavy demand by

other studios. She was sought for the lead
in “The Moon Is Blue,” but M-G-M turned
it down, and Debbie’s been sorry ever
since. The studio relented, though, and
allowed her to make “Susan Slept Here”
with Dan Dailey for an independent pro-
ducer, Alex Gottlieb.

“I’ll admit Debbie goes against the
trend,” a wise publicity man observed re-
cently, “but this isn’t the first time that’s

happened. A sweet little girl named Janet
Gaynor was more popular than the flap-
pers of her era. And while servicemen
were whistling at the pinup girls of the
’40’s, they were busily writing letters to
June Allyson.”
But there are some writers who, despite

the proof, still can’t believe that sweet
little Debbie can really be true. So what
do they do? They make things up. Like
one columnist who reported that on her
twenty-first birthday, she celebrated by
smoking too many cigarettes and passing
out from too many drinks.
Debbie was furious. “I was at the

Stork Club,” she said afterwards. “I was
there with my mother and I ate peanuts
and drank milk.”
Such falsehoods make Debbie angrier

than anything else she can think of. “Why
do they have to make up nasty stories?”
she asks. “Why not print nice ones?”

Here’s the kind of story she means:
Recently, Debbie volunteered to be a

counselor at a Girl Scout summer camp.
She had a wonderful time, and the kids
loved her. Two of her teenage campers
confessed to her that they had painful
crushes. One was wild about Tab Hunter
and the other was mad for Bob Wagner.
When Debbie got back from camp, she

invited all the girls to her house one Sun-
day afternoon and told them she had a
surprise for them. She had asked Tab and
Bob to drop in. Bob couldn’t make it,

because of some work on “Prince Valiant,”
so he telephoned to say he was sorry.
Debbie called the girl whose heartthrob
he is to the phone. She was in such a
daze that when she walked outside she
promptly fell into the pool.
When Tab arrived, the other girl went

into a flutter. She was so overwhelmed,
she locked herself away and had to be
coaxed out to meet her dreamboy.

This is the kind of life that Debbie leads,
and she doesn’t care who knows it.

“I don’t want to be a glamour girl,” she
says. “I’m just not the type. And if I

tried, I’d be an awful flop at it.

“I would look silly being the heavy-
lidded siren. The thing I want to do is

comedy. I want to make people laugh and
enjoy themselves. And I don’t see why I

can’t do that and keep on being myself.”
So far, it seems to be working. She has

had only one major career disappointment.
She was all set to do “The Actress,” but at

the last minute she was taken out and
Jean Simmons was given the role instead.
But she didn’t let it get her down. She

went right out and did the same role in

summer stock, to prove she could do it.

So that’s what she was up to, when she
might have been pleasing her critics by
practicing slinky walks.
Maybe she’d be more successful—as an

actress and a human being—if she were
all done up in a clinging dress pouring
cocktails out of a silver shaker on a pent-
house terrace. And maybe not.

Debbie doesn’t think so. And, as a mat-
ter of fact, neither do we. The End

In “Johnny Dark,” Tony Curtis’ co-star is former feudin’ partner. Piper Laurie.

But Tony doesn’t intend to stab Piper—he and fencing master Fred Cavins are

practicing for Tony’s return to swashbuckling roles that made him famous
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Joe and Marilyn

(Continued from page 40)
Marilyn Monroe and Joe DiMaggio, Joe’s
reticence, and his anti-social attitude will
more than likely be the cause. And if

they’re not married, these same reserva-
tions will most likely keep him from
marching to the altar with the most
luscious blonde of the Twentieth Century.
Very few people have ever broken

through the DiMaggio layer of reserve or
fractured the wall of silence that surrounds
him to get any kind of comment on his
relationship with Marilyn. But a reporter
for Photoplay did. He got Joe to talk for
the first time. Then he checked the details
of the conversation with one of Joe’s
closest pals and with a sports writer who
has been observing the ball player’s con-
duct and inclinations since he first came
to New York for the Yankees.

Our reporter got to the point fast and
asked Joe outright if he was married to
Marilyn.
“All I can say,” Joe stammered, “is that

we’re not married yet—as some of the
magazines and columns have been saying.”

: “Well, will you be?” he was asked.
“I don’t know,” said Joe. “There are so

many factors to consider.”
The conversation took place in front of

the Yankee dugout at the Stadium during
the recent Old-timers’ Day celebration in
Manhattan. Joe had gone there after visit-
ing Marilyn at Banff National Park in
Canada. Although he was vague as usual
in his answers, Joe, on this day, was a
magpie in comparison to other occasions
when he’d been asked about Marilyn.
He admitted—between waves to fellow

players and fans in the stands—that he
had gone up to Canada to visit Marilyn,

i But on the other hand he couldn’t quite
I say when he’d see her again. He might,
he agreed, go to California to see her when
she got home. (He did.) And he mum-
bled again about the “complicating factors”
that were involved in any future he might
wish to share with Marilyn.
The old friend was more speculative

than informative when he discussed this.

k “I’m not saying the marriage would be
a bad thing for the big guy,” he said. “I
think Marilyn could be very happy with
Joe provided she kept him out of the
spotlight. But is such a thing possible,
since she’s the hottest thing in pictures,
what with ‘Gentlemen Prefer Blondes’
and ‘How to Marry a Millionaire’?”
Another opinion Joe’s pal expressed had

to do with the evils of a wife working
away from home base. “If she continues
to work and has to go on locations the way
she’s had to before,” he said, “Joe’s not
going to get to see her very often. That’s
hardly an ideal set-up for marriage.”
On the other hand, the sports writer

didn’t think Joe’s personality could stand
the rigors of being married to a famous
movie star. And he based his conclusion
on Joe’s reaction to the spotlight when he
himself had to bask in it.

“For most of the thirteen years he was
in the big leagues,” the sports writer said,
“Joe was the biggest thing in baseball. He
couldn’t hail a cab, go around the corner
to mail a letter or even go to the movies
without being recognized.
“But even after all those years, Joe never

got used to it. He was still a quiet, shy
guy. When he quit baseball he still had
two or three years to go at close to $100,-
000 a year—but he gave it up, mainly so
he could get away from the crowds. If
he marries this girl now he’s going to go
right back to where he was in 1936. You
can’t tell me he’s not going to consider
this when he thinks of marrying Marilyn.”
But another fellow, who is equally close

to the slugger’s feelings, had a different
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point of view on the matter of marriage.
“Look,” this man said, “the simple fact

is that Joe is gone—head over heels—for
this girl. He’s in Flipsville! And I never
saw him that way before. He’ll do any-
thing to keep that romance going.”
“Do you think she’ll be good for him?”

he was asked.
“The guy’s nuts about her!” said the

fellow. “Who’s to say what’s good when
it’s a condition like that?”
These conversations with Joe DiMaggio

and his friends and observers probe one
side of the story—but they don’t prove
anything. Even those on the inside are
guessing. So are Marilyn’s intimates.

11

5 can’t tell you,” a columnist friend of

Marilyn said recently, “I know her better
than anybody in Hollywood. I see her
every few days. I talk with her on the
phone several times a week. I know most
of her secrets. I know who she likes and
who she doesn’t like. I know her ambi-
tions and her disappointments. But if

my life depended on it right now I couldn’t
tell you if she is married to DiMaggio, or
ever intends to marry him.”
However, a close dissection of the Holly-

wood behavior of Marilyn Monroe and Joe
DiMaggio, while it may not bring one to

a proven conclusion as to their possible
marriage, will at least show the pattern
of their lives and bring you, for the first

time, a clear view of the true picture.

The first thing to take into consideration
is the residences of Marilyn and Joe. They
both live in Hollywood, despite the belief

of some writers that Joe actually resides
in New York. Marilyn lives in a modern-
istic apartment close by the Sunset Strip,

a building occupied in the main by middle-
class, average -salaried folks like you and
me. The Pinkertons themselves couldn’t
tell you where Joe lives. We asked a
dozen people who should know and not
one of them could give us an address. But
that isn’t terribly important, because Joe is

where Marilyn is except when she’s work-
ing or sleeping.
They act like married people, or at least

like a couple going real steady. That
means that they don’t make dates. When
she gets off work at the end of the day she
heads like a pigeon for Joe.
Once home, she slips into an apron and

begins opening cans and getting things
ready for the big fellow’s dinner, which
she cooks with her own hands. The eve-
nings they spend are as ordinary as' a
couple’s in Oklahoma City. They sit and
read, watch television or talk. When she’s

working Marilyn has to get to bed early,

so Joe lets himself out and disappears.

This private, intimate part of their lives

they share. But that’s all. And difficult

as the truth may be, it’s all they can share.

During the hours Marilyn has to spend at

the studio she never sees Joe. No one
can ever recall seeing him at her studio.

And in the evening, on those occasions
she has to attend premieres or parties or
other public affairs, you’d think she never
had a boy friend. She is escorted every
time by a studio press agent or a colum-
nist who is happily married and couldn’t

possibly be talked about. No eligible man
ever takes her out—and studio press
agents are forbidden to link her name with
any other man in the gossip columns. Joe
didn’t even accompany Marilyn to a
private party given Walter Winchell by
the Los Angeles Press Club last summer

—

and Winchell is Joe’s buddy.
Now this is a strange state of affairs, to

be sure. But there are sound reasons for

Marilyn’s behavior, and Joe’s reluctance to

be seen with her in public. And these
reasons exist in spite of the fact they’re

very much in love.

In the first place, Joe is jealous, which is

only natural. There is a row if Marilyn

even looks at another man. A flow of hot
words if a columnist even intimates she en-
joyed being with another man. Marilyn
changes her phone number so often that
her own studio seldom knows it; and she
does this not because she wants to hide
from the world, but because she doesn’t
want any men friends calling.

Joe’s jealousy, Marilyn’s friends fear,

may be the thing that will finally wreck
their romance. Because, they say, he is

now jealous of the leading men she works
with. That is indeed a disastrous state of
affairs in a business in which a girl has to

spend a lot of hours in an actor’s arms.
The other reason for Joe DiMaggio’s re-

luctance to make a public display of his

feelings for Marilyn Monroe is two-
pronged. He is afraid of the publicity

—

and afraid, very afraid, of the attitude and
actions of his former wife, Dorothy. You
may recall that Joe dived into his shell the
day Dorothy filed an action against him
in the Los Angeles Superior Court a couple
of years ago, charging him with allowing
their son to cavort around a swimming
pool with a fancy blonde while liquor was
being served. At the same time, the for-
mer Mrs. DiMaggio asked for an increase
in support money and alimony being paid
her. Joe was vindicated, of course, and
Dorothy was denied the increase, but Joe
never got over the terror of having to

appear in court and the resulting publicity
from that appearance. He will give the
girl up, most people say, before he’ll go
through it again.

Then there is Marilyn Monroe’s side to

the story. She is shy. There’s no question
about that. She likes the position of a
movie star, although she is a little afraid
of what it demands in the way of public
demonstrations. But above everything
else in the world Marilyn Monroe wants
to be the biggest movie star the films ever
had. Her career as an actress is the most
important thing there ever has been or
ever will be in her life. It is held by those
who know her best that she would give
up everything, up to and including Joe
DiMaggio, if it interfered with her ambi-
tion to be these things

Observers who have seen Marilyn and
Joe DiMaggio together recently report
that the greater regard is in Marilyn. That
it is she who is the most desperately in

love, and shows it in the way she looks at

her man and treats him in public. They
are poor observers. The only times they
are seen together are the rare nights they
eat out in some hide-away Italian cafe or

a photographer-forbidden Hollywood res-

taurant. At these times Marilyn is “on”
as they say in the profession. She’s smil-
ing and putting on a show. Joe isn’t able

to do that.

Marilyn is, of course, more than fond of

Joe. But actually, if her feeling for him
isn’t static it may soon take the down-
grade. And the complications we’ve told

you about are solely responsible. She’s a
one-man woman, who would be very
happy in a comfortable marriage if she
didn’t have to live like a character in a

cloak-and-dagger opera. If and when she
breaks with Joe DiMaggio it will be this

charade that strikes the final blow. Her
confidants know this to be true—and for

some time have been waiting for that final

blow to fall.

Looking at it from the outside, it doesn’t

seem to be a happy life for either Joe or

Marilyn. But, as someone said a long
time ago, things are seldom what they
seem. And if Joe and Marilyn didn’t like

the status quo, they’d do something about
it. They’ve both proved separately that

they’re strong enough to crack the whip
and make life jump through hoops. So
why not together? The End
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THE VILLAGE
(U. A.)

This story of Europe’s war orphans

doesn’t match “The Search.” But the au-

thentic locale, an international children’s

home in Switzerland, lends conviction,

and the children are appealing. The plot

centers on a little girl (Krystina Bragiel)

who’s supposedly German—and therefore

distrusted. She finds a champion in a

Polish boy (Voytek Bolinsky). The
weakest point is the love story linking

two teachers: John Justin, almost a cari-

catured Britisher, and Eva Dahlbeck, a

Polish girl.

Verdict: Sometimes affecting, overdone
at other times (Family)

CRAZYLEGS, ALL-AMERICAN
(republic)

The true-life history of an athlete draws
heavily on news-reel shots for its big

thrills. But Elroy Hirsch, star with the

Los Angeles Rams, registers as a likable

hero. Other members of the pro football

team also play themselves, while Joan
Vohs steps in to portray Elroy’s wife,

sweetheart of his school days. As the

high-school coach who first spotted

“Crazylegs’ ” talent, Lloyd Nolan nar-

rates the grid star’s progress and tri-

umph over injury on the field.

Verdict: Modest, matter-of-fact (Family)

VEILS OF BAGDAD
(u-i, technicolor)

Corruption and ambitious plotting in

the ancient Persian court find a dangerous
adversary when Victor Mature pretends
to join the enemy camp. As right-hand

man to the chief plotter (Guy Rolfe),

Vic’s in a strategic spot. He’s aided by
Mari Blanchard, who looks mighty lush

in the role of a dancer with a score

against the wicked rulers. But his situ-

ation’s complicated when Rolfe’s un-

happy wife (Virginia Field) also falls

for him.

Verdict: Lots of action and harem beau-
lies, not much sense (Family)

VICKI
(20th century-fox)

A choppy and rambling whodunit
focuses on Jean Peters as the victim, a

successful model, and Jeanne Crain, as
ler more retiring sister. Head suspects
ire publicist Elliott Reid, actor Alex
J’Arcy, columnist Casey Adams and bell-

)oy Aaron Spelling, all of whom were
nfatuated with Jean. Detective Richard
Joone takes an obsessive interest in the

ase, trying to pin the murder on Reid.
This is a remake of “I Wake Up Scream-
ng,” made in 1941 with Betty Grable and
/ictor Mature in the roles now played by
eanne and Elliott. The first version in-

licated the suspenseful possibilities of the

tory, not realized here.

'erdict: Unmysterious mystery (Family)
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Everything's Jake for Johnny

( Continued from page 51)
less innocent. John has had his cap set for

a girl, and he’s made no secret about it.

“I’m waiting for a girl,” he told friends.

“We’re talking up a girl.”

Not that Johnny is trying to influence
his son, you understand, but at least once a
day, he has had a heart-to-heart talk with
Russ and asked him if he’d like a little

sister.

The last time John asked Russ this ques-
tion the boy replied:

“Yes, I’d like to have a little sister. I’d

like Mommy to have one, too.”

J ohn’s indoctrination has had a strange
effect on Russ. He thinks that each time
John asks if he’d like a sister, he’s added
another baby girl to his menagerie. Russ
is very generous about the whole thing.

He now goes around the neighborhood
offering fresh little sisters to all his friends.

The problem of weaning Russell from
his baby room has been handled by John
with all the consummate masterminding
of a military campaign.

“I think I’ve finally convinced him that
it would be wise for him to decide on
another room,” Johnny says, “because he’s

getting to be a big boy now, and should
have a big bed. I’ve got him to the point
where he’s agreed that only little babies
should have little beds.”
As for the baby, the Dereks have it all

pretty nearly figured out.

“We’re going to try to bring the baby
into the world,” John says, “without a lot

of frills. None of the unnecessary things,

just the vital things. In the beginning,
we’re not even going to have a bassinet.

No kidding. They’re impractical and they’re
just dust collectors, anyway. We’re just

going to put the baby in the crib Russ slept

in for three years.”
Johnny explained that there was also a

psychological aspect to this which con-
cerned Russell. He and Pati are taking
every precaution to keep Russ from feel-

ing abandoned or neglected and conse-
quently building up a resentment against
the baby.

“If you pile up a lot of frills and satins

and laces for the baby,” Johnny thinks,

“and Russ goes on with the same ward-
robe and no fuss or bother, and he has to

sleep in another bed while we fix the baby
up in a new bed, you know he’s going to

get his feathers ruffled and think we’ve let

him down pretty badly.”
What John and Pati figure on is giving

the new baby to Russ as his very own.
“I think he’ll take everything all right

under those circumstances,” John says.
Russ was born a month ahead of sched-

ule, and his parents got caught with their
nursery down, so to speak. They had
deferred their baby shopping according to

timetable, and the result was a frantic, last-

minute shopping safari.

“There’ll be none of that this time,” John
asserts. “We’re buying the whole shebang,
layette, the works. This time we’ve got it

all beforehand. We’re prepared.”
But Pati hasn’t been laden with knitting

in the traditional fashion.
“There’s no point to it,” Johnny main-

tains. “You spend nine months knitting
something. Then the baby wears it once,
gets it dirty, you send it to the laundry,
and you can’t use it anymore.”
John and Pati get along very well with-

out making an issue of it. They seem to
have an easy, happy and unlabored rela-
tionship. They are effortlessly nice to each
other. There is a closeness there that can-
not be denied.
The coming of the baby has cemented

the bond between Johnny and Pati, and
clearly gives the lie to the reports that

crop up now and then that they’re not
hitting it off too well. Johnny doesn’t
play coy about it, either. He knows the
gossips have been at work, and he is will-
ing to discuss it forthrightly.

“Sure we’ve had our arguments,” he
owns up as Pati nods. “We’re two strong
personalities. But we don’t melt away over
a difference of opinion. We might scrap
one minute, but the next minute we don’t
even know what it was about. Nobody gets
hurt—unless they stand outside the door
and get their ears bruised.”
While John insists that he doesn’t pam-

per Pati in any way, it’s more likely that
he simply isn’t aware of doing anything
beyond the call of habit and decent instinct
when he is considerate.
John and Pati and Russell constantly

attend the Reseda and Van Nuys Drive-In
Theatres in San Fernando Valley. They’re
there every time there’s a change of pro-
gram. And John has one idiosyncrasy when
he attends drive-ins. He arrives early so
he can park his Cadillac in a stall right
next to the snack bar.
This isn’t because John likes to watch

the movie from that vantage point.
“It’s just so Pati won’t have to walk so

far,” he confesses sheepishly.
Someone asked John why he didn’t take

the station wagon to drive-ins instead of

the Cadillac. His reply:
“The Caddy is more comfortable for

Pati.”

The fact remains, however, that for years
it has been fashionable in Hollywood to feel

sorry for John Derek. “Poor John” tales

have been the vogue, and the crying towel
has been out for him almost from the mo-
ment he first stepped before the cameras
as an actor.

When John got his release from Colum-
bia after completing “Mission Over Korea”
there, jaded Hollywood gossips immedi-
ately began to feel sorry for him. But not
John!
“Look at me,” he says. “I’ve got a won-

derful and beautiful wife, a wonderful and
handsome son, and another baby on the
way. I’ve got a swimming pool, a Cadillac,

a station wagon, two fine German shepherd
dogs that eat me out of house and home,
an Arab stud colt named Faisal, a full-

blooded horse named Wild Eye. And I’m
finally my own boss!”

About his release, John is quick to set

the matter straight. “It’s not that I had
anything against the studio. It’s just that

I’ve always felt better on my own. I asked
for my release before—well, since four
months after I finished ’Knock on Any
Door’—but I was always turned down.
This time they said okay, and I’ve never
been happier.

“I may not know where the next pic-

ture is coming from, but the offers are
coming from all directions. I’m doing ‘Red
Horizon’ with Joan Evans, and I’ve had
offers for independent pictures in Europe,
Mexico and South America.

“I know just what I want, too. I want to

show people that the John Derek face and
name they know are not the only things I

have. I want a chance to show a little emo-
tion in my face; I want a story where
you’re called upon for some acting.”

Many of the “Poor John” stories began
with the illness of his son Russell.

“I deeply appreciate the fact people were
concerned,” John says. “I know a lot of

people prayed for Russell when he was ill,

and Pati and I were touched. But Russell

is three now, and he’s fine. You could drop
him off the Empire State Building and he’d

be all right.”

There is another possible reason for the

••nsh of sympathy for John Derek. He



arouses the mother instinct in women

—

when he is honest, they feel that he is

hurt; when he confesses ambition, they

weep that he is discontented, when he ad-
mits restlessness, they sob that he is de-
spondent. Even his friends offend him with
unwanted and unprovoked sympathy.
John was lolling around the house with

Pati and Russ after winding up his role in

“Mission Over Korea.” A friend called him
on the phone.
“What you been doing?” he asked.
“Oh, nothing much,” John drawled. “Just

working around the house.”
By no stretch of an overworked imagina-

tion was John complaining about inactiv-

ity. He was merely taking it easy, by
choice.
But his friend felt impelled to cheer him

up.
“Don’t take it too hard, John,” he urged.

“Things will be better.”

This sort of thing happens all the time.

“Very often,” John says, “people call me
up and say too bad so-and-so got that

part. They’re dying to sympathize with me
—when the truth is, I was never even up
for the part!”
The minute John admits to anybody

there’s something he’d like to do that he’s

not doing at the moment they decide some-
thing is making him unhappy. Many of

John’s friends are top movie stunt men
who work with horses, and he frequently
spends time with them at Corrigan’s Ranch,
where they shoot a lot of Westerns and
stage Wild West shows. One afternoon
John confided wistfully to a cowboy friend,

“Some day I’m going to fight a calf.”

The cowpoke eyed John as if he’d gone
bereft of his senses. “Why, you dum fool!”

he snapped. “You’ve got what most guys
would give two legs for.”

John had said nothing about giving up
movies—but just because he’d expressed
an ambition to do battle with a calf, the
cowboy assumed that he must be fed up
with his lot as a screen star.

Johnny does plead guilty to many ambi-
tions. He takes his profession seriously and
wants to advance in it. He’s realistic

enough, and honest enough, to covet the
rewards that come with advancement.
Both Johnny and Pati have been like a

couple of enthusiastic kids about the new
baby’s coming. And after hours of discus-
sion they decided it would have the same
name, boy or girl.

“If it’s a boy, we’ll call him Sean,” John
decided. “If it’s a girl, Shawn. They’re
spelled differently, but they sound exactly
the same phonetically. And if the baby
doesn’t like it later, it’s always easy to

adopt a different nickname.”
As to a new baby altering plans to take

advantage of those picture offers abroad,
John doesn’t think so.

“Why should it?” he asks. “She’ll be able
to travel when she’s four months old.”

Boy or girl, the new Derek baby has an
interesting life in store—possibly the most
itinerant of Hollywood infants—diapered
in Madrid, burped in Paris, tucked into

bed in London.
But nothing pretentious. No frills, satins

or laces. Just a devoted big brother and a
couple of stimulating, adventurous and
loving parents. The End

His Lady Is Lucky

(Continued from page 62)
rooming house, furious, when he heard
about that. “If anybody tells an actor in my
picture he’s no good—it will be me. I’ve

seen the rushes, and I’m sure you have a

great future,” he told Dewey. The way
some people figure, “Hollywood’s like a
street fight—if you can sling mud the hard-
est, you’ll win. But you have it, kid, and
you’ll get there.”

What the director didn’t know was that
no “street fight” could have discouraged
Dewey Martin. That was pretty tame stuff

by this time. As for Hollywood, the for-
mer farmboy who’d hitched his pony to a
cart and hauled trash every Saturday for
the treasured dime to go to the movies,
found it a wonder that he was even there.
Dewey’s dad died during the depression

! “and things got so tough—my brother and
I hired out to relatives to help them farm,
until my mother could work and get us
back together again.” He worked for his
uncle in Oklahoma during the big drought.
“There wasn’t any water. You drank water
pumped from mud holes. It hit your
stomach like lead.”
When his mother could reunite the fam-

i ily, they moved to Long Beach, California.
I Dewey worked from 4:00 p.m. until mid-
)

night doing scrub work around a restaur-

i

ant and from 5:30 until 7:00 a.m. at a ser-
vice station, while attending school. When
war broke out, he was determined, educa-
tion or no, to be a Navy combat pilot.

This too, he achieved the hard way. He
burnt the midnight oil studying, and he
was one of 200 enlisted men in the whole
fleet who passed the special required

I exam that admitted them to flight school.
Of his inherent drive, he says, “I’m not too
proud of it. I envy people without it. They

I
live longer.”
But without it, Dewey Martin would

never have made it in Hollywood.

i

lt was during the war, when a USO unit
of “Hamlet” came to Honolulu, that I “first

got the idea of becoming an actor.” After
the war, he worked up his own trucking
operation, but his heart wasn’t in it. “It

kept eating on my mind—that I wanted
to act. If I didn’t try it, I’d be wondering
the rest of my life if I’d made a mistake.”
Trucker Martin got himself a theatrical

magazine which listed all the summer stock
companies, and one afternoon he sat down
and wrote a letter to every one of them.
“I got an answer from one in Maine, ac-
cepting me on the GI bill, as an appren-
tice. I rode a Greyhound bus for four days
and four nights. I didn’t even know up-
stage from downstage.” Later, he moved to
New York and continued his studies with
a drama coach. But when some people
driving to Beverly Hills offered him free
transportation if he would help drive, he
went along. He got a job ushering in a
Hollywood theatre and finally, through a
friend, got a reading at Paramount studio.

“I’d decided to make the big try. I had
one good suit, a blue serge. Realizing I’d
need an agent to represent me, I put on
my blue serge one afternoon and walked
in and out of every agent’s office.”

Dewey told them about his reading at
Paramount, and one agent picked up the
phone and called the talent department
there. Then he hung up the receiver and
said, “I think you’re wasting your time.”
Dewey remembers how much that hurt.

Finally through another agent he got the
reading that resulted in his part in “Knock
on Any Door.” And Director Nick Ray en-
couraged him to stick around. Dewey
thought jubilantly, “Now I’m set—I have
some film.” Everybody he met had inquired
whether he had “any film.” As Dewey says
now, “I was so set I didn’t work for a year.”
He worked at a service station, as an

usher at CBS, and finally wrapping pack-
ages for a department store. He was still

wrapping them when he got a call out of
the blue one day to read and be inter-
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viewed for a part in an important film.
“Again I thought this is it. And again

it wasn’t,” Dewey grins now.
Months went by; then he tested for

“Teresa.” Director Fred Zinnemann was
enthusiastic but had to tell him reluctantly,
“You aren’t right for the part.” However,
Dewey’s test was carefully included among
others being rim for studio executives one
night. For two years producer Howard
Hawks had been searching for the right
actor for a property he owned, “The Big
Sky.” When they ran the rushes on
Dewey’s scene, he turned to an assistant
excitedly, “There he is—there’s Boone!”
“God bless that man,” Dewey says now.
To be Howard Hawks’ discovery, to have

this coveted role, to be co-starred with
Kirk Douglas—this must be it. . . .

When he finished “Big Sky,” Dewey
Martin went to Sun Valley to do a skiing
layout for a magazine, and he was doubly
sure. Mardie Havelhurst, twenty-two, a
lovely co-ed from Oregon State, was work-
ing there doing publicity, and she posed
with him for the layout. She was fresh
and unaffected, with expressive green eyes,
a lilting laugh, and the most intriguing red
hair he’d ever seen. “I flipped when I saw
her cute poodle cut,” says her husband,
with a teasing glance in Mardie’s direction.
Back in her home town, Portland, Ore-

gon, Mardie had always been very popular.
An outdoor girl, she was her father’s fav-
orite hunting and fishing companion. Dur-
ing the winter she attended Oregon State,
majoring in music. Life was happy and full.

Then one day while crossing the campus,
chattering along with school friends, life

seemingly stopped for her. It had been
raining, and a prankish collegian, “a real
ha-ha boy,” suddenly jumped on Mardie’s
back to piggy-back across a mud puddle in
front of them. “I went down. I don’t re-
member what happened, until I came to in
the hospital.”
She had a crushed disc in her back.

During anxious weeks that followed, spe-
cialists “didn’t think I would ever walk
again.” They advised an operation imme-
diately. “If you operate—what then?”
Mardie asked, wanting and getting a
straight answer. They couldn’t guarantee
she would walk, but. . . “And if you don’t?”
she asked. Then it would be up to God and
time. “No operation,” decided Mardie
firmly.

“I was on a board, laid up for months,”
Mardie says now. “But she had the will to

overcome it,” Dewey adds proudly. Finally
she walked again, then as she gained
strength, became almost her active self

again. She took a job at Sun Valley, and
met Dewey Martin.
They posed for pictures by the ski lift.

They swam. They danced in the “Ram
Room.” They went for a moonlight sleigh
ride. And they fell in love. “Just all of a
sudden, it happened,” as Dewey puts it.

“As corny as this may sound—it did just

happen,” Mardie adds slowly. “It was as if

we'd known each other years and years.”
“I’d been such a lone wolf. I had no de-

sire to get married or to be a family man.
If I hadn’t met Lucky, I still wouldn’t be
married,” Dewey says.

They were married in the wedding
chapel of the Flamingo Hotel in Las Vegas
the day after the preview of “The Big

Sky,” with Dewey’s future glowingly fore-
cast. It was at the preview that Mardie
realized she’d fallen in love with a motion
picture star. “I’d never seen him on the
screen. I just couldn’t realize the fellow
up there was Dewey. It seemed so strange.”
During their first year together however,

with Dewey’s mounting tension regarding
his career, and with Mardie’s difficulty in
adjusting to her new surroundings, their
marriage began to show strain. Dewey be-
gan to wonder whether he would ever
work again. As for Mardie, the whole
motion-picture business was confusing.
“Lucky likes a normal home life. She
didn’t like living in a goldfish bowl.”
“We’d lived such different lives,” Mardie

says now. “I’d always had my mother, my
family and friends. Here I didn’t know
anybody, and I had nothing in common
with the few people I did meet.”
“Our family backgrounds were different

too,” Dewey adds. “Mardie comes from a
Norwegian family, and she was used to a
close, warm family life, with all the holiday
touches and the friendly get-togethers.
She’s had to teach me to enjoy this. I’d

always been afraid to like people.”

“We’ve both made adjustments,” Mardie
says. “Dewey has so much drive; he gets so
intense about things. I’m more lethargic.

I’d just rather take things lah-de-dah. I’m
sure this used to drive him crazy.”

But their confined living was the great-
est source of unhappiness for her. “I felt

so caged up in an apartment, and it was
getting the better of me—

”

This changed when they found the red-
wood-and-glass modern cottage at Malibu,
with a horizon all their own, and the blue
Pacific with its changing moods and music
at their front door. And as option time
neared again, Dewey worked off his rest-

lessness answering fan mail, working with
the lobster traps, and exploring the beach
with their boxer, Calypso.

Then suddenly any anxiety about his

career or options was relatively unimpor-
tant. For Mardie found she was going to

have a baby. Along with their natural joy,

Dewey was concerned for her. For the
hazards, the discomfort, that motherhood
might mean for her. He felt easier when
Mardie went to Portland to consult the
family physician who was familiar with all

the facts of her nearly fatal accident.

With Mardie’s aversion to goldfish bowls,
Dewey was determined to keep this event,

so sacred to them, out of the columns, if

possible. And theirs was the best-kept
secret in Hollywood.
With Fate’s dramatic timing, Dewey got

his release, and Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer
signed him to a long-term contract. They
were starring him immediately in “The
Tennessee Champ,” to be followed by
“Panther Squadron Eight.”

“This is it, Lucky,” Dewey said, facing

the cameras again.

But he’d never known more surely than
that moment, that the kid from Katemcy
who’d searched for security all his life,

found it when he met his Lucky. And that

gold halo he’d fancifully envisioned for

movie stars belonged on Mardie’s own
shining red hair. Success, as such, would
be measured by their happiness together.

This, finally, was it. The End

Read ivhat Hedda Hopper has to say on

WHY THOSE TORRID HOLLYWOOD ROMANCES BURN THEMSELVES OUT

In January Photoplay on sale December 9
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Cease Fire!

(Continued from page 33)
The New York altercation had started

weeks earlier—and in England, actually,
not in New York. Frank had flown over to
join Ava, who was then still working on
“Knights of the Round Table.” The picture
was almost finished, except for a few last-

minute shots which were still to come.
Frank, who had made his rush flight

before starting personal appearances in the
States had to be back in time to open in
Atlantic City. He had no choice in the
matter. And he wanted Ava, who was idle

for a few days before her final scenes were
to be made, to return with him, spend
those few days here, and then go back to
England again to wind up her picture.
But that, she said, she couldn’t do. In-

stead, she went to Spain to rest. And
Frank, who felt that it wouldn’t have been
any more tiring for Ava to fly to New York
than to Spain, returned—alone and hurt.
Each thought the other was inconsider-

ate, unreasonable.
And when Ava did return to the States

shortly afterwards, still piqued, she didn’t
cable Frank that she was coming. Result:
He wouldn’t phone her to welcome her
back. And she, of course, wouldn’t get in
touch with him.
They stayed in separate hotels, each

waiting for the other to give in—and
neither making any effort to make the first

peace gesture.
This all coincided with Frank’s opening

at the Riviera, the night club that hangs
high over the Hudson on the Jersey shore,
looking across at the dazzle of Manhattan.
His reception there was tremendous. Fol-
lowing immediately on his sensational act-
ing success in “From Here to Eternity,” it

was proof conclusive that the little guy
everybody had been worrying about was
anything but through.
The place was jam-packed with celebri-

ties on opening night. Everybody who was
anybody was there—everybody, that is,

except the one celebrity who mattered
most to Frank: Ava Gardner. She was off
seeing the opening of a Broadway show.
Frank, who had keyed his program to

her, who had sung songs with lyrics like,

“Why try to change me now ... I was
always your clown . .

.” was crestfallen.
Newspapers made much of the public

snub. Columnists leaped with zeal on this
latest episode in the turbulent Gardner-

Sinatra marriage. And close friends—and
some not so close—tried to bring about a
reconciliation.

One well-known commentator went so
far as to try to stage a patch-up over a
national hook-up on his TV show. He lined
Frank up, telling him he wanted to ask
him some questions on the air about his
role in “From Here to Eternity,” and then
he mentioned in passing that he thought
“it would be nice if Ava could be there
too.” Then he went to Ava herself. The
recalcitrant wife was more recalcitrant
than ever. She refused, in no uncertain
terms. “This is a personal matter,” she said.
“It’s my marriage—and my life—and it has
nothing at all to do with your show.”
The actual reconciliation came about

through a series of steps, the first of which
was a small dinner party given by Frank’s
mother in her New Jersey home. She and
Ava are close friends, and she knew that if

she invited her sultry daughter-in-law to
a home-cooked Italian meal, Ava would
not refuse. Nor, of course, would Frank.
Ava, the story goes, sat in the Sinatra

dining room nervously, waiting for Frank
to arrive. He did, but only for a short
while, rushing in between his Riviera
shows. If they left together that evening,
inside sources neglected to mention it.

In the meantime, their closest friends

were appealing to them, reminding them
how deeply they both love each other,
pointing out that no love as great as theirs

deserved to be sacrificed for childish pride.

And in a few days, all was well.

Ava appeared at the Riviera for the first

time, and Frank jubilantly sang twenty-
four love songs with scarcely a pause for

breath. Immediately thereafter, they
moved into that large hotel apartment.

It was then that Ava told friends that
the only thing in the world she wanted
was to be with Frank and that, as far as
she was concerned, her career—if she was
to have one at all—was definitely going to

play second-fiddle to his.

She talked happily of Frank’s visit to

Africa when she was there shooting “Mo-
gambo” with Clark Gable, and with affec-

tionate wifely pride told of the shower
Frank had built for them there.

“Before he arrived,” she smiled, “we
were using those canvas folding tubs, and
taking a bath was something of a produc-
tion. But he was wonderful. He tricked up
a rubber hose, made a top for it out of an
old tin can he found around, and punched
holes in it so it would spray. Then he at-
tached the whole thing to a thingamajig so
it would reach the outlet for the water. He
even built a platform to stand on.”

And she spoke a little sadly of the Lon-
don apartment that had been meant to be
a home. “You see,” she said, “we wanted a
place to live—a real place, with a kitchen.
Frank went over when I was still in Africa,
and he hunted and hunted. You know,
places in London are still hard to find. But
this one was big—and did the trick.”

Or almost did the trick, she might have
added. She and Frank were happy there,
when they both happened to be there at

the same time. For the most part, Ava said,

“We just stayed home. We didn’t do much
gadding about, just kind of sat around and
let ourselves be ourselves.”

But their separate commitments kept
them apart too much of the time. And the
beginning of that big blow-off came in that
very “home.”

Now, however, it looks as though things
might have simmered down to stay.
Frank’s career is booming as it never has
before. He is bombarded with personal ap-
pearance and TV offers, and he can pick
and choose between several plum movie
roles. As things look now, he will probably
go right into Elia Kazan’s independent
production of New York waterfront life,

unless he’s rushed first into Twentieth’s
“Pink Tights” opposite Marilyn Monroe.
Or Columbia may win him over with
their offer for him to do “Pal Joey.” And
after that, he’s slated to co-star with Ava
—a longtime dream for them both—in
M-G-M’s “St. Louis Woman.”
Ava, in the meantime, is just sitting tight.

When she left Europe, she was considering
going back very soon to make any one of
several foreign films that had been offered
her. But the new status has made her turn
thumbs down on all such propositions.

The only thing that will take her abroad
and away from Frank now, she says, is an
absolute irrevocable order from M-G-M,
to whom she is under contract. And then,
she adds in a quiet voice, if she were to
become pregnant (which is what she
wants above all things), she would go on
suspension to stay at Frankie’s side.

But that, for the moment, is in the realm
of speculation. What is not is that Ava and
Frank are happier than anyone has seen
them for a long time. And nobody is root-
ing harder for that happiness to stick than
Ava and Frank themselves. The End
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A sensational new ‘‘lotion’’ shampoo that you can make at home
(FRESH . each time you use it), washes hair shades lighter,

gives it beautiful new lustre and shine. Called BLONDEX, it

is a fragrant powder that needs only water added to it to
become a soft cleansing lotion shampoo. BLONDEX lotion's

creamy suds work 3 ways: 1. It removes the dull, dingy film
that makes blonde hair dark and old looking. 2. Brings back
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You Chose

(Continued from page 44)
But there were many steps in between.

“You could live on twenty-five dollars a
week then—if you had friends. And I was
lucky that I did. I worked as secretary for
Gene Loring at the American School of
the Dance, for my dancing lessons. I
charged my singing lessons—the coach be-
lieved in me. So did my drama coach, for-
tunately. And Odette and her husband saw
that I didn’t go hungry.”
Dick’s resourcefulness and versatility

began paying off before too long. Gene
Kelly called the dance studio one day,
said they were auditioning dancers at
M-G-M for “Take Me Out to the Ball
Game.” As Loring’s secretary, Dick took
the call, and said he would announce the
auditions at school. “Why don’t you go
yourself?” Loring asked. He did, and he
was chosen. “As it turned out, they didn’t
use the number, but as a result of this,
I got my guild card.”
He blessed his stretch as a lifeguard back

home in Jacksonville when a call came for
an Esther Williams picture. “They wanted
dancers who could swim,” he says. “I had
a solo number with Esther. I danced out
on the diving board and did a twenty-
four foot leap into the water. I got sinus
trouble—and the scene was cut out.
“Then Paramount wanted an actor who

could row a boat to double in ‘A Place in
the Sun. They got 9,000 feet of film of me
rowing a boat—I got a stiff shoulder.”
For Dick, the last three years at Twen-

tieth Century-Fox have brought invaluable
experience. His biggest thrill? “I think
working with Susan Hayward in ‘With a
Song in My Heart.’ ” His toughest moment?
The scene in “Niagara” in which, as Mari-
lyn Monroe’s lover, he plans a murder.
Today Dick Allan is concentrating on

his voice. His coach, Minneletha White,
who has coached so many of Hollywood’s
famous, describes it as “a tenor with meat,”
equally effective at crooning or really belt-
ing them out. She says, “He’s the greatest
combination of talent in the business.”
Unmarried, Dick prefers well-groomed

girls with the “scrubbed” look. “When I

worked as a waiter in the sorority house,
I saw girls coming down to breakfast with
their hair in curlers and no make-up.
And that’s all right. I don’t look like a
rose myself in the morning. But their faces
were washed and shiny—and they looked
good to me.” But as for matrimony, “I
just don’t think you can work at a career
as hard as I have to work at mine now
and have a successful marriage too.”

With that, Ireland’s shy beauty, Audrey
Dalton, wouldn’t agree. Newly married,
Audrey has stars in her eyes as to her
future. Neither her growing career at
Paramount, nor the fact that she was in
America on a working permit, could dis-
courage her from marrying blond, clean-
cut Jim Brown not long after they met.
“And marriage doesn’t change your status
in the country,” Audrey explains, “ex-
cept to get you a visitor’s visa. Mine will
be up in March.”
However, with the faith of the Irish

—

and those so in love-^she believes it will
work out. She admits she was impressed by
her husband first "I think, because he did
most of the talking, and let me sit quietly.
American men like to talk,” she twinkles,
with a hint that the Blarney Stone may be
in the wrong place.

Working in “Casanova’s Big Night” with
Bob Hope, who is also somewhat talk-
ative, was thus a double pleasure. “When
I first came, he called me ‘A little

Lipton tea bag.’ I thought he would be
making wisecracks all during the picture,
but he’s been very sweet,” she said. “My

These Stars

difficulty is keeping a straight face working
in a scene with him.”
She’s a real Irish beauty, Audrey Dal-

ton. ‘Nineteen and a half,” years old she
tells you. Although her father is a dis-
tributor for Sam Goldwyn in London,
Audrey had no aspirations toward movies
and was studying for the theatre when
Paramount discovered her and brought
her to Hollywood. She is both touched and
surprised to find herself so warmly wel-
comed by Photoplay readers. “I never
thought anything like this would hap-
pen,” she says.
Our men? “Well, men are rather like

men the world over,” she smiles. “Ameri-
can men have a wonderful sense of humor
and it’s easy to make small-talk with them.
They like to talk a lot.” And that’s fine,
because Audrey’s a girl who loves to listen.
Easy to listen to—and to look at—is

Hollywood’s newest heart-breaker, Byron
Palmer, with his black curly hair, laugh-
ing blue eyes, dashing charm, and, tempor-
arily, a dashing moustache. “That’s for
‘The Man in the Attic,’ in which I play
a Scotland Yard inspector,” he explains.

It’s been a hard climb for Byron, via
radio, musical comedy, summer stock, and
Broadway, to today’s Twentieth Century-
Fox success. Take his word for it. “It’s
even tougher when Hollywood’s your home
town. You can live in the shadows of the
studios forever and they can’t see you.”
That Byron’s dad is Judge Harlan Pal-

mer, influential citizen, and publisher of
the Hollywood Citizen News, opened no
doors for him. On the contrary “From the
beginning,” says Byron, “my dad and I

made a pact that I would ask no help from
him. And I wanted it that way too.”
When he was mentioned in Ed Sullivan’s

syndicated column for his performance in
the Broadway hit, “Where’s Charley?” his
dad had his name deleted, lest anybody
think he was publicizing his own son. That
made it mean all the more to Byron, when
as they were leaving the theatre, following
the preview of “Tonight We Sing,” his dad
said, “You were good, boy, very good.” He
smiles when he says, “Mv mother vo+ed
for me in Photoplay’s contest, I’m sure.”

This handsome eligible is attracted to
girls with “Sincerity, a sense of humor,
and a zest for living. That’s so important.”
And the little lady nearest his heart, is

his daughter, Linda Lou, seven, of whom
he says, “She’s the light of my life, with
zest to spare.” Almost every Sunday you’ll
find them aboard a roller coaster and “all

the other rides I can fit into.”
Divorced, Byron’s batching in a tiny

“continental type cottage” high up in
Laurel Canyon “right on top of the lights.”
This, for Byron Palmer is a welcome and
a well-earned view. “Looking out over this

tremendous sprawling city,” he says, “you
realize how insignificant you are.”

That she’s “any part of it at all” frankly
amazes nineteen-year-old Pat Crowlev,
despite the raves for her performance in
Paramount’s “Forever Female.” “I didn’t
think I’d try pictures for a long time,” she
says. “I was working in television and sum-
mer stock, getting more experience. Movies
are the dream of every girl, of course

—

your aim—but I didn’t think I was ready.
I didn’t want to come out and be a big flop.”

The daughter of a former Oliphant,
Pennsylvania, coal-mining foreman, Pat
could be any college girl, with her fresh-
ness, her zest, her interested hazel eyes,
and her young, simple hair-do.
She made her first appearance on Broad-

way at thirteen—“A walk-on in the first

act. I had to be home by nine
—

” when
her famous musical-comedy star sister,

Ann, was doing the second lead in
“Carousel.” But Pat really fell in love with104



acting later on, in summer stock. “There
was such a warm feeling of fellowship,”
she puts it, “with everybody kind and
helping everybody else.”

Her first Broadway lead was in “South-
ern Exposure,” in the part of “a very sexy
belle, over-exposed. In one scene I just wore
a slip. My mother was so embarrassed.”
Pat had always anticipated the excite-

ment of an opening night “with tons of
flowers and crowds rushing backstage to
congratulate you, but just my family, the
three of them, filed slowly back to my
dressing room. They wanted to ship me off

to Siberia that night before the reviews
came out, but mine were real nice.” The
play was a flop, but Pat won the Theatre
World Award, although, as she says, “My
father will never understand how. He still

thinks I was pretty horrible.”

She was a successful television actress
with some 500 shows behind her, when
Paramount’s New York office called about
the reading for “Forever Female.” “It was
just a routine call. I didn’t care too much
either way—and I didn’t think I had a
chance anyway. Luckily nobody told me
much about the picture. If I’d known that
Bill Holden was going to be in it, I would
have just died, exclamation point.”

She modestly dismisses the fact that she
got the part with, “I was just the type I

guess. I’m a lucky girl and I know it.”

But despite the raves for her performance,
Pat was a great disappointment to herself
at the preview. “I loved the picture. I

thought Ginger Rogers was wonderful, but
I was just kind of nothing.”
Describing herself as a “fiend for

clothes,” she prefers black and white, but
bows often to pink because says she, “Pink
is the color men love. Pink and high
heels, it seems. I wear high heels too and
they kill me, but I’ll suffer. Men? I think
they’re all dolls, exclamation point.”

And that sums up the feminine reaction
to M-G-M’s handsome Carlos Thompson,
judging by what you hear at home, and by
the international sighs which followed him
around Europe during the production of
“The Flame and the Flesh,” in which he
co-stars with Lana Turner and Pier An-
geli. Producer Joe Pasternak, confident
that Carlos will take his place among the
great leading men, reports the gals’ eyes
followed him from London to Rome. “They
were always asking, ‘Who is he?’”

He’s Juan Carlos Mundanschaffter, son
of a South American newspaper man. He
was torn between writing and acting, when
Yvonne De Carlo (whose name as well as
Piper Laurie’s has been linked romanti-
cally with his) discovered him at a film
festival and persuaded him he belonged
in Hollywood.
Although it’s her home town, it took

some persuading too, to convince nine-
teen-year-old Charlotte Austin that she
belonged in motion pictures. But Charlotte
convinced all of Hollywood when she sub-
stituted for Marilyn Monroe in a test scene
for “How to Marry a Millionaire,” filmed
to demonstrate CinemaScope. After the
showing, producers, directors and exhibi-
tors were all asking each other, “Who is

that girl?”

And although “that girl” grew up under
their creative noses, with no movie aspira-
tions, she admits she helped finance the
Hollywood run of her first picture, “Rain-
bow Round My Shoulder,” when it played
the Pantages Theatre. “Imagine paying to
see it four times,” she laughs. “But it was
like watching somebody else.”

Her father is very happy and proud.
“He’s never pushed me, but I think he
always knew I would wind up in the
business some day,” she says, and with all

the big plans Twentieth has for Charlotte,
Hollywood is her blue heaven today.

It’s heaven now too for nineteen-year-
old, dark Race Gentry—and strictly from
out of the blue. Because agent Henry
Willson and Director Raoul Walsh thought
he looked like Rock Hudson, John Papira,
son of an Italian-born jewelry manufac-
turer, finds himself in motion pictures to-

day. The fabulous fan mail which followed
his initial screen role, and the small
picture of Race which appeared subse-
quently in Photoplay, resulted in a long-
term-contract at Universal-International.
Letters palpitated in from Spain, England,
Holland, Italy—and all over America. As
one girl wrote, “We think you’re calm,
cool—and wow!” Race still can’t under-
stand it. “I didn’t think I’d get any mail
at all.” But the letters kept coming, and
they’re still coming.
As friendly and down-to-earth as he is

good-looking, Race is single and star-bound.
“I haven’t thought about getting married

—

guys really don’t, I guess,” he grins. He’s
just finished a small part in “Fort Lara-
mie,” with John Payne, and his studio evi-
dently has big plans for a Western build-up
a la those given Tony Curtis and Rock
Hudson, because they instructed him re-
cently, “Let your hair grow.”

Pretty Kathleen Crowley blesses her ro-
mantic role in a Western, “The Silver
Whip,” with Dale Robertson, Bob Wagner,
and Rory Calhoun, for introducing her to

the fans. “I didn’t think I’d have a chance
in this contest. I have such a lump in my
throat. I can’t tell you. It means so
much—” And she’s sure it means a lot to

those gathered around the pot-belly stove
in the general store in Green Bank, New
Jersey, too. “They have such faith in me,
the people back home,” Kathleen says mist-
ily. Certainly the good news couldn’t
have come at a more opportunte time, for

she was one of 1,000 people recently
dropped by Twentieth Century-Fox be-
cause so few pictures were being made.

“It was quite a blow, but I’ve had worse
blows than that. I really had it in New
York. Whenever it’s tough here, all I have
to do is just remember the days I lived
on bouillon cubes and grapefruit there.”
Since she’s been free-lancing, Kathleen’s
scored in “Sabre Jet,” done five television
films, is set for the romantic lead in Preston
Foster's TV series, “Water Front,” and
now knows she has Photoplay’s readers
pitching for her too. “When you want to

badly enough, you’ll get there,” she says.

And this, Rick Jason, who was so im-
pressive as Cyd Charisse’s lover in

M-G-M’s “Sombrero,” could echo. Born in

the “silver spoon set,” Rick turned down an
easy berth on Wall Street to work his way
as an actor. While attending the Amer-
ican Academy of Dramatic Art and “mak-
ing the rounds,” he washed dishes, worked
as a hotel clerk, and as a stock boy at

Macy’s department store. He won raves
for his performance in “Now I Lay Me
Down to Sleep” starring Fredric March on
Broadway, and after months of inactivity
in Hollywood, won the fans in “Sombrero.”
Whatever the challenge of the future, Rick
has no regrets about foregoing the sanc-
tuary of the silver spoon. “It was the best
thing that ever happened to me. To learn
about people—and how to get along in the
world—and the value of a buck.”

Learning about American people, the
warmth of the fans’ reception, has touched
Hollywood’s newest Cinderella star, Brus-
sels-born Audrey Hepburn, so royally wel-
comed after “Roman Holiday.” Tall, wil-
lowy, exotic-eyed, with an unusual gamin
type of beauty, Audrey’s a little over-
whelmed by it all. Just arrived back in
Hollywood for “Sabrina Fair,” Audrey had
been out looking for an apartment all day,
when she stopped by a public phone booth
and called her agent at M.C.A. on some
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routine business. He told her then that
she’d been chosen by the readers of Photo-
play. All he heard was a happy husky
throaty squeal at the other end of the line.

“I’m simply delighted,” she said when
she regained her speech. The acclamation,
the fans, the photographers flashing at her,
the microphones thrust out to her—“all
this is a tremendous responsibility,” she
says. “I’ll have to work very hard as an
actress to live up to it.”

That happy surprise is duplicated by
little Irish Maggie McNamara, who heard
the good news when she returned from
Rome and the location of “We Believe in
Love,” her first starrer under her new
Twentieth Century-Fox contract. She was
a little amazed that she was chosen on the
merits of just one picture, “The Moon Is

Blue,”—or perhaps on its demerits, de-
pending on the point of view.
“To think—my first picture banned . . .

this is very flattering!” Maggie says glee-
fully. “Although I don’t know why. I was
under the impression that I was being
very demure and sweet through the whole
thing. After all, nothing happened. She
only talked. And talked. And talked

—

”

As cute as she has been controversial,
Maggie McNamara is five-foot-two and
size seven, with dark hair caught up in a
way she describes as “I just hoop it up on
my head,” and Irish blue eyes with the
longest eyelashes ever. Married to David
Swift, famous in his own right as the writer
of television’s successful “Mr. Peepers”
show, they live in an apartment near
Twentieth Century-Fox studio. Her con-
tract allows her to do a play after two
years, and she probably will. “I love Cali-
fornia—and the climate is better for me,”
she says, “but I like the excitement and
challenge of New York too. An actress
needs the testing of the stage.”

And New York can test you thoroughly
as many of today’s winners, including
Bobby Van, Ben Cooper, and Joan Vohs,
can well affirm. Bobby Van, son of a New
York choreographer, fronted his own band,
danced, sang, acted. When he made a hit

on Broadway in “Red, White, and Blue,”
he was signed by M-G-M. He was im-
mediately teamed with Jane Powell and
Debbie Reynolds, and his production num-
bers are being widely acclaimed in “Kiss
Me Kate.” Lauded as the “second Ray
Bolger,” Bobby’s quick to say, “There’s
only one Bolger. Who needs another?”
At twenty, Long Island’s Ben Cooper is

a veteran of Broadway with three years’
duty in “Life with Father,” some 3,000

radio shows and 750 live TV shows to his

credit. Today, he’s zooming to stardom
at Republic studio, where he’s slated for an
important role in Joan Crawford’s “Johnny
Guitar.” At the moment, Ben’s working
with John Derek in “Red Horizon,” for

which he perfected a lightning draw. Also,

when pressed, he can favor with a few
slow chords on the guitar. “I’m the heavy
—that’s what these are for,” he explains,

of the sprouting sideburns. “I like playing
a young heavy. I don’t want to play ‘the

boy next door.’ ” Thrilled about being a
winner, he says, “I’d like to meet every
person who voted for me.”

So would lovely blonde Joan Vohs, also

from Long Island. “I’ve watched the con-
test ever since I’ve been out here. I

thought maybe some day I might get in.

And I was so hoping I would win,” says

Joan. Acclaimed Hollywood’s first “Three-
D” girl, when she starred in “Fort Ti,” she
has all the dimensions for stardom.

At sixteen she was the youngest Rock-
ette in the Roxy line, she did a specialty

dance in “Oklahoma,” she was in “Follow
the Girls,” and her performance in “Par-
lor Story,” with Walter Abel, got her a
Warner Brothers contract. They wired her

to rush to the coast for an important part
in a picture. Cancelling a farewell party,
Joan loaded her mother and sister and
cocker spaniel into the car and headed
West. But the part didn’t materialize.

“I got here just when the studio shut
down and they began dropping people. Big
names too. I was pretty heartbroken. Dad
was planning on joining us out here when
I got going. I’m still trying to get us all
together again. I wouldn’t quit after I got
dropped. I got kind of determined.”
Determined too, was Salt Lake City’s

young dynamic Keith Larsen, today the
fair- haired boy at Allied Artists, the star
of “Son of Belle Starr,” “War Paint,” and
now co-starring with Sterling Hayden in
“Arrow in the Dust.” All this in addition
to starring in his own CBS television show,
“The Hunter Series.” But his was quite an
obstacle course. After a wearying eighteen
months recuperating from war wounds

—

“I got it in the Aleutians”—came more
months equally wearying, just missing the
part or the contract in Hollywood. Finally
Keith bought a one-way-ticket to Europe,
checked in on the Left Bank in Paris—“I
had to learn French fast—I only had $75—

”

got his start in films there. Eventually he
connected with “the greatest guy. in the
world,” Producer Walter Mirisch, and .an
Allied Artists contract. His best perform-
ance off-screen is persuading New York
actress Suzanne Ta Fel (they met on his
TV show) to forsake showbusiness and
think only of him. “It’s such a tough thing
for girls. Don’t you think fifty per cent of
them are only working because they
haven’t found the right guy?” Keith grins.

Certainly, dark-haired hazel-eyed, sexy-
voiced Joanne Gilbert wouldn’t agree. Dur-
ing the last exciting year, Joanne has
found her “right guy,” Danny Arnold,
clever Martin and Lewis writer, as well as
her own success at Paramount studio.
Following her role in “Red Garters,” she’s
moving on up to the stardom for which
her Mocambo smash was a prologue.

This last year also made some changes
in the life of Chuck Connors. Baseball’s
personality boy, he’s as quick with a quip
as he is with a catch, and he’s suddenly
stepping into the major league as an actor.

“I’ve been so lucky and I’m so grateful,”
he says now. First discovered by M-G-M’s
talent king, Billy Grady—“he was an
Angel fan—he got a kick out of my antics

on the field
—

” Chuck was given a part in

“Pat and Mike” with Spencer Tracy at

M-G-M. Before he tested later for “South
Sea Woman,” Burt Lancaster, he says,

“took me aside for an hour and rehearsed
with me. Burt’s a baseball fan—and he’s

from New York, as I am.” Chuck, now
featured in “Dragonfly Squadron” at

Allied Artists, says, “I always liked this

business, even as a baseball player.”

Young Natalie Wood is a Hollywood
veteran of some ten years’ standing, be-
ginning with her portrayal of Orson
Welles’ little German refugee in “To-
morrow Is Forever” at U-I. “I had to speak
English with a German accent, and I

couldn’t even read. My sister read the

lines to me and I memorized them,” she

recalls now. In the years that followed, the

child star was applauded in “Miracle

on 34th Street,” “The Blue Veil,” “The
Star,” “Just For You”—and many more.
Now Natalie’s starring in “Pride of the

Family,” a television series with Fay Wray
on ABC. “I’m a typical teenager, and I’m

supposed to be eighteen. It’s the first

time I’ve ever played an older girl. I’m

so happy!” says Natalie. And she’s still

starry-eyed about the proposals of mar-
riage and letters she got from Korea GI’s

and others around the world, after a small

picture of her appeared in Photoplay.
“One boy named his fighter plane for me.



And they all think I’m older. One of the
boys is sure I’m twenty years old!” As for

being a winner, she says, “This is the
most. All the kids at Van Nuys High must
have voted for me.”
“Well—I’ll be!” former San Francisco

opera star, Joan Weldon, said happily,
when told she’d won. Her terminology was
not that customarily associated with arias.

But then neither is Joan’s career at War-
ner Brothers studio, where she just fin-

ished co-starring with Guy Madison in

“Rear Guard.” “It’s a Western—but a
different kind of Western. A good break
for me, and Guy and James Whitmore and
Harvey Lembeck, were so wonderful to
work with. So much fun.” Joan’s grand-
mother—“She’s 73, the only family I

have—” lives in San Francisco and is so
proud of her. There’s only one thing she
can’t understand, and that’s why Joan
keeps moving so often. But it seems that
neighbors, who pay good money to hear
her sing on the screen in “So This Is Love,”
complain to the landlord of her apartment
house with, “Can’t something be done
about that girl?” when she warms up
her voice at home. “Do you know of an
apartment? I’m being evicted again,” she
laughs.
Twenty-eight-year-old Bill Hayes came

out of the Midwest—Harvey, Illinois—to
the entertainment world, where he is active
in movies, TV and the theatre. On Broad-
way, he’s currently singing “No Other
Love” in “Me and Juliet.” After attending
DePauw University and Northwestern, Bill

! took up the struggle to gain recognition
as a singer, and for moral support he mar-
ried Mary Lorraine Hobbs in 1947. Win
fame as a singer Bill did, and he’s set as a
father, too, with three children—Carrie,
Billy and Cathy. Since “Me and Juliet” is

in for a long, long run in New York and
on the road it’s unlikely you’ll be seeing
Bill in movies for a couple of years.
Peter Baldwin, of “Stalag 17,” a native

of Rock Hudson’s home town, Winnetka,
Illinois, got the happy news down South,
where he’s quartered with Uncle Sam, in
the Navy. Marisa Pavan, olive-skinned and
doe-eyed, was in Europe where her twin,
Pier Angeli, was making a picture when
she heard she was chosen. She was thrilled,

as was her twin, who’s very proud of her
“baby sister,” as she calls Marisa, born only
a handful of seconds later than Pier.

And for California’s own Bart Roberts
and Betta St. John this was very welcome
news, too. After working his way to pay
for drama coaching, six-foot-three, dark,
handsome Bart was signed by Columbia,
then dropped when their talent lists were
pared down. Now under contract to Uni-
versal-International, he will soon be seen
in featured roles in “Yankee Pasha,” and
“Son of Cochise,” which star, respectively,
former Photoplay winners, Jeff Chandler
and Rock Hudson.

As for Betta St. John, daughter of a
Hawthorne, California electrician, she’s

been tested in Hollywood, on Broadway
and in London. As a kid, she played in
pictures

—“Nothing great, just bits. I was
always cast as an orphan, for some reason.”
Betta went to New York to study dancing,
and got her big break in “Carousel.” Later
came “South Pacific,” in New York, and a
Hollywood director was so impressed by
her performance that two and one-half
years later, when he was preparing to make
“Dream Wife” at M-G-M, he remembered
Betta and tested her. “The Robe” and
others have followed.
As she says now, “If I hadn’t gone to

Broadway, none of this would have hap-
pened.” Including her marriage to hand-
some British singing star, Peter Grant,
whom she met when they were cast to-
gether in the Lindon company of “South
Pacific.” “Movies are the next step up
from Broadway,” she says now. “But
there’s no time to learn in Hollywood.
Once you’re here for the big try, you’ve
got to be ready for whatever happens.”
And whatever happens, your winners

are ready. Theirs are the dimensions for
stardom, whatever the size or “scope.”
They’ve been tested and toughened and
fortified by your faith.

As Kathleen Crowley puts it, “This is

the time for a young actor or actress.
Right now. If you can do it now, as bad as
times are, your future is really unshakable.
It takes a lot of faith to stay. But with
so much back of us, how can we lose?”

The End

Sharp shooters! /Vo, Jeanne Crain isn’t aiming to keep the wolves away
from her door. She and husband Paul Brinkman are testing the huntin’
irons they’ll use in Africa, where Jeanne will make “Duel in the Jungle”
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BRIEF REVI EWS
For fuller reviews, see photoplay for months in-

dicated. For this month’s full reviews, see page 11.

A—Adults F—-Family

Some 3-D films are also being shown in 2-D versions. Check your theatre to see which is being used.

ACTRESS, THE—M-G-M: Delightful, talky tale

of a teenager (lean Simmons) with stage yearn-

ings. Spencer Tracy scores as Dad. (F) October

AFFAIRS OF DOBIE GILLIS, THE—M-G-M:
Shallow farce about two giddy, likable college

kids (Debbie Reynolds, Bobby Van). Some nice

dancing. (F) September

ALL AMERICAN, THE—U-I: Tony Curtis looks

plenty attractive in a listless story, as a reluctant

grid star. Lori Nelson. (F) November

ARROWHEAD—Paramount, Technicolor: Harsh,

vigorous Western pitting scout Charlton Heston

against Apache Jack Palance. (F) September

BAND WAGON, THE—M-G-M, Technicolor:

Grandest musical in years. Has-been film star Fred

Astaire tries a comeback opposite Cyd Charisse

in a show staged by wacky genius Jack Buchanan.

Nanette Fabrav, Oscar Levant. (F) September

BEGGAR'S OPERA, THE—Warners, Technicolor:

Picturesque, ironic music-film, with Laurence
Olivier as a dashing highwayman. (A) October

BIG LEAGUER—M-G-M: Good baseball yarn. Ed-

ward G. Robinson trains young hopefuls, including

Jeff Richards. Vera-EIlen’s miscast. (F) October

BLUEPRINT FOR MURDER, A—20th: Weak
whodunit. Joseph Cotten suspects Jean Peters of a

poison plot to gain a fortune. (F) October

CADDY, THE—Paramount: Oddly constructed

but funny Martin-Lewis farce. Jerry coaches Dean
to win at golf, gets snubbed as reward. (F) October

CAPTAIN’S PARADISE, THE—Lopert: Unusual
farce. Skipper Alec Guinness is wed to both prim
Celia Johnson, sexy Yvonne DeCarlo. Paradise

ends as the gals rebel. (A) November

CINERAMA—Cinerama Productions, color: No
story, plenty of excitement. Amazing technique

with huge curved screen now showing in New
York, Detroit, Los Angeles, Chicago, Phila-

delphia, Washington. (F) January

CRLTEL SEA, THE—Rank, U-I: Splendid British

version of the best-seller about a convoy escort

and her crew. Jack Hawkins excels as the captain.

The story includes three typical, touching World
War II romances. (F) August

DANGEROUS CROSSING—20th: Tense puzzler.

Aided by Michael Rennie, Jeanne Crain seeks her

groom, who vanished on shipboard. (F) October

DESPERATE MOMENT—Rank, U-I: Hackneyed
P chase sharpened by real German backgrounds.

Dirk Bogar 'e breaks jail to find a killer, gets help

from Mai Zetterling. (F) November

DEVIL’S CANYON—RKO; Technicolor, 3-D:

Routine prison movie with some thrills. Dale Rob-

ertson's a good con; Virginia Mayo wastes her

love on brutish Steve McNally. (F) November

EAST OF SUMATRA—U-I, Technicolor: Gaudy
action yarn. Jeff Chandler's a mining engineer;

Anthony Quinn, an island chief. (F) November

5.000 FINGERS OF DR. T., THE—Columbia,

Technicolor: Wildly imaginative but clumsily exe-

cuted musical fantasy. Little Tommy Rettig

dreams he's jailed in a weird castle. (F) July

FROM HERE TO ETERNITY—Columbia: Power-

ful study of GI’s in Hawaii in 1941. Sinatra’s tops,

rivaled by Lancaster, Clift. Deborah Kerr, Donna
Reed feature in sordid loves. (A) October

GENTLEMEN PREFER BLONDES—20th. Tech-

nicolor: Riotous, laugh-filled musical, with Jane

Russell and Marilyn Monroe looking lush as show

girls on the prowl in Europe. (A) September

GOLDEN BLADE, THE—U-I, Technicolor: Affa-

ble Persian horse opera. Rock Hudson wields a

magic sword to save Bagdad and Piper Laurie from

George Macready’s evil plots. (F) November

I, THE JURY—U.A., 3-D: Gory, incredible, amus-

ing mystery. Private eye Biff Elliot manhandles

mobsters, romances Peggie Castle. (A) October

INFERNO—20th; 3-D, Technicolor: Gripping

desert thriller. Rhonda Fleming, Bill Lundigan

plot Robert Ryan’s death, in vain. (F) October

ISLAND IN THE SKY—Warners: Stirring tale

of flyers’ fellowship. John Wayne and his ATC
crew are downed in frozen wilds. (F) October

JOE LOUIS STORY, THE—U. A.: Simple, un-

assuming. Coley Wallace plays Joe, except in big

fight scenes (newsreel clips). (F) November

JULIUS CAESAR—M-G-M: Magnificent, true-to-

Shakespeare film of the dictator’s death and the

assassins’ fate. Brilliant acting by James Mason,

John Gielgud, Marlon Brando. (F) September

LATIN LOVERS—M-G-M, Technicolor: Lush,

frivolous triangle—rich Lana Turner, richer John

Lund, gay ranchero Montalban. (A) October

LITTLE BOY LOST—Paramount: Lovable drama
done with unusual grace. Bing Crosby’s fine as

an American newsman in France to seek his son

—

who may be Christian Fourcade. (F) November

MAN FROM THE ALAMO, THE—U-I, Techni-

color: Actionful Western. Glenn Ford’s called a

coward; Julia Adams defends him. (F) September

MARTIN LUTHER—de Rochemont: Niall McGin-
nis movingly portrays the founder of Protestantism

in a splendid religious film. (F) November

MASTER OF BALLANTRAE, THE—Warners,

Technicolor: Passable Errol Flynn swashbuckler

of English-Scottisli war, piracy. (F) September

MELBA—U.A., Technicolor: Lavish with music,

light on plot. Patrice Munsel sings thrillingly,

sacrifices her love for her career. (A) September

MISSION OVER KOREA—Columbia: Superficial

but touching war film. Derek and Hodiak pilot

small planes as fighting starts. (F) October

99 RIVER STREET—U. A.: Tough, implausible

suspense story. John Payne’s, a cabbie framed for

the murder of wife Peggie Castle. (A) November

PLUNDER OF THE SUN—Warners: Distinctive

mystery in a vivid locale. Glenn Ford, Pat Medina
hunt ancient Mexican treasure. (F) October

RETURN TO PARADISE—U.A., Technicolor:

Wistful South Sea tale of a drifter (Gary Cooper),

a native girl (Roberta Haynes) and a bigot (Barry

Jones). Lovely location shots. (A) September

ROMAN HOLIDAY—Paramount: Entrancing ro-

mance of newsman Greg Peck, princess Audrey

Hepburn. Eddie Albert adds laughs. (A) October

SAILOR OF THE KING—20th: Jeff Hunter scores

in a stirring war story as a seaman attacking a

Nazi ship. Michael Rennie and Wendy Hiller team

in a romantic prologue. (A) September

SECOND CHANCE—RKO; 3-D, Technicolor:

Fast-paced, eye-pleasing. Gunman Palance trails

Linda Darnell; Mitchum defends her. (F) October

SO THIS IS LOVE—Warners, Technicolor: Kath-

ryn Grayson retraces Grace Moore’s career. Mild

but satisfyingly song-filled. (F) October

SWORD AND THE ROSE, THE—Disney, RKO;
Technicolor: Flavorsome, amusing romance of a

Tudor princess (Glynis Johns) forced into a royal

marriage, then saved by her dashing true love

(Richard Todd). (F) September

TAKE THE HIGH GROUND—M-G-M, Ansco-

Color: Familiar comedy-drama of draftees’ train-

ing, freshened by good acting: Widmark as a sarge;

Russ Tamblyn, others as new GI’s. (F) November

THREE GIRLS FROM ROME—I.F.E.: Amiable,

rambling close-up of Italian working girls and

their loves. Lucia Bose is a real beauty. English

dialogue, dubbed in smoothly. (A) November

THUNDER BAY—U-I, Technicolor: Standard

action story. James Stewart and Dan Duryea seek

offshore oil in Louisiana, court Cajun girls Joanne

Dru, Marcia Henderson. (F) September

WAR OF THE WORLDS, THE—Paramount, Tech-

nicolor: A Martian invasion with stunning special

effects, negligible human angle. (F) June

WAR PAINT—U.A., Pathe Color: Good, grim

Western with awesome scenery. Trooper Bob Stack

fights Indians, thirst, mutiny. (F) October
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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS
The hair of a little child is soft and naturally beautiful. A
Breck Shampoo will help bring out the natural beauty of your

hair. There are three Breck Shampoos. One Breck Shampoo
is for dry hair. Another Breck Shampoo is for oily hair.

A third Breck Shampoo is for normal hair. A Breck Shampoo
is not drying to the hair, yet it cleans thoroughly. A Breck

Shampoo leaves your hair soft, shining and manageable.

The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores, and wherever cosmetics are sold.
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